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THE 


EDITOR's INTRODUCTION. 


Was invited to paſs a month laſt ſummer in Buckinghamſhire by a 
friend, who paid annually a viſit to his mother, a lady pretty far 
advanced in years, but extremely chearful, ſenſible and well-bred. 

She lived altogether in the country, in a good old-faſhioned houſe, 
which was part of her jointure; and it was to this hoſpitable manſion 
he carried me. | 

The lady received me very politely, as her ſon's friend; and I have 
great reaſon to be obliged to him for the introduction. 

My friend and I generally dedicated our evenings to the entertain- 
ment of this obliging lady. She loved reading, and was a woman of 
an excellent taſte; but as her years rendered that employment not ſo 
eaſy to her as it had been, her ſon and myſelf uſually ſpared her the taſk, 
and read to her ſuch authors as ſhe choſe for her entertainment; nor 
was ſhe ſo confined to particular ſtudies, as not to allow us to vary our 
ſubjets as inclination led us. | | 

It happened one evening, which was on the eve of the day ap ointed 
for our departure, that we had made choice of the tragedy o —— 
for our entertainment, when a neighbouring lady (a ſenſible woman) 
who had drank tea with us, deſired to make one of our auditors. 

After the tea-table was removed, we entered on our taſk; my friend 
and I reading alternately, to relieve each other, that we might not in- 
jure the performance by a wearied or flat delivery. 

When we had finiſhed the reading of it, they each in her turn be. 
ſtowed high praiſes on it; but the viſitor lady ſaid, that notwithſtand- 
ing the pleaſure it had afforded her upon the whole, ſhe had one great 


objection to it. We were all impatient to know what it was. 


* think,” ſaid ſhe, * that the moral, which it inculcates is a diſcourag- 
ing leſſon, eſpecially to youth; for the blooming hero of this ſtory, 
though adorned with the higheſt virtues of humanity, truth, mo- 
' deſty, gratitude, filial piety, nobleneſs of mind, and valour in the moſt 
eminent degree, is not only buried in obſcurity, by a ſevere deſtiny, 
* till he arrives at manhood, but when he emerges into light, is ſud- 
* denly cut off by an untimely death, and that at a juncture too, 
when we might (morally ſpeaking) ſay his virtues gwght-to have been 
* rewarded.” . 

We each ſpoke our thoughts on the ſubjeR, as opinion led us, when 
the old lady drew our attention, which ſhe always did whenever ſhe 
delivered her ſentiments. 

* I ſhould think as you do, Madam,“ ſaid ſhe, * if there were not 
too many melancholy precedents to give a ſanction to the fable of 
that tragedy. I do not ſay but that the poet, who is at liberty 
to diſpoſe as he pleaſes of the works of his own creation, may 


* as well reward and puniſh according to the meaſures of juſtice 
A 2 * eſtabliſhed 
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that place only where (let our ſtation be what it will) our lotizy 


eſtabliſhed in the world; it might, perhaps, make a better impreſq 
and indeed afford a more prevalent example, to the generality y 
young people. I ſay, therefore, I do not take upon me to ſupp 
an oppoſite conduct as the beſt, but ſurely the poet who prefers thy 
courſe, may be juſtified in it from every day's experience. If ye y, 
ways ſaw virtuous people ſucceſsful in their purſuits, and their Gy, 
crowned with proſperity, there would be more force in your ohjee. 
tion; but the direct contrary is a truth, which every body who hz, 
lived but a moderate number of years, muſt have been convinced g 
from their own obſervation. Amongſt heathens indeed, who looks; 
no farther than zhis life for good and evil, and whoſe only inciu. 
ment to virtue was the praiſe of men, or what zhey called glory, fic 
morals might be dangerous; but _ amongſt us Chriſtians they 
cannot, at leaſt ought not to have any ill effect. 

On the contrary, I think it ſhould ſerve to confirm that grey 
leſſon which we are all taught indeed, but which we ſeldom thin: 
of reducing to practice, viz. to uſe the good things of this life v. 
that indifference, which things that are neither permanent in th, 
own nature, nor of any eſtimation in the ſight of God, deſerve, 
On the other hand, to conſider the evils which befal us, as equi) 
temporary, and no more diſpenſed by the great Ruler of all :hin 
for puniſhments, than the others are for rewards; and by thus el. 
mating both, to look forward, for an equal diſtribution of juſtice, u 


be unchangeable. It is in this light that I was inſtructed in ny 
early days to conſider the various portions that fall to the ſhared 
mankind ; which very often, as far as we can ſce, appear extreme) 
partial; and no doubt would really be fo, were there not an invitte 
world where the diſtributions are juſt and equal. From this ref. 
tion I have drawn comfort in many trying incidents of my life; bu 
in none more than the unhappy fate of a lady, who was my par. 
ticular friend; and who, though a woman of moſt exemplary virtue, 
was, through the courſe of her whole life, perſecuted by a variety 
of ſtrange misfortunes. This lady, to uſe your expreſſion, M. 
dam,“ (addreſſing her friend) to all human appearance, engt 
laſt to have been rewarded even here—but her portion was affliction, 
What then are we to conclude, but that God does not eſtimate things 
as we do? It is ignorant, as well as ſinful, to arraign his providence. 
We daily ſee it's diſpenſations with our own eyes, in the various 2c- 
cidents of life. Why ſhould we not then allow the poet to copy {ron 
life, and exhibit to our view events, the probability of which are 
founded on general experience? 
We are indeed ſo much uſed to what they call poetical juſtice, that 
we are diſappointed in the cat»itrophe of a fable, if every body con- 
cerned in it be not diſpoſed of according to the ſentence of that judge 
which we have ſet up in our own breaſts. 
The contrary we Sel happens in real life; let us not then con- 
demn what is drawn from real life, We may wiſh to ſee nature co- 
ied from her more pleaſing works; but a martyr expiring in tortures 
is as juſt, though not as agreeable, a repreſentation of her, as a here 
rewarded with the brighteit honours.“ 
We agreed with the venerable lady in her obſervations; and her ſon 


taking occaſion from her mentioning that unfortunate perſon, who was 


her 
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ver friend, told her, he would take it as a particular favour, if ſhe 
vould oblige me with the fight of that lady's ſtory. 

She anſwered, that as we had fixed upon the next day for our depar- 
ture, there would not be time for me to peruſe it, but that ſhe would 
entruſt me with it to town, that I might read it at my leiſure. It 
is drawn up,” ſaid ſhe, * for the muſt part, by the lady herſelf, and 
the occaſion of it's being ſo was this: ſhe and I had been intimate 
from our childhood; we were playfellows when young, and conſtant 
' companions as we grew up. We always called each other hfler, and 
loved as well as if we had really ſtood in that relation to each other. 
It was our continual practice from children to keep little journals 
« of what daily happened to us ; theſe, in ail our ſhort abſences, were 
matter of great entertainment to us; we conſtantly communicated 
them when we met, or if we chanced to be ſeparated by any diſtance, 
ve made a mutual exchange by the poſt of our little diurnal regiſters, 
having made each a ſolemn promiſe, not to conceal an incident, or 
« even a thought of the leaſt moment, from the other; and this pro- 
{ miſe I believe was religiouſly kept up during. a correſpondence of 
many years. 

© I had a brother about three years older than myſelf; a very pro- 
' miſing young man. He was an only ſon, and the darling of his pa- 
' rents: when he had finiſhed his ſtudies, my father thought of ſend- 
* irg him abroad, but his fondneſs for him made him reſolve to ac- 
company him himſelf, | 
© A better tutor or a better guide he could not have found for him; 
my father was then in the prime of life, he had no other children but 
© him and me. My mother, as fond of me as he was of his fon, and 
perſectly affectionate to my father, expreſſed her wiſh, that we two 
* ſhould be of this party. She ſaid, ſhe thought a young lady, under 
proper conduct, might improve as much by ſeeing foreign courts, 
and the various cuſtoms of different nations, as a young gentleman. 

© I was then about ſixteen; my father readily conſented, as he per- 
fectly loved my mother; and we all four ſet out on our tour decker. 
lt was my lot, after I had been ſome time abroad, to marry an Engliſh 
* zentleman, then reſident at Vienna; this occaſioned my continuing 
there ſome years, and it was during that ſpace of time that I had the 
' occurrences of my friend's life from her own hand. As ſhe had kept up 
to the method we had agreed on of communicating every thing that 
happened, even to trivial matters, it generally encreaſed the-bulk of the 
4 uſed to receive from her to a prodigious ſize: theſe ſhe ſent 
off occaſionally, at nearer or more diſtant periods of time, according 
# as I gave her the opportunity, by letting her know our motions, 

* I have from thoſe papers ſelected the moſt material parts of her 
# hiltory, and connected them ſo as to make one continued narrative. 

* There were long intervals of time between many of the moſt im- 
portant incidents of her life; but as the paſſages which intervened 
* were either foreign to the main ſcope of her ſtory, or too trivial to 
be recorded, in copying her papers they were omitted. 

have, myſelf, prefixed to her ſtory a very brief account of the 
' lady's family, | 

* Thus much, Sir,” added the good lady, I thought neceſſary to 
; 2 to you, for your better underſtanding her hiſtory, Which 1 
have never yet ſhewn to any one but my fon,” 


Whey 
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When I took my leave, ſhe put the manuſcript into my hands, wig 
a charge to be careſul of it. 

We returned to town, and in leſs than three weeks I had the mor. 
tification to hear that this reſpectable old lady, by whom I had be 
entertained with ſo much friendſhip and politeneſs, was dead. Het 
fon (my friend) was on this occaſion obliged to go down into Bucking. 
hamſhire; it was ſome months before 1 ſaw him again, as he had a 
good deal of family buſineſs to ſettle. 

When he came back to London, I offered to return him the many. 
ſcript, which he had quite forgot. He told me, as he had all the or. 
ginal papers, at copy was at my ſervice, 

then expreſſed my wiſh that it were made 4 To this he 2 
firſt objected, as he ſaid there were ſeveral perſons living related to the 
parties concerned in ſome of the principal events of the ſtory, who migh; 
take umbrage at it. I told him, that this might eaſily be obviated, 
by changing the names both of perſons and places, which I woul! 
undertake to do throughout the whole; and I was afterwards fo ur. 
geat with him to comply with my requeſt, that he at laſt yielded. 
With his conſent therefore I give it to the world, juſt as I received 


it, without any alteration, excepting the propoſed one of a change of 
names. 
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RS. Catharine Sidney Bi- 
> dulph was the daughter of 


Sir Robert Bidulph of 
þ Wiltſhire. Her father 

died when ſhe was very 

young; and of ten child- 
ren none ſurvived him but this lady, 
and his eldeſt ſon, afterwards Sir George 
Bidulph. The family eſtate was not 
very conſiderable; and Miſs Bidulph's 
portion was but four thouſand pounds; 
fortune however at that time not quite 
contemptible ; it was in the beginning 
of Queen Ann's reign. 

Lady Bidulph was a woman of ”-_ 
enſe, but exemplary piety; the ſtrictneſs 
of her notions (highly commendable in 
themſelves) now-and-then gave a tinc- 
ture of ſeverity to her actions, though 
the was ever eltecmed a truly good wo- 
man. 

She had educated her daughter, who 
was one of the greateſt beauties of her 
time, in the ſtricteſt principles of virtue; 
from which ſhe never deviated, through 
the courſe of an innocent, though un- 
happy life. 

Sir George Bidulph was nine or ten 
years older than his ſiſter. He was a 
man of good underſtanding, moral as to 
his greed conduct, but void of any of 
thoſe refined ſentiments, which contti- 
tute what is called delicacy. Pride 1s 
ſometimes accounted laudable ; that 
which Sir George poſſeſſed (for he had 
pride) was not of this kind. 

I: was of a weakly conſtitution, and 
had been ordered by the phyſicians to 
Spa for the recovery of a lingering diſ- 
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VOLUME THE FIRST. 


order, which he had laboured under for 
ſome time, It was juſt on his return to 
England that the buſy ſcene of his ſiſter's 
life opened. An intimate friend cf hers, 
of her own ſex, to whom ſhe revealed 
all the ſecrets of her heart, happened at 
this juncture to go abroad, and it was 
for her perufal only the following jour- 
nal was intended. That friend has 
carefuliy preſerved it, as ſne thinks it 
may ſerve for an example, to prove thut 
neither prudence, foreſight, nor even the 
beſt diſpoſition that the human heart is 
capable of, are of themſelves ſufficient to 
defend us againſt the inevitable ills that 
ſometimes are allotted, even to the beſt. 
© 'The race is not to the ſwift, nor the 


battle to the ſtrong. 


THE JOURNAL, 

« APRIL 2, 1703. 
dear and ever- beloved Cecilia is 
now on her way to Harwich. How 
inſipid will this taſk ct recording all the 
little incidents of the day now appear to 
me, when you, my ſiſter, friend of my 
heart, are no longer near me? How ma- 
ny tedious months will it be before I 
again embrace you? How many days of 
impatience mult I ſuffer before I can 
even hear from you, or communicate to 
you the actions, the words, the thoughts 
of your Sidney? But let me not grow 
plaintive, the ſtile my friend hates. I 
ſhould be ungrateful (if I indulged it) 
to the beſt of mothcrs, who, to gratify 
and amuſe me on this firſt * 


8 MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


of ſorrow which TI ever experienced, has think in ſuch a town as this, it wil 
heen induced to quit her beloved retire- * be a reputable place for you to live i 
ment, and come on purpoſe to London, © I ſhall be glad of your company; Pre. 
to rouſe up my ſpirits, and, as the ex- vided — do not encroach upon ny 
preſſes herſelf, to keep me trom the fin rules by unſeaſonable hours, or t. 
of murmuring. cerving viſits from ſuch as I may ny 


Avaunt then complainings! Let me 
reſt aſſured that my Cecilia is happy in 
ber purſuits, and let me reſolve on mak- 
ing myſelf ſo in mine. 

April 3. We have had a letter from 
my brother George; he is landed, and 
we expect him hourly in town. As our 
houſe 1s Jarge enough, I hope he will 
conſent to take up his abode with us 
while we ſtay in London. My mother 
intends to requeſt it of him: ſhe fays it 
will be for the repriation of a guy young 
man to live in a ſober family. I know not 
how Sir George may reliſh the propoſal, 
as our hours are not likely to correſpond 
with thoſe which I ſuppoſe he has been 
uſed to ſince he has been abſent from vs. 
But perhaps he may not refuſe the com- 
pliment; Sir George is not averſe to 
e:xconomy.—How kind, how indulgent, 
is this worthy parent of mine! She will 
not {ufter me to ſtay at home with her, nay 
ſcarce allows me time for my journal. 
Sidney, I won't have you ſtay within; 
© I won't have you write; I won't have 
© you think—T will make a rake of yeu; 
you ſhall go to the play to-night, and 
* I am almoſt tempted to go with you 
* myſclf, though I have not been at one 
* fince your father's death.“ Theſe 
were her kind expreſſions to me juſt now. 
I am indeed indebted to her tenderneſs, 
when the relaxes ſo much of her uſual 
ſtrictneſs, as even to think of ſuck a 
thing, 

April 5. My brother returned to us 


this day, thank God! in perfect health. 


ever was there ſuch an alteration ſeen 
in a man; he is grown fat, and looks 
quite robuſt. He dropped in upon us 
uſt as we ſat down to dinner: what a 
elutter has his arrival made! My mother 
was fo rejoiced, and ſo thankful, and ſo 
full of praiſes, and atked ſo many queſ- 
tions, that George could hardly find 
words enough to anſwer the over-flow- 
ings of her kind inquiſitiveneſs, which 
laited all the time of dinner, 

When the cloth was removed, my 
mother propoſed his taking up his abode 
with us: * You ſee,” faid the, © your 
utter and I have got here into a large 
houſe; there is full room enough in it 
* fer you and your frvants; and as 1 


approve of for the acquaintance 
your ſiſter. I was afraid Sir Geo; 
would difreliſh the terms, as perhaps 
ſome of his acquamtance (though tx 
from faulty ones) might fall within ny 
mother's predicament: but I was mu. 
taken, he accepted of the invitation, 
after making ſome ſlight apologies about 
the inconvenience of having ſo many 
ſervants: this however was ſoor gt 
over. 

To ſay the truth, I am very glad tha 
my brother has conſented to be our 
gue{c, as J hope by his means our circle 
of acquaintance will be a good del 
enlarged. There is no pleaſure in ſe 
cicty, without a proper mixture of well. 
bred ſenſible people of both ſexes, and! 
have hitherto been chiefly confined to 
thoſe of my own. 

I aſked Sir George jocoſely, what he 
had brought me home? He an{wered= 
Perhaps a good huſband.* My mo- 
ther catched up the word, * What do 
* you mean, ſon?'—* I mean, Madan, 
that there is come over with me a gen- 
tleman, with whom I became ⁊c- 
quainted in Germany, and whom cf 
all the men I ever knew, I ſhould wih 
to have for a brother. If Sidney 
ſhould fortunately be born under the 
influence of uncommonly good ſtars, 
it may happen to be brought about, 
I can tell you, applying himſelf tome, 
he is prepoſſeſſed in your favour al- 
ready; I have ſhewn him ſome of your 
letters, and he thinks you a good ſen- 
ſible girl. I told him you were very 
well in your perſon, and that you have 
had an excellent education.'—* I hope 
ſo," ſaid my mother, look ing pleaſed; 
and what have youto tell us ot this won- 
derfu! man that ſo much ſurpaſles every 
body?! —“ Why, Madam, for your 
part of his character, he is the bett be- 
Jad voung man I ever ſaw. I ne- 
ver kuew any body equal to him fer 
ſobriety, nor ſo entirely free from all 
the other vices of youth: as ] lived in 
the ſame houſe with him for ſome 
months I had frequent opportunities 
of making my obſervations. I have 
known him to avoid many irregulart- 
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An admirable character indeed, ſaid 
my mother. 50 thought I too] but I 
wanted to know a little more of him. 
© Now, Sidney, for your ſhare in the de- 
« ſcription; I mult tell you he is moſt 
« exquiſitely handſome, and extremely 
© ſenſible.” 

Good ſenſe to be ſure is requiſite," 
faid my mother, but as tor beauty, it is 
but a fading flower at beſt, and in a 
man not at all neceſſary.— “ A man is 
© not the worſe for it, however, cried my 
brother. No, my mother anſwered, 
provided it does not make him vain, 
© and too fond of the admiration of 
« giddy girls.'—* That I will be ſworn 
© is not the caſe of my friend,” anſwer- 
ed Sir George; I believe nobody with 
© ſuch a perſon as his (if there can be 
* ſuch another) would be ſo little vain 
© of itz nay, I have heard him declare, 
© that even in a woman he would give 
the preference to ſenſe and virtue.” 

© Good young man! cried my mo- 
ther, © I ſhould like to be acquainted 
with him. So ſhould I,” lite 
I to my own heart. 

© Well, brother,” ſaid I, © you have 
' drawn a good picture; but to make it 
complete, you mutt throw in genero- 
© ſity, valour, ſweetneſs of temper, and 
© a great deal of money. — Fie, my 
dear, ſaid my good literal parent, © a 
* great deal is not neceſſary; a very mo- 
* derate fortune with ſuch a man is ſuf- 
© ficient,” 

The ualities you require in 
the Boing of my 9 
my brother, he poſſeſſes in an eminent 
degree —will that ſatisfy you? As for 
his fortune there perhaps a difficulty 
* may ſtep in. What eſtate, Madam, 
to my mother, do you think my ſiſter's 
* fortune may intitle her to?” 

Dear brother, I cricd, © pray do 
not ſpeak in that bargaining way. 

My mother anſwered him very grave- 
ly, ' Your father you know left her but 
* four thouſand pounds; it is in my 
power to add a litile to it, if ſhe mar- 


lies to pleaſe me. Great matters we 


have norightto expect; hut a very good 
girl, as my daughter is, I think, de- 
ſerves ſomething more thana hare equi- 
valent. . The equality, ſaid my bro- 
ther, with a demure look, * I fear is out 
* of all proportion here, for the gentle- 
man I ſpeak of has but—ſix thouſand 
pounds a year. 

He burſt out a laughing; it was not 


9 
good-natured, and I was vexed at his 
joke. My poor mother her 


countenance; I looked filly, as if I had 
been diſappointed, but I ſaid nothing. 

Then he is above our reach, Sidney, 
anſwered my mother. 

I made no reply, * Have a — ä 
© heart, Sid, cried my brother, if my 
* nonpareil likes you, when he ſees you,” 
I felt myſelf hurt, and red, © and 
* withouta compliment, fiſter,' ſeeing me 
look mortified, © I think he will, fortune 
vill be no objection. I have already 
© told him the utmoſt extent of your ex- 
« pettations; he would hardly let me 
© mention the ſubject; he has a mind 
for my filter, and if he finds perſonal 
accompliſhments anſwer a brother's 
(perhaps partial) deſcription, it will 

your own fault if you have not 

the prettieſt fellow in England for your 
huſband.” 
My mother reaſſumed her pleaſed 
countenance. ©* Where is he? E us 
* ſee him. I forced a ſmile, though I 
did not feel myſelf quite ſatisfied. « We 
* parted on the road, my brother an- 
ſwered; he is gone to Bath for a few 
© weeks; he has ſent his ſervants and his 
* baggage to town before him, and has 
* commiſſioned me to take a houſe for 
© him in St. James's Square or ſome of 
© the adjacent ftreets; 1o that we ſhall 
© have him in our neighbourhood.” 

My mother enquired on what account 
he went to Bath. Sir George ſaid, he 
complained of a weakneſs in one of his 
wriſts, which was the conſequence of a 
fever that had ſeized him on his journey 
in their return to England. It ſeems he 
had finiſhed his travels, on which he had 
been abſent near five years, when my 
brother and he met in Germany, The 
liking he took to Sir George protracted 
his ſtay, and he reſolved not to quit him 
while his health obliged him to continue 
abroad; they took a trip to Paris toge · 
ther, and returned home by Holland. 

The name of this piece of perfection 
is Faulkland Orlando Faulkland. What 
a pretty name Orlando is! my mother 
ſays it is romantic, and wonders how 
ſober people can give their children ſuch 
names. 

Now am I dying with curioſity to ſee 
this man. A few weeks at Bath—what 
buſineſs he had to go to Bath till he had 

firſt ſettled his houſhold at London? His 
wriſt might have grown well without the 
pump. I am afraid he is gone to Bath 
B only 


—— 
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only to ſhew himſelf, and that he will 
be ſnapped up betore he comes to town, 
] wiſh Sir George had kept the account 
of him to himlelf, till he returned to 
London again. 

April . We have ſettled Sir George's 
ceconomy within doors : my mother has 
been very buly all day in fixing trunks, 


portmanteaus, and boxes, in their proper 


places; and, in appropriating the rooms 
tor his men, which ſhe has taken care 
ſhall be as remote from thoſe of our ſer- 
vants-as the houje will admit. She ſays, 
ſhe knows our own domettics to he or- 
derly and regular, but ſhe cannot anſwer 
for what other people's may be. 

I begin to recover my ſpirits: my bro- 
ther's arrival has given new life to the 
family; my mother thinks that in 51 
company, with a lady or two, there will 
be no unpropricty in ſutfering me to go, 
at leaſt, half a dozen times into publick 
during tae ſeaſon, even without the ſanc- 
tior of her precnce. How kind, how 
conſiderate is this dear mother! I find 
this was one (amongſt others) of her 
principal reaſons for wiſhing Sir George 
to be with us, as it will ſave her from the 
neceſſity of going to publick diverſions, 
which otherwiſe the would 1..ve dose, 
rather than have me debarred the plea- 
ſure of partaking of them, through the 
want of a proper protector. Every day 
lays me undder freſh obligations to her. 

Apriieo. My brother has had avother 
letter from Mr. Faulkland. He has 
been but a fortnight at Bath, and already 
has found benefit from the uſe of he 

ump; I wiſh his wriſt was quite well; 
I never was ſo impatient to ſee any body. 
But, Sidney, have a care; this heart has 
never yet been touched: this man 1s re- 
preſented as a dangerous object. What 
an ill-fated girl ſhould I be, it I ſhould 
fall in love with him, and he ſhould hap- 
pen not to Jike me? Should happen, 
what a vain expreſſion was that? I would 
not for the world any one {hould fee it 
but my Cecilia, Well, if he ſhould nat 
like me, what then? Why, L will not like 
him. I have a heart not very ſuſcepti- 
ble of what we young women call love; 
and in all likelihood I ſhall be as indif- 
ferent towards him, as he may be towards 
me. Indeed, I think I ought to reſolve 
on not-liking him; for notwithitanding 
thoſe fine out-lines of a character, which 
my brother gave of him in the preſence 
of my mother, I have ſince drawn out 


of Sir George, who is always talking of 


him, ſome farther particulars, which & 
not pleaſe me ſo well; for I think he i; 
made vp of contraricties. 

Nature, ſays Sir George, * neyer 
© formed a temper ſo gentle, to humane 
© ſo benevolent as his; yet, when pro. 
© voked, no tempeſt is more furious. 
© You would imagine him fo humble, 
that he thinks every one ſuperior to 
* himſelf; yet through this diſguiſe haye 
© I diſcovered, at certain times, a pride 
© which makes him look down on all 
* mankind. With a diſpoſition formed 
© to reliſh, and a heart attached to the 
© domettick pleaſures of life, he is of ſo 
enter prizing a temper, tha: dangers and 
« dithculies rather encourage than dif. 
© hearten him in the purſuit of a favourite 
© point, His ideas of love, honour, ge- 
* neroſity, and gratitude, are ſo refined, 
© that no hero in romance ever went he. 
© yond him; of this I was convinced 
„from many little incidents which oc- 
© curred in the co'rſe of my acquaint. 
« ance with him. The modeſty and af. 
* fability of his deportment makes every 
* body fancy, when he is in company 
with them, that he is delighted with 
© their converſation z nay, he often af- 
fects to be improved and informed; 
yet there is a fly turn to ridicule in him, 
© which, though without the lealt inc 
© ture of ill- nature, makes him tee and 
© revreſent things in a light, the very 
© oppoitie of that in which you fancied 
© he ſaw them. With the niceſt diſcem- 
© ment, where he permits his judgment 
© alone to determine, let paſſion inter- 
« fere, and a child can impoſe on him. 
Though, as I have already told you, 
© he is very handſome, he affects to de- 
© ſpiſe beauty in his own ſex; yet it is 
© eaſy to perceive, by the nice care be 
© takes in his drels, (though the farthelt 
in the world from a fop) that he does 
© not altogether diſregard it in his own 
« perſon,” 

Are not theſe faults? Yes, ſurely they 
are; yet Sir George proteſts he has none; 
or at leaſt ſays—* If theſe be ſuch, they 
are ſo over-balan-ed by his good qua- 
«© lities, that unleſs it be you, fitter,” 
(flattering creature! though that is ſel- 
dom his failing) I don't know the wo- 
man that deſerves him.“ I did not 
thank him for the compliment he pad 
me, at the expence of the reſt of our 
poor ſex. 

May 5. A month is paſt ſince my 
brother arrived, and Mr. Faulkland _ 

no 
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not yet talk of coming to town. If Sir 
George had drawn half ſuch a flattering 

ure of me to him, as he has done of 
lis to me, his curioſity would have 
brought him here ſooner. My mother 
has mentioned him ſeveral times, and 
alked when he is to be in town, My 
brother has taken a very handſome houte 
for him in the ſquare, We are all in 
expectation of this blazing ſtar's making 
it's appearance in London. If he ſtays 
muck longer, my patience will be fo 
tired, that I ſhall not give a pinch of 
{nuff to ſce him. 

May 19. Six weeks and no news of 
Mr. Fiutkland's coming! I'll poſitively 
give him but another week; I begin to 
think myſelf affronted by his ſtay. 

May 23. Now, now, my Cecilia, I 
can gratify your curioſity at full: he is 
come at laſt; Mr. Faulkland, I mean; 
Orlando is come! we had a meſſage from 
hun this morning, to enquire after all our 
healths ; he was juſt arrived at his houſe 
in the Square : Sir George flew to him 
directly, and ſaid he would bring him 
without ceremony to take a family 
dinner. My mother bid him do fo; and 
ſhe held a quartcr of an hour's confe- 
rence with her cook, She 18 always ele- 
gant and exact at her table; bui we were 
more than ordinarily ſo to-day, My 
brother brought Mr. Faulkland a little 
before dinner-time, and preſented him to 
my mother and me, with that kind of 
freedom that almoſt looked as if he were 
already one of the family. 

We had both been prepoſſeſſed highly 
in favour of his figure, a circumſtance 
that ſeldom is of advantage to perſons on 
tier tirit appearance: but here it had 
not that ff; Sir George did not over- 
rate the perſonal accompliſhments of his 
trend. Now you'll expect I thould de- 
ſcribe him to you, perhaps, and paint this 
romantic hero in 1 glowing colours of 
romantic exaggeration, But I'll diſap- 
point you, and tell you that he is neitherlike 
an Adonis nor an Apollo; that he has no 
hyacinthine curls flowing down his back; 
no eyes like ſuns, whoſe brightneſs and 
majeſty ſtrike the hchulders 3 nor, 


in ſhort, no rays of divinity about him; 


** he is the handſomeſt mortal man that 
ever ſaw. I will not ſay that his 
voice is harmony itſelf, and that all the 
loves and graces (for why ſhould not 
there be male as weil as female graces?) 
attend on his» motions; that Minerva 
preſides over his lips, and every feature 


is inexpreſſibly pleating (you know how 


* 
. 


has it's attendant Cupid. But I will 
acknowl-dge that his voice in ſpeaking 


I admire an agreeable voice ;) that his 
air and motions are eaſy, genteel, and 
graceful; his converſation ſenfible and 
polite, and without the leaſt tincture of 
affectatwn, that thing, which of allothers, 
would to ne deſtroy the charms of an 
angel. In ſhort, without hyperbole, 
that he is, what every one mult allow, a 
perfectly handſome and accompliſhed 
young man. 

I never ſaw my mother _ ſo 
pleaſed with any one. The polite free- 
dom of his addreſs, the attention and de- 
terence he ſeemed to pay to her ſenti- 
ments, (and the dear A. woman talked 
more to him, I think, than ever I heard 
her do to any one on ſo ſhurt an ac- 
quaintance) delighted her beyond ex- 
preſñion. I bore no great part in the 
converſation, but was not, however, 
quite overlooked by Mr. Faukland. He 
referred to me in diſcourſe now. and- 
then, and ſeemed pleaſed with me; at 
leaſt I fancied ſo. My brother endea- 
voured to draw me out, as he ſaid after- 
wards, The imtcntion was kind, but 

r Sir George is not delicate enough 
in thoſe matters; I ſhiould have done bet- 
ter if he had let me alone. I thought 
cf the converſations we had fo often had 
about Mr. Faulkland, and could not 
help conſidering myſelf like a piece of 
goods that was to be ſhewn to the belt 
advantage to a purchaſer, This reflec - 
tion threw a fort of conſtraint over my 
behaviour, that, fool as I was, I had not 
courage enough to ſhake off, and I did 
not acquit myſelf at all tomy own mind. 
I had, notwithſtanding, the good for- 
tune to pleaſe my mother infinitely. She 
told me, after our viſitor was gone, that 
my hehaviour had been e proper z 
and blamed Sir George for his wanting 
to engage me too often in converſation. 
« You may aſſure yourſelf, ſon, ſhe 
faid, that a man of Mr. Faulkland's 
* underſtanding will not like a young 
lady the worſe for her ſilence, She ſpoke 
enough to ſhew that it was not for 
want of knowing what to ſay that ſhe 
held her tongue, The man who does 
not reckon a modeſt reſerve amongſt 
the chief recommendations of a woman, 
ſhould be no huſband for Sidney. I 
am ſure, when I mariied Sir Robert, 
he had never heard me ſpeak twenty 
ſentences.* Sir George agreed with 

B 2 her 
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her as to the propriety of her obſerva- 
tion, in regard to a modeit reſerve ; but 
ſaid, people now-a-days did not carry 
their ideas of it quite ſo far as they did 
when his father's courtſhip began with 
her; and added, that a young lady might 
ſpeak with as much modeſty as ſhe could 
hold her tongue. 

I did not mterfere in the debate, only 
ſaid, I was very glad to have my mo- 
ther's approbation of my conduct. This 
put an end to the argument, and my 
mother launched out into high encomi- 
ums on Mr. Faulkland. She ſaid, upon 
her truth, he was the fineſt young man 
ſhe ever ſaw, in every reſpect. So mo- 
deft, fo well bred, ſo very entertaining, 
and fo unaſſuming, with all his fine 
accompliſhments: ſhe was quite aſto- 
niſhed, and owned ſhe almoſt deſpaired 
of finding a young gentleman, of the 
preſent mode of education, ſo very un- 
exceptionable in his behaviour. If his 
morals anſwered to his outward deport- 
ment—there ſhe ſtopped, or rather Sir 
George interrupted her. I hope you'll 
© believe, Madam, that my knowledge 
© of mankind is not ſo circumſcribed, 
but that I can diſtinguiſh between a 
real and an aſſumed character; and I 
will venture to aſſert, that, in the whole 
circle of my acquaintance, I do not 
know one ſo 2 even in 
your ſtrict ſenſe of the word morals, 
as Mr. Faulkland.” 
© Well,” ſaid my mother, © I have the 
pleaſure to obſerve to you (and I think 
I am ſeldom miſtaken in my judg- 
ment) that Mr. Faulkland is at leaſt 
as well pleaſed with Sidney as we are 
with him. What ſay you, daughter?” 
—* Ay, what ſay you, filter?” cried Sir 
George, * I think, Madam, that Mr. 
* Faulkland is an accompliſhed gen- 
* tleman, and-and that you could 
* be content to look no farther, if mat- 
ters are brought to bear; eh, Sidngy?? 
J need not tell you whoſe ſpeech this 
was. Brother, that is going a little 
* 100 far, for the firſt time of my ſeeing 
* him.'—* A great deal too far, my 
mother ſaid; * let us firſt know Mr. 
* Faulkland's mind from himſelf, be- 
fore we ſay a word more of the mat- 
« ter,” 

Sir George told us that Mr. Faulk- 
land, at going away, had requeſted he 
would ſup with him at his own houſe, 
as he faid he had a few viſits cf form to 


: 


pay, and ſhould be at home early in the 
evening. 

May 24. My mother and I were in 
bed before my brother came in laſt night, 
though he keeps very good hours in ge. 
neral. When we met this morning at 
breakfaſt, I faw by Sir George's face 
that he was brimful of ſomething, 
Faulkland don't like you, Sidney, 
ſaid he, abruptly, How can you or | 
© help that, brother?? cried I, colouring; 
though, to tell you the truth, I did nc: 
believe him; for I kaew, if it had been 
ſo, he would not have come out with it 
ſo bluntly. But my mother, who al. 
ways takes every word ſhe hears literally, 
took him up very ſhort; © If he does not, 
* Sir, it is not polite in you to tell your 
* ſiſter ſo; I hope Sidney may be lik: 
© by as good a man as Mr, Faulkland,' 
and vp ſhe toſſed her dear honeſt head, 
Sir George burſt out a laughing, My 
mother looked angry; ſhe was afraid 
her ſagacity would be called in queſtion 
after what he had pronounced the even- 
ing before. I — 2 ſilly, but pretend- 
ed to ſmile, Lir George was clown 
enough to laugh on; at Jait, to my mo- 
ther, But, my dear Madam, can you 
© believe me ſerious in what I ſaid? have 
© you ſo good an opinion of my ven. 
city, or ſo ill a one of my breeding, 2 
to ſuppoſe I would ſhock my ſiſter by 
ſuch a rude declaration, if I meant 
any thing by it but a joke ?— Indeed, 
Sidney, looking half ſmiling at me, 
I would not be as much in love with 
our ſovereign lady the queen, as poor 
Faulkland 1s with you, for my whole 
eſtate.” 

This put me a great deal more out of 
countenance than what he had ſaid at fſt. 
© Nay, brother, now you are too extra- 
«* vagant the other way. My mother 
looked ſurprized, but recovered her geod 
humour preſently. * Dear George, 
< there is no knowing when you are in 
© earneſt and when not: but, as Sidney 
* fays, now you are rather too extrava- 
6 r Vou might ſay ſo to Faulk- 
© land,” anſwered my brother, if you 
© were to hear him; I could get nothing 
from him the whole night but yur 
© praiſes.”—* I thought, ſaid my pleaſed 
mother, © he had not diſliked the girl. 
Now you ſee, fon, her filence did her 
no harm;* and ſhe fmited tenderly at 
me. Come, ſaid Sir George, things 
ere mighty well on all fides. Fault: 
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i [and has begged of me, that I would 
| ſemy intereſt with you, mother (whom 
be thinks one of the beſt of women) 
« that he may be permitted in form to 
make his addreſſes to Miſs Bidulph. 
« My intereſt he knows he has, and I 
+ hope, Madam, he will alſo have your 
« zpprobation, He deſired me to explain 
© minutely to you every circumſtance of 
bis fortune: what his eſtate is I have 
told you; and his family is of known 
$ giſtinction. He begged I would not 
« mention Sidney's fortune; and faid, 
that if, upon a farther acquaintance, 
© he ſhould have the happineſs to be ac- 
{ ceptable to my ſiſter, he ſhould inſiſt 
upon leaving the appointment of her 
# ſettlement. to Lady Bidulph and my- 
' ſelf, I told him I would lay this pro- 
© poſal before you, and could fer his pre- 
# ſent comfort inform him, that, as I 
© believed my ſiſter had no prepoſſeſſions 
in favour of any one elſe, I was ſure, 
© if he met with your concurrence, her's 
« would follow of courſe.” 

A very difcrete anſwer," ſaid my 
mother; * juſt ſuch a one as I would 
gave dictated to you, if I had been at 
« yeur elbow. I believe we may ven- 
* ture to ſuppoſe, that Sidney has no 
prepoſſeſſions; and as this is as hand- 
* ſome an offer as can poſſibly be made, 
I have no objection, if you have none, 
my dear, to admit Mr. Faulkland up- 
* on the terms he propoſes. 

What anſwer ought I to haye made, 
Cecilia? Why, to be ſure, juſt the one 
I 4d make. I have 0 prepoſſeſſions, 
Madam, looking down 2 bluſhing, 
till it actually painted me, for I was 
really ſtartled. My Cecilia knows I 
am not a prude. 

My dear! cried my mother, and 
took me by the hand. 

Poor Sidney, ſaid Sir George, how 
* you are to be pitied! Mr. Faulkland 
* propoſes waiting on you in the after- 
; © ncon, if he is not ferbid;* and he look- 

ed ſo teazingly ſly, that my mother bid 
him leave off his pranks. 

The day is over; Mr. Faulkland ſpent 
the evening with us; no other company 
but our own family. My mother lch 
him better even than before. Thy mother! 
diſingenuous girl! why dott thou not 
ſpeak thy own ſentiments? There is an 
apoſtrophe for thy uſe, my Cecilia. Well 
hen, ny ſentiments you ſhall have; you 
nave an undoubted right to, know them 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


13 
on all ſubjects, but particularly on this 
intereſting one. 

I do think Mr. Faulkland the moſt 
amiable of men; and if my heart were 
(happily for me it is _ very ſuſceptible 
of tender impreſſions, I really believe I 
ſhould in time be abſolutely in love with 
him. This confeſſion will not ſatisfy 
you; may be it is not enough: yet, in 
truth, Cecilia, it is all that at preſent I 
can afford you. 

The thoughts of the aukward figure I 
ſhould make in the evening viſit, ſat 
heavy on my ſpirits all day. Can you 
conceive any thing more diſtreſſing than 
the ſituation of a poor girl, receiving the 
viſit of a man, who, for the firſt time, 
comes profeſſedly as her admirer? I had 
conceived a frightful idea of ſuch an in- 
terview, having formed my notions of it 
only from romances, where ſet ſpeeches 
of an ell long are made by the lover, and 
anſwers of a proportionable ſize are re- 
turned in form by the lady. But Mr. 
Faulkland ſ6on Wee me from my 
anxiety. His eaſy, but incomparably 
polite and ſenſible freedom of addreſs, 

uickly made me loſe my ridiculous 
. He made no other uſe of this 
viſit, than to recommend himſelf more 
ſtrongly to our eſteem, by ſuch means as 
proved how well he deſerved it. If he was 
particular to me, either in his looks or 
manner, it was under the regulation of 
ſuch a nice decorum, that I (who ſup- 
poſed I muſt have ſunk with downrig 
confuſion) was hardly diſconcerted dur- 
ing the whole viſit, | 

June 10, J do really think my good 
mother grows ſo fond of Mr. Faulkland, 
that if he goes on at this rate, he will 
get the ſtart even of Sir George in her 
affections “ Mr. Faulkland ſaid fo and 
* fo; Mr, Faulkland is of opinion; and T 
© am ſure you will allow Mr. Faulkland 
© to be a good judge of ſuch and ſuck 
things. | 

To ſay the truth, the man improves - 
upon you every hour you know him. 

nd yet I have diſcovered in him ſome 


of thoſe little (and they are but little) 


alloys to his many good qualities, which 
Sir George at firſt told me of. The in- 
tereſt I may one day have in him makes 
me a cloſer obſerver than I ſhould other- 
wiſe be. There ig that ſly turn to ridi- 
cule- which my brother mentioned; yet, 
to do him juſtice, he never employs it, 
but where it is deſerved; and then top 
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with ſo much vivacity and good humour, 
that one cannot be angry with him. 
We had a good deal of company at 
dinner with us to-day; amongſt che reſt, 
oung Sayers, who is juſt returned from 
Bis travels, as e calls it. You remem- 
ber he went away a good humoured, in- 
offenſive, quiet fool; he has hrought 
no one ingreclient of that character back 
with him, but the lat; for ſuch a ſtiff, 
conceited, overbearing, talkative, im- 
rtinent coxcomb does not now exiit, 
His mother, who, poor woman, you 
Enow originally made a ſimpleton of the 
boy, contributes now all in her power to 
finiſh the fop; and ſhe carries him about 
with her every where for a ſhew. We 
were aſſembled in the drawing-room be- 
fore dinner: in burſt, (for it was not a 
common entry) Maſter Sayers, and his 
mamma, tne cub handing in the old lady. 
So ſtiff, and Y aukward, and % un- 
aceful, and fo very uniike Mr. Faulk- 
and, that I pitied the poor thing, who 
thought that every body would admire 
him as much as his mot er did. After 
he had been preſented to the ladies (for 
it was the firſt time we had ſeen him ſince 
he came home) he took a turn or two 
about the room, to exhibit his perſon; 
then, applying himſclf to a picture which 
hung over the door (a fine landſcape of 
Claude Lorrain, Which Mr. Faulkland 
himtelf had brought over and given to 
Sir George,) he aſked my brother in a 
tone ſcarce articulate, whether we had 
any painters in Englznd? My mother, 
vo by chance heard him, and by greater 
chance underſtood him, anſwered, before 
Sir George had time, * Painters, Sir! 
yes, re, and ſome very good ones 
tao: why, you cannot have forgot that; 
© it is not much alove a year ſince you 
* went ahioad;* for you mult know he 
had cen recailed upon the death of an 
uncle who had left him his eſtate. I 
o ſcrved Mr. Fa Ikland conſtrained a 
very hy laugh, on account of the man- 


„n of my mother's taking his queſtion, 


an} her mnocently-undciigned repri- 
nand. Sayers pretended not to hear 
h-r, but looking through his fingers, 
as"1f to duo the picture into peripec- 
tive, * That is a pretty good piece, ſaid 


he, for a copy. -“ Oh! cried his mo- 


ther, * theie is na pleaſing you ; people 
* who have hen abroad are ſuch con- 
r noiſſcurs in painting.“ No body mak- 
ing any immediate anfwer, Mr. Faulk- 
lend fepbed up to NIir. Sayers, and with 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


© fee ne does not make a parade of his 


ſuch a roguſh humility in his counte. 
nance, that ycu would have ſworn be 
was a very ignoramus, ſaid— Ae 50 
c of opinion, Sir, that that picture is * 
thing but a copy? , Noth ing mor: 
take my word tor it, Sir: when I wa, 
at Rome, there was a Dutchman thre 
who made it his buſineſs to take ch. 
pies of copies, which he diſperſed, and 
had peo de to fell fer him in different 
parts, at preity good prices; and they 
did mighty well; for very few people 
know a picture; and I Il anſwer for it 
there are not mary maſlers of emi. 
nence, but what have a hundrel ori. 
ginals palmed upon them mere thay 
ever they painted in their lives, 
Mr. Fauikland then proceeded to a& 
him abundance of queſtions, wich any 
one, who did not know him well, would 
have thought he propoſc-: tor no other 
end but a dehire of information; and the 
poor coxcomb Sayers plunied himſ.if 
upon dilplaying fo much travelled know. 
ledge, to a wondering ignorant Engliſh- 
man, who had never been out of his own 
country. The company were divided 
into little chatting parties, as is uſual 
when people are whiling away an half 
hour before dinner. Mrs. Sayers, my 
mother, and I, were fitting together on 
a couch, near enough to hear the con- 
verſation that paſſed between the two 
gentlemen; at leaſt as much as was not 
ſunk in the affected, half-pronounced 
ſentences of Mr. Sayers. His mother, 
to whom he was the principal obiect of 
attention in the company, ſeemed mightily 
pleaſed at the opportunity her fon had, 
from the inquiinivenels of Mr. Faulk- 
land, whom ſhe did not know, of ſhewing 
his taſte in the polite arts, and often (cooked 
about to oblcrve if any hody elſe attend. 
ed to» them. My mother, dear literal 
woman! as I often ca:l her to you, to 
every thing ſeriouſly, and whiſpered to 
me, How pretty that is, Sidney! how 
6 deleting in Mr. Faulkland! you 
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* oxwn knowledge in theſe matters, but 
© is pleaſed to reap the benefit of other 
« people's.” I, who ſaw the latent 
1oguery, could hardly contain myſelf. 
Inde:z4 I was amazed at Mr. Faulk- 
land's grave inquiſitive face, and was very 
glad ny mother did not find him out. 
Soyers, elated with having ſhone Io 
conlpicuouſly, ((or ne obſerved that both 
my mother and I attended to his dil- 
courie) proceeded to ſhew away with an 
immenuty 


-amnſity of vanity and frothy chat, be- 
ung every New piece of hiſtory with 
* When 1 was at Rome; or, when 
« [ was at Paris. At laſt, unluckily 
for him, ſpeaking of an incident, which 
made a good deal of noiſe, and happened 
it the firſt-mentioned place, in which 
two Engliſh gentlemen had been con- 
cerned, he ſaid it was about eleven months 
50, juſt before he left Rome. My mo- 
ther, who had heard Mr. Faulkland re- 
ute the fame itory, but with ſome very 
4:Ferent circuraſtances, immediately ſaid 
— Mr. Faulkland, have I not heard 
« you ſpeak of that? You were at Rome 
0 yourſelt when the affair happened; and 
« if ] be not miſtaken, it was through 
« your intereſt with the cardinal of 
« that the buſineſs was made up,” 

If a ſpectre had appeared to poor 
$xyers, he could not have looked more 
azhaſt, He dropped his viſage half. way 
down his breaſt, and, for the firft time, 
ſveaking very plain, and very ond too, 
with a (tare of altoſhment, © Have you 
« been at Rome, Sir? —“ I was there for 
« 2 hittle time, Sir, anſwered Mr. Fan) - 
land, with real modeſty ; for he pitied 
the mortified huzzard; * and I know 
© the ſtory was repreſented as you have 
© told it; the circumſtances differed in a 
© few varticulars, bit the facts were 
© newly es you have related them.” 

How obligingly did he reconcile the 
out- f- count enange Sayers to himſelf 
and to the company? © Were you long 
abroad. pray Sir?” ſaid the coxcomh: 
© Abont five years, Sir,“ anſwered Mr. 
Faulkland; „hut I concerve, bv the con- 
© verſation I have had the honour of 
holding with you to-day, that many 
© accurate and curious obſervations 
* eſ-aped me, which you made in a much 
© ſhorter ſpace of time; for the commu- 
* nication of which I think myſelf ex- 
* tremely . chlived to yon.“ Whether 
the poor ſo thonoht him ſerious, as my 

mother did, I cannot tell; he made him 
a bow, however, for the compliment; 
but was ſo lowere1, that he did not ſay 
a word more of Rome or Paris for the 
reſt of the day: and in this we had a 
donhle advantage; for as he had nothing 
eſe to talk of, his month was effectually 
ſtoppe , excent when Mr. Fa- Iklan'l, one 
of compaſſion, »ſked him, as he often did, 
ſuch queſtions as he thought he could 
answer, without ex oling his ignorance: 
tor he was contented to have enioyed it 
in their tete à tfte, and was far from 
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13 
wiſhing the company to be witneſſes 
of it. 

I think ſuch a bagatelle may give you 
ſome idea of this man's turn. I told 
it to Sir George; he laughed heartily, 
and faid it was ſo like him! My brother 
loves even his faults, though he will not 
allow me to call them by that name. 

July 4. You are unkind, Cecilia, and 
do not do juſtice to my ſincerity, when 
you ſay—* you are ſure I am in love 
* with Mr. Faulkland.* If I were, can 
you conceive it poſſible that I would den 
it to you? Ah! my ſiſter, muſt I ſuf] 


you of wanting candour by your mak- 


ing a charge of diſingenuity againſt your 
friend? Indeed, Cecilia, if I am in love 
with him, I do not yet know it myſelf. 
I will repeat it to you, I think him the 
moſt amiable of men, and ſhould cer- 
tainly give him the preference, if I were 
left to a free choice, over all the reſt of 
h's ſex ; at leaſt all that I have ever yet 
ſeen; thovgh poſſibly there may be 
handſomer, wiſer, better men, bur th 
have not fallen within my obſervation. 
I am not however fo prepoſſeſſed in his 
favour, as to ſ»ppoſe him a phoenix; and 
if any unforeſcen event were to prevent 
my being his, I am ſure I ſhould bear 
it, and behave very handfomely. 

And yet perhaps this may be only 
bragging ke a coward, becauſe I think 
a very ſhort time will put it out of the 
power of fortune to divide us. Yet cer- 
tain as the event of our marriage appears 
to me at preſent, I ſtill endeavovr to keep 
a ſort of guard over my wiſhes, an4 will 
not give my heart le: ve to center all it's 
happineſs in him; and therefore I cannot 
rank myſelf amongſt the firſt-rate levers, 
who have neither eves nor ears, nor ſen- 
ſations, but for one object. This, Mr. 
Faulkland fays, 1s his caſe in regard 
to me. But I think we women ſhovid 
not love at ſuch a rate, nll dvty makes 
the paſſion a virtue; and till that becomes 
my caſe, I am ſo much a philoſopher in 
love, that I am determined not to let it 
abſorb any of the other cordial affections, 
which I owe to my relations and my 
friends. 

I think we ourht always to form ſome 
laws to ovrſelves for the regulation of 
our conduct: without this what an im- 
pertinent dream muſt the life be of al- 
moſt every young verſon of our ſex? Yeu, 


my dear, though with an uncommor un- 


derſtanding of your own, have always 
been entizely conducted by your wiſe pa- 
ents; 
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rents; and ir this I make. it my beaſt to 
have followed you example, I have 
been accuſtomed from my infancy to pay 


an implicit obedience to the beſt of mo- 


mers; the conforming to this never yet 
colt me in uneaſy minute, and I am ſure 
never will. 

Fuly 5. A little incident happened to- 
day which pleaſed my mother wonder- 
fully. She had been at morning prayers, 
as you know ts her daily cuſtom; when 
returning home in her chair, one of the 
men happened to flip his foot, and fell 
down juſt before Mr. Faulkland's houſe. 
He was ſo much hurt, that he could go 


na farther; and the footmen immediatel 


opened the chair, told her ſhe had better 
ftep into Mr. Faulkland's, till he called 
another, or got a man to aſſiſt in carry- 
wg her home. One of Mr. Faulkland's 
ſervants happened to be ſtanding at the 
door; ſo that, without any previous no- 
tice, ſhe was immediately conducted into 


2 parlour, where Mr. Faulkland was 


fitting at breakfaſt. She found with him 
two pretty little children at his knee, to 
one of whom he had given ſome cake; 
and the elder of the two, a boy of about 
five years old, he was gravely lecturing, 
though with great gentleneſs, for having 
told a lye. My mother aſked him, with 
fome ſurprize, whoſe children thoſe were? 
He ſmiled, and told her they were his 
coachman's; and then ordered the foot- 
man to carry them down, bidding the 
little boy be ſure to remember what he 
bad ſaid 2 TAS 

My mother inquired, if he itted 
Para be in —— houſe? He faid, he 
did; and that he had been induced to it 
from the diltreſs he had ſeen their poor 
father in a few days before. He is an 
© honeſt carcful fellow, continued Mr. 
Faulkland, and has lived in my family 
from a boy. He was married to a good 
* {art of a body, who took great care, of 
theſe children, and helped to maintain 
them decently by her work. The poor 
woman died in childbed laſt week; and 
the perſon who attended her in her ill- 
neſs, for ſhe had no ſervant, took that 
opportunity of robbing the lodgings; 
and after plundering the poor creature 
of every thing that was worth carry- 
ing away, locked up thoſe two chil- 
dren, which you ſaw with me, and the 
new- born infant, with the corpſe of 
their mother. | 
* The poor little wretches continued 
in that dilinal fituation all night, hay- 
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ing cried themſelves to ſleep, withog 
being heard, though there were ſome 
other people in the houſe. The mug; 
ing following k happened to make 2 
early viſit in the neighbourhood of this 
diſtreſſed little famihy; and my coach. 
man, who was a very affectionate hu. 
band and father, took that Opporty. 
nity of calling on his wife, whom he 
had not been able to ſee for three days, 
The cries of his children, now awake 
and almoſt ſtarved, obliged him haſtily 
to break open the door of the room, 
where the poor fellow was ſhocked 
with the diſmal ſpeRacle of his wife's 
motionleſs corpſe in bed, the infant al. 
moſt expiring at her fide, and the 
other two poor little famiſhed creatures 
calling to their dead mother for bread, 
* The ſight almoſt deprived the man 
of his ſenſes. He ſnatched up his two 
eldeſt children in his arms, and ran 
raving to the houſe where I was, tear. 
ing his hair like a madman. He told 
his mournful ſtory ; with which I was 
ſo affected that I ordered one of my 
footmen to carry the two children home 
to my houſe directly, and deſired their 
father to look out for ſume body to take 
care of the young one, which he loon 
did. 
The honeſt poor fellow was delight- 
ed, when he came home, to find his tw 
children well and merry; for they ven 
ſenſible of no want but their food. 
But his grief returned on him with 
reat violence, at the thoughts of his 
bein obliged to put them into the 
— of people, who, he ſaid, he was 
ſure would not be ſo kind to them 28 
their own poor mother had been; and 
my man told me he did nothing but 
kiſs them, and cry over them the whole 
day. To make his mind eaſy at once, 
I let him know they ſhould remain here 
under his own eye, till they were old 
enough to be put to ſchool; and 3c- 
cordingly directed my houſekeeper to 
ſee that they were taken care of; which 
has made their father very happy. 
The little rogues have found their 
© way up to me, and I love ſometimes 
to hear them prattle; but this morn- 
© ing the eldeſt having told me a lye of 
c 
c 
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his brother, I was checking him for it 

when you came in.” 

My mother was fo pleaſed with Mr. 
Faulkland's conduct in this little hiſtory, 
that ſhe repeated it to me word for wo 


as {don as the came home, and concluded 
Wi 


with obſcrving how good a creature Mr. 
Faulkland muſt be, who in fo tender a 
manner intereſted himſelf in his poor 
ſerrant's misfortune. * Moſt young 
« pentloanen,' ſaid ſhe, would have 
« thanght they had done enough in giv- 
« ing the ſervant money to have provided 
« for his children as well as he could: 
it is in ſuch triiles as theſe that we 
often diſcover the exce:ilence of the 
heart. 

You will ſuppuſe, my dear, that I am 
not diſpleaſed at any circumſtance that 
can raiſe Mr, Faulkland's character in 
my pious mother's eſteem. I heard the 
ſtory with great pleaſure; but not mak- 
ing any comments on It, Sir George, 
who was preſent at the relation, faid— 
Well, Sidney, you are either very affect- 
© ed, or the greateſt ſtoick in the world; 
* why, any other girl would be in rap- 
© tures at ſuch a proof of the honeſt ten - 
© derne(s of that heart which ſhe knows 
© the poſſeſſes intirely, and on which 
© the whole of her future happineſs de- 
* pends,'—* I am very ſenſible of Mr. 
, Faulkland's worth, brother,” I replied, 
© and I can feel without being tranſport- 
ed. — J will be hanged,” ſeid Sir 
George, * if I think you love Faulk- 
© land, at leaſt not halt ſo well as he de- 
* ſerves; and I dare ſwear you have not 
been honeſt enough to tell him yet 
* whether you do or not. It is time 
eno gh for that, I replied; if Mr. 
© Faulkland and I ſhould be married, I 
hope I ſhall give him no cauſe to com- 
plain of my want of afeCtion.' 

* If you thould be married!” ſaid my 
brother; © I know of no poſſible g, un- 
* lels they are of your own making.'— 
' I know of none neither, anſwered my 
mother; © yet I think Sidney is in the 
* right to be doubtful about all human 
events, —Many things,“ added ſhe 
gravely, for the has a great veneration for 
ved fivings, * fall out between the cup 
* and the lip.“ 

* I think, mother,* ſaid Sir George, 
bluntly, on were diſappointed ia your 
A love; I have heard you ſpeak of 
* It, but I forget the circumſtances.' 
As I hal never heard my mother make 
any mention of this particular, I begged 
ſie would oblige me with reiating it. 

* When I was about one-and- twenty, 

daughter, ſaid ſhe, „a match was 
concluded by my father between me 

ana a very fine gentleman, - I loved 
bim, and (as I ſippole all young wo- 
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men do iy the like circumſtances) be 
lieved mylclt equally beloved by him- 
The courtſhip had been of a year's 
ſtanding; for you muit know I was 
not very eaſily won. Every thing was 
ſettled, and the day appointed for our 
marriage arrived; when, inſtead of the 
bridegroom, whom we every minute 
expected, there came a letter from him 
directed to me. The contents were, 
that having formerly been engaged to 
a young lady by the molt folemn vows, 
he hal, unfortunately for them both, 
forgot them all on ſecing me, and had 
broke through every obligation divine 
and human to obtain me. He intreat- 
ed mine, and my family's pardon, in 
the molt patheric manuer, tor having 
engaged our eſteem ſo far as to conſent 
to an union of which he found himfelt 
unworthy, and which it was impoſſible 
for him to accompliſh ; “ For,” ſaid 
he, * the wrongs I have done the 
woman, whole youth I ſeduced, riſe 
to my imagination with ſo much 
horror, that, for the empire of the 
world, I would not compleat my 
guilt, by devoting that hand to an- 
other to which ſhe only has a right.“ 
He enlarged greatly on the ſufferings 
of his heart, in the {truggle between 
his love for me, end his duty to the 
perſon who had his fuſt vows; and 
whom, he declared, his infideiny had 
almoſt brought to the grave. He 
claimed my pity, both on his own and 
her account; and repeatedly inircated 
my forgiveneſs of his fault. 

© The whole letter, which was very 


long, was {o cxpreſſive of a mind over- . 


wheimed with de:pair, that I was ex- 
ccedingly ſhocked at the reading cf it. 
What could I ſay? The plea he offer- 
el for his ſeemingly ft:a:zge conduct, 
was too juſt to admit of any ovjeE ns. 
I own the diſappointment afflicted me, 
but I bore it with a becoming reſolu- 
tion. My family were at firſt exceed- 
ingly exaſperated againſt my doubly 
unfaithful lover; but upon inquiring, 
into the facts, they found the truth to 
be as he had repreſented it. The con- 
cluſion was, that, upor. the very day 
on which he was to haye been married 
to me, and on which he had writ to me 
that gloomy letter, he was ſeized with 
a melapeholy, which increaſing gn him 
daily, ſoon after ended in abſolute 


madneſs, and he was gonfined for the 


remainder of his. life, The young 
C lady 
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lady lived but a ſhort time after the 
© melancholy fate of her lover, and died, 
* as it was ſaid, of a broken heart. 

© It was a great comfort to me to re- 
© fle&, that my fate diſpoſed otherwiſe of 
© me than to this unhappy gentleman; 
© for I am ſure, had theſe fatal events 
© happened in conſequeuce of my mar- 


© riage with him, that I ſhould never have 


* ſurvived it. 

This extraordinary anecdote of my 
mother's life, which I had never had a 
hint of before, (for ſhe could not ſpeak of 
it without great emotion) very much af- 
fefted me. Sir George ſaid, the ſtory 
was more tragical than he had appre- 
hended, and told my mother, * that was 
© an accident which fell out between the 
* cup and the lip with a vengeance.” 

My mother continued thoughtful for 
a good whilez and I was 2 that the 
memory of this melancholy ſtory had 
been revived; but Sir George talked 
and laughed us both into ſpirits again. 

July 6. This Mr. Faulkland is a 
princely man; he has ſent me ſuch a ſet 
of jewels! My mother ſays they are too 
fine for a private gentlewoman ; but 
George tells her they are not a bit too 
fine for Mr. Faulkland's wife, and on 
ſuitable to his fortune. You know 
have but few of my own, theſe only 
which were my mother's when ſhe was a 
maiden. The greateſt part of her's, 
and by much the fineſt, were preſented 
to her by my father; but thoſe ſhe re- 
ſerves for Sir George, againſt the time 
of his marriage, as a preſent for his lady; 
for they are family jewels. 

July 8. My probation is over, my 
Cecilia, The formidable queſtion has 
been put to me, and I have anſwered it. 

Ay marry,” ſay you, but how?” In 
the negative, to be ſure, my dear—No, 
no, my Cecilia; a valuable (pſhz! what 
an affected cold word that is) a lovely 
and moſt worthy man, with ſix thouſand 
pounds a year, is a prize that a country 
girl muſt not expect to draw evcry day. 
Mr. Faulkland, in lower-like phraſe, de- 
manded from me the time of his deſtined 
happineſs: I referred him to my mother. 
She, good and delicate as ſhe is, referred 
him to Sir George, George blurted out 
ſome ſudden day that ſtartled us both, 
when Mr. Faulkland reported it to us. 
I ſtammered out ſomething; ,my mother 
heſitated; Sir George came in and blun- 
dercd at us all; fo 1 think we com- 
pounded for the time, and amongit us 


fixed upon this day month— And fal 
ſoon enough, ſays myCecilia;*you hay, 

known the man but about ſix week, 
© and ſurely a month is as little time k, 
you can take in preparing fineries.— 
True, my girl, true; but it is all George, 
doings. Indeed, my Cecilia, without af. 
fectation, I had much rather have had: 
longer day; though I think I Lao the 
man as well in thoſe ſix weeks, as if l 
had been acquainted with him ſo many 
years; for he has ſpent moſt of his hows 
with us every day during that time; and 
my mother ſays—“ He is one of tho 
* 11 whom there is no guile. 

Sir George is downright inſolent; he 
declares I am not ſenſible of my own 
happineſs, and that I deſerve to be nar. 
ried to ſome little petty Wiltſhire *ſquir, 
He ſo piques himſelf upon making this 
match, there is no bearing him. He 
has taken all matters of ſettlement upon 
himſelf, and inſiſts on my mother's not 
interpoſing. She acquieſces, but charge |, 
my brother not to let Mr. Faulkland's 
generoſity carry him too far, and bids 
him remember what is due to his friend, 
as well as to his ſiſter. 

July 10. I really begin to be hurriel, 
My mother, you know, is exactly punc- 
tilious in every thing. Such a quantity 
of things are bought, and ſuch a quan- 
tity to be bought, that there is no end 
of journeys into the city. Then mil. 
liners — mantua- makers! One would 
think I was going to paſs the remainder 
of my life in a remote country, where 
there were no kind of manufacturers or 
artihcers to he come at; and that I wa 
to provide cloathing for half a century. 

July 12. I have much upon my bands, 
and Sir George 1s ſo impatient and tron- 
bleſome, that I believe I muſt employ a 
ſecretary, to give you a minute detail of 
all our to pery; for I ſhall not have pa- 
tience to do it myſelf. 

Fuly 13. Sir George has often told 
me, that he knows of no fault Mr, 
Faulkland has, but a violence of temper 
when provoked. I ſaw an inſtance ot it 
to-day, which I was ſorry for, and the 
more ſo, as I was in ſome meaſure ac- 
ceſſary to it, Mr. Faulkland, my bio. 
ther, a lady of our acquaintance, and 
myſelf, took: a ride in Hyde.Park this 

morning. We were to dine at Kenhng- 
ton, where my mother was to meet vs, 
at the houſe of the lady (a relation of 
Mr. Faulkland's) who was with us. 

We rode into the ſtable- yard of her 

houſe, 
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if. in order to alight. My horſe, 
_ happened to be a young one that 
dir George had newly bought, ſaw ſome 
object that made him ſhy of advancing, 
and he turned ſuddenly about. A foot- 
man of Mr. Faulkland's, who chanced 
to ſtand juſt behind me, very imprudent- 
ly, though I am ſure without deſign of 
harm, gave him a ſtroke with his whip, 
which made the animal plunge and throw 
me, as I had not time to recover my ſeat 
from the firſt ſhort turn he made. I 
luckily received not the leaſt hurt, and 
was on my feet in an inſtant. But Mr. 
Faulkland, who had leaped off his horſe 
even before I fell, was fo enraged at the 
fellow, that he gave him two or three 
ſound laſhes with his whip acroſs the 
ſhoulders, which fell on him as quick 
as lightning. I am inclined to think 
the ſervant was not ſober; for he had 


the inſolence to lay hold of his maſter's - 


whip, and muttered an oath or two. 
Mr. Faulkland's attention being quickly 
turned to me, he took no farther notice 
of the man. We went into the houſe; 
and after I had aſſured them all I was 
not in the leaſt hurt, I begged- of Mr. 
Faulkland to forgive the footman, who 
had undeſignedly cauſed the accident. 
He made 2 — apologies for hav- 
ing let his anger ſo far tranſport him, as 
to chaſtiſe his ſervant in a manner he 
was not uſed to do; © but the peril he put 
you into, Madam, addreſſing himſelf 
to me, made me forget myſelf. I re- 

ted “ J hope, Sir, you have forgiven 
2 Ui, oy dear Ns Bi- 
* dulph,* ſaid he, * that the fellow were 
; toy of no other ſault but this, that 
I might ſhew you my readineſs to obey 
* you; but he is ſuch an intolerable fot, 
* thatthere is no keeping him with ſafety. 
* I have forgiven him ſeveral idle things; 
but as I had determined to part with him 
before this happened, I hope you will 
be ſo good as not to inſiſt on my re- 
* taining him.“ I could not intercede 
for the fooliſh fellow after this; ſo ſaid 
no more. 

This little incident convinces me that 
Mr. Faulkland is of too warm a temper; 
yet I am nut alarmed at the diſcovery; 
= know I am the very reverſe; and I 

ope in time, by gentle methods, in ſome 
meaſure to ſubdue it in Mr. Faulkland. 
His own good ſenſe and good nature 
mult incline him to wiſh it corrected. 
My brother fays, he has often lamented 
tus vice of his nature to him, and faid 


he had taken infinite gon to get the 
better of it; and had ſo far ſucceeded, 
that he ſeldom was ſurprized by it, but 
on very ſudden and extraordinary occa- 
ſons; ſuch as, I ſuppoſe, he looked up- 
on this to be, which I have related. 


We paſſed the day delightfully at 


Kenſington, and did not return to town 
till late. I think I have got cold, as we 
walked a long time in the garden. 

July 14. I have got an ugly ſore 
throat: my mother inſiſts on my being 
let blood; I am afraid of alarming her 
by complaining, though T had very little 
reſt all night. Mr. Faulkland came early 
this morning to enquire after my health : 
my mother told him I was not well. 
How tenderly dejected were his looks, 
when I came into the room! Sir Geo 
made him ſtay to breakfaſt; he ſcarce 
taſted an —_ he was qrfite caſt down. 
My brother rallied him (I thought it un- 
ſcaſonable) on the chance he had the day 
before of loſing his wife. Mr. Faulk- 
land anſwered—* I wiſh I had followed 
© the firſt motion of my thoughts, and 
* diſcharged that wicked fellow a month 
© ago.* Sir George ſaid, as it happened, 
there had heen no harm done; but he 
thought Mr. Faulkland would do well 
to diſmiſs ſuch an inſolent rogue from 
his ſervice. * He has ſaved me that 
© trouble,” ſaid Mr. Faulkland, he has 
© diſmiſſed himſeſf; but took care firſt 
© to rob me.'—* To rob you!“ we all 

ated in the ſame breath. Yes,” 
ſaid Mr. Faulkland; * I told him, after 
© I got home, that he was to deliver up 
© ſuch things as he had in his charge to 
* my own man, as I meant to diſcharge 
© him in the morning. He made me 
* no reply, for he was a ſullen fellow; 
© but when the family were aſleep, he 
contrived to pick the lock of a bureau 
in my dreſſing- room, where I ſome - 
times keep money. I believe what 
induced him to it was, his having ſeen 
me yeſterday morning, when I was go- 
ing to ride, (a precaution which I ge- 
nerally uſe) put my pocket-book into 
this 4. and I ſuppoſe he concluded 
there were bank notes in it, for he took 
that (1 preſume without ſtaying to ex- 
amine it) and all the money he could 
find beſides, and very cleverly made 
his eſcape ont of a back window, 
which was found open this morning.” 
My mother lectuted Mr. Faulkland 
a little, for ſuffering a ſervant, whoſe 
fidelity he was not ſure of, to ſee where, he 
C 2 depoſited 
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de hoſited his money; which, the ſaid, 
mi zht prove a temptation to one, who 
was not fo ill inclined as this man. 
Mr. Faulkland acknowledged it was 
carcleſs in him; but ſaid, in his juitifi- 
cation, he had been accuſtomed to very 
honeſt people about him, which rendered 
him leſs ſuſpicious. | 

He appeared fo anxious and unhappy 
about my indiſpoſition, that I IHA ed to 
make as light of it as politblez though 
indeed I find myſelf veiy much out of 
order. With what a kind ſortow did 
he obſerve my looks; ſighs now-and- 
then ſtole from him, as his eyes were 
fixed on my face. I am obliged to him, 
yet I think I ſhould be as much con- 
cerned for hin, if he were ill. 

Here is a whole cargo of filks and 
laces juſt ſent in to mez—Heigh-ho! I 
can't look at them am not well; and TI 
have ſuch a gauntlope to run of viſiting 
and racketting, that the thought makes 
me ſicker. 

Tuiy 27. After a fortnizht's, a dread- 
ful fortaight's intermiſſion, I reaſſume 
my pen. I have often told you, Cecilia, 
I was not born to be happy. Oh! I 
propheſied when I ſaid fo, though I 
krew net why I ſaid it. 

I will try to recoliect all the cixcum- 
ſt:nces of this milerable interval, and re- 
late them as well as I can. The laſt line 
in my journal (which I have not yet ven- 
tured to ſend you, as your ſtay at Paris 
is ſo uncertain) informs you that I was 
ill, I was let blood; but my diſorder 
increaſed, and I was in a high fever be- 
fore next morning, I remember what 
my reflections were, and am ſure my ap- 
prchenſions of death were not on my 
owa account afflicting, but grievouſly 
ſo at the thoughts of what thoſe ſhould 
feel whom I was to leave behind. 

My mother and Mr. Faulkland, I be- 
lieve, chiefly engaged my mind: but I 
dit not long continue capable of reflec- 
tion. The violence of my diſorder de- 
prived me of my ſenſes on the fourth 
diy, and they tell me I raved of Mr. 
Faulkland. I remember nothing, but 
that, in my intervals of reaſon, I always 
ſaw my poor mother in tears by my bed- 
file. IT was in the utmoſt danger, but 
it pleaſed God to reſtore me to the ardent 
prayers of my dear parent. In about 
ten days I began to ſhew ſome ſymptoms 
of amendment, and inquired how Mr. 
F-u!kland did. My mother anſwered 
eis well, my dear, and gong out 


© of town, but I believe will return in 
© day or two.'—* Gone out of town 
ſaid I, © and leave me dying! Indee 
© that was not kind of Mr, Faulkland: 
© and I ſhall tell him fo.” My mathe; 
was fitting on the bedſide, and had hold 
of my hand; my brother was ſtandirę 
with his back to the fire-place, Lob. 
ſerved they looked at one another, but 
neither made me any anſwer, * PI 
© Sir George,” I cried, Would you 
© ſerve the woman ſo whom you wet 
* ſo near making your wife?“ My bg. 
ther was going to reply, but my mother 
frowned at him; he looked dif, leafe., 
and went out cf the room. Dear Mi. 
dam, faid I, * there is ſomething tle 
matter with Mr. Faulkland; don'tkee; 
© mein ſuſpence. I know there is ſome. 
© tlung which you and my brother would 
* conceal from me. Is Mr. Favlklaad 
© fick?'—* Not that I know of, I afſur 
© you,” anfwered my mother; he was 
© well yeſterday, for we had a meſſag: 
© from him to enquire after your health, 
as we have had every day, tor he is bu 
© at Richmond; and you know, if he 
* were in town, he could receive no othe: 
* fatisfaftion than hearing from you, 2 
© you are too ill to admit of any viſits, 
My mother rang the bell immediately, 
and aſked me to take ſomething; I fas 
ſhe wanted to turn the conver{ation, My 
maid Ellen came juto the room, aud ! 
aſked no more que ſt ions. 

My mother ſtaid with me till it was 
time for her to go to reſt; but avoided 
mentioning Mr. Faulkland's name, 
giving me any opportunity of doing it; 
tor ſhe tendzr1ly conjure me to keep 
myſelf quite compoled, and not to talk. 
The doctor aſſured her this night that 
he thought me out of danger; and ſhe 
retired with looks of cordial delight. 

She was no ſooner gone, than I called 
Ellen to my bedſide, and charged her to 
tell me all ſhe knew concerning Mr. 
Faulkland. The poor girl looked con- 
cerned, and ſeemed to lady for an an- 
ſwer. Lord bleſs me, Madam! what 
* ſhould I know of him more than my 
© lady has told you? —* When did you 
© fee him?” ſavd I. Not for !leveral 
© days,” ſhe anſwered, * Where is he? 
—* At Richmond, I heard Sir George 
* ſay; but I ſuppole he will come to town 
as 100N as he heors you are well enough 
© to receive him.“ T catched hold of her 
hand; Ellen, I know there is ſome- 
« thing, welative to Mr. Faulk hd, 


c winch 


« which you all want to hide from me; 
don't attempt to deceive me; you may 
be ſure, whatever it be, I mul ſoon be 
informed of it; in the mean while my 
« loubts make me very unhappy.” 
The good-natured girl's trouble and 
confuſion increaſed as I ſpoke. My 
dear Madam, ſhe replied, * when you 
are better, my lady will teil you all.* 
No, no, Ellen, I mutt know it now; 
tell it me this minute, or you mult ne- 
rer expect to ſee me better under ſuch 
« uncertainty. What is the 40%, the 
« frightful all, that I am to be told? 
« How you have ſhocked me with that 
© little word!“ I know nothing, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Ellen, but what I 
gathered from Sir George's loud an- 
© ory talk with my lady; and I ſhould 
de undone if her lady ſuip were to know 
] mentioned it to you.“ I aſtured her 
my mother ſhould not know it. Why 
then, Madam, ſpeaking lower, © I am 
afraid that Mr. Faulkland has miſbe- 
« haved, or has been belied to my lady.” 
due topped at this. How? how?” cried 
L eagerly; what has ſhe heard of him?” 
— Something of ancther court{hip,” ſhe 
replied; but I hope it is all falſe.— 
, You trifle with me; ſpeak out, and ſay 
all you know.“ The poor creature 
Rarted at my impatience: I know no 
* more, Madam, than that I heard my 
© lady ſay to Sir George, I had rather 
Sidney were in her grave than married 
„to him.“ Sir George faid—* But 
why will you not let Mr. Faulkland 
juſtify himſelf, Madam? —“ Juſtify 
himfelf !”* my lady anſwered; “ what 
can he fay? Is it not plain that he is 
* falſe to another woman?” They talk - 
ed lower; but at laſt Sir George raiſed 
his voice, and ſai; he would give half 
* his eſtate to have the villain puniſhed. 
All this, Madam, I ovex-hcard by mere 
accident. Sir George was going 
abroad; his linen was lying ready for 
him in his dreſſing room; and his man 
defired me to put a ſtitch in one of his 
maſter's point ruffles, which was a lit- 
tle ripped in the gathering. I had 
come up the back flairs into the dreſ- 
ſing- room, juſt as my lady, who was 
with Sir George in the bed-chamber, 
ſaid the words I firſt reprated; and 
while I ſtood doing the rule, I heard 
the reſt, There was a great deal more 
laid, but I could not diliniguiſh any 
thing beſides, except a word here ard 
there, which Sir George ſermed to 
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ak ina very angry tone. This was 
the ſecond day of your illneſs. Mr. 
* Faulkland had n here in the 
* morning to inquire how you did; 
* my lady ſaw him, and I thought 
they parted very friendly. I met Mr. 
Faulkxland coming down ſtairs; he 
© looked full of grief; my lady ſtood at 
* the dining-room door and wiſhed him 
a good morning. About an hour af- 
ter came a letter directed to you; it 
was brought by a porter, who ſaid it 
required no anſwer. As you were too 
ill to read it, I gave it to my lady; and 
it was ſoon after this, that I heard the 
converſation between Sir George and 
her ladyſhip. Mr. Faulkland came 
again in the evening. Sir George was 
not at home; but my lady had him 
above an hour in the drawing- room; 
and the footman, who let him out, ſaid, 
he looked as if he were in ſad trouble. 
He has never been here ſince, but ſends 
conſtantly every day to know how you 
do. My lady ordered me, if any 
letters came for you, to deliver them 
to her.'—* And has there any come to 
me?*—=* No, Madam, word was al- 
ways ſent to Mr. Faulkland of your 
being ſo ill, that to be ſure he thought 
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to you.“ 


This was all T could gather from the 


maid. What a night did I pals!'I ſcarce 
cloſed my eyes. Ellen lay in a field- bed 
by me; ſhe had watched ſeveral nights, 
and I obliged her now to undreſs and go 
into bed. She ſlept ſoundly; how I en- 
vied her tranquillity! If I forgot myſelf 
for a few minutes, my flumbers were 
diſtracted, and I ſtarted at! the recollee- 
tion of what I had already heard, and 
the dread of what I had fil to hear. 
Mr. Faulkland abſenting himſelf from 
the houſe fo long; my mother wiſhing 
me in the grave, rather than be his wife; 
my brother denouncing venge2nce on the 
villain! Theſe were the terrible ideas that 
haunted me till morning. * What can 
© he have done?” I cried aloud ſeveral 
times. I ſummoned to my aid all the 
fortitude I was miſtreſs of, and reſolved 
not to ſink under the calamity, be it of 
what nature it would, 

My mother, ever kind and tender, 
came early the next morning into my 
room. She inquired after my health, and 
looked as if ſhe itied me. I was ready 
to cry at her compaſſionate glances; they 
mortified me, but I was determined not 
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it would be in vain for him to write 
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ts let her perceive it, I told her I was the cover firſt.” I did ſo; it way jj 


much better; and, what is ſurprizing, I 
was really fo, notwithſtanding the un- 
eaſy ſtate of my mind. She talked of 
indifferent things, and ſaid, ſhe hoped 
I ſhould ſoon be able to go into the coun- 
try for a few days, to recover a little 
ſtrength. I anſwered— I hope fo too, 
Madam.“ We were both lent for a 
while ; my mother had her indulge: t 
eyes fixed upon me; mine were caſt 
down: at laſt I reſolved to ipcak out. 
Madam, ſaid I, looking ſtedfaſtly at 
ber, © what is the cauſe of your coldneſs 
* towards Mr. Faulkland? *Tis in vain 
© for you to hide it longer; you ſay he 
is well, and gone out of town. If he 
has ſhewn any ſlight towards me, tell 
me ſo at once; and do not entertain 
ſo mean an opinion of your daughter, 
as to ſuppoſe ſhe cannot bear the news. 
Your tenderneſs, I fee, would con- 
ceal ſomething from me ; but believe 
me, Madam, I am prepared for the 
worſt.” 
© My dear,” replied my mother, it 
gives we great pleaſure to hear you ſa 
* fo. I pray God preſerve my child, 
and grant her a better lot than ſhe could 
hope for in a union with Mr. Faulk- 
land. —“ What has he done, Ma- 
4 dam: -“ My deareſt Sidney, ſhe an- 
ſwered, this is the firſt trial you have 
ever had of your patience; but I have 
no doubt that your goodneſs and dif. 
cretion will teach you to act as be- 
comes your character. 
I did not intend to have ſpoken to 
you on the ſubject, till you were better 
able to bear the knowledge of what I 
am going to acquaint you with; but 
your prudence, I think, makes you 
equal to every thing; and I hope your 
health will not be endangered by the 
diſcovery of Mr. Faulkland's baſe- 
neſs.” (What a dreadful preface!) 
* The day after you were taken ill, a 
letter, directed to you, was brought 
hither by a porter, which your maid 
(very diſcretely) delivered to me, As 
you were not in a condition to read it 
yourſelt, I thought proper to open it. 
The cover contained a few lines ad- 
* dreffed to you; and in it was incloſed 
a letter directed to Mr. Faulkland. 
* Good God added the, taking the 
papers out of her pocket, © how little re- 
* hance ovght we to have on a fair out- 
* fide! 

* Here are the letters; read what is in 
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writ, and worſe ſpelt. 
contents. 


Theſe were the 


© MADAM, 
1 Hear you are ſoon to be married to 
Mr. Faulkland; but as I think 
it is great pity that ſo virtuous a Young 
lady ſhould be thrown away, this is to 
inform you, that he does not deſerre 
you. 
© 'The incloſed letter, wrote to him 
by a fine and beautiful young lady | 
that hedecoyed, ſhews you hon alle he 
is. When you tax him with it, he will 
know from whence you got your in. 
formation; but let him deny it if he 
can, I am, Madam, your unknown 
triend, and humble ſervant.” 


The letter to Mr. Faulkland, in 1 


very pretty female hand, and the date 
but a week old, from the time it was 
ſeat to me, was as follows. 
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O H! Mr. Faulkland, I am the mot 
* unfortunate woman in the world! 
Fatal have you been to me, and I am 
undone for ever.—I was in hopes that 
our mutual fault might have been 
concealed; for, while we ſlaid at Bath, 
I kept my aunt intirely ignorant of 
what paſſed between us, though ſhe 
often preſſed me to confeſs the truth; 
but it can now no longer be concealed, 
Jam but too ſeniibly reminded of the 
unhappy conſequences of my own 
weaknels,and your ungoverned {would 
I could call it) love, I never meant 
to trouble you with complaints; but 
my preſent condition calls loudly for 
your compaſſion. Are you then really 
going to be married? There wants 
but this to compleat my deſtruction! 
Oh, Sir! before it is too late, take 

ity on me! I dare not continue in the 
houſe with my uncle much longer. 
My aunt ſays, that, when my afthc- 


tion becomes ſo conſpicuous as not to 


be any longer hid, ſhe will form 2 
pretence, on account of my health, 
tor me to be abſent for ſome months, 
under colour of going to Bath, or to 
London, for better advice than I can 
have here. But what will this avail 
me? I have no relations, no friends, 
nor acquaintance, that I can truſt 
with the ſecret of my miſerable ſitua- 
tion. To whom then can I fly, . 
to you, the cauſe of all my _ | 
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« | beſeech you, for Heaven's fake, 
« write to me, and tell me, if indecd 
« you are going to give yourſelf away 
« for erer! If you are, your intended 
« bride, perhaps, may have no other ad- 
vantage of me, but what you in an 
evil hour deprived me of. Write to 
« me, dear, though cruel, as you are; 
and think of ſome place of refuge for 


« your unha 
Red A. B. 


When I had read theſe letters, my 
mother aſked me what I thought of Mr. 
Faulkland 2 Indeed, I was fo aſtoniſhed, 
that Iſcarce knew what anſwer to make; 
but replied—* Madam, are you ſatisfied 
that this letter is not forged, with a 
« deſign to injure Mr. Faulkland ?'— 
Ah, my dear !* ſaid ſhe, © I am ſorry 
+ you ſtrive to catch at ſo ſlender a twig 
« you may be ſure I am but too we! 
convinced that the letter is genuine, or 
© you ſhould never have had a moment's 
uneaſineſs by the knowledge of it. 
Mr. Faulkland himſelf does not deny 
© it, and it is with his permithon that I 
kept it. I promiſed to return it, but 
© delired leave to retain it for a few days. 
# He could not refuſe me this, though 
© he might eaſily imagine I deſigned to 
* © ſhew it to you. That, indeed, was 
my intention, when I defired to keep 
wit a little while in my hands, and I 
did fo, that T might have your judg- 
© ment on the letter itſelf, as well as 
© fully to juſtify my own proceedings in 
* whatT have done. Ah! dear Ma- 
dam, ' cried I, ſcarce knowing what I 
ſaid, * I rely on your maternal good- 
* neſs; I am ſure you have done what is 
proper. Vet, has Mr. Faulkland no- 
* thing to ſay for himſelf? —But I will 
* alk no more queſtions—I know too 
much already.“ My love, ſaid my 
mother, © you have a right to know every 
thing We to this affair. 

* I ſhewed the letters to your brother, 
* 2s ſoon as J received them. Sir George 
* at firſt ſeemed quite confounded, but 
* afterwards, to my very great ſurprize, 
© he ſmiled and ſaid, he — of that 
* fooliſh buſineſs before. I aſked him, 
© if he knew of it before, how he could 
* anſwer it to his honour, his conſcience, 
* or the love he ought to bear his ſiſter, 
* nottodivulge it immediately? Why,“ 
* ſaid he, © I aſſure you it is a trivial 
* affair, that ovgh\t not to make you 
„ uneaſy,” | 


23 


„ What, George!“ anſwered T, ** a 
ce trivial matter for a man to ruin a fine 
“ young lady, forſake her, and dare to 
© involve an innocent creature in his 
* crimes! Do you call this a trivial 
affair?“ If you knew the circum- 
«© ſtances,” ſaid he, © you would not 
view it in ſo diſadvantageous a light. 
« Faulkland certainly gained the affec- 
4 tions of a young lady, though with- 
cout ſeeking to do fo; he never court- 
« ed her, never attempted to pleaſe her, 
© much leſs to win her heart, and leaſt 
« of all to ruin her virtue. I know that 
ce is an action he is not capable of com- 
mitting.”—** How comes it to paſs, 
e then, that he did ſo? ſaid I, inter- 
© rupting him. Why, the girl was 
« filly, and ſhe was thrown in his way 
« by a vile deſigning woman that had 
« the care of her."— And was he, 
again ſopping him, “ to take advan- 
„tage of her folly, and join with that 
« wile defigning woman, to deſtroy a 
60 * young creature's honour?— 

he bell men,“ ſaid he confidently, 
« may fall into an error; and if you 
« expect to find a man intirely free 
« from them, you look for what is not 
« pofſibie in human nature.“ 

« I may expect to find a man with- 
« out flagrant cranes to anſwer for, I 
© hope; and I believe I ſpoke it with 
« warmth, © Do you call this one, 
«© Madam?“ ſaid he, with ſtill more aſ- 
* ſurance. © I hope Sidney will not be 
« ſuch a chit as to think in this manner, 
« when ſhe comes to hear the affair ex- 
« plained.” I really grew down-right 
© angry, and could not forbear ſaying, 
I would rather ſee you married to your 
grave than to ſuch a man. Your 
© brother then begged I would hear Mr. 
© Faulkland juſtified, and be a little cool 
© till that was done, I told him there 
© was a terrible fact alledged, of which 
© I could not conceive it poſſible for him 
© to acquit himſelf. 

« George ſaid, he had a letter to ſhew 
me on the ſubie&t, which he had re- 
ceived from Mr. Faulkland while he 
was at Bath, and which he was ſure 
would convince me, that the whole 
affair was ſo trifling, it ought by no 
means to be obfected to Mr. Faulk- 
land, nor, in his opinion, even men- 
tioned to him. 5 | 
© I told him, I was ſorry to find that 
© he and I thought ſo differently; for 
© that I was determined to ſpeak to Mr. 
Faulkland 
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Faulkland immediately about it, and, 
if he could not ſatisfy me intirely on 
the ſcore of the injured lady, that he 
muſt never think of Sidney more. 

© Your brother ſaid, that the letter 
which was ſent to you had come from 
the revengeful dog who had robbed his 
maſter, and that he would give halt 
his eftate to have the villain puniſhed 
as he deſerved... Mr. Fanlkland, it 
ſeems, had told him this himſelf. The 
fellow found it in the pocket-book 
which he had taken out of the eſcru- 
tore, and his diſappointment, perhaps, 
at not getting a better booty, (for he 
found but twenty moidores beſides) 
joined to his malice againſt his ma- 
ter, incited him to make the uſe he 
did of this letter. Now, continued 


my mother, though the ſellow is un- 


doubtedly a vile creature, yet, my dear, 
I think abe are obliged to him for this 
diſcovery, providentially as it has 
come, to ſave you from what, in my 
opinion, would be the worſt of mis- 
fortunes. : 

The loſs of this letter had alarmed 
Mr. Faulkland ſo much, that he put 
an advertiſement into the papers next 
day, worded in ſo particular a man- 
ner, as ſhewed how very ſearful he 
was of that letter's coming to light; 
for, no doubt, he ſuſpected the man 
might make a dangerous uſe of it. 
The advertiſement ſaid, that if the 
fervant, who had abſconded from his 
maſter's houſe in St. James's Square 
the night before, would reſtore the 
papers which he took with him, they 
ſnould be received without any que\- 
tions being aſked, and a reward of 
twenty guineas paid to any perion who 
ſhould bring them back. This ad- 
vertiſement, which, to be ture, the 
fellow either did not fee at all, or 
had not time enough to avail himſelf 
of it, ſhews you to what ſad refour-es 
people are driven, who, having done 
unwarrantable actions, are often in the 
power of tne loweſt wretches. I own 
this circumſtance gave me a very ill 
impreſſion of Mr. Faulkland. Your 
brother ſays, he remembers this 
man was ane af the fervants he took 
with non to Bath, and, without douht, 
he knew ot his amour. The adver- 
tiement has fince been changed, by 
Sir George's advice, I find the man 
„. nume, his perthn deterihed. ant a 
ter of fifty pound. offered tor ihe 
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* apprehending him; but I take it fa 
* granted he has got out of reach.” 
Though this little digreſſion waz very 
porn, I was impatient to know wht 
1d paſſed between my mother and Mr. 
Faulkland on the fatal ſubje&, and could 
not forbear aſking her, 
© I ſhall tell you,” ſaid ſhe, © in or. 
der. Your brother and I had ſom- 
farther altercations; and indeed, my 
dear, it amazes me to find, that 1 
young man, educated as Sir Geerge 
was, in the early part of life, in th; 
ſtricteſt principles of virtue, and the 
{on of parents, who, thank God, zl. 
ways gave him the beſt example, ſhould 
have ſo far deviated from the ſober 
paths he was brought up in, as to treat 
the mott glaring vices with a levity 
that ſhocked me. But, I ſuppoſl:, 
the company he kept abroad, among 
whom this hypocrite Faulkland w;, 
his chief, has quite perverted hin, 
He gave me the letter to read, which 
he had received from his friend 
whilſt he was at Bath; and which, le 
ſaid, was to convince me that it ws 
ſuch a fring affair, that we onght 
not to take the leaſt notice of it. And 
all his reo{on for this was, truly, be- 
cauſe that looſe man treats the ſubic& 
as lightly as he does. I am afrail 
Sir George is no better than him{e!, 
or he would not have ventured to make 
him the confident of his wild amours; 
and that at a time too when he wasen- 
courage to addreſs you. He tel, 
him of a very pretty young lady (inne. 
nocent he ſays too) that he got ac. 
quaimite:] with, who came to Bath un- 
der the care of an aunt and uncle; h: 
talks ſome idle ſtuff of avoiding her, 
when he fornd ſhe liked him, and that 
the aunt {wicked woman !) contrived 
to leave them together one evening, 
when, I underitand, the poor young 
creature fell into the ſnare that was 
prepared for her. For, weuld you 
believe it, my dear, the mcnitrens 
libertine, notwithſtanding his pre- 
tences, owned that he had paid a price 
for the cal to her aunt. The be- 
trayed creature herſelf knew not of 
this. 
© I own I had not patience to read the 
letter through. To ſay the truth, I 
but run my eye in a curlory manner 
over it; 1 was afraid of meeting, at 
every line, ſomething offenſive to de- 
cany. And this was the account 
y e which, 
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« which, in your brother's opinion, was 
« intirely to exculpate Mr. Faulkland. 
I think I never was ſo angry. I threw 
the letter to George with 1 av por 
« telling him, I was aſhamed to find that 
be, after knowing an incident of this 
kind, had fo little regard to the ho- 
« nour of his ſiſter, as to promote a 
marriage between her and ſuch a rake. 


He anſwered, if I kept you unmarried . 


« till I found ſuch a man as I ſhould at 
« call a rake, you were likely to live and 
die a maid, That for his part, he was 
very ſorry, as well for Mr. Faulk- 
( |and's ſake as yours, he had ever pro- 
© noſed an union, which he found was 
© likely to be overthrown by unſeaſon- 
able ſcruples. And the gentleman, in 
« violent paſſion, flung out of the room, 
« without deigning even to take up the 
letter which had fallen on the floor. 
© ] preſume he went directly to his 
c friend Faulkland, and told him all 
that ha paſſed ; for the plauſible man 
came to me in the evening, and with 
« looks full of pretended ſorrow, but real 
« guilt, begged I would hear him on 
© the ſubject of a letter which, he ſaid, 
© he found had unfortunately prejudiced 
me againſt him, To be ſure he was 
prepared, and had, with George's 
© help, contrived an artful ſtory to im- 
* pole on me. He took me unawares; 
but I was reſolved not to give him the 
advantage of arguments, but proceed 
to alk hmm a few plain queſtions, I 
therefore cut him ſhort at once, by 
* faying—= Mr. Faulkland, I am ex- 
* tremely concerned and ſhocked at what 
* has happened; I will ſay but a few 
* words to you; and deſire to hear no- 
thing more than anſwers to my queſ- 
* tions.” He bowed, and remained 
© ſilent, 
I chen aſked him, taking the young 
* lady's letter out of my pocket, whether 
that was from the ſame perſon, of 
* whom he had written an account to my 
* lon whilſt he was at Bath? He anſwer- 
d-“ It is, Madam; and I hoped 
from that letter, which I find Sir 
George has ſhewn you, you would be 
induced to believe that I never formed 
a thought of injuring that young lady, 
till ſome unfortunate circumſtances 
combined, and ſuddenly ſurpriſed me 
into the commiſſion of a fault that has 
made us both unhappy.” —“ Sir,” 
* kad I, „I don't pretend to know peo- 
* ple's hearts, I can only judge of them 
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from their actions. You acknow- 
ledge that ſhe was a fine young wo- 
man, and you believe innocent ; what 
excuſe can you offer for being her de- 
ſtroyer? — Dear Madam, don't 
uſe ſo ſevere an expreſſion— „ Sir, 
I can uſe no other: how can you ex- 
tenuate the fault, by which you merit 
ſo ſevere an appellation ?''—-# To a 


« lady of your rigid delicacy, Madam, 
«© ſaid he, “perhaps what youth could 


cc 


offer, in extenuation of the fault, might 
appear but a weak plea; yet tis moſt 


certain that I was ſurprized into the 


fatal error : I am under no promiſes, 
no ties, no engagements whatſoever 
to the lady,*"—** No ties, Sir !* inter- 


© rupting him. Is your own honour 
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no tie upon you, ſuppoſing you free 
from an * 1 5 — ſee 
the conſequence of this fatal error, as 
you call it: here is a young perſon, 
of faſhion, perhaps, I don't inquire 
who ſhe is, but ſhe ſeems to have had 
no mean education, who is likely to 
bring a child into the world, to the 
diſgrace of herſelf and her family. 
On you, Sir, ſhe charges her diſho- 
nour, and mentions your marrying 
another, as the blow which is to com- 
pleat her ruin. Mr. Faulkland, is 
not all this truth? - Be ſo good as to 
give me a direct anſwer," Ma- 
dam, I cannot deny it; you have the 
proof of it in your hands: from all 
that appears to you, I am indeed very 


blameable; nay, I do not pretend to 


vindicate my folly ; but, Madam, do 
not aggravate my fault in your own 


thoughts, by conſidering the affair in 
a more unfavourable light than what 


even her letter puts it. I conjure you, 
Madam, to ſuffer Sir George to be 
my advocate on this occaſion ; he is 


acquainted with every particular f 


the tranſaction, and can give yeu a 
detail that I will not preſume to do.“ 
Be pleaſed, Sir,” replied I, © to tell 
me what you mean to da in regard to 
this lady?“ ] mean to do all that I 
can do, anſwered he; I ſhall provide 
a * of retreat for her, where ſhe 
will meet with the utmoſt care, ten- 
derneſs, and reſpect; and where ſhe 
may continue with privacy till ſhe is 
ina condition to return home again to 
her friends. You may be ſure, Ma- 
dam, as to the relt, I ſhall acquit my. 
ſelf conſiſtently with honour.” — 
That is as much = to lay, Sir, faidI, 
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©« that you will take care of the main- 
% tenance of your poor babe.“ Helook- 


6 
o 


ed as if he hada mind to ſmile, for- 
ward man! but conſtrained it.“ Doubt- 


„ Jeſs, Madam, I ſhall do all that is 
* now in my power todo, in every cir- 
* cumſtancerelating to her. 
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© I felt myſelf exceedingly diſpleaſed 
with him; I was fo diſappointed in 
my opinion of him, that it increaſed 
my reſentment. ** Sir, I procecded, 
I muſt inform you, that there is as 
much now in your power as ever there 
was. You are ftill unmarried; the 
way is open to you to repair the miſ- 
chief you have done: I will never 
bring down the curles of an injured 
maid upon my daughter's head, nor 
purchaſe her worldly proſperity at the 
expence of the ſhame and ſorrow of 
another woman, for aught I know, 
as well born, as tenderly bred, and, 
till ſhe knew you, perhaps as inno- 
cent as herſelf.” —+* For Heaven's 
ſake, Madam!“ he cried, “ don't, 
don't, I beſeech you, pronounce my 
fate ſo haſtily.”—* You miſt par- 
don me, Sir,“ ſaid I, if I beg to 
hear no more on this ſubject. Sir 
George has already faid every thing 
you could expect of your friend to ſay 
in your juſtification, and more than 
became hini to utter. All I can find 
by either you or him is, that you think 
the loſs of honour to a young woman 
is a trifle, which a man is not obliged 
to repair, becauſe truly he did not 
promiſe to do ſo, This young crea- 
ture, I underſtand, is a gentlewoman 
very charming in her perſon, by your 
own account; one who loves you 
tenderly, and will ſhortly make you 
a father. Is not all this ſo? — 
T grant it, Madam," faid the crimi- 
&© Then, Sir, what reaton can 
you urge in your conſcience for 
not doing her jultice? None—but 
your own inconſtant inclinations, 
which happen now to be better pleaſed 
with another woman, whom, per- 
haps, you might forſake in a few 
months.” | 
© T cannot pretend to repeat to you 


all he (aid upon this laſt article: words 
of courſè you may he lure, 
treated, over and over again, that I 
would permit Sir George to plead for 
him. 
he had granted, it was impoſſible that 
either he or Sir George could make 


He in- 


I told him, that after the facts 
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the affair better; that I was very { 
to find mylclf diſappointed in a ye? 
ſon of whom I had conceived ſo high 
an opinion; and added, that as your 
illneſs made it very improper to let vou 
know any thing of thc matter fer the 
preſent, I ſhould take it as a fav if 
he would permit me toretainthe lay's 
letter to him for a {ew days, or til 
you were in a condition to have the 
matter broke to you. In the mean 
while, I requeſted that he would diſ- 
penſe with my receiving any more vi. 
fits from him. 

He faid ſome frantic things (for the 
man ſeems of a vio.cat teniper;) lt 
finding me peremptory, took his leave 
with relpect, 

1 untlerftand from Sir George, that he 
flew directly down to Richmond, to 3 
little houſe he has there, where he hag 
remained ever ſince; but ſends eve 
day to enquire after your health, Sir 
George, L am ſure, ſees him often; 
tor he frequently goes out early in ine 
morning, and ſtays abroad ull night, 
"The increai® of your illnets, from the 
time I reccived the laſt vint from Mr, 
Faulhland, to ſuch a degree as to 
alarm us for your lic, J ſuppoſe, pre- 
vente jour brother trom reaiſ ming 
the ſubject ; though I can per-eive he 
is full of anger and vexativn on the 
occaſion, You are now, my dear, 
God be vraiſed, in a hopeful way cf 
recovery, and I expect that George 
(who has, by eſpouling this man's 
intereſts ſo Ps, very much of- 
fended me) that George, I ſav, will 
renew his ſolicitations in his favour. 
What da you ſay, my child? I ſhould 
be glad to know your thoughts with 
regard to the part I have acted, as well 
as with reſpe&t to Mr. Faulkland's 
conduct.“ 

Shall I own my weakneſs to you, my 


dear Cecilia? I was ready to melt into 
tears ;.my ſpirits, exhauſted by ſickneſs, 
were not proof againſt this unexpected 
blow; a heavy ſign burſt from my heart, 
that grave me a little relief, You know 
my mother is !ivid in her notions of vir- 
tur; and I was determined to ſhew her 
that I would endeavour to imitate her. I 
therefore ſuppreſſed the ſwelling paſſion 
in my breaſt, and, with as much compo- 
ſure as I could aſſume, told her, I thought 
ſhe acted as became her; and that, with 


regard to Mr. Faulkland, my opinion of 


his conduct was ſuch, that I never. de- 


ized 
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fred to ſee him more. This anſwer, 
ditated perhaps by female rods (for I 
will not anſwer for the feelings of my 
heart at that inſtant) was ſo agreeable to 
my mother, that the threw her arms 
about my neck, and kiſſed me ſeveral 
times; bleſſing, and calling me by the 
molt endearing names at every interval, 
Her tenderneſs overcame me; vr, to deal 
with ſincerity, I believe I was willing to 
make it an excuſe for weeping, * Oh! 
© my dear mother, cried I, I have need 
© of your indulgence; but indeed your 
goodneſs quite overpowers me. 
c My dear love, ſaid ſhe, you deſerve 
© jt all, and more than it is in your mo- 
© ther's power to ſhew you. What a 
© bleſſed eſcape have you had, my ſweet 
© child, of that wild man! Little did I 
© think, my Sidney, when I told you the 
* ſtory of my firſt diſappointment, that a 
© caſe ſo parallel would ſoon be your 
© own, With reſpect to you and me 
© indeed, the incidents are nearly alike; 
© but there is a wide difference between 
the two men. My lover had the grace 
© to repent, and would have returned to 
© his firſt engagements, if adreadful ma- 
© lady had not overtaken him ; but this 
© eraceleſs Faulkland perſiſts in his infi- 
* delity, and would make you as cul- 
* pable as himſelf. Ion to you, daugh- 
© ter, that the recollection of that me- 
* lancholy event which happened to me, 
© has given me a ſort of horror at the 
very thoughts of an union between you 
and Mr. Faulkland. You remember 
* the ſad conſequences which I related 
to youof an infidelity of this kind; the 
© poor forſaken woman died of grief, and 
the diſhoneſt lover ran mad. Think 
* of this, my child, and let it encourage 
; pu to baniſh ſuch an unworthy man 
* trom your heart. I was afraid your 
, — for him might make this a dif- 
* ficult taſk ; but I rejoice to find your 
virtue is ſtronger than your paſſion, J 
* loved as well as you, but I overcame 
it when I found it a duty to do ſo; and 
I ſee your mother's example is not loſt 
upon you. 

The honeſt pride that my mother 
endeavoured to inſpire me with, had a 
good effect, and kept up my ſpirits for 
a time, 

She told me, ſhe was ſure that Sir 

corge would quarrel with us both, 
when we came to talk upon the ſubiect 
of the marriage; but ſhe was entuely 


eaſy as to that, now ſhe knew that my 
ſentiments correſponded with her own. 


You know my mother has ever been 


deſpotick in her government of me; and 
had I even been inclined to diſſent from 
her judgment in a matter of this import- 
ance, it would have been to no purpoſe; 
but this was really far from my thoughts. 

I was as much dilguſted with Mr. 
Faulkland as ſhe was, and as heartily 
ww the unhappy young creature whom 

e had undone, - 

You may recolle&, my dear, that my 
mother, though ſtrictly nice in every 
particular, has a ſort of partiality to her 
own ſex; and, where there is the leaſt 
room for it, throws the whole of the 
blame upon the men's ſide; who, from 
her own early prepoſſcſſions, ſhe is al- 
ways inclined to think are deceivers of 
women. I am not lurprized at this bias 
in her; her early diſappointment, with 
the attending 2 gave her 
this impreſſion. She is warm, and ſome- 
times ſudden, in her attachments; and 
yet it is not always difficult to turn her 
from them. The integrity of her own 
heart makes her liable to be impoſed on 
by a plauſible outſide; and yet the dear 
good woman takes a ſort of pride in 
her ſagacity. She had admired and 
eſteemed Mr. Faulkland prodigiouſly 
her vexation was the greater, in find- 
ing her expectations diſappointed ; 
and could I have been fo unjuſt to the 

retenſions of another, or ſo indelicate 
in regard to myſelf, as to have over- 
looked Mr. Faulkland's fault, I knew 
my mother would be inflexible. I there- 
fore reſolved in earneſt to baniſh him 
from my thoughts. I found my mo- 
ther was mightily pleaſed with her own 
management of the converſation ſhe had 
held with Mr. Faulkland. I think I 
« talked pretty rounaly to him, ſaid ſhe ; 
© but there was no other way ; he is an 
© artful man, and I was reſolved not to 
© let him wind me about. He would 


make a merit of having formed no de- 


© figns upon the young lady; why, pol- 
ſibly, he did not, till he found the poor 
foul was fo ſmitten with him, that he 
thought ſhe would be an eaſy prey. 
Sir George impudently inſinuated, that 
© a man uu not reject a lady upon theſe 
© occaſions. I was aſhamed to hint to 
Mr. Faulkland at the circumſtance of 
© his having actually paid a price for the 
6 girl; it was too groſs; and I think, 
Dx © had 
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© had TI mentioned it, muſt have ſtruck 
him dumb: though very likely he 
© might have had ſome ſubterfuge, even 


for that aggravating part of the ſtory.” 


How I am ſhocked, my Cecilia, to 
think of this ! I was glad my mother had 
ſpared his confuſion on this particular; 
fog though probably, as ſhe obſerved, 
he had come prepared with ſome evaſion 
to this charge, yet what a mean figure 
-muſt a man make, who is reduced to 
diſingenuous ſhifts, to excuſe or palliate 
an action, deſpicable as well as wicked! 

My brother came in, during our diſ- 
er 4 to alk me how I did. My mo- 
ther anſwered his queſtion before I had 
time to ſpeak. She is pretty well, thank 
© God! and not likely to break her heart, 
© though ſhe knows your friend Mr. 
Faulkland's ſtory,* (and ſhe ſpoke it 
ſcornfully.) My brother ſaid—“ Sid- 
© ney, are you as averſe to Mr, Faulk- 
land as my mother is?“ I replied— 
© Brother, I wonder you can aſk me 
© that queſtion, after what you have 
© been juſt now told. I always ſaid, 
anſwered he, © that you did not know 
© the value of the man, and now I am 
© convinced of it. I wiſh he had never 
© ſeen you!'—* I with ſo too, ſaid I. 
Sir George walked about the room, and 
ſeemed vexed to death. For Heaven's 
© ſake, Madam, turning to my mother, 
now my ſiſter is tolerably recovered, 


© ſuffer her to ſee Mr. Faulkland ; let 


© her hear what he has to ſay in his own 
© vindication : I think you may truſt to 


© her honour and her diſcretion; and if 


* the affair appears to her in ſo heinous 
© a light as it does to you, I will be 
© contented to give Mr. Faulkland up; 
but don't ſhut your own ears, and 
* your daughter's too, againſt convic- 


© tion. 


Sir, you are diſreſpectful,“ ſaid m 
mother, angrily. * Dear brother, 

cried, I beg you will ſpare me on this 
© ſubje& ; my mother has given me leave 
© to judge for myſelf; ſhe has repeated 
all that you have ſaid, and all that 
Mr. Faulkland has been able to urge 
on the occaſion ; and I am ſorry to tell 
you, that I think myſelf bound never 
to have, any farther correſpondence 
with him; therefore you muſt excufe 
me for not ſeeing him. And ſo the 
match is hroke off,* cried Sir George. 
It is,” ſaid my mother, peremptorily. 
© It 1s,” echoed I faintly. * Why then,” 
replied Sir George, and he {wore, you 


* will never get ſuch another whilſt y,, 
© live. A pretty figure you'll make in 
* the world, when you give it for are 

* fon that you refuled fuch a man, after 
* every thing was concluded upon, be. 
© cauſe truly you found that he had an 
© intrigue ! Why, Sidney, you'll be {, 
© laughed at! He addreſſed himſelf᷑ ta 
me, though I knew he meant the re- 
proof for my mother. Sir," anſwered 
ſhe, neither your ſiſter nor I ſhall troy. 
© ble ourſelves much about the opinion 
of people whocan laugh at ſuch things, 
You may put the matter into as ridi. 
culous a light as you pleaſe; but tl; 
was no common intrigue ; you ku:y 
it was not, however you may affect 0 
ſpeak of it. I don't ſuppoſe ay of 
you are ſaznts, but, I muffin Heaven, 
ſome are better than others. Oh 1 
Madam, Madam, ſaid my brother, 
if you knew the world as well as I do, 
you would think that Mr. Faulkland 
© 18 one of the beſt. God forbid !'my 
mother anſwered coolly. Well, well, 
Madam, cried Sir George, * I ſee it 
is to no purpoſe to argue; there are 
many families of more conſequence 
than ours, and ten times the fortune, 
that will be very proud of Faulkland's 
alliance; and will hardly make it an 
objection to him, that he was led into 
a fooliſh ſcrape by the wickedneſs of 
one woman, and the folly of another. 
If you make my ſiſter wait for a hul- 
band till you find a man who never 
offended in that way, I think, mo- 
ther, you had better take a little boy 
from his nurſe, breed him up under 
your own eye, and by the time Sid- 
ney is a good motherly gentlewoman, 
you may give her the baby to. make a 
play-thing of. For my own part, 1 
am heartily ſorry I ever interfered. 
People of ſuch nice ſcruples had better 
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_ © chuſe for themſelves; but I cannot 


© help thinking, that both Faulkland 
and I are very ill uſed. . I told you, 
ſaid my mother to me, how he would 
© behave.—Sir George, I deſire you will 
© not diſtreſs your ſiſter thus. She ſaw 
me ſadly caſt down: Iwas ill and weak. 
If you have no reſpect for me, have 
© a little tenderneſs for her,'—* I beg 
© your pardon, child,” ſaid he, I did 
© not mean to diſtreſs you, I pity y# 


© indeed, Sidney.“ I could have cried at 


his uſing that expreſſion, it humbles one 
lo. * Madam,* to my mother, * you 


ſhall be troubled no farther by my 
0 trien 
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i fiend or myſelf ; all I ſhall ſay is this, 
that whenever my ſiſter gets a huſband 
i of your ladyſhip's chuſing, I wiſh he 
may have half the worth of the poor 
( reieted Faulkland,.” 

My brother left the room with theſe 
words, My mother was downright in a 
paſſion, but ſoon cooled on his withdraw - 


17 ſpirits were quite fatigued ; and 
ny mother left me, that I might take a 
little reſt. 

What a ſtrange alteration have a few 
dars produced] Our domeſtick peace 
broke in upon by the unlucky difference 
between my mother and my brother. 
My near proſpect of of- oh! let me be 
ingenuous, and ſay happineſs, vaniſhed. 
poor Mr. Faulkland! Poor do I call 
him? for ſhame, Sidney —but let the 
word go; I will not blot it. Mr. Faulk- 
land forbid the houſe, myſelf harraſſed 
by a cruel diſorder, and hardly able to 
crawl out of bed. All this has fallen 
on me within theſe laſt fourteen black 
dars. Then I dread the going abroad, 
or leting company, I ſhall look fo filly; 
{br the intended wedding began to be 
talked of—and the curioſity of people 
to know the cauſe of it's being broke 
df-What wild gueſſes will be made by 
lome, and what lyes invented by others! 
[hen the ill-natured mirth of one halt 
of the girls of my acquaintance, and the 
as provoking condolements of the other 
half am fretted at the thoughts of 
it—but it cannot be helped; I muſt bear 
n all- wiſh I were well enough to get 
into the country, to be out of the reach 
of ſuch impertinence. 

| long to know who this ill-fated girl 
is, that has Been the cauſe of all this. 
* Agentlewoman, and very 7 retty ; one 
* that lowes Mr. Faulkland, and will 
* ſbortly make him a parent.” Thus m 
mother deſcribed her to Mr. Faulkland, 
and he aſſented to it. 
Faulkland ! how could you be ſo cruel 
to ber? How could you uſe me ſo ill? 
and Sir George knew of all this, and 
makes light of it! it 1s a ſtrange ſtory ! 
My mother is ſevere in her virtue, but 
ſkeisin the right. My brother would ſa- 
criice every conſideration to aggrandize 
his family To make a purchaſe of the 
unhappy creature, and that without her 
nowledge too, it is horrid! Away, 
Wway from my thoughts, thou vile in- 
truder—Return to your Bach miſtreſs ; 
lhe has a better right to you than I have; 


Oh, fie, fie, Mr. 
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ſhe implores your pity; ſhe has no re- 
fuge but you; and ſhe may be every 
way preferable to me- I wiſh I knew her 
name, but what 1s that to me ; mine will 
never be Fanlkland, hers ought. Per- 
haps Mr. Faulkland may be induced to 
marry her, when he ſees her in her pre- 
ſent intereſting ſituation. He ſays he 
will provide a retreat for her; to be ſure 
he will have the compaſſion to viſit her: 
and then who knows what may happen? 
If I know my own heart,I think I domoſt 
lincerely wiſh he may make her his wife; 
but then I would not chuſe to have it 
known ſuddenly; that might look as if 
he forſook me for her. That, I own, 
would a little hurt my pride. I wiſh 
not the truth to be known, for Mr. 
Faulkland's ſake; but then I ſhould not 
like to have a ſlur thrown on me. 

I will add no more to this, but fend 
the packet off at all events; I think it 
will find you at Paris. 

Auguſt 1. My health promiſes to re- 
turn: my mother praiſes me, and calls 
me a heroine. I begin to fancy myſelf 
one: our pride ſometimes ſtands in the 
place of virtue. 

Sir George went to Richmond yeſter- 
day. We have ſcarce ſeen him ſince the 
tift he had with us the other day, What 
ſtrange creatures theſe men are, even the 
Beſt of them ! and how light they make 
of faults m one another, that ſhock us 
but to think of! | 

My mother takes his behaviour very 
ill: he ſtaid all night with his friend, and 
returned to town this morning ; he only 
looked into my room, to aſk me how L 
did: my mother was fitting with me. E 
believe that hindered him from coming 
in; for he looked as if he wanted to 
ſpeak to me. He bowed to my mother, 
but ſaid not a word; he went abroad 
again as ſoon as he was dreſſed, and did 
not come in till late. I fear his conduct 
will oblige us to ſeparate; for my mo- 
ther will not brook any liberties to be 
taken with her: ſhe hinted as much, and 
ſaid ſhe believed Sir Georgs was tired of 
living regularly. 

She anticipated the requeſt I intended 
to make to her, of letting me go out of 
town; for ſhe ſaid, as ſoon as I was 
able, I ſhouid remove into the country 
for a while. Sidney Caſtle is too long a 
journey for me at preſent to think of un- 
dertaking, and ſhe talks of going into 
Eſſex, on a viſit to Lady Grimſton, 
which we have long promiſed * 1 
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ſhall like this better than going down to 
Wiltſhire, where the want of my Ceci- 
tia wauld make my old abode a me- 
Iuncholy place, eſpecially at this junc- 
ture. 

Auguſt 4. Sir George continues ſul- 
len and cold to us: he never has had an 
opportunity of ſaying any thing particu- 
lar to me ſince the day he faid fo much. 
My mother ſcarce ever leaves me; he 
ſeems nettled at this. I believe he would 
andeavour to work on zie, as he knows 
the attempt would be vain in regard to 
ber. As I am now well enough to re- 
ccive the viſits of our intimate acquain- 
tance, I am never without company. J 
am really in pretty good ſpirits, and bear 
my difappointment (2s 1 told you I 
would) very handſomely. I never hear 
Mr. Faulkland's name mentioned, no 
more than if ſuch a man did not exiſt, 
We are to ſet out for Lady Grimiton's 
houſe on Tueſday; it 1s but twenty 
miles from London; and I am already 
ſtrong enough to bear a longer journey. 

My mother told Sir George, that if 
he liked it, the houſe we are now in was 
at his ſervice during her time of it, ct 
which there are ſome months to come; 
for ſhe ſaid, ſhe meant to go directly 


dome from Eſſex. Sir George thanked 


ber, but did not ſay whether he would 
accept of her offer or not. 

Auguſt 5. 1 have been obliged to 
turn away my poor Ellen. She was to 


imprudent as to receive a letter fur me 


from Mr. Faulkland's man, contrary to 
my mother's expreſs commands. She 
brought it to me, and I gave it to my 
mother unopened ; who put it directly 
into the fire without reading it, and told 
me it would oblige her, if I would part 
with the ſervant who had preſumed to 
take it after her prohibition. I inſtantiy 
obeyed, and have juſt diſcharged her. I 
ſhould have a fad loſs of her, only 1 2m 
in hopes of having her place well ſup- 
plied by an old acquaintance and play- 
fellow of ours, poor Patty Main; her fa- 
ther is dead, and ſhe 1s obliged to go to 
ſervice, for he has left a widow with fix 
children. The eldeſt ſon, you remem- 
ber, ſerved his time to his father, and is 
juſt now ſetting out in buſineſs; but a 
young ſurgeon in a country town muſt 
take ſome timetocttabliſh himſelf; though 
he is a very worthy youth, and I hear 
clever in his profeſſion. 

Patty came to town laſt weck with a 


dy from our neighbourhood, who ap- 


plied to my mother to recommend the ed 
to wait on ſome perſon of faſhion. },r 

mother has been looking out for a fut. 
able place for her; but ſhe told me to- dax 
ſhe thought I could not do better than 

take her to myſelf; I ſhall he very glad to 

have her, for ſhe is an amiable voung wo⸗ 

man. 

August 6. We go out of tous at ſeyen 
o'clock to-morrow morning, as we are to 
dine at Grimſton-hall, andpurpoſe poing 
at our leiſure. I will ite] a few minutes 
from ſleep, though it is now very late, to 
give you a ſhort ſcene which paſſed inn 
chamber about an hour ago. 

Sir George (who, according to his late 
cuſtom, had been abroad all day) came 
into my room, where my mother and! 
were ſitting together. He aſked us, Did 
we hold our purpole of going out of town 
next day? © Yes, certainly, my mathe: 
ſaid. © And you intend goingtrom Lady 
© Grimſton's to Sidney Caltie?'— We 
do. Then, Madam, tomy mother, 
as it is the laſt trouble you are likely 
to have from Mr. Faulkland, I hope 
you will not refuſe to read this letter, 
which he has ſent you;* and he took 
one out of his pocket, and preſented it 
to her, She did not make an offer to 
receive it, but anſwered—* Sir George, 
it is to no purpoſe for Mr. Faulkland 
to ſolicit me; you know I doft'teahly 
alter my rel{lutions when once they 
are fixed: he has given himſelf an un- 
neceſſary trouble; pray excuſe me: 
it was not handſome of him to write 
to my davghter, after he knew my 
ſentiments.*—* You need not heafrcd 
of freſh ſolicitations, Madam, ſaidmy 
brother; © I knew enough of your firm- 
© neſs,” (and he ſpoke the word firmnels 
reluctantly, as if he would rather have 
uled another, perhaps leſs 1 " 
term;) Ik new enough to aſſure Faulk- 
land there was not the leaſt hope left 
for him; and though I do not know 
the ſubjeCt of that letter, I can venture 
to aſſure von, it is not intended to 
move you in favour of his pretenſions: 
this he declared to me, before I would 
take the letter from him; but what 
puts it paſt doubt is, that he ſet out 
this very evening from London, in 
order to einbark for Germany. 
could not help breathing a ſigh when 
Sir George ſaid this; but nobody heard 
me. He ſtill held the letter in his hand, 
and again offered it to my mother. «You 
* nced not be afraid of it, Madam; I 
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neſume it may be no more than to take 
„ civil leave of you. — I wiſh him 
i well,” ſaid my mother, taking the let- 
xr; if that be all, what he ſays may 
« keep cold; and ſhe put it into her 
Let without opening. . 

This being the cve of our journey, 
me little domeſt:ck matters, which my 
nother had to ſettle, called her out 0 
de room. Sir George took that oppor- 
unity to aſk me, whether my mother 
ul ſhewed me the letter which he had 
weaved from Mr. Faulkland while he 
wat Bath, relative to that curſed affair, 
x he called it. I told him, my mother 
had repeated great part of the contents 
of it to me; and that the principal ob- 
ireation ſhe had made, was not favour- 
able to bim, on account of his bein 
male the confidant of ſuch an affair. 

am very ſorry for your ſake, Sid- 
rer, ſaid he, that our mother is of 
% inflexible a temper ; you have loſt 
(by it, what you will have reaſon to 
' regret as long as you live. Such amaz- 
ingobſtinacy! ſuch unaccountable per- 
rei ſeneſs! 1 do not want to ſhake your 
filial obedience; but I, for my own 
part, think that nothing but infatua- 
„tion can ag count for your mother's 
conduct. Does ſhe want a man with- 
out paſſions ? or have you filled your 
lead with ſuch chimerical notions as 
tn" U interrupted him (for my 
brother is not always nice in his choice of 
words)* Dear Sir George, ſay no 
more; J am very well contented as I 
am. —“ I will not increaſe your un- 
* exinefs," ſaid he, © by telling you what 
* Fauikland has ſuffered on this occa- 
on. If ever love was carried to ado- 
nation, it was in the breaſt of that ge- 
nerous, charming fellow—but you have 
Jol him—and I have loſt him; thanks 
to my wiſe ſcrupulous mother for that.” 
| begged of kim to drop the ſubject. 
My mother came in to us again. Sir 
beoge bid us good night, and wiſhed 
us 2 good journey. The parting was 
cool enough. I am glad, however, there 
is nat à total rupture. I believe he will 
woos in our houſe in town for a time 
a ſeaſt. 

Patty Main, who gladly accepted of 
the offer of my ſervice, came home to 
me this evening.. She is grown very 
tl and genteel. 1 hardly know how to 
neat her as a ſervant ;* but the good girl 
's ſo humble, that ſhe does all in her 
loser to make me forget that I ever 
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knew her in a better ſituation; but in 
this ſhe fails of her purpoſe, for it only 
ſerves to remind me the more ſtrongly of 


it: ſhe is ſo ready, and fo handy, that 


ſhe does twenty little oni ges that do not 
belong to her place, and which are not 
expected of her. My mother is exceed 
ingly pleaſed with her, and ſays it is 
ſuch a happineſs to have about me &- 
young perion virtuouſly brought up, 
that ſhe almoſt conſiders her as one of 
the family. 
GRIMSTON HALL, AUG.S$. 
We arrived here yeſterday, and met a 
moſt friendly reception from the lady of 
this manſon. But before I ſay any 
more of her, I will haſten to a more in- 
tereſting ſubject. I have got Mr. Faulk- 
land's ſerter to my mother; ſhe has juſt 
put it into my hands; and while ſhe 
walks in the garden, with Lady Grim- 
ſton, I will make haſte to tranicribe it. 
Thus it is; 


© MADAM, 

Submit to the ſentence you have 

« palled on me. I am miſerable, 
but do not preſume to expoſtulate. I 
purpoſe leaving England directly; but 
would wiſh, if poſſible, (a little to mi- 
tigate the ſeverity of my lot) to con- 
vince you, that the unhappy rejected 
man, who aſpired to the honour af be- 
ing your ſon- in- law, is not quite ſuch 
a criminal as he now appears to you. 
Jo Sir George's friendſhip I know 
Jam much indebted for endeavourin 
to vindicate me. It was not in his 
power, it was not in my own; for you 
ſaw all which I, in umelerved freedom, 
wrote to him on the ſubject of my ac- 
quaintance with Miſs B. 
] have but one reſourceleft; perhaps, 
Madam, you will think it a ſtrange 
one. To the lady herſelf I mult ap- 
peal. She will do me juſtice, and I 
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that I am no betrayer of innocence, no 
breaker of promiſes; that I was ſur- 
prized into the commiſſion of a fault, 
tor which I have paid ſo dear a price. 
Her teſtimony, Madam, may per- 
haps have ſome weight with you; 
though I propoſe nothing more from 
it, than that you may think of me with 
leſs deteftation. You have baniſhed. 
me from your preſence: I am a voiun- 
tary exile from my country, and from 
my friends; I ſubmit to the chaſtiſe- 
ment, and would do any thing to ex- 
bes 
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* piate my offence againſt you and Mis 
5 Bidulph. There is but one command 
which you can poſſibly lay on me, to 
which I would not pay a perfect and 
ready obedience; but that act, perhaps, 
is the only one which would make me 
appear worthy of your eſteem. 

The lady whom it has been my ill 


ſionate friend, already incline , 

eſpouſe her cauſe; the other to - 

in your power to be ſatisfied from: 

lady's own mouth of the truth of Wing 

I have afferted. I truſt to her 

_ to deal openly on this cc. 
ion. 


* I with you and Miſs Bidulph eren 
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and the occaſion of the treaty's being 
broken off. As ſhe muſt, by this 
means, know that your ladyſhip is ac- 
quainted with her ſtory, I have told 
her, that perhaps you might, from the 
intereſt you took in her misfortune, be 
induced to ſee her in her retirement. 
Let me, therefore, conjure you, Ma- 
dam, by that pious zeal which governs 
all your actions, and by the love you 
bear that daughter, ſo deſervedly dear 
to you, to take compaſſion on this 
young lady. She has no friends, nor 
any acquaintance in this part of the 
kingdom; her ſituation will require the 
comfort of ſociety, and perhaps, the ad- 
vice of wiſdom. It will be an act wor- 
thy your humanity to ſhew ſome coun- 
tenance to her. 

I think ſhe will be in very good 
hands with the honeſt woman who 
waits her coming; but if any thing 
ſhould happen otherwiſe than well, it 
would make me doubly wretched. 

* To one who has no reſources of 


If you will condeſcend to grant this 
requeſt, I ſhall obtain the two wiſhes 
at preſent moſt material to my peace; 
the one to ſecure to the lady a compal- 


could name a third perſon, that is nx 
bappy neither. 
ſo many good qualities ſhould be blots 
by imperfections! how tender is his com- 
paſſion for this poor girl! how ingeny. 
ous his conduct! but {till he flies from 
her. I fear ſhe can never hope to reco- 
ver him. There is but one thing, be 
ſays, which he evould not do; the mi 
att, perbaps, by which be could make lin 
ſelf appear worthy of my mother” s eſteem, 
The meaning of this but too plainly 


© fate to render unhappy, and by whom * bleſſing that Heaven can beſtow, a1 in 
© T am made unutterably ſo, will, ere * am, with great reſpect, Madam, yy ; 
© Jong, come to a houſe at Putney, which * ladyſhip's moſt obedient, humble 4. ul 
I have taken on purpoſe for her. I * vant, tl 
© have placed in it my houſekeeper, a © ORLANDO FAULKLaxy 
© grave worthy woman, under whoſe care 
© ſhe will be life, and attended with that © P. S. The lady will go by the name 
« ſeerecy and tendernels which her con- of Mrs. Jefferis: you will pardg 
© dition requires. © me for not having mentioned her 

I have written to her a faithful ac- © real name. I never yet told it ea 

count of every thing relative to my © to Sir George; but I preſume ſbe 

hoped-for alliance with your family, will make no ſecret of it to you, i 

c 


you honour her with a viſit.” 
Poor Orlando! unhappy Miſs B.! 


What a pity it is, tha 
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ſhews him determined againſt marrying 


Miſs B. 


I don't know any thing el! 


which would reconcile my mother to 
him. 


I make no doubt of her complying 


with Mr. Faull:land's requeſt in ſeeing 
the lady: ſhe is very compaſſionate, par. 


ticularly to her own ſex. 


What a flrange reſource indeed is this 


of Mr, Faulkland's, to appeal to the lady 


nerous and candid enough (and great IN» 
deed muſſ he her candour and generoſity) 
to juſtify this guilty man, what would !t 


contentment in her on boſom, ſolitude herſelf! What am I to judge from it, 
© cannot be a friend; this I fear may be but that the unfortunate victim, ignorant 
„the lady's caſe; and this makes me of the treachery that was practiſed again 
« with the more earneſtneſs urge my re- her by her wicked aunt, and that ber 
« quelt to you. doi * me, Madam, deſtroyer paid a price for her diſhonour, 
c for the liberty I take with you; a li- exculpates him from the worlt part ot 
« berty, which though I confeſs it needs the guilt, and perhaps, poor eaſy crea- 
© an apology, yet is it at the ſame time ture, blames her own weakneſs only fer 
© a proof of the confidence I have in you, the error which a concealed train of 
0 which I hope will not affront either cunning and perfidy might have led her 
your candour or your virtue, into? 


But even ſuppoſing Miſz B. were ge- 


avail? 


wal? Did not my mother tell me ſhe 
conceived a ſort of horror at the bare 
idea of an union between Mr. Faulkland 
and me? This ariſes from the ſtrong 
impreſſion made on her by the unlucky 
went which blaſted her own early love. 
Strong and early prejudices are almoſt 
inſurmountable. | | 
My mother's piety, genuine and ra- 
d as it is, is notwithſtanding a little 
tinftured with ſuperſtition; it was the 
error of her education, and her good 
ſenſe has not been able to ſurmount it; 
ſo that I know the univerſe would not 
induce her to change her reſolution in 
to Mr. Faulkland. She thinks 
he 8ught to marry Miſs B. and ſhe will 
ever think ſo. wiſh he would; for I 
am ſure he never can be mine. The bell 
rings for breakfaſt; I muſt run down. 
My mother came vp to dreſs juſt now, 
and ſte into my room. I returned 
her the letter, and ſhe aſked me, what 
I thought of Mr. Faulkland's requeſt. 
Madam, you are a better judge of 
© the propriety of it than I am.'— I 
© ſhall have no obhjection to ſeeing the 
© unhappy lady, ſaid ſhe, * ſince it ſeems 
he has appriſed her of my knowledge 
© of her affairs. I am glad he has the 
grace to ſhew even ſo much compaſſion 
for her; perhaps it may be the begin- 
* ning of repentance, and time may 
* work a thorough reformation in him, 
© if God ſpares him his life and his 
* ſenſes.” You ſee which way my good 
mother's thoughts tended, I did not, 
ſhe added, © intend to return to London 
* againz but this occaſion, I think, calls 
* upon me; and I believe I ſhall go for 
* a while, in order to fee and comfort 
* this poor young creature. She can- 
* not yet be near lying in; and I ſuppoſe 
* ſhe will not come to the houſe M . 
* Faulkland ſpeaks of, till ſhe can no 
longer remain undiſcovered at home 
* ſo that a month or two hence will be 
* full ſoon enough for me to think of 
© going to town.“ | 
TI ſaw my mother reſted her compliance 
with Mr. Fau!kland's requeſt, merely on 
one point; that of compatlion to the girl. 
As for the other motive, ſaid ſhe, © the 
* hearing him juſtified from the lady's 
* own mouth, I am not ſuch a novice in 
* thoſe matters, but that I know when 
* a deluding man has once got an al- 
* cendancy over a young creature, he can 


© coax her into any thing. Too much 


* 
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truth I doubt there is in this obſerva- 
tion of my mother's. 

But it is time to ſay ſomething of Lady 
Grimſton, My Cecilia has never ſeen 
her, though I believe ſhe has often heard 
my mother ſpeak of her. They are 
nearly of an age, and much of the ſame 
caſt of thinking; though with this dif- 
ference, that Lady Grimſton is extrava- 
gantly rigid in her notions, and preciſe 
in her manner. She has been a widow 
for many years, and lives upon a large 
jointure at Grimſton Hall, with as much 
regularity and (olemnity, as you would ſee 
in a monaſtery. Her — are all an- 
tediluvians: I believe her coach- horſes 
are fifty years of age, and the very houſe- 
dog is as grey as a badger. She herſelf, 
who in her youth never could have been 
handſome, renders her ſelf a ſtill more un- 
pleaſing figure by the oddity of her dreisz 
you would take bh tor a lady ot Charles 
the Firit's court at leaſt, She i; always 
dreſſed out: I believe ſhe ſlceps in her 
cloaths, for ſhe comes down r.Iffled, 
and towered, and flounced, and far- 
dingaled, even to breakfaſt. My mo- 
ther has a very high opinion of her, 
and ſays ſhe knows more of the world 
than any of her acquaintance. It may 
be ſo; but it muſt be of the od world; 
for Lady Grimiton has not been ten 
miles from her ſeat theſe thirty years, 
It is nine years ſince my mother and the 
met before, and there was a world of 
compliments paſſed between them; 
though I am ſure they were ſincerely 
* to ſee each other, for they ſeem to 

e very fond. They were companions 
in youth, that ſeaſon wherein the moſt 
durable friendſhips are contracted. I 
believe her really a very good woman; 
ſhe is pious and charitable, and does 
abundance of good things in her neigh- 
bourhood; though I cannot ſay I think 
her amiable, There is an auiicrity about 
her that keeps me in awe, notwithſtand- 
ing that ſhe is extremely obliging to me, 
and told my mother, I promiſed to make 
a fine woman, Think of ſuch a com- 
piment to one of almoſt nineteen, My 
mother and ſhe call one another by their 
Chriſtian nimes; and you would ſmile 


to hear the two old ladies (begging their 


par ons) Lettying and Dollying one an- 
other. This accounts to me for Lady 
Grimſton's thinking me fill a child; for 
I fapnoſe the 2 Box herſelf not much 
paſt girlhood, A” to do her pn 
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' the has not a ſcrap of it in her beha- 


viour, 

Auguft 10. All our motions here are 
as regular as the clock. The family riſe 
at fix; we are ſummoned to breakfaſt at 
eight; at ten a venerable congregation 
are aſſembled to prayers, which an an- 
cient clergyman, who is curate of the 
pariſh, and her ladyſhip's chaplain, gives 
us daily. Then the old horſes are put 
to the old coach; and my lady, with 
her gueſts, if they chuſe it, take an nir- 
ing; always going and returning by the 
ſame road, and driving preciſely to the 
ſame land-mark, and no farther. At 
half an hour after twelve, in a hall lar 
enough to entertain a corporation, we fit 
down to dinner; my lady has a grace of 
a quarter of an hour long; and we are 
waited on by four truly venerable foot- 
men, for ſhe likes ſtate. The afternoon 
we may diſpoſe of as we pleaſe; at leaſt 
it is a liberty I am indulged in; and I 
generally ſpend my time in the garden, 
or my own chamber, till I have notice 
given me of ſupper's being on the table, 
where we are treated with the ſame cere- 
monials as at dinner. At ten exactly, 
the inſtant the clock ſtrikes the firſt ſtroke, 
my lady riſes with great folemnity, and 
wiſhes us a good night. 

Auguft 14. Y ou cannot expect, in ſuch 
a houle as this 1s, my dear, that I can 
be furniſhed with materials to give you 
much variety. Indeed theſe four Jaft 
days have been ſo exactly the ſame in 
every particular, excepting that the diſhes 
at dinner and ſupper were changed, that 
I had reſolved to hang up my pen till I 
quitted Grimſton Hall, or at leaſt reſign 
it to Patty, and let her plod on and tell 
you how the wind blew ſuch a day; what 
ſort of a mantua Lady Grimſton had on 
ſuch a day (though by the way it is al- 
ways the ſame, always aſh-coloured tiſ- 
ſue;) what the great dog barked at, at 
ſuch an hour, and what the old parrot 
ſaid at ſuch a time; the houſe and the 
garden I have exhauſted my deſcriptive 
taculties on already, though they are 
neither of them worth deſcribing; and I 
was beginning to deſpair of matter to 
Furniſh out a quarter of an hour's enter. 
tainment, when the ſcene began to 


brighten a little this auſpicious day, by 


the arrival of a coach full of viſitors. 


Theſe were a venerable dean, who is the 


miniſter of our pariſh, his lady and 
daughter, and a Mr. Arnold, a gentle- 
man who is a diſtant relation of Lady 


Grimſton's. He has a houſe in $;, 
neighbourhood, and'is juſt come to an 
eſtate by the death of his elder brothe; 

This viſit has given me hopes that f 
may now-and-then have a chance for 
ſeeing a human face, beſides rhe antiques 
of the family, and thoſe which are de. 
picted on the arras. Though not to dif. 
parage the people, they were all agree. 
able enough in their different ways, The 
old dean is good - humoured and polite; 
I mean the true politeneſs, that of the 
heart, which dictates the moſt obliging 
things in ſo frank a manner, that t 
have not the leaſt appearance of flattery, 
Being very near-ſighted, he put on a 
pair of ſpectacles to look at me, andturs. 
ing to Mr. Arnold with a vivacity that 
would have become five-and-twenty, he 
repeated f 


© With an air and a face, 
And a ſhape and a grace, c.“ 


The young man ſmiled his aſſent, and 
my mother looked fo delighted, that the 
good-natured dean's compliment pleaſed 
me for her ſake. Lady Crimſton, who 
is paſhonately fond of muſick, has a very 
8 organ in one of her chambers; 

', Arnold was requeſted to give us a 
leſſon on it, which he very readily obliged 
us with. He plays raviſhingly; the 
creature made me envious, he touched it 
ſo admirably. I had taken a fort of 
diſlike to him when he firſt came in, I 
cannot tell you why or wherefore; but 
this accompliſhment has reconciled me 
ſo to him, that I am half in love with 
him. I hope we ſhall ſee him often; he 
is really excellent on this inſtrument, 
_ you know how fond I am of mu- 

ck. 

Auguft 15. This packet is already ſo 
large that I am ſure it will frighten you. 
I will therefore fend it off before I in- 
creaſe it; eſpecially as I am now ſo much 
in the hum-drum way, that I ought, out 
of policy, to make a break in my narra- 
tive, in order to encoùrage you to read 
it. Poſitively, if things do not mend, 
and that conſiderably too—Patty hall 
_ the Journal; for I find myſelf al- 
ready diſpoſed to ſleep over it. 

Auguſt 20. I have looked over what 
Patty has writ for the five laſt days; 
upon my word ſhe is a very good jour- 
naliſt, as well as amannenfis ; and ſhe has 
given you, to the full, as good an ac- 


count of matters and things as I * 
My 


M 
thai 
ſeen 
that 
con 
nal 
pla 
dot 

4 

Ge 
Jau 
ha 

do 

mi 

nd 

& 

m 

* 

* 

t 

| 

( 
| 
| 


"i. 
5 
* 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, ff 
My time paſſes rather more tolerably * be but too obvious to you that ſhe is 


tan I expected. The dean's family © not. I ſhould not have introduced the 
em to have broken the ſolitary 
that hung over the houſe, and we have 
umpany you ſee every day. Mr. Ar- 


Juguft 22. I have had a letter from Sir 
aud; I too am endeavouring to forget 
kim, When my mother goes to Lon- 
doo, I will try to prevail on her to let 
me go down to Sidney Caſtle. I have 
noinclination to go to town, and leſs to 


morrow at Mr. Arnold's houſe. M 

lrely old. dean touches the baſs 
riol, his daughter fings prettily ; I am 
to bear my part too; ſo elne 
grow 2 little ſociable. 

Auguſt 30. Are dap vn Fury ont 
Grimiton journal, my Cecilia? Day af- 
ter day rolls on, and the ſame dull repe- 
tition! Lady Grimſton, 32 and 
Mr. Arnold, petually! there is no 
bearing this, — cry. Well, but here 
is 2 new perſonage arrived to diverſify 
the ſcene a little. Lady Grimſton's 
daughter, a ſweet woman; but her mo- 
ther does not ſeem fond of her, It 
mates me, for ſhe is perfectly amiable, 
both in temper and perſon; ſhe is a wi- 
dow of about eight-and-twenty, Lady 
Grimſton appears to treat her with a 
diſtance very unnatural ; and the 


* How happy you are, dear Miſs Bi- 
* dulph!? 1 te: * you ſeem to be 
" bleſſed with one of the tendereſt of pa- 
Y rents. I am indeed, 1 anſwered; 
* ſhe is one of the beſt of mothers, and 
the beſt of women. She ſighed, and a 
tear ſtarted. into her eye; © I too was 


dulgent father lived.”—* I hope, Ma- 
dan, Lady Grimſton is to you, what 


mother is to me,” She ſhook 


m good 
ter had}; No, Miſs Bidulph, it muſt 


George ; he mentions, not Mr. Faulk- 


ſay here. We are to have a concert to- 


happy once, ſaid ſne, when my in- 
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ef} * ſubject, it the cold ſeverity of her looks 
were not fo apparent, that 


ou muſt 


have taken notice of them. mo- 


wid never fails. I always make him ther is unduubtedly a very good wo- 
; be is very obliging, and, if he were man; and you may naturally ſuppoſe, 
ut good-natured, I ſhould tire him. that my conduct has been ſuch as to 


deſerve her frowns; I will therefore 


tell you my melancholy, though ſhort, 
ſtory. It is now about twelve years 


ſince Mr, Vere paid his addreſſes to 


me. He was the eldeſt ſon of a gen- 
tleman of family and fortune, who 
then lived in this country, I was 
about ſixteen, and the darling of my 
father; who was . the more in- 
dulgent to me, as he knew my mother's 
ſeverity. Mr. Vere was but two years 
older than myſelf, and a childiſh court- 
ſhip had gone on for ſome time be- 
tween us, before it was ſuſpected by 
any body; and to fay the truth, before 
I was well aware of the conſequences ' 
myſelf. It happened, that an elderly 
entleman of a great eſtate, juſt at that 
time ſaw and liked me, and directly 
made propoſals to my mother, as ſhe 
was very well known to hold the reins 
of government in her family. 
This offer, I ſuppoſe, was advan- 
tageous; for ſhe immediately conſult- 
ed my father upon it, or rather gave 
him to underſtand that ſhe meant to 
diſpoſe of her daughter in marriage. 
# My father, who had no objection to 


young woman ſeems ſo humbled, that I the match, told her he was very well 
pity her. She is come but on a viſit, * ſatisfied, provided I liked the gentle- 
and we ſhall loſe her in a week, for man; but ſaid, he hoped ſhe would 
which I am very ſorry, as I have taken * not think of putting any force on my 
2 fancy to her. © inclinations. My eldeſt ſiſter had been 

September 1. Poor Mrs, Vere! thatis © married ſometime before by my mo- 
the name of Lady Grimſton's daughter. ther's ſole authority, and quite con- 
| can now give you the cauſe of her mo- to her own liking; the marriage 
ther's coldneſs to her; I had it from her- * had not turned out happily, and my 
ſelf; ſhe told me her little hiſtory this father was reſolved not to have me ſa- 
evening in the garden, with a frankneſs * crificed in the ſame way. | 
that charmed me. | © My mother told him, ſhe was ſorry 


he had ſuch romantic notions, as to 
think a girt of my age capable of hav- 
ing any ideas of preference for one man 
more than another; that ſhe took it for 
granted, I had never preſumed to enter- 
tain a thonght of any man as yet, and 
ſuppoſed her precepts had not been ſo 
far thrown away upon me, as that I 
could Jet it enter into my head that any 
thing but parental authority was to 
ide me in my choice. 

© My father, from the gentleneſs of 
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nis nature, had been ſo accuſtomed to 
acquieſce, that he made no other reply» | 


than to bid my mother uſe her diſcre- 


tion. 


ed. It was then, for the firſt time, 


that I diſcovered I loved Mr. Vere. 1 


burſt into tears, and clinging round 
my father's neck, begged of him to 


ſave me from my mother's rizour. My 
ſture and words were too paſſionate 


or him not to percave that there was 
ſomething more at my heart than mere 
diſlike of the old man. 
me to deal fincerely, I love.! him too 
well, and was myſelf too frank to do 
otherwiſe. In ſhort, 1 confeſſed m 
inclination for Mr. Vere, and his at- 
fection for me. 

* Though my kind father chid me 
gently for admitting a lover without 
his or my mother's 7 yet at 
the ſame time he told me, he would 
endeavour to diſſuade her from proſe- 
cuting the other match; though he 
could wiſh, he ſaid, I would try to 
bring myſelf to accept of it; adding, 
he was afrad my mother would be 
much incenſed by a denial. 

My mother was fond of grandeur; 
and would not like io have me marry 
any one, who could not at once make 
me miſtreſs of a fine houſe, and a fine 
equipage; which I knew I muſt not 
expect to be the caſe with Mr, Vere. 
His father had' ſeveral children, and 
was very frugal in his temper; beſides, 
as he was but of the middle age, and 
of a very healthy conſtitution, his ſon's 
proſpect of poſſeſſing the eſtate was, to 
all human appearance, at a very great 
diſtance. 

© Theſe diſcouragements, however, 
did not hinder me from indulging my 
wiſhes, My father's tenderneſs was 
the foundation on which I built my 
hopes. I told Mr. Vere the deſigns 
of one parent, and the kind condeſcen- 
ſion of the other. Emboldened b 
this information, he ventured to ail. 
clote his love to my father, begging 
his intereſt with my mother in his fa- 
vour, He had a great kindneſs for 
the youth, and was ſo fond of me, that 
he would have rcadily conſented to my 
happineſs, if the fear of diſobligin 
my mother had not checked him. He 
repreſented to her, in the mildeſt man- 
ner, the utter diſlike I had expreſſed 


* to the propoſed match, and conjured 


He came directly to me not 
withſtanding, and told me what had 
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her not to inſiſt on it. M 

unuſed to be controuled, Ao 
with reſentment both againſt him and 
me; ſhe ſaid, he encouraged me in m 
diſobedience; and that, if be dig n 
unite his authority to her's, in order to 
compel me to marry the gentleman ſhe 
approved of, it would make a total 
breach hetween them. 

My good father, who loved my mo. 
ther exceedingly, was alarmed at this 
menace. Unwilling to come to ex. 
tremities either with her or me, he was 
at a loſs how to act. His paternal 
love at length prevailed, and he deter. 
mined, at all events, to ſave me from 
the violence which he knew would be 
put upon my heart. 

My mother had never condeſcended 
to talk to me on the ſubjec᷑t: ſhe thought 
2 immediate obedience ought to have 
followed the bare knowledge of her 
— She forbad me her fight, and 
cha me never to appear before her 
till Tu: with a —— to 
obey her. 

© However ſevere this prohibition was, 
I yielded to it with the leſs reluctance, 
as my father's tender love made me 
amends for my mother's harſhneſs. 
Perhaps, had ſhe vouchſafed to reaſon 
a little with me, tempering her argu- 
ments with a motherly kindneſs, ſhe 
would have found me as flexible as ſhe 
could wiſh; but the courſe ſhe took had 
a very contrary effect. I thought my- 
ſelf perſecuted, and that it was for the 
honour of my love to perſevere. On 
the other hand, my father's ſecret in- 
dulgence encouraged me in the ferti- 
ments I entertained, and I now deter- 
mined, not only to refuſe my old lover, 
but to have my young one, 

My mother had given me a ſtated 
time in which I was to come to a reſo- 
lution, and if I did not, at the expira- 
tion of it, acquieſce, I was to be pro- 
nounced a reprobate, and to be no more 
conſidered as her child, In this emer- 
gency I had recourſe to my father. I 
told him there was nothing which 1 
was not ready to ſuffer, rather than 
marry the man I hated: my greateſt 
affliction was the uneaſineſs I ſaw him 
endure on my account; for my mother 
reproached him daily with my obſti- 
nacy. 

* My father ſaid, he thought the al- 
ternative offered by my mother, was 
to be avoided but in one way, __ 
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marrying Mr. Vere: For,” 
w_— 2 ſne finds you reſo- 
« lute in your refuſal of her choice, not 
« even my paternal authority will be able 
« to ſcreen you from her ſeverity, and 
« your life will be made miſerable, with- 
« out your father's being able to relieve 
« you, On the other hand, when you 
« are out of her houſe, ſhe cannot diſ- 
« treſs you, nor prevent me from __ 
« you the juſtice which I owe my child. 
10 Kay, poſſibly in time, I may be able 


« to work out a reconciliation between 


« you; but ſhe muſt not know that I 
« was conſenting to this marriage, leſt 
« an irreconcileable quarrel ſhould en- 
« ſue.“ I fell at my father's feet, and 
« embraced his knees, for this tender and 
« unex proof of his affection. 
Mr. Vere's father was no ſtranger 
to his ſon's attachment, and we were 
© very ſure he would readily come into 


the propoſal which my father intended 


© to make. 

© The two parents had a meeting ſe- 
© cretly, where all the terms of portion 
© and ſettlement were ſpeedily and pri- 
« yately adjuſted. Mr. Vere, the father, 
© who had been long intimate in our fa- 
© mily, knew very well the neceſſity of 
© keeping the ſecret. After this, my 
© lover and I were to be married private- 
ly, without the knowledge, ſeemingly, 
© of any one in either family, excepting 
© one of the Miſs Veres, who was to be 

« preſent; and when the time of my pro- 
7, — was expired, my father was to 
let my mother into the knowledge of 
* this affair, as a thing he had juſt diſ- 
covered; and to pacify her anger as 
© well he could, 

Every thing was conducted in the 
* manner propoſed. I was married with 
* the utmolt privacy, and continued in 
* my father's houſe till the day arrived 
* when I was to give my definitive an- 
* ſwer, 

* Unfortunately for me, my mother 
* choſe to receive it from my own mouth, 
* and called me into her preſence. I ap- 
- pare before her trembling and terri- 
* fied: I had not ſeen her for a fortnight, 
* and I was in dread leſt the diſcovery 
' ; __ » now ſhould baniſh me -4 
* ight, perhaps for ever, unleſs my fa- 
; the might 3 in time 4392 
give me. She aſked me, with a ſtern 
* brow, What I had reſolved on? I had 
* not courage to make her ananſwer, but 


' burſt into tears, She repeated ber 


37 


* queſtion; and I could only reply— 
0 Madam, it is not in my power to obey 


« you." 
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She did not comprehend the 
meaning of my words, but imputing 
them to obſtinacy, commanded me to 
leave the room, and not to ſee her face 
till T came to a proper ſenſe of my du- 
ty; at the ſame time ordering me into 
my chamber, where I was to be locked 
up. 
11 flew to my father, and conjured 
him to let my mother know the truth 
at once, that I might be no longer ſub- 
je& to ſuch harſh treatment; for 1 
knew the being ſent home to my huſ- 
band would be the conſequence of her 
being told that I had one. 
My poor father was almoſt afraid 
to undertake the taſk, though he had 
been the chief promoter of my mar- 
riage, and his authority ought to have 
iven ſanction to it. He ventured, 
—— to let her know, that I had 
confeſſed to him what my fears of her 
immediate reſentment would not ſuffer 
me to diſcover whilſt I was in her pre- 
ſence; and what my averſion to the 
man ſhe propoſed to me, and the ri- 
gours I had been threatened with, if L 
refuſed him, had driven me to. The 


rage my mother flew into was little 


ſhort of phrenzy, and my father made 
haſte to ſend me out of the houſe, 
Mr. Vere's whole family received 
me with great tenderneſs; but I was 
ſorry at leaving my father, whole viſits 
to me were made but ſeldom, and even 
thoſe by ſtealth. 
My ſituation, though I was united 
to the man I loved, and careſſed by all 
his family, was far from being happy. 
My mother's inflexible temper was not 
to be wrought upon, notwithſtanding 
my father did his utmoſt to prevail on 
her to ſee and to forgive me; and the 
carried her reſentment ſo far, that ſhe 
told my father, unleſs he cut me off 
intirely in his will, ſhe was determined 
to ſeparate herſelf totally from him. 
This was an extremity he by no means 
expected ſhe would have gone to. 
In a fit of ſickneſs, which had ſeized 
him a few years before, he had left me 
ten thouſand pounds; five of this he 
had ſecretly transferred to Mr. Vere on 
the day of my marriage, and had pro- 
miſed him to bequeath me five more 
at his death. 
In conſequence of this diſpoſition, 
he purpoſed making a new will, ſo _ 
c 
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© he the leſs ſcrupled giving my mother * ble of making himſelf underſtood eren 
up the old one, with a promiſe of max - * by ſigns. Alarmed with the diſma 


© ing another agreeable to her requeſt, 


* My mother's jointure was already 


c ſettled on her; my eldeſt ſiſter had re- 


© ceived her portion; ſo that there was 


© little bequeathed by this teſtament, but 

© my fortune and a few other ſmall 
© legacies, 

My mother tore the will with 3 

© nation, and not ſatisfied with my fa- 
© ther's promiſe, inſiſted on his putting 
© it into execution immediately. In 
* ſhort, his eaſy temper yielded to her 
© importunities, and he had a will drawn 
up by her inſtructions, in which I was 
cut off with one ſhilling, and my in- 
tended fortune — 2 to my eld- 
eſt alter. My mother was made re- 
ſiduary legatee to every thing that 
ſhould remain, after paying all the be- 
queſts. This would have amounted 
to a conſiderable ſum, if the half of my 
portion, which was already paid with- 
out her knowledge, had not made ſuch 
a diminution in the perſonal eſtate, 
that after paying my ſiſter the whole 
of what was — in the will, there 
was ſcarce any thing likely to remain. 
Had my mother known this ſecret, 
ſhe would not perhaps have been ſo 
ready to have made my father deviſe 
all ray intended fortune to my ſiſter. 
My father, who was aware of this, 
durſt not however inform her at that 
juncture, how much ſhe hurt herſelf 
by forcing him to ſuch meaſures. She 
inſiſted upon his leaving the whole of 
what he deſigned for me to my eldeſt 
ſiſter; as well to convince him, ſhe ſaid, 
that ſhe had. no ſelf-intereſted views, 
as to be an example to other rebellious 
children. 

My father had no remedy on theſe 
e but a patient acquieſcence: 
the will was made, and my mother her- 
ſelf would keep it. 

My father took an opportunity the 
ſame day to inform me what he had 
done; but aſſured me he would im- 
mediately make another will, agree- 
able to his firſt intentions, and leave it 
in the hands of a faithful friend. 

© This was his deſign; but alas, he 
lived not to execute it! He was ſeized 
that night with a paralytic diſorder, 
which at once deprived him of the uſe 
of his limbs and his ſpeech. They 
who were about him believed he re- 
tained his ſenſes, but he was not capa- 
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© account of my beloved father's ſitua. 
tion, I flew to the houſe without con- 
* fidering my mother's diſpleaſure; but 
* I was not permitted to ſee him, 7 
© filled the houſe with my cries, but to 
© no purpoſe; I had not the ſatis faction 
© of receiving even a farewel look from 
him, which was all he was capable of 
© beſtowing on me. 

* He languiſhed for ſeveral days in 
* this melancholy condition, and then, 
in ſpite of the aid of phyfick, expired, 

© The loſs of this dear father fo intire. 
© ly took up my thoughts, that I never 
reflected on the loſs of the remaini 
© part of my fortune; but it was not B 
« with my father-in-law. There had 
© been a ſettlement made on me in con. 
* ſequence of the. fortune promiſed; 
* though not equal to what it demanded, 
yet ſuperior to the half which was 
© paid. He relied on my father's wurd 
c For the remainder, and had no doubt 
© of it's being ſecured to him, knowing 
his circumſtances, as well as his iris 
integrity, and that my ſiſter had actu- 
ally received the ſame fortune which I 


was promiſed, | 
6 Mr. Vere had four daughters, and 
it was on this fortune he chiefly de · 
pended to provide for them. 

© Thenews of my being cut off with 
a ſhilling exceedingl 13 and 
exaſperated him. Untuckily I had not 
mentioned to him, nor even to my huſ- 
band, the will which my father had 
been obliged to make. The aſſurances 
he gave me, of immediately making 
another in my favour, prevented me ; 
as I thought it would only be a very 
ſevere proof of my mother's enmity to 
the family, which I could have wiſhed 
to conceal from them ; eſpecially as I 
did not imagine it would have affected 
me. afterwards. Mr. Vere the elder 
was from home when my father died, 
and his buſineſs detained him for more 
than a month after his funeral was 
over. My huſband, on this occaſion, 
© ſhewed thetender and diſintereſted love 
© he bore me; he affected to make as 
© light as poſſible of this unexpected diſ- 
appointment, but at the ſame time ex- 
* preſſed his uneaſineſs, leſt his father 
* ſhould carry matters to an extremity 
* with my mother, from whom he knew 
« we were to expect nothing by mild 
6 methods, ; 
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n was now thought adviſeable that * induce her to make me pro 


would write to my mother, to con- 
( ale with her on my father's death; 
again to intreat her forgiveie(s of my 
„ fault, and, as ſome mitigation of it, 
i to acknowledge that it was not only 
« with my father's privity, but even 
« with his conſent and approbation, that 
« | had married. ; 

« | wrote this letter in a ſtrain of the 
utmoſt humility, without mentioning a 
« word of my fortune; that I thought 
« it would be time enough for me to do, 
« if I could prevail on my mother to ſee 
me, and would at all events come bet- 
« ter from my huſband, or his father, 
than from me. But I gained nothing 
« by this, only ſome unkind reflections 
© on my father's memory, and a meſ- 
« ſage, that ſince he thought proper to 
6 his daughter in a manner fo 
c tighly difagreeable to her mother, he 
Bald have taken care of providing 
© for her; as he could not expect a pa- 
© rent, ſo diſobliged as ſhe had been, 
* would take any notice of me. 

' My mother had been left ſole execu- 
trix to my father's forced will; and 
© ſhe took care to put my ſiſter, and the 
© other legatees, into poſſeſſion of what 
© was bequeathed to them, in a very 
* ſhort time after his deceaſe. She found 


there was an unexpected deficiency in 


c wi 5 inſomuch = 
a was barely enough to is 
* debts; and that 4 left the 
* reſidue, after the ſpecified legacies were 
* paid, amounted to nothing. On the 
* contrary, had my father's juſt inten- 
tions taken place, in leaving me five 
* thouſand pounds, ſhe would have come 
in for the other five; but the whole 
ten thouſand now went to my ſiſter. 

© She was not long however at a loſs 
to know how this came to paſs, Mr. 
: Vere determined to aſſert his own and 
* bis ſon's right; and being exceedingly 
* provoked at my mother's behaviour, 
* wrote to her immediately on his return 
* home; and having informed her of 
* the ſettlement made on me, on account 
* of the fortune already paid, and what 
* was farther on to be paid by 
* my father, told her, he ed that 
; this promiſe ſhould be punctually ful- 
„ bled. He ſaid, be knew ſhe had it 
| i her power to do this; and ſince it 
: — her contrivance I had been 

robbed of my juſt right, if honour, 
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amends, 
ſhe muſt excuſe him, if he made uſe 
of ſuch means as the laws allowed 
him, in order to compel her. 
© Such a letter, to a woman of my 
mother's temper, met with ſuch a re- 
ception as might be expected. She 
tore it before his meſſenger's face; and 
deſired him to tell his maſter, that as 
what he had already obtained was by 
fraud, ſo he was at liberty to make 
uſe of force to recover the remainder ; 
but, with her conſent, he never ſhould 
have a fingle ſhilling. 
* This exaſperating reply made my 
father-in-law directly commence a ſuit 
againſt her, in which the other legatees 
were made parties. The diſtreſs I felt 
on. this occaſion is ſcarce to be ĩimagin- 
ed ; the breach was now ſo widened 
between my mother and my huſband's 
family, that there remained not the 
leaſt hope of it's ever being cloſed. 
Mr. Vere unwillingly joined with his 
father in purſuit of theſe meaſures. He 
would for my ſake much rather have 
yielded up his expeRations, than ſup- 
rted them at the expence of my quiet; 
Fat his father's will, and juſtice to the 
reſt of his family, compelled him to 
proceed, and deprived me of any pre- 
tence for interpoſing. 
The law-ſuit was carrying on with 
great acrimony an both ſides, when an 
event happened, that made me then, 
and has indeed ever fince, look with 
indiffernce on every thing in this life ; 
it was the death of my huſband. He 
was ſnatched from me by a violent fe- 
ver, before he reached his twentieth 


ear. | 

921 will not pretend to deſcribe my 
ſufferings to you on this ſad occaſion ; 
they were aggravated by my being near 
the time of lying-in. 

Whatever afflittion Mr. Vere felt for 
the death of his only ſon, it did not 
make him forgetful of what he owed. 
his daughters; and he was reſolved to 
carry on the law-ſuit with the utmoſt 


n ur. 
© You may ſuppoſe the houſe wherein 


I had loſt a beloved huſband, appeared 
a diſmal place to me, eſpecially in my 

reſent ſituation. I thought too, my 

ather's looks * to grow colder to 
me than they uſed to be; and I begged 
I might have his iſſion to remove 
for a while. He did not oppoſe it, and 


ad the duty of a parent, would not I ent, at the preſſing intreaties of your 


* favourite, 
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© favourite, the good old dean, to his thought in 1 * J have fines 
ere 


© honſe; where he and his lady behaved © been told, that Mr. 
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to me with more than parental tender- 
neſs. My health was in fo declining 
a way, that this worthy man (as I have 
ſince learned) made ſeveral applica- 
tions to my mother to ſee me, but 
without ſucceſs. At length the hour 
of my delivery arrived, and I was 
brought to bed of a dead female child. 
The eſtate, in caſe of Mr. Vere's dying 
without iſſue, devolved on his ſiſters ; 
and I was in hopes this circumſtance, 
ſo favourable to the young ladies, would 
have induced their father to have been 
leſs rigorous in perſiſting in his claim. 
But in this I was deceived ; he loved 
money, and was beſides full of reſent- 
ment againſt my mother. I thought, 
however, of an expedient, which I flat- 
tered myſelf might work upon him; 
and by good fortune it ſucceeded. 

© Mr. Vere, though I had left his 
houſe, viſited me conſtantly, and kept 


up a ſhew of tenderneſs, which I am 


ſure he had not in his heart. I told 
him one day, whilſt I was ftill con- 
fined to my bed, that as I had now loſt 
both my huſband and my child, a very 
moderate income would be ſufficient 
for me; and that as I valued my mo- 
ther's peace of mind, beyond any ſel- 
fiſh conſideration, I was very willin 

to give up half my jointure, providec 

he would drop his fuit. Mr. Vere 
ſeemed ſurprized at the propoſal : he 
ſaid, he wondered I could be fo blind 
to my own intereſt, and that all he wa 
doing was purely for my fake. I thank - 
ed him for his pretended friendſhip, 
but aſſured him, = could ferve me no 
way ſo effectually, as by coming into 
the meaſure I propoſed. Mr. Vere ſaid, 
I talked like a child; but he would 
conſider of it. The following day he 
called on me again, and told me, that 
to make me eaſy he was willing to 
come into my propoſal; that he would 
have the proper inftruments drawn, by 
which I was to relinquiſh half my join- 
ture; and he in conſequence to give 
up all claim on my father's eſtate. 
I was much better pleaſed at this 


© loſing agreement, than if I had ac- 


4 
4 


quired a large acceſſion of fortune. 

Mr. Vere ſoon got the proper deeds 
ready, and they were executed in form. 
© I now relapſed into an illneſs, from 
which I was ſuppoſed to have been 
quite recovered, and my life was 


e repented kj 
agreemept at that 1 — 


ſome of his friends, that if he had n 
been ſo haſty, he ſhould have hag 1 
chance for my jointure and my fortune 
tod. 

© I begged of the dean to go to m 
mother, and uſe his laſt efforts on hed 
to prevail with Her to ſee and forgive 
me, before I died; at the ſametime1 
ſent her the releaſe ' had procured from 
Mr. Vere, which I knew was the moſt 
acceptable preſent I could make her, 
© The dean urged the danger I was in, 
* without it's ſeeming to make much in. 
C gg on her. ot willing to be. 
« hieve, that ſhe thought the dean exas. 
© gerated in his account of my Aline. 
He owned to me himſelf, that he wat 
* ſhocked to find her ſo obdurate. At 
length he took the paper out of his 
pocket, and preſented it to her Iam 
& ſorry, Madam,“ ſaid he, © I cannot 
« prevail with you to act like a parent 
© or a Chriſtian; your dau ter, fer 
„vill not ſurvive her preſent malady; 
«© but ſhe will have the comfort to con- 
&« fider, that ſhe has left nothing unat- 
© tempted to obtain that forgivenek, 
* which you ſo cruelly deny her. I 
te hope, Lady Grimſton, your laſt hours 
ce may be as peaceful as her's I truſt will 
&« he from this reflection. There, Ma- 
& dam, ſhe has by that inſtrument left 
« you diſengaged from a troubleſome 
© and vexatious law-ſuit, that would, if 
* purſi:ed, infallibly turn out to vour 
te diſadvantage ; it was all ſhe could do, 
«© and what few children, uſed like her, 
« qawuld have done.” 

* My mother, a good deal alarmed at 
© the dean's manner of ſpeaking, now 
© examined the contents of the . 
* She ſeemed affected, and called him 
© back, as he was juſt leaving the room, 
« She told him, ſhe was not loſt to the 
«© feelings of nature; and that if he 
© thought her preſence would contribute 
© to eaſe my mind of the remorſe it mult 
© needs labour under, ſhe was not againſt 
« ſeeing me. : 
>. man, glad to find her in 
this yielding diſpoſition, told her ſhe 
als not too ſoon execute her inten- 
tion; and preſſed her to come to bis 
houſe directly. She ſuffered him to 
© put her into his coach, and he carried 
© her home with him. The interview, 
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on wy fide, was attended with * 
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t of joy, tenderneſs, and contrition. 
« My mother did not depart from her 
i uſual auſterity; ſhe gave me but her 
« hand to kiſs, and pronounced her for- 
« giveneſs and her bleſſing in ſo languid 


a manner as greatly damped the fervor 


s of my.joy» - 

p 85 4 with me not more than a 
« quarter of an hour; and having talked 
of indifferent things, without once ſo 
much as mentioning what I had done, 
8 ſhe took a cold and formal leave. 

« This interview, as little cordial as 
my mother's behaviour was to me, had 
© ſo good an effect on me, that I began 
c tibly to mend from that hour. 
6 Phe ent indeed conſtantly to inquire 
ho I did; but avoided cominy, leſt, 
« 2s ſhe ſaid, ſhe ſhould meet with Mr. 
© Vere, whom ſhe could never forgive. 
© As ſoon as T was in a condition to go 
* abroad, I went to pay my duty to her. 
* She received me with civility, but no 
$ tenderneſs ; nor has ſhe ever from that 
time made me the leaſt recompence for 
« what I have loſt; her permitting me 
to ſee her, ſhe thinks ſufficient amends. 

© T did not chuſe to return to Mr. 
« Vere's houſe, as I had only a polite, 
not a kind invitation, One of his 
daughters, ſhe who had been preſent at 
my marriage, and who always had 
© ſhewn moſt affection towards me, was 
* about this time married to a gentle- 
© man, whoſe eſtate lay in another coun- 
© ty, When the bride went home, ſhe 
© preſſed me to go with her ſo warmly, 
* that I could not refuſe her; and dur- 
* ing the time I ſtaid with her, I re- 
* ceived ſo many marks of tenderneſs 
from her, that I reſolved to ſettle in 
* her neighbourhood; and have now 3 
© little houſe near her, where I have 
* refided conſtantly ever ſince. I come 
* once or twice a year to pay a viſit to 
* my mother; but my reception, as you 
* may ſee, is always cold, and I ſeldom 
© ſtay more than a few days. 

© Old Mr. Vere is dead; and his 

daughters, who were coheireſſes to his 
6 eltate, are all married, fo that the fa- 
* mily is intirely diſperſed; but notwith- 
* ſtanding this, and the number of years 
that have paſſed over ſince my mar- 
* riage, my mother cannot yet endure 
* the name of the family: and always, 
as you may have obſerved, calls me by 
my maiden name. 

I was much affected at the ſtory of 

the amiable Mrs. Vere. The ſweet me- 


1 
lancholy which predominates in her 
countenance, ſhews that the ſpirits, when 
broken in the bud of youth, are 
hardly to be recovered, at a ty- 
rant this Lady Grimſton is! I did not 
admire her before, but now I abſolutely 
diſlike her. What a wife and a mother 
has ſhe been to a huſband and a daughter, 
who might have conſtituted the happi- 
neſs of a woman of a different temper! 
and yet ſhe paſſes for a wonderful good 
woman, and a pattern of all thoſe virtues 
of a religion which meekneſs and for- 

iveneſs characteriſe. She is miſtaken, 
if ſhe thinks that auſterity is neceſſary to 
Chriſtianity, The moſt that my cha- 
rity allows me to believe of ſuch people 
is, that they impoſe on themſelves, at a 
time when the moſt diſcerning perhaps 
think that they are endeavouring to im- 
poſe on others. 

What an angel is my good mother, 
when compared to this her friend, whom 
her humility makes her look upon as her 
ſuperior in virtue! T am very angry with 
Sir George, who in his reſentment, ſaid 
to me .once, that ſhe was like Lady 
Grimſton. I then knew but little of 
that lady's character, or I ſhould have 
reproved him for it. 

I conjured Mrs. Vere to make her viſit 
longer than ſhe had at firſt intended. 
She told me, ſhe would moſt gladly do 
it; but that it was a liberty ſhe did not 
dare to take, unleſs her mother aſked 
her. to prolong it; which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
poſſibly might do in complaiſance to me. 

September 4. My mother I find has 
made Lady Grimſton her confidant in 
relation to my affairs; the dear woman 
never keeps her mind to herſelf on any 
ſubject. Lady Grimſton highly ap- 

lauds her conduct in that buſineſs z and 
ſtowed a few civil words on me for 


.my filial duty, intermixed with an un- 


grateful compariſon of her own daugh- 
ter's behaviour. And ſhe condoled with 
herſelf, by ſaying that good parents had 
not always good children. Snc told my 
mother, that ſhe wiſhed to ſce the child 
(meaning me) happily diſpoſed of; for 
that, notwithſtanding the prudence of 
my behaviour, the world would be apt 
to caſt reflections on me, on account of 
the abruptneſs with which the match was 
broken off, without the true reaſons be- 
ing known: and my illneſs, ſhe ſaid, 
might be imputed to the diſappointment; 
which might incline people to ſuſpect the 
rejection had been - Mr. Faulkland's 
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favourite, the good old dean, to his 


© honſe; where he and his lady behaved 
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to me with more than parental tender- 
neſs. My health was in fo declining 
a way, that this worthy man (as I have 
ſince learned) made ſeveral applica- 
tions to my mother to ſee me, but 
without ſucceſs. At length the hour 
of my delivery arrived, and I was 
brought to bed of a dead female child. 
The eſtate, in caſe of Mr, Vere's dying 
without iſſue, devolved on his ſiſters ; 
and I was in hopes this circumſtance, 
ſo favourable to the young ladies, would 
have induced their father to have been 
leſs rigorous in perſiſting in his claim. 
But in this I was deceived ; he loved 
money, and was beſides full of reſent- 
ment againſt my mother. I thought, 
however, of an expedient, which I flat- 
tered myſelf might work upon him; 
and by good fortune it ſucceeded. 

© Mr. Vere, though I had left his 
houſe, viſited me conſtantly, and kept 
up 2 ſhew of tenderneſs, which I am 
ſure he had not in his heart. I told 
him one day, whilſt I was ftill con- 
fined to my bed, that as I had now loſt 
both my huſband and my child, a very 
moderate income would be ſufficient 
for me; and that as I valued my mo- 
ther's peace of mind, beyond any ſel- 
fiſh conſideration, I was very willin 
to give up half my jointure, providec 
he would drop his ſuit. Mr. Vere 
ſeemed ſurprized at the propoſal : he 
ſaid, he wondered I could be fo blind 
to my own intereſt, and that all he wr 
doing was purely for my fake. I thank - 
ed him for his pretended friendſhip, 
but aſſured him, he could ferve me no 
way {© effectually, as by coming into 
the meaſure I propoſed. Mr. Vere ſaid, 
I talked like a child; but he would 
conſider of it. The following day he 
called on me again, and told me, that 
to make me eaſy he was willing to 
come into my propoſal; that he would 
have the proper inftruments drawn, by 
which I was to relinquiſh half my join- 
ture; and he in conſequence to give 
up all claim on my father's eſtate, 

I was much better pleaſed at this 
loſing agreement, than if I had ac- 
quired a large acceſſion of fortune. 
Mr. Vere ſoon got the proper deeds 
ready, and they were executed in form. 
I now relapſed into an illneſs, from 
which I was ſuppoſed to have been 
quite recovered, and my life was 
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© thought in t danger, I 
© been told, that Mr. * — 
* agreement at that juncture, and tos 
ſome of his friends, that if he had Not 
been ſo haſty, he ſhould have had ; 
_ for my jointure and my fortune 
© I begged of the dean to go tom 
mother, and uſe his laſt efforts on her 
to prevail with her to ſee and forgive 
me, before I died; at the ſame time! 
ſent her the releaſe ' had procured from 
Mr. Vere, which I knew was the moſt 
acceptable preſent I could make her, 
The dean urged the danger I was in 
without it's ſeeming to make muca *% 
age on her. i am willing to be. 
ieve, that ſhe thought the dean exag. 
gerated in his account of my illne{;, 
He owned to me himſelf, that he waz 
* ſhocked to find her ſo obdurate. At 
length he took the paper out of hi; 
pocket, and preſented it to her Iam 
& ſorry, Madam,” faid he, „I cannot 
% prevail with you to act like a parent 
e or a Chriſtian; your daughter, IL fear, 
© will not ſurvive her — malady; 
“ but ſhe will have the comfort to con- 
& fider, that ſhe has left nothing unat- 
© tempted to obtain that forgiveneſs, 
* which you ſo cruelly deny her. I 
* hope, Lady Grimſton, your laſt hours 
e may be as peaceful as her's I truſt will 
© he from this reflection. There, Ma- 
& dam, ſhe has by that inſtrument leſt 
« you diſengaged from a troubleſome 
« and vexatious lavv- ſuit, that would, if 
„ purſi:ed, infallibly turn out to vour 
« diſadvantage ; it was all ſhe could do, 
c and what few children, uſed like her, 
« auld have done.“ 
My mother, a good deal alarmed at 
the dean's manner of ſpeaking, now 
examined the conteuts of the ; 
She ſeemed affected, and called En 
back, as he was juſt leaving the room. 
She told him, ſhe was not loſt to the 
© feelings of nature; and that if be 
thought her preſence would contribute 
to eale my mind of the remorſe it mult 
needs labour under, ſhe was not againk 
ſeeing me. | 
The good man, glad to find her in 
© this tg diſpoſition, told her ſhe 
© could not too ſoon execute her inten- 
tion; and preſſed her to come to bis 
© houſe directly. She ſuffered him to 
© put her into his coach, and he carried 
© her home with him. The interview, 
on my fide, was attended with fears 
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t of joy, tenderneſs, and contrition. 
« My mother did not depart from her 
« uſual auſterity; ſhe gave me but her 
© hand to kiſs, and pronounced her for- 
« giveneſs and her bleſſing in ſo languid 
a manner as greatly damped the fervor 
« of my joy. 

« She ſtaid with me not more than a 
0 of an hour; and having talked 
t of indifferent things, without once ſo 
« much as mentioning what I had done, 
8 ſhe took a cold and formal leave. 

« This interview, as little cordial as 
my mother's behaviour was ta me, had 
© ſo good an effect on me, that I began 
© perceptibly to mend from that hour. 
« She ſent indeed conſtantly to inquire 
* how I did; but avoided coming, leſt, 
« 25 ſhe ſaid, ſhe ſhould meet with Mr. 
« Vere, whom ſhe could never forgive. 
As ſoon as I was in a condition to go 
abroad, I went to pay my duty to her. 
dg he received me with civility, but no 
$ tenderneſs ; nor has ſhe ever from that 
time made me the leaſt recompence for 
« what I have loſt; her permitting me 
© to ſee her, ſhe thinks ſufficient amends. 

I did not chuſe to return to Mr. 
© Vere's houſe, as I had only a polite, 
not a kind invitation, One of his 
daughters, ſhe who had been preſent at 
' my marriage, and who always had 
© ſhewn moſt affection towards me, was 
* about this time married to a gentle- 
* man, whole eſtate lay in another coun- 
ty, When the bride went home, ſhe 
© preſſed me to go with her fo warmly, 
* that I could not refuſe her; and dur- 
. ing the time I ſtaid with her, I re- 
* ceived ſo many marks of tenderneſs 
from her, that I reſolved to ſettle in 

* her neighbourhood ; and have now g 
© little houſe near her, where I have 
* refided conſtantly ever ſince. I come 
* once or twice a year to pay a viſit to 
* my mother; but my reception, as you 
* may ſee, is always cold, and I ſeldom 
* ſtay more than a few days. 

© Old Mr. Vere is dead; and his 
daughters, who were coheireſſes to his 
* eltate, are all married, ſo that the fa- 
* mily is intirely diſperſed; but notwith- 
* ſtanding this, and the number of years 
that have paſſed over ſince my mar- 
* nage, my mother cannot yet endure 
* the name of the family: and always, 
as you may have obſerved, calls me by 

my maiden name. 

I was much affected at the ſtory of 

the amiable Mrs, Vere, The ſweet me- 


my filial duty, intermixed with an un- 


if 
lancholy which predominates in her 
countenance, ſhews that the ſpirits, when 
broken in the bud of youth, are 
hardly to be recovered. What a ty- 
rant this Lady Grimſton is! I did not 
admire her before, but now I abſolutely 
diſlike her. What a wife and a mother 
has ſhe been to a huſband and a daughter, 
who might have conſtituted the happi- 
neſs of a woman of a different temper! 
and yet ſhe paſſes for a wonderful good 
woman, and a pattern of all thoſe virtues 
of a religion which meekne(s and for- 

iveneſs characteriſe. She is miſtaken, 
if ſhe thinks that auſterity is neceſſary to 
Chriſtianity, The moſt that my cha- 
rity allows me to believe of ſuch people 
is, that they impoſe on themſelves, at a 
time when the moſt diſcerning perh:ps 
think that they are endeavouring to im- 
poſe on others. 

What 'an angel is my good mother, 
when compared to this her friend, whom 
her humility makes her look upon as her 
ſuperior in virtue! T am very angry with 
Sir George, who in his reſentment, faid 
to me once, that ſhe was like Lady 
Grimſton. I then knew but little of 
that lady's character, or I ſhould have 
reproved him for it. 

I conjured Mrs. Vere to make her viſit 
longer than ſhe had at firſt intended. 
She told me, ſhe would moſt gladly do 
it; but that it was a liberty ſhe did not 
dare to take, unleſs her mother aſked 
her. to prolong it; which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
poſſibly might do in complaiſance to me. 

September 4. My mother I find has 
made Lady Grimſton her confidant in 
relation to my affairs; the dear woman 
never keeps her mind to herſelf on any 
ſubject. Lady Grimſton highly ap- 

lauds her conduct in that buſineſs ; and 
ſtowed a few civil words on me for 


grateful compariſon of her own daugh- 
ter's behaviour. And ſhe condoled with 
herſelf, by ſaying that good 22 had 
not always good children. Sn told my 
mother, that ſhe wiſhed to ſce the child 
(meaning me) happily dilpoſed of; for 
that, notwithſtanding the prudence of 
my behaviour, the world would be apt 
to caſt reflections on me, on account of 
the abruptneſs with which the match was 
broken off, without the true reaſons be- 
ing known: and my illneſs, ſhe ſaid, 
might be imputed to the diſappointment; 
which might incline people to ſuſpect the 
rejection 2 been 4 Mr. Faulkland's 
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fide, What a provoking hint was this, 
my dear! it has really alarmed my mo- 
ther, who depends much on the judg- 
ment of her friend, and has at the lame 
time ſo nice a regard to the honour of 
her family—T with that formal old wo- 
man would mind her own bulinels. 

September 6. My mother and Lady 
Grimſton have had abundance of private 
confabulation theſe two days, from which 
Mrs. Vere and I are excluded, I wiſh 
there may not be ſome miſchief a brew- 
ing. One thing, however, has given 
me pleaſure; Lady Grimiton has in- 
vited her daughter to ſtay at Grimſton 
Hall as long as my mother and I con- 
tinue here. 

Mrs. Vere tells me, ſhe ſuſpeRs the 
ſubje& of their conferences; but ſhe is 
perverſe, and will not tell me what ſhe 
thinks, for fear, as ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhould 
have gueſſed wrong, and her ſurmiſes 
would only teaze me, 

September 10. A packet ſent me from 
London A letter from Sir George— 
one from my Cecilia—and fo ſoon too! 
Welcome, welcome, thou faithful meſ- 
ſenger from the faithfuleſt of hearts! 

Thou dear anticipating little pro- 
pheteſs! What put it into thy head to 
call Mr. Arnold a new conquelt, upon 
my but harely mentioning him to you? 
T was juit going to tell you all; and be- 
hold your own whimſical imaginatian 
has ſuggeſted the molt material part to 
you already. You deſire me to be ſin- 
cere: was that neceſſary, my filter, from 
you to me? You ſay you are ſure Mr. 
Arnzld is, or il be my lover; and inſiſt 
on my being more particular in my de- 
ſcription of him. What a ſtrange girl 
are you! Again I atk you, What put 
this into your head? What buly little 
ſpirit of intelligence flew to you with 
this news before I knew it myſelf? For 
as to the fact, it is but too certain. 

This has been the ſubject of my mo- 
ther's and Lady Grimſton's private con- 
ferences; and Mrs, Vere (ſly thing as 
ſhe is) gueſſed it. It ſeems Mr. Arnold 
diſcloſed his paſſion to Lady Grimſton, 
in order to atk her advice about it. She 
loves mightily to be conſulted; and, ill- 
narred as I am, did me the honour to re- 
commend me ttrengly to him; and ſhe 
has prepoſſeſſed my mother too in favour 
of this new man, TI with the meddling 
old dame had been dumb. Now ſhall I 
go through another fiery trial! Heaven 
Mp me, if Lady Griniſton were to be 


my judge! But my mother is all go. 
nets. 

Well, but yon want a deſcription of 
this man. I will give it to you, though 
I have ſcarce patience to write about him. 
Indeed, Cecilia, I am vexed; I fore{ 
a great deal of trouble from that quarter, 
— But come, I will try what I can (ay, 

The man is about thirty, genteel, aud 
handſome enough; at leaſt he is reckone4 
to, and I believe I ſhould think him ſo, 
if I were not angry with him. Hen 
very, like your brother Henry; and you 
know he 1s an allowed handſome may, 
He ſeems to have plain good ſenſe, and 
is good-humoured I believe: I do nat 
know of what colour his eyes are, for! 
never looked much at him. Lady Giin. 
ſton ſays he is a ſcholar (a thing ſhe pre. 
tends to value highly) and a mighty ſo. 
ber, pious, worthy gentleman, He is f 
a very good family; and has an eſtate of 
about fifteen hundred pounds a yexr, 
upon which there is a jointure of the 
hundred pounds a year, paid to his bro, 
ther's widow. Part of the eſtate is in 
Kent, aud part in this county of Eſer, 
where he has a manſion- houſe, a well. 
enough looking old-fafhioned place, 
ſomething in the Grimſton Hall ſtile, at 
about a mile diſtance from this; where 
he paſſes moſt of his time, 

I have told you already, he plays di- 
vinely on ſeveral inſtruments; this is the 
only circumſtance about him that pleats 
me. 

He has not yet made his addreſſes to 
me in form; yet we all know that he 
intends it, from his uncommon aſſiduity 
towards me; but he has a fort of reſerve 
about him, and loves to do every thiug 
in his own way. 

Bleſs me!—here he is—his chari« 
has juſt driven him into the court; and 
Mrs, Vere peeps in upon me, and with 2 
molt vexatious archneſs, bids me come 
down to the parlour; but I will not 
"unleſs my mother deſires me. I will go 
into the garden, to be for a while out ot 
the way. 

September 11. Veſterday evening was 
productive of nothing but looks and 
compliments, and bows, and fo forth; 
except two or three delightful pieces «i 
muſick, which he executed incompani- 
bly. But this morning, my Cecilia] 
Oh, this morning! the man ſpoke ont, 
told me in downright plain Eng iſh, thi 
he loved me! How inſipid is ſuch a de- 


claration, when it comes from ont who 
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« indifferent to us! I do not know how 
- was, but inſtead of being abaſhed, I 
"41d have ſmiled in his face when he 
declared himſelf; but you may be ſure 
| did not; that would not have been 
1. ſitting in the little 2 
room, reading, when he came in. 0 
dolure he was ſent to me by the ancient 
hdies, otherwiſe he would not have in- 
truded; for the man is not ill-bred. The 
book happened to be Horace; upon his 
entering the room, I laid it by; he aſked 
me politely enongh, what were my ſtu- 
dies, When I named the author, he 
took the book up, and opening the leaves, 
ſtarted, and looked me full in the face; 
I coloured. My charming Miſs Bi- 
« dulph, ſaid he, do you prefer this 
tothe agreeable entertamment of finiſh - 
© ing this beautiful roſe here, that ſeems 
„to bluſh at your neglect of it?” He 
ſpoke this, pointing to a little piece of 
embroidery that lay in a frame before 
me. I was nettled at the queſtion; it 
was too aſſuming. Sir, I hope I was 
© as innocently, and as uſefully employ- 
© ed; and I aſſure you, I give a greater 
portion of my time to my needle, than 
© to my book.” 

© You are ſo lovely, Madam, that no- 
* thing you can do needs an eie 
An apology, I'll aſſure you! did not this 
look, my dear, as if the man thought I 
ought to beg his pardon for underſtand- 
mg Latin? For this accidental, and I 
think (to a woman) trivial accompliſh- 
ment, I am indebted, you know, to Sir 
George, who took ſo much pains with 
me the two of three ſummers he was in- 
diſpoſed at Sidney Caſtle. 

He then proceeded to tell me how 
much he admired, how much he loved 
me! and that having been encouraged 
by Lady Grimſton's aſſuring him that I 
was diſengaged, (obſerve that) he pre- 
ſumed to tell me ſo. * Oh,” thought I, 
* perhaps thou art thyſelf a Grimſtonian, 
and do not think it neceſſary that the 
* heart ſhould he conſulted.” I anſwered 
him mighty civilly, and mighty little to 
the purpoſe. * Sir, I thank-you for 
* your favourable ſentiments—Lady 
* Grimſton does me a great deal of ho- 
* nour—T think myſelf happy in her 
* good opinion.” But he was not to be 
o put off, he preſſed me to give him 
hopes, as he called it. Alas! I have no 
hopes to give him. He ſaid, he would 
not preſume to mention his love to my 


43 
mother, though Lady Grimſton preſſed 
him to it (it was like her) till he had 
firſt declared himſelf to me. This was 
not indelicate; my heart thanked him 
for it, though I only returned him a how, 
We were ſeaſonably (to me, at leaft) 
interrupted here, by the arrival of my 
friend the dean. He had come to ſee 
Lady Grimſton, juſt as Mr. Arnold 
had entered into converſation with me; 
the old gentleman had a mind to walk. 
in the garden; the little drawing-room, 
where we were, opened into it by a glaſs 
door; ſo that Lady Grimſton and my 
mother were obliged to bring him that 
way. Though I was * that the con- 
ver ſation was broke off, yet I could have 
wiſhed that I had firſt had an opportu- 
nity of throwing a little cold water on 
Mr. Arnold's . leſt he ſhould have 
put too favourable an interpretation on 
the reeeption I gave him, and mention 
the thing to my mother, before I had 
time to {peak to her, 

I was in ſome confuſion at their enter- 
ing the room. Mr. Arnold had at that 
minute laid hold of one of my hands, 
and I had but juſt time to withdraw it, 
when the door flew open to give entrance 
to the two ladies and the good man: the 
latter lifting up both his hands, as if 
conſcious of having done ſomething 
wrong, with a good-humoured freedom, 
aſked pardon ; but with a look that 
ſeemed to indicate, he thought the apo- 
logy _— both to Mr. Arnold ang 
me. This diſconcerted me more; my 
mother ſmiled, and Lady Grimiton drew 
up her long neck, and winked at the 
dean. I took up my hat, that lay in a 
window, without well-knowing what I 
did, and ſaid, I would wait on them into 
the garden. Mr. Arnold followed my 
example; but looked at me, I do not 
know how—impertinently—as if he 
thought I did not diſlike him. I took 
one turn with them, and then flipped 
away under pretence of going in to dreſs, 
I ran directly into Mrs. Vere's room, 
and told her what had paſſed between 
Mr. Arnold and me. She laughed, and 
ſaid, ſhe could have told me long ago it 
would have come to that. I knew Mr. 
Arnold admired you, faid the, the 
firtt time I ſaw you in his company; he 
is no contemptible conqueſt I can tell 
you. He aſſured my mother, that you 
were the only woman he ever ſaw in 
his life that had made an impreſſion on 
© hun; and I am inclined to believe him, 
F 3 for 
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for he is not a man of an amorous 
complexion; nor did I ever hear of his 
making his addrefles to any one, 
tho gh he might have his choice of the 
belt fortunes, and the beſt families in 
the county; for the ladies, I muſt in- 
form you, admire him exceedingly z 
and a you are known to be his 
choice, you will be the envy of all the 
young women in the country.* I 
ſighed (I don't know why) and faid, I 
deſired not to create envy on that ac- 
count, Mrs. Vere ſaid—* Why really 
«< Miſs Bidulph, if your heart is at li- 
© berty, I know of no man more worthy 
© of it than Mr. Arnold; but perhaps,” 
(looking with a kind earneſtnels on me) 
© that may not be your caſe. I told her 
my heat was not engaged, (as it really 
is not; for indeed, Cecilia, I do not 
think of Mr. Faulkland;) but that I 
did not find in myſelf any great inclina- 
tion towards Mr, Arnold. Oh, my 
4 dear," ſaid ſhe, if you find no diſin- 
© clination, it 18 N married for 
© love, yet I was far from being happy. 
© The vexation that I occahoned in my 
© own and my huſband's family, was a 
© counter-balance to the ſatisfaction of 
< poſſ-fling the man I loved. Mr. Ar- 
© nold, belides being very amiable in his 
4 perſon, has gocd tenſe and good tem- 
© per; and if you marry him with no- 
thing more than indiftcren-e, grati- 
* twlc will ſoon produce love in ſuch a 
« breaſt as yours, Were there any 
6 thing like averſion in your heart, then 
E indee:! it would be criminal in you to 
© accept of him.” 

Mrs. Vere delivered her ſentiments 
with ſuch a calm ſweetneſs, ſuch a diſ- 
intereſted fincerity, that what ſhe ſaid 
mate an impr.thon on me. We are apt, 
contrary as it may ſcem to reuſon, to be 
m re wrought upon by che opinion and 
advice of young peo le like ourſelves, 
than by that of perſons Whoſe experience 
ccrttinly gives them a better right to furm 
judyments; but we have n fort of natu- 
ral repugnance to the being dictated to, 
even ly hole who have an authority to 
do it; aud as age gives a ſipertority, 
evciy ting that comes from it carries a 
ſort of wir of preſc Wing which we are 
wond.tully in line to reject. 

Hu Lady Grimiton {aid this to me, 
it wa id have put me upon my guad, 
as ſuſhecting a deign on my liberty of 
choice, Even my gocd muther might 
have been liſtened to on this ſuhject not 
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without uneaſineſs; though my d 
her would not ſuffer wg « 2 
moment's pain, unleſs I was ſure that 
my eternal as well as temporal happineg 
was at ſtake, 

I told Mrs. Vere that I had no ayer. 
ſion to Mr. Arnold; on the contrary 
that if I had a ſiſter, I ſhould wiſh her 
married to him. Now, my Cecilia, U 
miſchief of it is, there can be no fealon. 
able objection made to him: he is a very 
. man; but I knew a man once 
that I liked better—but fie, fie upon 
him! I am ſure I ought not to like him, 
and therefore I will not. I am poſitive, 
if I were let alone, I ſhould be as happy 
as ever. 

I told you I got a letter from ny 
brother; he ſays in it, he has had one 
from Mr. Faulkland, who is now in 
your part of the world. He tells Sir 
George, that if my Lady Bidulph will 
be io good as to ſee Miſs B. and con- 
verſe with her, he is not without hopes 
that ſhe may ſo far exculpate him, as to 
induce my lady to repeal his ſentence of 
baniſhment. Sir George adds his own 
wiſhes for this, but ſays (to give you 
his words) he fears the wench will not 
be honeſt enough to do Faulkland juſtice 
— Juſtice! what can my brother mean by 
this? How ungenerons theſe men are, 
even the beſt of them, in love matters! 
He knows the poor girl doats on her de- 
ſtroyer, and might perhaps take ſhame to 
herſelf, rather than throw as much blame 
on him as he deſerves. I think this is 
all the juſtice that can be expected from 
herz and how poor an extenvation would 
this make of his guilt! It would only 
add to the merit of ber ſufferings, with- 
out leſſening his fault. 

To what purpoſe then wovld it be? 
I krow my mcther's ſentiments already 
on that head. I would not ſhew dir 
George's letter to her, he had faid fo 
many ridiculous things about Lacy 
Grimſton in it, Which I know would 
have offended her highly; otherwiſe, en 
account of Mr, Faulkland's paragraph, 
I ſhould have been glad ſhe had ſeen it. 

September 12. Ah, my ſiſter! my 
friend! What ſhall I do? Oh that of- 
cious Lady Grimſton—What ill ſtar 

drove me to her houſe? Nothing would 
ſerve her but ſhe muſt know what Mr. 
Arnold ſaid to me in the drawing-100 
conſerence; and how I had behave. 
She made her inquiry before my mother 
and the dean, after I had left them Fr 
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the garden. What could the man do? 
He wu reaſon to conceal what paſſed, 
and frankly owned he had made me an 
offer of his heart. Well, and how did 
« Miſs receive it?* aſked Lady Grim- 
ton. With that modeſty and polite 
« {weetneſs that ſhe does every thing,” 
anſwered Mr. Arnold. He could ſay 
no leſs, you know. 

He thence took occaſion to apply par- 
ticularly to my mother, apologizing at 
the ſame time for his not having done it 
before, What the ſelf-ſufficient crea- 
race added, I know not; for my mother, 
from whom I had this account, did not 

tall he ſaid; but it ſeems it was 
enough to make her imagine I had not 
heard him reluctantly, and ⁊ccordingly 
he gave him her permiſſion to win me 
and wear me. 

could cry for very vexation to be 
made ſach a puppet of. This eclair- 
ciſſlement I dreaded before I had time 
to explain myſelf to my mother. The 
beſt of women, ſtill anticipating what I 
had to ſay, congratulated me on my ex- 
traordinary prudence, in not letting a 
childiſh miſplaced attachment keep ſuch 
a hold on my heart, as to make me 
blind to the merits of a more deſerving 
object. 

© Dear Madam,” ſaid I, ſure Mr. 
© Arnold did not ſay, that I had encou- 
' raged his eddreſies, = Encovraged, 
© my dear! why ſure the hearing, from 
a young lady of your education, is en- 
* couragement enough to a man of 
© ſenſe.'—* T heard him with complai- 
ſance, Madam, becauſe I thought that 
due to him; but I had not time to tell 
him, that it was my wiſh to remain 
* fingle, at leaſt for ſome time.” My 
mother looked ſurprized. Sidney, 
* this is not what I expected from you ; 
I flattered myſelf you thought no 
© longer of Mr. Faulkland.* 

She contracted her brow a little. 
© Madam, I do not; indeed I think no 
more of him; but may I not be per- 
* mitted to continue as I am?” 

Had you never had any engage- 
© ment with Mr. Faulkland,* anſwered 
my mother, I ſhould be far from urg- 
ing you on this occaſion ; but, circum- 
* {kanced as you now are, I think your 

honour is concerned. 

* Lady Grimtton has put your affair 
in ſuch a light to me, as I never con- 
* tidered it in before. How mortifying 
* mult the reflection be, my dear, to 


* think that it may be ſaid Mr. Faulk» 
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© land perhaps flew off, from ſome dif. 


advantageous circumſtance he diſco. 
vered in regard to you. The world 
wants not envious malicious tongves 
enough to give it this turn. Your 
unlucky 1tInets, and your brother's in- 
timed aſſiduity in going fo often to 
© him when he was at Richmond, looks 
© as1f we had been endeavouring to e- 
© cal him, Every body knows the mar- 
© rzapge was Ae concluded ; and Lady 
© Gramfton, though ſhe thinks our 
© reaſons for breaking it off were cx- 
© tremely cogent, yet as ſhe knows the 
© world well, thinks it has not virtue 
© enough to believe thoſe to be the true 
© reaſons; and that it will be much more 
© apt to put an invidious conſtruction on 
© the affair, that may be very detrimental 
to you in your future proſpects. Theſe 
© conſiderations alonecught to determine 
© you; but there is one til! of greatef 
© moment, which I hope, from the gogd- 
* neſsof your heart, will have ſtill greater 
weight with you, That unfortunate 
young lady, who 6ught to be the wife 
* of Mr. Faulkland it you were once 
© put beyond the reach even of his molt 
„ diſtant hope, would ſtand the heticr 
chance for having juſtice dane to herz 
© atleaſt it would leave him void of that 
© pretence which he at fiſt pleaded, and 
« which probably he will continue to do, 
© while you remain ſingle. Think ſe- 
© riouſly of the matter, my love. I Qall 
only add, that Mr. Arnold is every 
way an unexceptionable match, and 
© that your acceptance oi him will be ex- 
© tremely agreeable to me; as, on the 
© contrary, your refuſal will give an 
© uncaineſs to your indulgent mother, 
* which ſhe never yet experienced from 
© you.” 
She left me with theſe cruel words; 
cruel in their kindneſs— Oh! ſhe knows 
I am flexible by nature, end to ber will 
be yielding as air. What can I dv? My 
heart is not in a diſpoſition to love—Yet, 
again and again I repeat it, Mr. Faulk- 
land has no intereſt there. What he 
once had, he has loſt; but I cannct com- 
pel it to like and unlike, and I:ke anew 
at pleaſure. Fain would I bring my- 
ſelt chearfully to conform to my mo— 
ther's will, for I have no will of my 
own. I never knew what it was to have 
one, and never ſhail, I believe; tor I am 
fure I will not contend with a huſhand. 
I hare tcl. Mrs, Vere vhat mono- 
ther ſaid to me; ſhe is intircly of Let 
mind; and every body is combined 
244k 
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againſt me; I am treated like a baby, 
that knows not what is fit for it to chuſe 
or to reject. 

September 15. IT have been ſearching 
my heart, my dear Cecilia, to try if 
there remained a lurking particle of my 
former flame unextinguiſhed; a flame I 
call it, as we are allowed the metaphor; 
but it never roſe to that; it was but a 
fingleray, a gentle glow that juſt warmed 
my breaſt without ſcorching : what it 
might have ariſen to, I will not ſay; but 
T have the ſatisfaction to find, that the 
ſhort-lived fire is quite extinct, and the 
manſion is even chilled with cold. 

This was a very neceſſary ſcrutiny be- 
fore I would even entertain a thought of 
Mr. Arnold; and believe me, Fad I 
found it otherwiſe than I ſay, I would 
rather have hazarded my mother's diſ- 
pleaſure by owning the truth to her, 
than injure any man, by giving him my 
hand with an eſtranged heart. 

I will acknowledge to you, my fiſter, 
that it was not without a ſtruggle I re- 
duced my mind to this frame. My heart 
(fooliſh thing!) induitrious to perplex 
itſelf, would fain have ſuggeſted ſome 

alliating circumſtances in Mr. Faulk - 
Fand's favour ; but I forbid it to inter- 
pole. * Trifler,* ſaid I, let your 
guardian, your proper guide, judge 
* and determine for you in this import- 


ant cauſe, whereon ſo much of your 


© future peace depends.“ It ſighed, but 
had the virtue to ſubmit; and I arraign- 
ed Faulkland before a little tribunal in 
my breaſt, where I would ſuffer reaſon 
only to preſide, The little felon, love, 
hacked af the door once or twice, but 
juſtice kept him out; and after a long 
(and I think a fair) trial, he was at 
length caſt; and in order to ſtrengthen 
my reſolves, and juſtify my mcther”s, 
as well as my own conduct, theſe are the 
arguments which I have deduced from 
the evidences againſt him. 

If Mr. Faulkland feared the frailty 
of his virtue, why did he not fly when 
he was firſt alarmed with the knowledge 
of the lady's paſſion for him? If not for 
his own ſake, yet at Jeaſt for her's. If 
he could not return her love, was he not 
cruel in ſuffering her to feed a hopeleſs 
flame? But ſince his evil fate urged him 
on, and the unhappy girl loſt her honour, 
was he not bound to repair it? He had 
never ſeen me at that time, was under 


no perſonal engagements to me, and 
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might eaſily have acquitted him{lf 9 
my brother, from fo juſtifiable a motive. 

What if I had married him, ignorant 
of this ſecret, and it had afterwards come 
to my ears, how miſerable would it have 
made me, to think that I had ſtood he. 
tween an unfortunate young creature and 
her happineſs? for had Mr. Faulkland 
never heard of me, had he not been pre- 
judiced in my favour, this young wo. 
man's beauty and innocence (which he 
acknowledges) might have then engaged 
his honeſt vows; the wicked aunt would 
not have been tempted to hetray her 
truſt, nor he (ſhocking thought! when. 
ever it recurs) to buy the favour he 
might have obtained on virtuous terms, 
His prior engagements to my brother 
was the fatal plea that undid them both! 
Had he not been furniſhed with this ex- 
cuſe, her hopes might have ſupported her 
virtue; or, if ignorant of this, ſhe fell, 
what pretence could he offer, after the 
injury was done, for not fulfilling an 
obligation of ſo much more importance? 
I could not have ſuffered by not obtain- 
ing a man I never ſaw; Mits B. is un- 
done by loſing him: yet his word to Sir 
George, the breach of which could have 
been attended with no ill conſequence, 
was to be preferred to an act of juſtice, 
This is that falſe honour upon which the 
men pique themſelves ſo much. An 
innocent child ſtigmatized ; an amiable 
woman abandoned to ſhame and griet! 
I thank Heaven I made not myſelf ac- 
ceſſary to this. Had I married Mr. 
Faulk land, Aubing his fault, I could 
not ſay ſo, nor have blamed any thing 
but my own imprudence, if 1 in my turn 
found myſelf deſerted, Who knows 


but he might (after having bound me in 


chains) return to his neglected miſtrels; 
and that love, which, when it would have 
been meritorious in him, he diſreliſhed, 
he might have purſued with eagerneſs 
when interdicted. This might have 
been the caſe. I believe you may remem- 


ber an inſtance of it among our own ac- - 


282 Mr. Saunders, who re- 
uſed a young lady for his bride, from 
an abſolute diſlike of her perſon, took 
uncommon pains to dehauch her when 
ſhe became the wife of his friend. Had 
Mr. Faulkland ſo behaved, what a wretch 
would it have made me! You know 
I have not a grain of jealouſy in my 


compoſition, yet I am ſure a neglect of 


this kind would make me very —_ 
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You have not forgot, I believe, that 
about two years ago there was a match 

ropoſed to my mother by the biſhop of 
b. between me and his nephew. The 
young man was heir to a good fortune, 
423 reckoned handſome and accompliſh- 
ed, and I think he really was fo: I was 
intirely free from prepoſſeſſions in favour 
of any one, and had nv objection to him, 
but that I knew he had a moſt lament- 
ably-vulnerable heart, for he had been 
in love with two or three women of my 
acquaintance. My mother mentioned 
him to me upon the good old prelate's 
recommendation, and I gave her this as 
my reaſon for diſliking the offer, which 
ſhe approved of ſo intirely, that the thing 
went no farther. Indeed I think that 
woman is a fool who riſks her content- 
ment with one of a light diſpoſition. 
Marriage will not change men's natures; 
and it is not every one who has virtue or 
prudence enough to be reclaimed. 4 wee 
the whole, I am ſatisfied with my lot; 
and am ſure I could hear with pleaſure, 
that Mr. Faulkland was married to that 


yourſelf on your ſagacity, Cecilia, whem 
you read this account of my love, which 
you ſo wilely foretold? I can tell you I 
am trying to like Mr. Arnold as faſt as 
I can; I make him ſing and play for 
this purpoſe from morning till night, 
for he 1s here every day, and all day. 
Lady Grimſton holds her head a quarter 
of a yard higher than ſhe did before; 
and looks, as who ſhould ſay, it was 1 
that brought this about. The dean is 
as frolick as May-day upon it; for he 
is very fond of Mr. Arnold; but tells 
him he will not forgive him tor robbing 
him of his ſecond wite; for ſuch he ſays 
he intended me. I think his daughter 
(a pretty girl of about ſeventeen) looks 
a little grave of late. I hope ſhe does 
not like Mr. Arnold herſelf, I wiſh 
my mother would take it into her head 
that ſhe was in love with him, and that 
Mr. Arnold had promiſed to marry her; 
then ſhould I a ſecond time crown me 
with a willow garland. But there is no 
fear of this, or rather no hope. 

Lady Grimſton has given my mother 


Miſs B. I with I knew the other letters ſuch a character of Mr. Arnold, that if 


that compole her name. 

September 16. My mother aſked me 
to-day, Had I conſidered of what ſhe had 
been ſaying to me? I told her I had, and 
only begged a little more time. She 
killed me with tears in her eyes. To be 
© ſure, my dear, as much as you can 
* reaſonably defire. I know my Sidney 
© is above trifling.* Mrs. Verc was 
preſent when my mother left the room. 
* Oh, Miſs Bidulph,” faid ſhe, © who 
* would refuſe to gratity ſach a parent 
© as that? Had my mother condeſcend- 
ed to treat me fo, I am fure ſhe 
could have wrought on me to do any 
thing the liked, even though it had 


been repugnant to my inclination. '——' 


Dear Madam, I replied, © how ſweetly 
* you inforce my duty—Yes, I will 
- * obey that kindeſt, beſt of mothers.* I 
believe I ſpoke this, though without in- 
tending it, in a tone that implied ſome- 
thing like making a merit of this con- 
ceſſion; for Mrs. Vere immediately an- 
ſwered . There's a good child! that, to 
* oblige it's mamma, will accept of a 
very handſome young gentleman, with 
* a gcod eſtate, and one that many a 
girl in England would give her eyes 
for.“ I felt the rebuke; but turning it 
off with a ſmile, faid—* But you forget, 
my dear, that I am not dyirg for him.“ 

September 20, How will you plume 


you will take her word for it, there is 


not a man like him in the world; and m 


mother firmly believes every ſyllable ſhe 
ſays. She told me to-dax-the-would 
write to Sir George, to give him an ac- 
count of the matter, and deſire his ad- 
vice. This is a compliment ſhe would 
not omit paying for any conſideration, 
though I know my brother's judgment 
has now loſt all credit with her; and that, 
let his opinion be what it will, ſhe is 
firmly reſolved on her new plan. Know- 
ing as you do my muther's firmneſs when 
once ſhe is poſſeſſed with a thing, you 
will not wonder that 1 did not make at- 


tempts to alter her mind, which I knew 


would be fruitleſs. She likes Mr. Ar- 
nold prodigioufly; ſte piques herſelf on 
her ſkill in phyſiognomy, and ſays, if 
ſhe is deceived in this gentleman, ſhe will 
never again rely on that ſcience. Lady 
Grimſton is ſo fond of him, that I wou- 
der ſhe did not marry him herſelf. 
September 23. We have received two 
letters from Sir George; one in anſwer 
to my mother's, the other to me. I will 
give them both to you: the following is 
a Copy of that to my mother, | 


© MADAM, 
© T Thank you for the honour you do 
me in atking my advice, in regard 
5 to the propoſal of marriage you have 
« received 
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with this letter. 
had a haughtineſs in lum that was very 
offenſive to her. I have acquitted my- 


ſervation. 
as follows : 


received for my ſiſter; but I am in- 
tirely diſquaiifhed from giving you 
any, as I am an abſolute ſtranger both 
to ihe perſon and character of the gen- 
tleman you mention; and know no 
more ot him, than that I have heard 
there ts ſuch a perſon, who has ſome 
eſtate m the county where you now 
are. 
As you are abſolute miſtreſs of your 
daugliter's will, as well as ot her per- 
ſon, I thall not preſume to intertere in 
this nice point. If the marriage is 
not already agreed upon, (which may 
be the cale, notwithitanding the com- 
pliment you do me the favonr to pay 
me) I think it would be generous in 
vou to fee Miſs B. and hear what ſhe 
has to ſay, before you proceed farther; 
hat in this, as in every thing elie, your 
cn diſcretion muſt guide you. Iam, 
Madam, your affectionate ſon, and 
moſt obeckent ſervant, 

* GLORGE BIDULPH,” 


Lod box, SEPT. 22. 


My mother was exceedingly diſpleaſed 
She iaid Sir George 


ſelf in applying to him, and ſhall give 
myſelf no farther trouble about him or 
his opinion, As for Miſs B. I think 
ſhe can hardly be under a neceſſity of 
coming to town as yet, and that affair 
may keep cold, for I have but little 
curioſity to hear what the poor ſoul 
may he prompted to ſay, as I am ſure 
I {hall be time enough to afford her 
any aſſiſtance ſhe may ſtand in need 
of.” This was the whole of her oh- 
My brother's letter to me is 


© DEAR SIDNEY, 
Received with concern, though I 
* own not with ſurprize, an account 


from my mother of a new treaty of. 


marriage that 1s on foot between you 
and a Mr. Arnold, of whom I know 
nothing. Inſtead of congratulating 
you on this occaſion, I cannot help 
condoling with you; for I have a bet- 
ter opinion of your heart than to ſup- 
poſe it can have ſo ſoon renounced 
poor Faulkland. I do not repronch 
you for your acquicicence in giving 
him up: I Au you could not do 
oth-rwiſe; but why in the name of 
precipi.ancy are you to be hurried into 
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£ wedlock already? You went into the 
country to recover your health, | 
thought; prithee, how comes this ney 
huſband in your way? I know, chi 

it is not of your ſeeking, and do from 
my heart pity you. 

* I would by no means have you gui] 
of a breachof duty to your mother: hyt 
for Heaven's ſake, why don't you 
yourinfluenceover her, to havethis{ud. 
den ſcheme of matrimony ſuſpen 
till ſhe ſees and talks to this girl that 
Faulkland refers her to? If the wench 
owns that he was not to blame ſo much 
as ſhe herſelf was, and relinquiſhes al 
pretenſions to him, don't you think ſhe 
(my mother I mean) would in that 
caſe remain bound in honour to yield 
you to his prior claim? 

* Indeed, Sidney, I muſt blame you 
for this part of your conduct; it looks 
like a ſtrange inſenſibility in you, 
© I know your will urge your perfect 
ſubmiſhon to your mother's will; and 
I know too, that awil is as abſolute as 
that of an Eaſtern monarch. I there. 
fore repeat it, I do not mean tore- 
ee. you with your compliance, but 
I am vexed to the heart, and muſt give 
it vent. 

* I ſee plainly that old piece of for- 
mality, Lady Grimſton's infernal ſhri- 
velled paw in all this. For my mo- 
ther of herſelf, I am ſure, would nct 
have thought of diſpoſing of you, 
without your liking, ſo ſoon after an 
atfair that had created you ſo much 
uncaſinels, unleſs it had been ſuggeſt- 
ed to her by ſomebody. Prithee tell 
me what ſort of a man this Arnold 
really is, for I do not depend on the 
partial repreſentations I have had of 
him. 
© I wiſh Miſs B. were come to town, 
but ſhe is not yet arrived, I inquired 
for her of Faulkland's houſekeeper, by 
the name of Jefferis. The woman 1s 
at the houſe at Putney waiting to re- 
ceive her, but does not know how ſoon 
ſhe will come. Would ſhe had been 
buried before Faulkland faw her! 
© I ſhall expect a letter from you ſoon. 
How comes it that you never mention- 
ed Mr. Arnold to me in any that you 
have writ? But I excuſe you, and am 
your affectionate brother, 
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LoNDON, SEPT. 22. 


You fee this is Sir George himſelf, 
my 
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my dear; 2 mixture of petulancy and 
ndelicacy- There 1s one thing in him, 
however, commendable; his ſteady ad- 
erence to his friend's intereſts. You 
end how impoſſible for me it is to ſhew 
ſuch a letter to my mother: by his ſtrange 
unguarded manner of writing, which he 
does not conſider, he defeats his own 
urpoſes; for if any uſe could be made 
of that part of his letter relative to Mis 
B. I could not ſhew my mother part, 
without letting her ſee the whole : but 
that is not to be done; and I can only 
thank my good fortune that I received 
this, and the laſt letter from him, with- 
ont her knowledge. 

| will now give you my anſwer to this 
latter, which I wrote by the return of 
the poſt. 


© NFAR BROTHER, | 

« [ Thank you for your condolements, 

but can aſſure you my heart is not 
© in ſuch a ſituation as to require any. 
©[ own I had all the eſteem for Mr. 
© Faulkland which I thought his merit 
© deſerved. Duty to my good mother, 
and an undemabie blenuſh in his cha- 
raQer, fuſt wrought a change in my 
ſentiments towards him: my own 

peace of mind now requires me to im- 
prove that change into indifference. 

Vou do me Juſtice in ſuppoſing that 
[ ſhould never think of ſeeking a huſ- 
band; and you have formed as right a 
zudgment in regard to Lady Grim- 
tons being the promoter of this union. 
As tor Mr. Arnold, though perhaps 
(had I never known your friend) he 
might not have been the man of my 
choice, yct I have no diflike to him. 
I believe him to be a very worthy gen- 
'lman; and that my mother has not 
bern partial in her reprelentations, I 
am {ure, at leait, ſhe has ſaid nothing 
of him but what ſhe has ſeen or been 
told, and has good reaſon to believe. 

' L wiſh, dear brother, you had writ 
nn :220re caution, that I might have 
laid before my mother what you ſaid 
n relation to Miſs B. It may have 
it's weight with me, though I cannot 
anſwer for it's having any with her. 
Do you forget her having told inc, that 
ſz conceived a ſort of horror at the 
thoughts of my marrying Mr. Faulk- 
Ind? She cannot but be ſenſihle, that 
| Miſs B. is not without her ſhare of 
| blame in that affair which has ſo per- 

Plxed us all. But you know too that 
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does not exculpate Mr. Faulkland. 
The young lady's relinquiſhing her 
hopes (for a claim I think ſhe does 
not make) would only excite my mo- 

ther's compaſſion, and intereſt Fo in 

her favour. 'To ſum up the whole 

in one word, my mother is reſolved, 

and you yourſelt acknowledge that her 

will is abſolute. She has uſed the 

moſt irreſiſtible argument to obtain my 

conſent, viz. that it would make ber 

happy. 2 then, my dear brother, 

unkind refle&tions on any part of my 

behaviour; for 1 am determined to 
purſue, through life, that rule of con- 

duct which I have hitherto invariably 

adhercd toz I mean, that of preferring 

to my own the happineſs of thoſe who 

are molt dear to me. I am, &c." 


September 25. Mr. Arnold has fo 
many advocates here, that his interc. 
cannot fail of being promoted. Mrs. 
Vere admires him; the dean commends 
him; my mother prailes him; Lady 
Grimſton extols him to the ſkies, No 
one is ſilent, but the young girl that 1 
mentioned to you before; ſhe only co- 
lours and hangs down her head when he 
is ſpoken of. I really begin to fear that 
the poor thing loves him; but he never 
made any addreſſes to her, and 1 hope 
does not ſuſpect it. 

Things are now gone fo far, that my 
mother and Lady Grimſton talked to- 
day of ſettlements. Mr. Arnold receives 
but twelve hundred pounds 2 year from 
his eftate; his brother's widow, as I have 
already told you, having a jointure upon 
it of three hundred pounds a year. She 
lives intirely in London, and is, I am 
told, a very imprudent woman, and not 
at all eſteemed by the family. The clder 
Mr. Arnold and ſhe were married ſeveral 
years, but never had a child; the laſt 
two years of his life his wife and he lived 
feparate, her conduct having given room 
tor ſome ſuſpicions very injurious to her 
nuſband's honour, 

The Arnold eſtate was originally a 
very conſiderable one, but has been dif. 
ſipated by the extravagance of the ſuc- 
ceſſive poſſeſſors. What remains, how- 
ever, is quite clear, and is likely to be 
kept ſo by the good management of the 
preſent owner. His late brother was 
exceedingly remiſs in his affairs, and 
ſpent moſt of his time in London; and 
if it had not been for Mr. Arnold, the 
manſon-bouſe would have fallen to the 
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ground; but his brother lent it to him, 
and he kept it in repair for his own ule, 
as he is fond of the place: though he 
has a pretty houſe in Kent, belonging 
to another eſtate of about three hundred 
pounds a year, which came to him by 
his mother, for he is the ſon of a ſecond 
marriage. And this, till his brother's 
death, was the whole of his income; but 
he is ſo good an ceconomiſt, that he al- 
ways made a genteeler figure on his three 
hundred pounds a year, than his bro- 
ther did on twelve. | 
My mother, who you know is inte- 
rity itſelf, thinks that I ought not to 
E more ſettled on me than the widow 
of Mr. Arnold's brother had, whoſe 
fortune was ſuperior to mine. Mr. Ar- 
nold makes a much handfomer propoſal; 
Lady Grimfton is for laying hold of it. 
The dean was for ſtriking a medium. 


J do not care how they ſettle it; but 1 


fancy my mother will have her own way 
in this, 
lie purpoſes going to town next week, 
that the wedding—(bleſs me! whoſe 
wedding is it that I am talking of fo 
coolly?) well—that it may be celebrated 
in 1 houſe. This to be ſure will 
ſend Sir George directly out of it. I 
cannot help it; Jam born to give, and 
to receive vexation. | 
Mr. Arnold ſpeaks of taking a houſe 
in London, where my mother is to have 
an apartment whenever ſhe chuſes to be 
in town. This is a plealing circum- 
ſtance to me; and ſhe likewiſe propoſes 
our heing ſometimes with her at Sidney 
Caſtle. That is a proſpe& which loſes 
much of it's charms, by the reflection 
that my dear Cecilia is not there. 
 Oftober 1. All preliminaries are ſ*t- 
tled. There has been a fuſs with parch- 
ments this week paſt. My mother has 
carried her point in regard to the join- 
ture; and has made choice of that little 
eſtate in Kent to he ſettled on me, as it 
is a complete three hundred pounds a 
vear, detached entirely from the reſt, and 
has a pretty houſa on it. This was all 
ſhe would accept of, though, to do Mr. 
Arnold juſtice, he would have been much 
more liberal; but, my mother tays, a 
ſingle woman, bred in retirement as I 
have been, who cannot live on that, does 
not deſerve to live at a; adding, that 
as the eſtate was already ſuhjeC&t to one 
zointure, and the widow fo young a wo- 
man; if it ſhould be alſo my misfortune 
to become one early, a great part of the 
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fortune would be ſwallowed up by doy. 
agers, and the heir not have enough 10 
ſupport his rank. 

October 2. This morning my m 
Lady Grimſton, the A br hou = 
nold, (who is the idol of them all) took 
a rumbling together in theold coach 
way of taking the air, in a duſty al, 
and what do you think was the reſult oi 
their deliberations in this jaunt? Wh 
truly Lady Grimſton, proud of her hands. 
work, would needs fee it accomplithed 
and nothing will ſerve her, but I mus 
be married at her houſe. My mother 
oppoſed it at firſt ; but the dean ſeconded 
the propoſal, that he might have (as be 
expreſſed himſelf) the ſatisfaction of con. 
tributing himſelf to make Mr. Arold 
happy; and Mr. Arnold (audaciouſ)y 
expecting, I ſuppoſe, that this would 
haſten the ceremony) joined his intrea- 
ties ſo effectually, that my mother wa; 
obliged to yield. 

What a tormenting old woman is this 
Lady Grimfton! I hoped, at leut, for 
the reſpite of a month, by getting ty 
London. I thought firſt to have delayed 
the time of our going to town, and then 
to have faddled away a good while lonzer 
under pretence of preparations ; though 
there is but little room for that now, 20 
all my fineries, deſtined I thought to 
another purpoſe, are lying quietly in my 
trunks at home. But then one migh! 
have contrived many little occaſions of 
delay. There was a houſe to be fixed 
upon, and I had twenty things to do; 
and, as my mother fays, many things fal 
out between the cup and the lip. But: 
my expectations are blown away, and! 
have but one poor fortnight given me to 
recoll-& my ſcattered thoughts, wh. 
they are all to be centered in Mr. Arnec. 
I am not merry, my Cecilia, but I an 
determined not to appear fad ; nath 
am I fo; I hope I have no reaſon. 

My mother purpoſes writing again '0 
Sir George, to deſire his preſence at my 
marriage. I hope he will behave relipe*t- 
fully to every one here, if he ſhould come. 

Ofober 5. Mr. Arnold has writ to 
town, to beſpeak a new chariot z he w. 
do nothing in regard to the hout;, til! 
am on the ſpot to pleaſe myſelf. I inten! 
ſending Patty to town to bring me dos. 
my bridal trappings. | 

Mr. Arnold has given ſome necefſs! 
orders for the new fecking of his perſon, 
as well as ſome of the apartments in ti. 


old manſton-houſc, which ſeem a litt's 
10 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPIH. 


to want refurniſhing ; moſt of the goods 
having been inhabitants there ſince the 
time of his great grandfather, 

October 9. My mother's laſt letter 
to Sir George has produced the follow- 
ing anſwer, which he ſent by Patty, 
when ſhe returned down here with my 


cloaths. 


© MADAM» 

c 12 ſorry I cannot accept of the 
© invitation you favour me with, to 

© be preſent at my ſiſter's nuptials. 
« Some affairs in Wiltſhire require my 
« immediate attendance; and I had ſet- 
© tled matters before I received your 
« ſummons, ſo as to ſet out as on this 
© day. I wiſh you all imaginable ſa- 
tisfaction in your new {ſon-in-law, 
© and my filter abundance of happincts 
© in her ſpouſe, I am, Madam, &c. 

Lonpon, OcrT. 8. 


I am glad Sir George does not come 
down; I am ſure if he did, his beha- 
viour would be ſuch, as would render 
him no very acceptable guelt at Grim- 
ſton Hall. 

A week, but a ſhort week, to come, 
before my fate is irrevocably fixed; or 
revocable onlv by the hand of death ! 
This reflection, ſolemn as it is, does not 
alarm me; becauſe, after again calling 
my heart to the ſtricteſt account, I think 
I can pronounce it intirely free. Mr. 
Arnold will ſoon have an indiſputable 
night to it; and it is my firm purpoſe to 
ule my utmoſt endeavours to give him 
intire poſſeſſion of it. He every day 
gains upon my eſteem. If his talents 
are not fo glittering as I have ſeen ſome 
others poſſeſſed of, he is neverthgleſs 
malter of an exceedingly good under- 
ſtanding, which a ſort of difidence in his 
Manner does not ſuffer him to ſhew at 
once to the belt advantage. His temper 
is extremely ſweet, and he ſeems to have 
an openneſs, of heart (when he throws 
off a little ſhyneſs which he has con- 
tracted) that is exceedingly engaging. 
His love for me appears as fervent as I 
believe it ſincere; and I ſhould be un- 
grateful not to do my utmoſt to return 
It. 

October. 14. How precipitate has been 
my fortune! Twice within theſe three 
months have I been almoſt at the eve of 
my intended nuptials. Thoſe which 

Were to have been, I thought as certain 
as thoſe which are now to be ſolemnized 


SI 


within two days. Who knows what 
may ſtill happen to fruſtrate our preſent 
deſigus? No there is not another Miſs 
B. to interpoſe. Mr. Arnold feems do be 
one of thoſe who are born to paſs quietly 
through life. He has already attained 
to the age of thirty, without one event 
ever happening to him, but ſuch as hap- 
pen to every man every day, May no 
future ſtorm ever interrupt his or my 
tranquillity z for they will ſoon be one 
and the {ane thing. 

Ofober 16. The die is thrown, my 
Cecilia, and thy Sidney is the wite of 
Mr. Arnold! This day we were married; 
the good dean joined our hands, and his 
daughter was one of my dride-maids. 
The poor girl was taken ill during the 
ceremony, and was obliged to leave the 
church, which has confirmed me in my 
ſuſpicions— Oh, Low I pity ber! I be- 
lieve indeed ſhe only teigned illneſs for an 
excuſe to retire. Mrs. Vere went out 
with her; but ſhe would not ſuffer her 
to attend her home. She promiſed to 
dine with us, if ſhe ſhould be better; 
and fo ſhe did, and ſeemed chearful and 
pretty well; but I thought ſhe looked as 
if ſhe had been crying. She maile my 
heart ach—but I am in hopes 1t 1s but 
a ſlight wound; ſhe is exceedingly lively, 
and I dare ſay will ſoon get the better of 
If, 

Lady Grimſton was e tire- 
ſome with her compliments; and preach- 
ed an hour long about the duty of chil- 
dren to their parents; and how good a 
wife that woman was likely to make, 
who had always betn exemplary in her 
filial obedience. * Ah! Lady Grim- 
© ſton," thought I, by what I have 
© heard of you, you did net ſeem. to 


number obedience among wife-like 


© virtues in your own caſe, though you 
© can preach it up to others. ButI 
knew this ſermon was chiefly intended 
for poor Mrs. Vere's uſe. My mother 
was all kindneſs and complacency. She 
ſeemed ſo delighted, that I rejoiced in 
having had it in my power to give her ſo 
much happineſs. Tady Grimſton did 
the honours of her houſe on this occaſion 
with great magnificence, and I believe 
need not tell you, with moſt exquiſite de- 
corum. Indegd, this wedding was con- 
ducted witt#ſuch a decent feltivity, ſo ra- 
tionally on all ſides, and ſuch a com- 
fortable privacy, that I was not half fo 
much ſhocked as I expected to have 
been, 
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We have no company here beſides 
the family of the houſe, my dear good 
old dean, his lady and daughter, one 
young lady more, and a relation of Mr, 
Arnold's ; a gentleman who came from 
London on purpoſe to be preſent on this 
(as it is called) joyful occaſion. 

We ſhall leave this houſe to-morrow, 
Mr. Arnold and I, I mean. I am to 
be put into poſſeſſion of the old manſion 
of Arnold Abbey. My mother is to 
continue with Lady Grimſton a week or 
a fortnight longer, and then ſhe goes to 
London, on no other call, as ſhe ſays, 
but to ſce or adminiſter comfort to poor 
Miſs B. who ſhe tuppoſes will be by that 
time come to her retreat. 

I believe I ſhall remain in the country 
while the weather continues pleaſant, but 
am not yet determined. 

October 17, We took leave of Lady 
Grimſton this morning, or rather of her 
houſe; for her ladyſhip, my dear mother, 
and all the good folks that were our 
gueſts at Grimſton Hall, are to dine 
with us to-day at Arnold Abbey. I 
defired I might be permitted to go home 
without any parade, and in as private a 
manner as pothble; for you know how 
I hate a bultle. Mr. Arnold very oblig- 
ingly indulged me in this requeſt, and 
conducted my ſweet Mrs. Vere and me 
home in his own coach, at eight of the 
clock this morning. I found every thing 
in exact order at Arnold Abbey. The 
houſe is very ſpacious and convenient, 
thongh very old-faſhioned. Some of the 
rooms however are newly fitted up, per- 
fectly neat and handſome. The ſervants 
are orderly and well- hehaved, and every 
thing teems to be exactly well regulated. 
You may be ſure I have taken my own 
Patty home with me; I intend to conſti- 
tute her honſe-keeper, and give her an 
additional fHlary for her additional tron- 
ble. Mr. Arnold had nobody in that 
capacity before, as his houſhould had 
not been ſettled ſince the acquiſition of 
his fortune, and he reſerved the choot- 
ing of ſo material a domeſtic to me; but 
as I do not love to multiply ſervants, 
and know that Patty is very capable of 
the place, I ſhall take no other. 

Ofober 21. Viſitors ſtill in abun— 
dance: all the gentry in the netghbour- 
hood for fome miles about have been to 

ay us their compliments ; at leaſt, I 
ove by this time they have aff been 
here, for we have not had a minute to 
ourtclyes theſe three days, It will take 


me up ten to return them, as many of 
the families live at a good diſtance from 
hence. 

Mr. Arnold, whoſe mourning has 
been laid afide fince our wedding-day, 
ſcems to have a very good taſte in dreſs; 
he is perfectly well ſhaped, and appears 
to great advantage in colours in ſhort, 
he is more amiable than I thought he 
was. It is with great pleaſure that J 
obſerve my young acquaintance, on 
whoſe heart i feared Mr. Arnold had 
made an impreſſion, has recevered her 
uſual vivacity. With people extremely 
full of ſpirits, love is not apt to fink very 
9 or laſt long, when it does not meet 
with a return, 

October 30. My mother ſets out for 
London to-morrow, and Mr. Arnold 
has propoſed to me, that he and I ſhould 
accompany her. He ſays, he wants to 
look out for a houſe, and ſhould like to 
fix in one before the winter advances ; 
and that we may take up our aboie at 
my mother's tll our houſe is ready for 
us. My mother is charmed at this pro- 
poſal : the dreads the thoughts of part- 
ing with me; and as ſhe intends going 
(after a convenient ſtay in London) down 
to Sidney Caſtle, if I remain here, our 
ſeparation mult be immediate. I knov 
this is Mr. Arnold's kind reafon for de- 
firing me to go; he thinks I thall be lefs 
affected ar parting with my mother, when 
in the midſt of the various ſcenes which 
London affords, than I ſhould be if I 
were to continue here. He gives not 
this for a reaſon, but I know it is his 
true one; for he is not fond of London 
himſelf, eſpecially at a ſeaſon of the year" 
when the country is much more agree- 
able. I thanked him for this mark of 
his tendernels, and am determined to 

0. 

October 31. Once more returned to 
London in very good ſpirits, after a ſtay 
of little more than two months in Eil-x, 
in which time ſo material and unexpect- 
ed a change has been made in my con- 
dition. 

Lady Grimſton took a moſt affection- 
ate leave of my mother, and aſked her, 
with more tenderneſs then I thought her 
capable of, how many ages it would be 
before they ſhould meet again? As tor 
Mr. Arnold and me, ſhe conſiders us 45 
her neighbours. The dean pleaſes him- 
felf with that expeCtation too; an: the 
dear Mrs, Vere, who ſhed tears at bid- 
ding me adieu, promiſes herſeli the hap- 

pine 
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pineſs (as ſhe kindly expreſſed herſelf) 
of ſpending many delightful days with 
me next ſummer. She ſet out on her 
return to her own houle, at the fame 
ume that we left ours to go to town. 

My brother is ſtill in Wiltſhire ; but 
| find he did not leave town at the time 
he mentioned in his letter to 4 mother, 
nor for lome days after. This Patty 
larnt from the ſervants ; but I hope it 
will not come to my mother's cars, tor 
he would take it extremely ill of him. 

Mr. Arnold, for the firſt time, men- 
tioned, that he was very much diſap- 

inted in not having had the honour of 
leeing Sir George at his houle in the 
country ; but he hoped, when he came 
to town, his brother and he ſhould make 
upfor this, by being the more together. 
| wiſh Sir George may behaveas he ought 
to this deſerving brother. Mr. Arnold 
little imagines how much he was an ene- 
my to the match, and much leſs his rea- 
ſn for it. I ſhould be very forry Mr. 
Arnold were to know how near I was 
being married to another man; it might 
give a delicate mind pain, leſt there 
jhould remain any traces of this former 
attachment in the breaſt of a woman he 
loves; but I hope there is no danger of 
his hearing of it; certainly no one would 
be lo indilcreet as to mention it to him. 
Mr. Arnold has lived chiefly in the 
country, and may never have heard of 
Mr. Faulkland, as he was & ſhort a time 
returned from his travels, on which he 
had been abſent more than five years; 
and as he is now out of the kingdom, 
probably he will not be ſpoken of. I 
nave begged of my mother, who is na- 
turally communicative, never to name 
Mr. Faulkland to Mr. Arnold, and have 
given my reaſons for defiring this. She 
lays, ſhe thinks it would be better to tell 
lum the whole affair at once; but I can- 
not agree with her in that opinion; and 
have at laſt prevailed on her to promiſe 
me the will not ſpeak of it. 
| November 2. My mother drove out 
in my new chariot to-day, (a very fine 
gay one it is) and went to Putney to in- 

quire after Miſs B. by the name of Mrs. 
Jefferis. She ſoon found the houſe, a 
very neat box, with a pretty garden be- 
hind it, The door was opened by a 
ſerrant maid; and my mother being told 
the lady was at home, ſent in her name; 
and was immendiately conducted up 

urs into a very elegant little dreſſing- 
room, where the lady was fitting at her 
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toilet; and Mr, Faulkland's houſekeeper 
(whom my mother had ſeen before) at. 
biting to dreſs her head. On my mo- 


ther's entering the room, Mats B. rote 


off her chair, and ſoon ducovered by her 
ſhape (for ſhe was without her ttuy- 
that it was high time for her to ſeck a 
place of concealment. The houſekeeper 
nnmediately withdrew ; and the young 
lady ſeemed in the utmoſt contution ; 
my mother ſays, ſhe herſelf was at a lots 
how to begin the converſation, but Mits 
B. relieved her, and ſpoke firſt. She 
thanked her for the honour ſhe did her 
by lo charitable a viſit, which, ſhe ſuid, 
Mr. Faulkland had long ago made her 
hope for; and which ſhe muſt conſider ag 
the greateſt conſolation in her preſent un- 
happy circumſtances. 
My mother placed herſelf by her. 
Madam, faid the, * Mr. Faulkland 
made it a point with me before he leſt 
England, that I ſhould ſec you, and 
afford you all the attittance in my 
power, or that yon ſhould itind iu 
need of. You ſcem to be commodi- 
oufly ſituated here, and I underttand 
have a very careful good woman to at- 
tend you. 
© I have fo, Madam, ſhe anſwered ; 
© hut the moſt matcrial circumitance is 
* wanting to my ſ relief: Mr. Faulk land! 
© —He1s not here. Tears ftarted into 
her eyes as ſhe ſpoke. Lou were ap- 
« priled of his abſence," ſaid my mother: 
© before you came to town.'—* 1 was, 
Madam, and with the cauſe of it ;* the 
hung down her head, and was ſilent. 
My mother reaſſumed the converts- 
tion. She told her, ſhe thought it a moſt 
providential diſcovery, that had given her 
the knowledge of Mr. Faulkland's ill 
behaviour time enongh to prevent his 
marriage with her daughter; aſſuring 
zer ſhe would not, for the univerſe, have 
had me the wife of a man under ſuch 
ties as ſhe muſt conſider Mr. Faulkland 
to be. Miſs B. brightencd up a little 
upon my mother's 1 Did Mr. 
« Faulkland ever tell you, Madam, how 
the unhappy affair happened?“ My 
mother told her, ſhe knew not particu- 
lars; that ſhe had been referred to her 
for a full explanation; that Mr. Faulk - 
land had always endcavoured to c::cuſe 
himſelf, and went ſo far as to ſay, he 
was ſure the lady herſelf would acquit 
him in a great meaſure. * Ah, Madam !' 
Miſs B. cried, and ſhook her head. 
6 *Tis as I expected, faid my * 
6 Mr, 
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Mr. Faulkland is an ungenerous man. 
© A young lady of your modeſt appear- 
© ance, I am ſure, he muſt have taken 
more pains to ſeduce, than he will ac- 
* knowledge.” Miſs B. bluſhed exceed- 
ingly—* Oh, Madam ! you have a cha- 
© ritable, generous heart, I was zndeed 
© ſeduced, - I knew it, rephed my 
mother. Did he promiſe to marry 
* you?* She coloured deeper than be- 
fore. I will not accuſe him of that, 
Madam.“ My mother proceeded— 
You have a relation, Madam ; I un- 
derſtand ſhe was acceflary to your 
misfourtune.*'—* Yes, the barbarous 
woman, anſwered the lady; * ſhe was 
the contriver of my deſtruction; and 
if 1 could have avoided it, I would 
© never have ſcen her face again.” Tears 
of grief and indignation again burſt 
from her eyes. * Have comfort, Ma- 
dam, ſaid my mother, „all may end 
6 well yet. —“ I can have no hopes,” 
anſwered Miſs B. Mr. Faulkland flies 
© me, you ſee, nor can I ever expect to 
© recover his heart, ſince ſo charming a 
© young lady, as I hear Miſs Biduiph 
© 15, has poſſeſſion of it; and though your 
goodneſs diſappointed him in his late 
views, he may not yet deſpair.—Ifound 
© by this, continued my mother, * that 
c 

c 

c 

c 

c 


Miſs B. knew nothing of your bein 
married, and made hatte to tell her. 7 
never ſaw joy fo viſible in a counte- 
nance. She claſped her hands toge- 
ther ö Dear Madam! what do you 

cc tell me? How you revive my droop- 

« ing heart! then I am not quite hope- 

« leſs, there is a poſſibility in my ta- 

& your,” 

She then aſked my mother, if Mr, 
Faulkland had acquainted her with her 
real name, or that of her relation. My 
mother, who had once or twice called 
her by the name of Jeffers, aſſured her 
he had not. That was generous in 
* him,” ſaid ſhe; he can be generous 
in ſozie points. But I have no reaſon 
to conceal it from ſo prudent and wor- 
thy a lady as you are; my real name 
is Burchell; that of my cruel relation 
I will forbear to mention, out of re- 
ſpect to my good uncle, whoſe wife 
the is. Mr. Faulkland,” ſhe added, 
left a bill of five hundred pounds with 
his houſekeeper, to provide every thing 
for me that I ſhould want; with ai- 
ſurances that he would take the tender- 
eſt care o. lic poor young crea- 
ture heutated, and could procced no far- 
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ther; but my mother ſaid ſhe underſtood 
her meaning. They had a good del 
more diſcourle : my mother promiſed u 
ſce her often during her confinement an 
took her leave. . 

She tells me, ſhe is exceedingly Pret- 
PL and has ſuch an air of innocence au 

implicity, as very much engages one u 
her favour. 

I have ſet down this whole conver, 
tion, with every other particular, exatly 
as my mother related it, 

She, who has a moſt circumftanti;] 
memory, repeated it word for word; aud 
I, from a cuſtom of throwing upon yz. 
= every thing that occurs to me, have 

abituated my ſelf to retain the minutet 
things. 

I know not, my dear, whether 
will be of my opinion; but I cannot help 
thinking, that there was ſomething like 
art in Miſs Burchell's behaviour, far 
from that candour which Mr. Faulkland 
ſeemed to expect from her. My mother 
mentioned the pains that ſhe ſuppoſe 
had been taken to ſeduce her; her deey 
bluſh at this hint, makes me ſuſpeR that 


her anſwer was nut dictated by lincerity, 


She ſaw my mother was not acquainted 
with particulars, and that ſhe was wil- 
ling to paſs a favourable judgment onher 
fault; it looks to me as if ſhe laid hold of 
this prejudice—and yet ſhe owned that 
Mr. Faulkland had never promiled to 
marry her.— I know not what to think; 
but there appears to me, upon the while, 
ſomething evaſive and difingenuous in 
her conduct. My mother, who is al 
openneſs and integrity, ſaw it not inthis 
light. But be it as it may, 1: is 10 
longer of conſequence to me which was 
molt to blame, the gentleman or the 
lady: Miſs Burchell is certainly the in- 
jored perſon; perhaps I too may have 
wronged her in my ſurmiſes; if I hav, 
I — pardon; the obſervations I have 
made on her behaviour are only e pa- 


fant, and I do from my heart wiſh Mr. 
Faulkland would make her his wit. , 


You may perceive, from what I have 
told you, how little this interview was 
likely to produce in Mr, Faulkland'sfa- 
vour, had it even been brought about 
ſooner. My mother is now more that 
ever confirmed in her opinion, that the 
poor Young creature has been deceived; 
and ſhe prays, that Mr. Faulkland way 
notbe overtaken with a judgment, whic 

ſhe thinks nothing but his marrying ti 


irl can avert, 
8 N Noce inber 
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November 10. We have at length 
red upon a houſe to our liking, a hand- 
{me convenient one in St. James's Street. 
We are preparing to get it furniſhed as 
faſt as we can, that we may go into it; 
for if my brother ſhould come to town, 
| know our being with my mother will 
be an objection to his lodging in her 
houſe : this I ſhould be ſorry for, as ſhe 
told him he might make uſe of it while it 
remained in her hands. 

November 15. Thank my ſtars! 1 

have got over the fatigue o 2 
:nd paying a ſecond round of brida 
viſits, and I am really fo tired of it, that 
uninviting as the ſeaſon is, I could wiſh 
myſelf in quiet at Arnold Abbey; but 
I cannot think of leaving London while 
my mother continues in it, and ſhe is 
now reſolved to do fo till Miſs Burchell, 
or rather, on this occaſion, Mrs. Jefferis, 
is brought to bed. You can't imagine 
how ſolicitous ſhe is about her.; ev 
time the ſees her, ſhe ſeems more 2 
more pleaſed with her. I am very glad 
it has happened ſo, for the poor young 
woman's fake; my mother is as warm 
m her attachments as in her reſentments. 
She viſits her almoſt every ſecond day; 
for the poor thing it ſeems is ill at pre- 
ſent, and can't leave her chamber. She 
tells me ſhe is extremely melancholy, and 
ſeems much to dread the approaching 
hour, I greatly honour my good mo- 
ther for her humanity towards her: in 
her terrifying ſituation, ſhe muft want 
the tenderneſs of a well bred, as well as 
x ſenſible friend; for it muſt be a me- 
lancholy thing, in ſuch circumſtances, 
to haye no one about her but ſervants, 
and thoſe ſtrangers too. 

She told my mother, that her altered 
looks, and frequent ſickneſſes, gave her 
ant (who was privy to the Fin of all) 
a pretence for aſking her uncle's per- 
ſion for Miſs to go to Bath, which 
ſhe told him would do her more good 
than any thing. He contented, and fup- 
poſed the was actually gone thither un- 
der the care of a lady, whom her aunt 
named, who was really going there in 
order to ſettle for lite, and to whoſe houſe 
the went for a day or two, to give a co- 
lour to this ſtory. Her aunt contrived 
that ſhe ſhould nut takt any ſervant with 

T; giving it for a reafon, that as ſhe 
might be as well attended by the lady's 
{rvants with whom ſhe lodged, and be 
conſidered by her as one of the family, 
2 maid would only be an unneceſſary in- 
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cumbrance. She added, that her uncle was 
fo afflicted with the gout, that he never 
ſtirred abroad, and faw very little com- 
pany, ſo that it was not likely he ſhould 
ever be undeceived. 
November 20. We have juſt received 
a very odd piece of news, that I own 
has a little alarmed me. It is, that the 
widow of Mr. Arnold's brother is found 
to be with child. There was no men- 
tion of this at the time her huſband died, 
nor indeed any cauſe to ſuſpect it; but 
the ſtrongeſt preſumptions in the; world 
to the contrary, as her huſband and ſhe 
ved a-part. It has not been even whiſ- 
red, till ſince our arrival in town, The 
07 pretends that ſhe was not conſcious 
of it herſelf till within this fortnight ; 
yet her huſband has been dead four 
months. This I am told is very poſ- 
ſible, though not very common. She 
has HerſFlf wrote a letter to Mr. Arnold, 
to inform him of it; at the ſame time 
declaring, that ſhe and her late huſband 
had 'been reconciled a little before his 
death; and that, had he recovered, ſhe 
was to have lived with him again. All 
this 1s very ſtrange. The elder Mr. 
Arnold killed himſelf with exceſſive 
drinking. His death approached him 
by flow degrees; but as he could never 
be perſuaded to think it near, he took 
not the leaſt care either of his ſpiritual 
or temporal concerns. His brother was 
in the country when he was ſeized with 
his laft illneſs, which he had precipitated 
by ſome extravagant exceſs, He was 
almoſt at the laſt extremity before he 
could be prevailed on to let a phyſician 


attend him, or ſuffer his brother to be 


ſent for. In regard to the latter, he told 
thoſe about him, that as he was his heir, 
of courſe he had made no will. He 
mentioned not his wife. The jointure 
which had been ſettled on her, he allow- 
ed her for a ſeparate maintenance. 'They 
had for a long time purſued ſeparate 
pleaſures,” and none of his friends knew 
that they had ever met, or ſo much as 
ſeen one another from the time they part- 
ed. My Mr. Arnold arrived in town 
juſt time enough to cloſe his brother's 
eyes; he was ſpeechleſs when -he came, 
and expired in leſs than an hour after he 
entered his chamber. | 
As his wife had been very obnoxious 
to the family, there was little notice 
taken of her by them, more than what 
common forms require. She ſeemed xs 
indifferent about the death of her huſ- 
band, 
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band, as ſhe had been towards him in 
his life-time; and did not then hint a 
word ot this reconciliation between them, 
or of her having had an interview with 
lim. I am told, the is a very weak, as 
well as a very looſe woman; and Mr. 
Arnold thinks ſhe has got into the hands 
ot ſome deligning pertun. However that 
matter may be, it is a ſerious affair; and 
he deſigns to take the opinion of an emi- 
nent lawyer upon it. My poor dear mo- 
ther is frichtened ſadly, If this child 
ſhould make it's appearance in the world 
tima enough to prove the poflibility of 
it's being the offspring of the late Mr. 
Arnold, ſhe fays, it muſt be conſidered 
by the law as his heir, notwithſtanding 
the huſband and wife lived apart. Mr. 
Arnold laughs, or affects to laugh at 
this; we thall, however, wait with pa- 
tience till the lady is brought to- bed. 

Nogciunber 25. Our houſe is intirel 
fitted up, and we ſhall remove into it this 
evening; my mother chooſes to continue 
m her own, though Mr. Arnold preſſes 
her to accept of an apartment in ours; 
but we fhall be near neighbours, and ſhe 
does not like to change. 

We have received the opinion of our 
lawvers, who tell us, that in caſe the 
child ſhould be born within ſuch a pe- 
riod of time, as to give colour to it's 
claim, yet the lady mult prove her aſſer- 
tion, in regard ts the pretended —_— 
between her and her hufband; whic 
it is imagined is not in her power to 
do; and her indifferent character, toge- 
ther with ſeveral favourable circumſtances 
which Mr. Arnold has on his fide, makes 
them quite ſanguine in their expectations 
ot overturning her claim. We are, how- 
ever, likely to be engaged in a dilagree- 
able law-ſuit ; but as Mr. Arnold ſcems 
perfectly eaſy about the iſſue of it, I will 

make mylelt to too. 

- December 10. I am more and more 
reconciled to my lot, my dear Cecilia, 
every day that I live, Mr. Arnold's 
aſhduity and tenderneſs towards me de- 
terve the gratefulleſt return my heart can 
make him; and Lam convinced it is not 
neceſſary to'he paſſionately in love with 
the man we marry, to make us happy. 
Conſtancy, good ſenſe, and a ſweet tem- 

r, muſt form a haſis for a durable fe- 

Nr. The two latter I am fure Mr. 
Arnold poſſeſſes; Oh, may I never ex- 
perience his want of the former; I hope 
my own conduct will for ever euſure to 
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me his love. That can only ſecure die 
tranquillity of my future days. 

December 11. My brother arrived in 
town laſt night; and came this mornj 
in company with my mother, (and I am 
ſure at her requeſt) to make us a formal 
viſit. My Kind Mr. Arnold received 
him with tenderneſs; Sir George way 
coldly polite, He owned, however, tg 
my mother, upon her atking him his 
opinion of his brother-in-law, that he 
ſeemed to be a good clever ſort of fellry, 
I wiſh I could cultivate a friendſhip he. 
tween them; it will not be Mr. Arnold's 
fault if there is not; but Sir Geergt, 
you know, is not of a very pliant duſpo- 
ſition. 

He aſked my mother, when they were 
alone, Whether ſhe had yet ſeen Mig 
B. or Mrs. Jefferis, (for he knew her 
by no other name) and what ſhe had to 
ſay for herſelf ? My mother told bim, he 
had better not touch upon that ſtring. 
* 1 will be hanged,” replied Sir Gearge, 
© if the artful young baggage has not 
* impoſed upon you. My mother, Who 
is always angry at having her fagaciy 


called in queſtion, told Sir George he 


was rude, and ſhe ſhould give him no 
ſatisfaction on that head. My brother 
anſwered, as it was mau of no conſe- 
quence what the wench affirmed or de- 
nied, he had no farther curioſity about 
her. My mother called him a bear, and 
ſo the enquiry ended, 
2 20. TI congratulate you, 
my lifter, my friend, my ever beloved 
Cecilia, Happy! happy may you be uu 
our nuptials ! du in the midit of my 
joy for your being ſo nobly and worthily 
beſtowed, ſelf- love forces a ſigh from me. 
I have loſt the pleaſing hope of ſecing 
ou at the time fixed for your return. 
The Ration your huſband holds at the 
court of Vienna, will, I fear, long detain 
my beloved in a foreign land. But you 
are not amongſt ſtrangers ; a huſband, a 
brother, and tender parent, muſt make 
every part of the lobe equally your 
home, I will therefore ſeek for my 
contentment in yours, and reſt ſatisfied 
with helieving that you will always con- 
tinue to love. ” 
Tan 10, 1703-4. begin to find 
my thoughts ſo much diſſipated, that 1 
am angry with myſelf; Mr. Arnold's 
exceſſive indulgence will ſpoil me ;hets 


always contriving new ſcenes of pleafu:?, 


and hurries me from one to the 715 


. 
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with to be perpetually flutteri 

_ The calm 'dumeſtick life be 
know was always'my choice; but I will 
not oppoſe ind Mr. Arnold in his 
fond defire of pleaſing me : beſides, I 
ind that by his conſtantly gallanting me 
to public places, he begins himſelf to 

xe a ſort of reliſh for them, which 
he did not uſe to have : at leaſt his pru- 
dence made him fo to conform to the 
xecefſity of his circumſtances, while his 
fortune was ſmall, that he never in- 
dulged himſelf in any of the faſhionable 

ive amuſements; nor does he now 
in any but ſuch as I partake of with 


him. I find he is by nature open and 


kberal to exceſs. I muſt take care, with- 
out his being conſcious of it, to be a 
tle check upon his bounteous ſpirit ; 
mean only ſo far as it regards myſelf : 
indeed, this is the moſt material point; 
for in every other inſtance his generoſity 
« regulated by prudence. I am every 
hour more obhged to him, and ſhould 
bate myſelf if I did not find that he had 
an intire poſſeſſion of my love. | 

vir George hardly ever comes near us 
but by formal invitation, and then his 
behaviour to Mir. Arnold is fo very civil, 
and ſo very «ſtant, that it mortifies me 
exceedingly. Mr. Arnold cannot but 
perceive it; but either his tenderneſs for 
me makes him take uo notice of it, or 
eſe, not being well enough acquainted 
with my brother to know his diſpoſition, 
he may impute his coldneſs to his natu- 
ral temper. 

My mother ſays, he never names Mr. 
Faulkland or Miſs Burchell to her. 
wiſh Sir George could intirely forget 
that unhappy affair. 348 

February 1. There is a ſtory propa - 
gated by the widow Arnold about the 
meeting between her and her huſband 
= circumſtances of which are as fol- 


She ſays, ſhe had dined one day in the 
ety, and was returning home to her 
lodgings in York 2 ina hackney-' 
coach; that the driver, by his careleſſ- 
vels in coming along the Strand, had 
one of his fore-wheels taken — by a 
waggon, which accident obli ker to 
alight : the foot-boy, who was beh 


hind 
the coach, had by the jolt been thrown 
off and received a hurt, which made it 
rages — ve him carried into a 

ting no otherwiſe injured than by 2 
liule fright, faund that ſhe wad ſo near | 


home, that ſhe did not think it worth 
while to wait far another carriage, hut 
purſued her way on foot. It was a fine 
dry — about nine o'clock : and 
though there was no light but what the 
lamps afforded, yet as the ſtreets were 
full of people, the had no apprehenſions 
of dan 0 

In this ſituation ſhe was accoſted b 
two Ire who, ſeeing a lady well 
dreſſed and alone, inſiſted on ſeeing her 
ſafe to her lodgings. However diſagree» 
able ſuch an encounter was, ſhe ſaid ſhe 
did not give herſelf much concern about 
it, as ſhe was ſo near home, and ex- 
peRed to ſhake off her new acquaintance 
at the door of the houſe where the ledgedz 
and accordingly, when ſhe got there, 
ſhe told them ſhe was at home, and wiſh- 
ed them a good night; but the imperti- 
nents were not ſo eaſily to be put off. 
The door having been opened by the 
maid of the houſe, they both ruſhed in [ 
her landlady, a ſingle woman, happene 
to be abroad, and there was no man in 
the houſe. 

Mrs. Arnol4 thought ſhe had no way 
left, hut to run up to her dining-rooms 
and lock herſelf in; but in this he was 
9 as the gentlemen, whom the 
ervant of the houſt vainly endeavoured 
to oppole, got up ſtairs almoſt as ſoon as 
ſhe did. er own maid, on hearing the 
rap at the door, had lighted candles in 
the dining room; the two ſparks entere 
with her; but how was ſhe ſurprized to 
find that'one of them was her huſband! 
Her fright, ſhe ſaid, had prevented her 
from diſcovering this ſooner, as ſhe had 
not looked in either of their faces, though 
there was a light in the hall; and Mr. 
Arnold being half drunk, ſhe ſuppoſed, 
was the reaſon of his not perceiving ſoonet 
who ſhe was. 

The aſtoniſhment that they both were 
in, and the exclamation that each made 
in their turn, ſoon informed the compa» 
nion of Mr. Arnold who the lady was. 
He congratulated them both on this for- 
tunate miſtake, and ſaying, ſince chance 
had been ſo propitious to Mr. Arnold as 
to throw him into the arms of ſo charm - 
ing a woman, he hoped his diſco 
her to be his wife would not render 
the lefs agreeable to him ; but that thif 
unexpected meeting might be a means of 
re-uniting them in theit former umity. 
NM. Arnold. the fays, iff the preſence 
of this gentlettan, advanced with open 

c 


lining, 


wana. 


58 
clining, bis friend having again felici- 
tated them on then reconciliation, took 
his leave, and Mr. Arnold remained 
with his lady. 

Thit at parting, which was not till 
late, (as ſhe would not, on account of 
her re utation, permit him to paſs the 
night” at her lodging<) he promiſed to 
bring her home to his houſe in a day or 
two; but unfort'inately ſor her he was 
taken ill in the interim, which ſhe did 
not know ef, till the had an account that 
Mr. Arnold had let his ſenſes. The 
reaſdn the atfigned for not inquiring after 
him ſooner was, .that her pride would 
not ſuffer her to make any advances to 
à man, who had been fo injurious as to 
part with- her; and the thought it his 
dnty to real her, without her taking 
any ſtep towards it. 

I his ſtory ſrems plauſible ; yet none 
af cur friends believe a word of it, and 
imagine ſomebody has contrived it for 
tier. The gentleman, who was the 
companion of Mr. Arnold that night, 
ogy aug can, at a proper time, be pro- 
duced as 2 witneſs, as alſo her own maid, 
who can teitify the truth of this ſtory. 
In the mean time this maid is kept out 
of the way, and nobody can gueſs at 
the gentleman, for his name 1s kept a 

ound ſecret, 7 . 

I am delighted at the ſyreetneſs o 
Mr. Aa per vexatious as this 
affair is likely to be, even at the beſt, he 
does not ſuffer it to interrupt our plea- 
ſures or his own good humour. On the 
contrary, he is the more ſtudious of pro- 
moting every thing which he thinks will 
* * 8 A length the 

Febru 28. t len 
Miſs Burchel! is happily rid of her — 
then ; a pretty little hoy my mother ſays 
it · is: it was, immediately after his birth, 
at which. my mother was preſent, pri- 
vately baptize | by the name of Orland 
and (ent away with it's muſe, a carefy 
body, who had been before provided for 
itz,” It paſſes for the ſon of a Captain 

efferis, abrond with the army. Miſs 

urchell would never ſuffer the nurſe to 
ſee her; for as ſhe intends to re-aſſume 
her own name, as ſoon as ſhe ſhall bein 
a conditiun to leave her preſent retire- 
ment, ſhe would chooſe not to be known 
by the woman, in caſe of her going to 
ie her child. Every thing was managed 
h to much privacy, and Miſs Bur- 
hell has lived. lo perfectly recluſe, no- 


bouly ever viiiting her but ny mother, 
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that in all probability this affair vin u. 
ways remain an intire ſecret. i - | 
M mother ſays, that as ſoon 254. 
Burehell (to — the — 
as 2 kind of patroneſe) is iolerably n 
covered, the will go down to Selber 
Caſtle; for ſhethmks herſelf in a fon ? 
land any where but there. And wou 
you believe it, my dear, ſhe has taken 
ſuch a fancy to Mils Burchell, that 6. 
talks of inviting her dum with her, if 
ſhe can obtain ber uncle's leave. The 
girl muſt certainly have ſome very ami. 
able qualities, ſo to captivate my mother 
or ſhe has an immenſity of art. I duc 
tay the young lady will gladly acceyt of 
her invitation; it wiil undoubtelly be a 
molt eligible ſituation for her, I do na 
know what Sir George may ſay to her 
carrying her humanity fofar, as he hates 
the name of this poor-girl-; but no mat. 
ter, it may be a means of preſerving her 
character, which probably ſhe might not 
long keep, if ſhe returned to live with ſo 
vile a woman as I conclude her aunt ta 
be; nor can ſhe have any colour for 
quitting her whilſt her uncle lives; for [ 
nd ſhe is an orphan, and has nore}4. 
tion but him. Sne muit however go 
home for a while, in ordex to get leave 
from him for this viſit to Sidney Calle. 
March 26, 1704. I am told the 
widow Arnold computes the time of her 
lying-in about the latter end of the next 
month; if it ſhould happen, ſhe ſaves 
her diſtance, as her anſband diedin july, 
a little before we went to Grimſton Hall, 
Mr. Arnold treats the affair very lighely, 
and is only concerned at ſceing my mo- 
ther ſo much affected by it. For my 
part, I form my behaviour upon Mr. 
Arnold's e and as long as he ap- 
pears eaſy, I ſhall certainly be ſo too. 
My brother throws out ſome unkind 
reſlections: he ſays, he wonders the old 
; bag at Grimſton Hall did not foreiee 
this; and congratulates me on my good 
fortune, in having my jointure ſettled on 
that part of the eſtate which is not dil- 
ated. I really think he ſhews a ſort or 
l- natured triumph even in his condole- 
ments; for he generally concludes them 
with 1 ſtars that de had no 
hand in the match. I truſt in God vs 
ſhall none of vs have any cauſe to fe. 
nt it. I am ſure I never ſhall; for if 
Me. Arnold were redvced to the lo n 
ehh of fortune, I ſhould find my coniv- 
lation in his kindneſs aud affection. | 
March 27. + My mother is * | 
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lee wn. Miſs Burchell is quite lieve he, for this reaſon, preferred going 
covered; and purpoſes going down to down with my mother. Be it as it may, 
he country to obtain her uncle s content I am very glad that ſhe will have his 


7 ob 


intended viſit. She ſays, ſhe can company; for I make no doubt of his 
afily cell him ſhe made an acquaintance ſtaying with her fone time, uniefs;Mis - 
n Lady Bid ph in her late excurſion Burchell ſhould frighten him away. 
to Bath, trom whom ſhe received an in- April 3. I have been ſo catt down 
nation, and ſhe-is ſure he will not te - ſinte my mother's departure, that Mr. 
fuſe. to let her accept it, | Arnolds obliging tender afſid..ity te 
Sir George laughs exceedingly atthis pour and emertain me ſcems redoubledi 
He ſays his me ther ought not to but indeed I am-wearied with a conti- 
be ſurprized at F aulkiand's falling into nual 10und of noily -pleaſures, and long 
the girl's ſnares, ſince the herſelf has to get back to Arnold Abbey. I hope 
done the fame ; but be ſuppoſes my mo- to be there in about three weeks, or a 
ther thinks. ſhe is doing a very merito- month at fartheſt, My mother hay di- 
nous action, in affording an aſylum to penſed with our going down to her this 
this injured innocence. I give you my tumner. She thinks it might be ut. 
brother's words, for I aſſuie you, as 10 rended with INC) VENIENCIES to mes and” 
myſelf, Lapprove of my mother s Kind- talks of coming ta town again in afro 
nes to her; and think it may be a means months; but I ſhall inſiit on her not gyVꝗ . 
of preſerving the girl trom future miſ- ing herſelt the fatigi:e-ot ſo long a jour- 
if, _— ney, unleſs. ſhe comes to [tay all the neut 
April 2. Miſs Burctell is gone into winter with us, | PAY et 
the country 3 and this morning, for the April 20. My mother writes me word 
kt time, ſevered me from tne beſt of that Miſs Burchell nas obtained leave af 
mothers, I cannot recover my ſpirits ; + her uncle, and is come wo Sidney Cattle: 
| have wept all day. Mr. Arnold, ever ſhe ſays, ſhe never ſaw a better beltiaved 
good and obliging, woul:| needs accom— young creature. Sir George has taken 
jany her ſome miles on her journey ; fo much offence.at her coming, that he 
you may be ſure I was not left behind, talks of going to his own honſe. My 
vic George was Jo polite as to ſay, he mother adds—< He behaves, however; 
would eſcort her down. to Siduey Caſtle, * with manners, but I ſhall not preſs: 
[ was ſyrprized at it; for he does not © him to itay. — 
often do obliging things. My mother May 6. An important birth, my | 
eldly accepted} of his company, and Cecina! the widow Arnold haus produce: | 
fd, ſhe would mzke him her. priſoner, ed a young miſs. I aſſure you, the little | 
when ſhe had him there; for ſhe ſhould damſel has been uſhered into liſe with alt 
de quite melancholy without me for a the ceremony due to @ young heizeſa;: 
time. Now though. 1 ſhould be very and her mother introttuces her as one 
unwilling not to allow the merit of a whom an unjutt uncle debars of her rigkt. 
goad-natured action to dir George, yet Now you mult know, that . un c- 
do I attribute this in ſome meaſure to its act caiculation, this little girl has made 
miwering a purpote of convenience to her appearance juſt twelve days later than 
hiniſelft, You know, before his illneſs ſhe ought to have done, to prove her le- | 
lent him to the Spa, he always ſpent his gitimacy, dating the potiibility of ber { 
ſummers with us at the Caſtle, though he being Mr. Arnold's, nom the very day 14 
has another very convenient houſe on his whereon he 100k that illneſs of which he. | 
tltate, When he was in London he ne- died, and which conſuied him fur five : 
ver had any thing but lodgings, for which days to his bed. In all that time his fer- 
I have often been angry with him. My vants never left him for a minute; this | 
mother, ſince his 4eturn, made him a has accahoned various ſheculations ; our- 1 
compliment of her houſe hut as the time lawyers ſay that at, as enough to de: oy 
he took it for is now expired, and it is her pretenſions; hut ſome phyſicians, 
er to another family, he could no longer Who have been conſulted on the occaſion, 
continue in it. Mr. Arnold, iu the moſt are of a contrary opinion ; and echare 


aflectionaie manner, preſſed him to ac-, they have knows - mitances of chihlren i 
Kt af an apartment with us, which he being barn, even ſo/Jung after the ſtated - 7 
declined. Now, as be could not, with - time allotted by nature for their coming 4 


out thewing us an apparent ſlight, con- into lite. ' | 
unugin town in other lodgings, I be» It is g very N affair, and, has. 
2 


inve lei 
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involved us in a law. ſuit. Who the 
perſon is that ſecretly abets the widow, 


we cannot find out; but it is certain ſhe 


has ſomebody ; every one believes this is 


an infamous and unjuſt claim; and the 


woman's folly almoſt frees her from the 
ſuſpicion of it's being of her own con- 
triving. | | ; | 
May 10. You cannot imagine, my 
Cecilia, how happy I think myſelt, after 


- . ſuch a hurrying winter as L have had, 


to find myſelf once more reſtored to my 
favourite pleaſures, the calm delights of 
ſolitude, Arnold Abbey ſeems a para» 
diſe to me now. 


Lady Grimſton ſhewed me a ſpecimen 


of her humour this morning, in talking 


of the widow Arnold. She ſaid ſhe was 
an barlot, that having already diſgraced 
the family, now wanted to beggar them; 
hut that if Mr, Arnold did not make an 
example of her, ſhe would never own 
him for a kinſman. oa” if 

| wy old dean ſays, he is now 
compleatly happy, having lived to ſee 
his daughter married (while we were in 
town) very much to his and her ſatisfac- 
tion, I am heartily glad of it; neither 
am I forry (for her ſake) that ſhe has 


left the country. 
May 11. Mi 


rs. Vere is come to ſpend 


a few weeks with me according to her 
promiſe, She is a truly amiable crea- 


ture ; her diſpoſition ſo gentle, her tem- 
per ſo mild, fuch a ſweet humility in her 
whole deportment, that it aſtoniſhes me 
her mother can ſtill perſiſt in her unkind» 
neſs to her. But the eldeſt daughter was 


always her darling, who I underſtand is 


pretty much of her mother's own calt, 
and makes a very termagant wife to a 
"ay turbulent huſband. S0 that not- 
withſtanding their title (for he is a ba- 
ronet) and immenſe riches, they are a 
we miſerable pair, | 

hey were lately to pay Lady Grim- 


ſton a viſit z but there happened ſuch a 


tracas, that probably it may be the laſt 
ſhe will ever receive from them. . The 
huſband, it ſeems, though very rough 
and ſurly in his nature, is, notwitliſtand- 
ing, a well meaning man, and not void of 
humanity; which had induced him to 
give a ſmall portion to a young girl, a 


diſtant relation of his own, whahad been 


left an orphan. She was beloved by the 
ſon of a ſubſtantial farmer, a tenant 
of the baronet's, and had an equal at- 
fection for him; but the. oung man, 


depending intirely on his father for his 


future proſpects, durſt not take 2 

— ſomething to begin the = 
with; for his father Juft put him 
into the managementof one of his farms, 
The young lady and her mother, (who 
was a widow, and'is but lately er 
had hoarded for ſome years at this ho. 
neſt farmer's houſe, and in that time 3 
mutual love had been contracted between 


the youn 8 The old man him. 
ſelf liked girl ſo well for a daughter, 
in-law, that his only objection was her 
want of fortune; but this was ſuch au 
obſtacle as was not to be ſurmounted by 
a man, wb, being accuſtomed to can 
money by indefatigable induſtry, put 
the utmoſt value —_ it, His regard tao 
his ſon's happineſs, however, made him 
reſolve to try an experiment in his fa. 
vour, and accordingly he plucked up 
courage, and went to th landlord. He 
told him, in his own blunt way, that he 
came to ſpeak to him in behalf of a poor 
oung gentlewoman that was bis (Sir 
William's) relation, I have a fon that 
© loves her, ſaid he, and ſhe loves 
him, but I cannot affard to let the boy 
© marry a wife that has nothing; and 
you know ſhe has no portion. I would 
©. not defire much with her, for ſhe is 2 
*.good girl, and very houſewitely : but 
i you will be ſo kind to give ſomething 


to ſet them a-going a little, I ſhall be 


content; if not, you will be the cauſe 
of my ſon's loſing a wife, for he ſwears 
© he will never marry any other woman 
and ſhe, poor thing, may pine away 
© for love. I do not defire this match 
© out of the ambition of having my boy 
© related to you, but becauſe I think the 
© girl is an honeſt girl, and may make 
„ him happy.” 

The rough honeſty of the farmer 
pleaſed his Jandlord fo well, that he gave 
the young woman five hundred pounds, 


to ſet them a-going, as the old yeoman 


termed it, Though this ſum was but a 
trifle to a man of his fortune, and the 
giving it was a praiſe-· wortliy action, yet 
did it exceedingly. diſpleaſe his lady, 
eſpecially as he Rad not thought proper 
to conſult her on the occaſion. She was 
not contented with venting her indigna- 
tion on her huſband at home, but ſhe 


renewed the quarrel, by complaining 10 


Lady Grimſton, that her opinion and 
advice were not only deſpiſed, but that 


- Sir William was lav iſhing aw aythe for- 


tune be had brought him upon a tribe 
of poor relations of his own. L. dy 
G rimiton 
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Gamfton immediately took fire ; the 
(old not bear the thoughts of having 
ber daughter s authority of leſs weight 
ia his family than her own had been, and 
he attacked her ſon-in-law with acris 
wony on the ſubject. His anſwer to her 
was hort. Look ye, Lady Grimſton, 


« you made a 98 s wile to 
4 — — j your daugh- 
( ter, 1 find, is mightily difpcſed to fal- 
lo your example hut as I am not 
quite ſo tame as my -m-lay was, 
4 { will ſuffer her to ſec as little of it as 
may be. With this he turned from ber, 
and ordering his coach and ſix to be got 
ready immediately, with very little ce- 
— he fo a "gp tears it, . 
carried her home di y, leavi 

Grimſton foaming with 6 "The 7 
tercation had been carried on with fo 
little cautzon, that the fervants heard it, 


and the ſtory is the jeſt of the neighbours 


hood, : 

I confeſs I am not ſorry forthis breach; 
it may be the better for poor Mrs, Yere ; 
for though her mother' s jointure reverts 
to 2 male relation, on whom the eftate 
was ſettled, yet as Lady Grimſton has a 

perſonal fortune, it is in her power 
to make ber daughter full amends for the 
injury ſhe did her. | 

May 20. Mr. Arnold is improving 
his gardens, and taking in à great deal 
more ground to enlarge them. I do not 
expreſs the Jeaſt difſatisfaftion at this, 
though I own I could wiſh he would not 
en in new on an eftate 
which is now in 25m = our 
lawyers are ſo fanguine, en- 
courage him to progeed. 


{ The following is aurit in the hand of the 
3 who gave the editor theſe papers: 
Here follows ax interval of four 
* months; in which time, though the 
* Tournal was regularly continued, 
* nothing material to ber ery occurred 
* but the birth of a daughter ;* after 
which fbe proceeds, ) 


September 2.5. How delightful are 
the new ſenſations, my dear Cecilia, that 
I feel hourly ſpringing in my heart ! 
Surely the tenderneſs of a mother can 
never be ſufficiently repaid ; and I now 
more than ever rejoice in having, by an 
obedience, which perhaps I once thought 
had ſome little merit in it, contributed 
ſo much totherepoſe of a parent to whom 
I have ſuch numberlets obligations. I 


brat as this. 


never ſee my dear little girl but I think 
ſuch were the tender ſentiments, the ſweet 
anxieties, that my honoured and beloved 
mother felt when her Sidney was ſuch a 
Then I ſay—“ Sutely L 
£ have & right to all the duty, all the 
© filial love that this creature can ſhew 
5 me, in return for my fondneſs.” At 
for Mr. Atnold, keidolizes it; you ne- 
ver {aw o good a nurſe as he makes. 
Lady Grimſton declares, we are both in 
a flair way of ruming the child, and ad- 
viſes us to ſend it out of the houſe; that 
we may not too fond of it; but we 
ſhall hardly take her counſel. | 
ember 28. I informed you. before 
that Miſs Burcheil had been ſummoned 
bome by her uncle, who was then 
M. She has lately written an account 
to my mother of his death; and that ay 
the now her fertune in her own 
hands, ſhe intends immediately to quit 
her aunt, and look out far ſome gentcel 
and reputable family in London (where 
it ſeems the chuſes to reſide) to lodge 
My mother, in her letter to me, ex- 
preſſes great ſatis faction at her reſohution 
to leave ber aunt, but is not without her 
fears that ſo pretty a young woman, left 
to her own guidance, may be liable to 
danger; though ſhe thinks both her na- 
tur al diſpoſition, and her good ſenſe, ſuf- 
ficient to guard her againſt actual evil. 
Our lawyer writes us word, that he 
has had an offer of a compoſition, pro- 
poſed by the widow Arnold's people: he 
ſays Though the ſum they mention 
N ts a very round one, yet it plainly in- 
* dicates the weakneſs of their hopes ;* 
and concludes with telling Mr. Arnold, 
that if ſix-pence would buy them off, he 
ſhould not, with his conſent, give it to 
them; as it would tacitly admit the le- 
ity of their claim, al might be pro- 
uctive of troubleſome conſequences 
hereafter z and therefore he would by all 
means have the iſſue fairly tried. Mr. 
Arnold laughs heartily at the propoſal, 
but ſays he is very much obliged to the 
lady for condeſcending to give up more 
than half, when her daughter has a right 
to the whole; wjthont whoſe conſent he 
ſuppoſes it is not in the mother's power 
to make terms. | 
IT wiſh we were rid of this troubleſome 
affair, as it muſt hurry us to town ſooner 
than we intended, and the country is ſtill 
delightful. | 
Landon, Odtober 1. 


Again we have 
quitted 
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quitted our ſweet retirement for the noife 
und buftle of London; but this law. 
huſineſs, it ſeems, muſt be cloſely. pur- 
ſued, though our antagomſt's motions 
ſeem a little dilatory. We cannot find 
out the jecret ſpring that ſets the machine 
a-geing; the wheels however do not 
ſeem to move with ſuch alacrity as they 
clid; though the widow ſtil} talks big, 
and ſays, we ſhall repent of having re- 
jeaed her oer. 1 

October 3. My brother is arrived in 
town, but took caro to- ſettle himſelf in 


- handſome commodious lodgings, before 


he paid us. a viſit; for fear, I ſuppoſe, 
that we ſhould again preſs him to accept 
of apartments in our fouſe. . I ſee he 18 
determined to keep up nothing more 
than an intercourſe barely civil. Mr. 
Arnold cannot but be diſguſted with his 
behaviour, but he is too delicate to take 
notice of it to me. | a 

October 7. I am diſappointed in my 
hopes of ſeeing my dear mother in town 
this winter. Her apartment was ready 
for her, and I delighted myſelf with the 
thoughts of fecing her in poſſeſſion of it, 
at leaſt for a few months; but ſhe writes 
me word that her old rhenmatic com- 
pun is returned on her with ſuch vio- 

nce, that ſhe. cannot think of under- 
taking the journey. Sadly I am grieve 
at this news and ſhall long to have the 
winter over, that Mr. Arnold and I may 
fly to Sidney Caſtle; he has promiſed me 
this faisfa8ion early in the ſummer. 

My mother informs me that Miſs 
Burc hell conſtantly correſponds with her: 
me tells her that her aunt is come to 
town to ſolicit for her penſion, bur that 
ſhe neyer ſees her; and as ſhe means to 
drop all correſpondence with her, ſhe 
does net intend even to let her know 
where ſhe lodges. I commend Miſs 
Burchell highly for this, as the acquaint- 
ance of ſuch a woman may be hurtful 
to her reputation. 


ere enſues anther interval of nine 
months, in which nthing particular is 
related, but that Mrs. Arnald became 
mother to a ſecen child. This laſt 
cru ance, with a feau pthers pre- 
eeding and ſuccetaiug that event, are 
related in the Journal by ber maid 
Patty; attrr which Mrs, Arnold herſelf 
' Froceeds:; | | . 4 . - 


1 


Jui 1, 1506, Again, my dear Ce- 


cin, Lam abic o itaſtun,e my pen. 1 


have: read what Patty has writ, and 644 
the is admirable at the anecdotes o 3 
nurſery.. Am Lnot rich, think von! 
Jwo daughters, and both perfect beau. 
ties, and great wits. you may he-ſure! 
The new-born damſel was baptized 
this day by the dear - loved name of (e. 
cilia. I am angry with Mr, Arnold 
he takes: ſo-little notice of this youne 
ſtranger; his affections are all engaged 
by Dolly: indeed, I am almoſt jealoy; 
of her; for he ſpends moſt of the tine 
he is at home an the nurſery. ,, ' 
Our antagoniſt- is grown alert again, 
and has renewed her efforts, which we 
thought bezan to flag a little, with fret 
bgour. Whence be derives thoſe re. 
wved hopes is ſtill a myſtery; but the 
now ſays ſhe would not accpt of a com. 
oſition if it were offered. My poor Mr. 
Arnold begins to fret a little; it now. 
and-then makes him thoughtful; not 
that, he ſays, he has the leait doubt 
about his {i1cceſs, but he has been much 
haraſſed with the neceſſary attendance 
that the cauſe. requires,'rand downright 
tired with dangling atter lawyers; be. 
ſules, they ſay, the cauſe cannot come to 
an hearing in the enſuing term, though 
they before made us hope that it would 
be at an end long befare this time. 
July 3. I am mortiſiecl exceedingly, 
my dear Cecilia: I find 1 am not likely 
to ſee my mother this ſummer. I though: 
I could not have lived ſo long from her 
light. Indeed it was purely in the hope 
of making her this viſit, that I prevenied 
her coming to town in the ſpring, which 
ſhe purpaſed doing, thaugh tar trom be- 
ing well enough.ta undertake the jour- 
ney. I own I have been impatient un- 
der my confinement, as that, and my 
2 circumſtances, detained us 10 
ong in town, and I this day aſked Mr, 
Arnold when we ſhould ſet out for 8 d- 
ney Caſtle. He anſwered me, that he 
feared it would not be in his power this 
ſeaſon to pay the intended viſit to my 
mother: he ſays, he has not been near 
his eſtate in Kent theſe five years, except 
for a day or two at à time, and that he 
thinks it neceſſary to ſee what condition 
it is in. I believe I have told you that 
there is a pretty houſe on it. The place 
is called South Park, and is that which 
my mother choſe for my ſettlement. Mr. 
Arnold, who always prefe: red Arnold 
Abbey io it, hardly ever viſited this place; 
and as he never reſided there, n only 
lay at an inn waen he went dawn, the 
n 8 e moun 
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Woh is uttfutnulked, .extepting a room 
ar two, which 4 man Who receives his 
vm has juſt made habitable for his own 
conveniences * b is 16 

But that I have laid it down as a rule 
never to oppoſe ſo good, fo indulgent a 
hoſband as Mr. Arnold is, in any in- 
&nce wherein I do not think a ſuperior 
duty requires me; to dio {o, I ſhould cer 
tun iy ſhew ſome diiapprobation of what 


be now purpoſes doing. It will be at- 


ended with lo much trouble, fo much 
expence too —he has ordered the houſe 
x South Park to be compleatly furniſh- 
«, and ſays, he hopes I ſhall like it io 
well as to be induced to pats tlie re- 
meinder of the ſummer there. Moſt 
(ore it is, every place will be delightful 
o me where I can enjoy his company, 
and have my Gear little babes with me; 
but methinks two country houſes are an 
unneceſſary charge, and more than ſuits 
our fortune, I pray God this tender 
huſband may not have a itrong and pru- 
dent reaſon for this. conduct, which out 
of kindneſs he conceals; perhaps he thinks 
vis little ſpot at South Park may ſoime 
time hence be the whole or̃ our depend - 
ace, and he has a mind to be before - 
hand with ill fortune, in rendering that 
retreat agreeable to me, and rather an 
object of choice than of neceſſity. If this 
be his motive, how much am I obliged to 
him? He has not hinted any thing like it; 
nor would 1 daſh the pleaſure he ſeems 
to promiſe himſelf there, by inſinuating 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of what his reaſons are 
for going to it. If we loſe Arnold 
2 and the Whole eſtate belonging 
to it, I ſhall only regret it for lus iake. 

Fuly 8. We are to ſer out to-morrow, 
my Cecilia, for our place in Kent. I 
lave made the beit apology that I conld 
to my mother, and Mr. Arnold too has 
writ to her; but I know ſhe will be ex- 
iremely difappointedl at not ſeeing us. 

7 uly 12. We are ſafely arrived at 


South Park, Mr. Arnold in high ſpirits; 


and my two young travellers bore the 
fatigue extremely well. 

am nat ſurprized that Mr. Arnold 
Iked the old famil y-ſeat better than this. 


I cannot tay Fam much charmed with: 


it, but I will not let him fee that. I 


tet to admire, and ſeem pleaſed with 


every thing that aifords me the leaſt op- 
prtunity of commendation, The houſe 
1» 2 Very neat one; it has not been many. 
Fears built, and is in perfectly good re- 


rar. It is. gentecliy, wough plainly 


furniſhed, and we have a tolerable gar- 
den; but as the whole domain is let, we 
are obliged to take a few fields from one 
of our tenants, to ſupply our immediate 
wants. We are in a very genteel and 
populous neighbourhood, and within a 
mile of a good market toon. 

July 20. I have regretted nothing ſo 
much in my abſence from Arnold Ab- 
bey, as che being cut off from the hope 
of ſeeing my amiable Mrs. Vere. We 
can have but one friend to ſhare our 
heart, to whom we have no reſerve, and 
whoſe loſs is irreparable; but I perceive 
the abſence of a pleaſing acquaintance, 
whole ſuciety is no farther neceſſary to 
us, than as it contributes to enliven ſo- 
litude, and gets a- preference to others 
merely by compariſon, is a loſs eaſily 
ſupplied; this I find by experience. 

acre are Mrs. Veres every where; but, 
alas! there is but ene Cecilia! | 

I was viſited to-day by two ladies that 
I am charmed with, though it is the firſt 
time I have ſeen either of them. The 
one is Lady V. of whom you have for- 
merly heard. Her lord and ſhe came 
together; their ſeat is within a mile of 
us, and Mr. Arnold had a flight ac- 
quaintance with Lord V. before. My 


lady is about forty, and has that kind of 


countenance that at once invites your 


confidence; I never ſaw integrity, bene- 


volence, and good ſenſe, more ſtrongly 
piftured in a face; her addreſs is ſo plain, 
ſo perfectly free ſrom aſfectation, or any 
of the little ſupercilions forms of cere- 
mony, that a perſon, 1gnorant of what 
true politeneſs conſiſts in, would imagine 
the wanted breeding; yet the received her 
education in a court; but fhe ſeems to let 
good ſenſe and good nature preſide over 
all her words end actions rather than 
form. She told me ſhe had deferred her 
viſit to me longer perhaps than the Jaws 
of decorum would admit cf, as we were 
ſuch near. neighbours; but, faid ſhe, 
© I was determined not to be overlooked 
in the crowd of viſitors that have been 
thronging to you every day ſince you 
came down. The character I have 
heard of you, makes me with for. an 
intimacy with you, and you ate not te 
look upon this as a. viſit of ceremony, 
but as an advance towards that friends 
thip I with to cultivate.“ 7 
She ſpoke this with fo frank an air, 
that, flattering as the compliment aps 
peared, I could not help believing her 
lacere; and thou ght myſelf, that map. 

pearance 
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64 
did nat diminiſh that good opi- 

mon which ſhe ſaid ſhe had 1 of 
me from report. | 

Lord V— is many years older than 
his lady; a robuſt man, as plain in his 
way as my lady is in her's; though his 
way and her's are very different, tor he 
is frank eren to bluntneſs, but the beſt 
humonured man living. 

The other lady whom I mentioned 1s 
2 widaw; her name is Gerrarde, and ſhe 
lives upon a little eftate ſhe has in this 
neighbourhood. I think I never beheld 
fo fine a creature; ſhe is about ſix-and- 
twenty ; her ſtature, which is much above 
the common tize, is rendered perfectly. 
graceful an majeſtic by one of the fineſt 
ſhapes in tie world; if her face is not 
altogether ſo regularly beautiful as her 
pertin, it is, however, handſome enough 
ta render any woman charming who had 
nothing elſe to hoaſt of. Whether her 
u nding be of a piece with the reſt, 
I have not been able to diſcover. 
Her viſit to me was but ſhort, for ſhe 
had not fat with me-an hour, when lady 
came in, and ſhethen took her leave; 
but by what I could obſerve in that little 
time, ſhe ſeems to have as much viva- 
city and agreeable humour, as I ever 
met with in any one. She preſſed me to 
dine with her at her cottage, as ſhe calls 
it, to-morrow, and I like her too well to 
refuſe the invitation. | 


| Theſe two charming women, I think, 


I ſhall fingle out for our chef intimates, 
from the crowd which have been to 
compliment me on my coming into this 
country. 

Mr. Arnold is mightily pleafed with 
them buth; but he gives the preference 
to Lady V—, whom though he had a 
flight acquiintance with as lord, he 
never faw-before. But he is almoſt-as 
great a ſtranger in this place as I am: 
ke is haghty delighted at my having met 
with. people who ate likely to render it 

le to me. | 

Jay 21. We dined to-day according 
to appointment with Mrs. Gerrarde. 
A cottage ſhe called her hovſe, nor does 
it appear much better at the outhde, but 
within it is a fairy palace. Never was 
any thing ſo neat, ſo elegant, ſo perfectly 
well fancied, as the futing up of all her 
rooms. Her bedchambers are furniſtie- 
with fine chintz, and her drawing · room 
with the eſt Indian ſattin I ever ſaw. 
Her little villa is called Aſhby, and her 
huſband, ſhe whi me, purchaſed it fos 
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her ſome time before his death, and wh 
it to her; but ſhe has fince had à con. 
ſiderable addition to her fortune by the 
death of a relation. * 

Our entertainment was i 
to profuſion, though there was no com. 
pon Mr. Arnold and 1. I told 

„if ſhe always gave ſuch dinners, i 
would frighten me away from her; in. 
deed it was the only circumftancein her 
whole conduct that did not pleaſe me, 
for I was charmed with the reſt of her 
behaviour, muſt ſurely be of 3 
very churliſh. diſpoſitĩon, who are no 
pleaſed where a manifeſt defire to oblige 
is conſpicuous in every word and action, 
If Mrs, Gerrarde is not as highly po- 
liſhed as ſome women are, who, perhaps, 
have had a more en education, ſhe 
makes full amends for it by a 
good humour, a ſprightlineſs always en. 
tertaining, and à quickneſs of 
that gives her converſation an air of 
ſomething very lhe wit, and which I dare 
ſay _ for the thing itſelf with moll 

i N a 

July 24. T have returned Lady V's 
vitit, and am more delighted with her 
than before. Mr. Arnold went with 
me; but my lord not being at home, he 
went to ramble. about the grounds, ſo 
that I had a long tete à tits with 
V--, She is an admirable woman, 
fine an underſtanding, ſuch delicacy of 
ſentiment, and ſuch an unaffefted com - 
plaiſance in her manner, that I do not 
wonder my lord perfectly adores her. 
There is a tenderneſs, a maternal kind. 
neſs m her behaviour towards me, that 
fills me at once with love and reverence 
for her; and next to my Cecilia, I think 
I never met with any woman whom I 
could fo highly eſteem as Lady V—. 
She is an admirablemiſtteſs of her needle, 
andevery roomin her houſe exhibits ſome 
production of a very fine genius, united 
with very great induſtry; for there art 
beds, chairs, and carpets, beſides ſome 
very pretty rural proſpects in pamels, 
executed with inimitable {kill, and very 
excellent taſte. She tells me, if I wi 
give her leave to bring her work with 

, ſhe will live whole days with me. 

I am rejoiced now that Mr. Arnold 
thought of coming to South Park. 
How valuable is the acquaintance of ſuch 
a woman as Lady V—! and I might ne- 
ver have known her, but for a cireum- 
{tance i which 1 was at firft fo averic- 


Aud den my agreeable_lively Mrs. 
| Geradel 
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Gerrarde! My acquaintance at Arnold 
Abbey begins to fade upon my memory: 
to fay the truth, I think of none of them 
with pleaſure, but Mrs. Vere, and my 
gol humoured old dean. ; 
ft 4. Mrs. Oerrarde is a little 
fucy mono oliſt; the grumbles if I do 
not ſee her every day, and is downright 
jealous of my intumacy with Lady V—. 
They are acquainted, but I don't find 
there is @ very cloſe intercourſe between 
them: Mrs. Gerrarde ſays, her ladyſhip 
is too good a houſewife for her; and as 
ſue is not very fond of nee.lle-work her- 
{&f, ſhe cannot endure people that are 
always poring over a frame. 
deed, that this ſprightly rogue is fonder 
of cards than of work; ſhe draws Mr. 
Arnold and me in very often for a pool 
at piquet: at her houſe I am obliged to 
ſubmit; but at my own, I atten take 
up a book, when ſhe and Mr. Arnold 
are engaged at their game, and make 
them decide the conteſt between them. 
Nay, I threaten that I will, ſome night 
or other, ſteal to-bed, and leave them; 
for the is unconſcionable at late hours; 
and as ſhe lives very near us, and keeps 
a chariot, ſhe does not ſcruple to go 
home at any hour of the night. What 
a pity it is ſo amiable a woman ſhould 
be thus fondly attached to ſo unprofitable 
an amuſement! for I begin to lee play 
is her ſoĩble; though, to do her juſtice, 
ſhe never engages but for very trifling 
ſums, and that only in our own little do- 
meſtic way, But this paſhon may grow 
upon her, and ſhe may be led unawares 
into the loſing more than her fortune 
can bear. 

Auguſt 12. I never was ſo diſconcert- 
ed as I have been this day: you will be 
ſurprized when I tell you, it was by my 
good Lady Vv—. She came to pals the 
day with me, Mr. Arnold being engaged 
abroad, 

We were both ſitting at work in the 
parlour : Lady V— had continued ſilent 
for a good while; at lait looking at me 
with a moſt benign ſmile, for I had at 
the ſame inftant caſt my eyes at her; 1 
V juſt then thinking, my dear Mrs. 
; Arnold,“ faid ſhe, that I once 
' (thoygh perhaps you did not know it) 
; flattered myſelf with the hopes of be- 

ng related to you.” Her words threw 
me into confuſion, though I did dt 
mw their meaning. It would have 
been both an Honour and a happineſs 


i me; Madam)” E replie l, © though 


I find in- 


I don't know by what means I was 
ever likely to polleſs it.” She conti- 


nued ſmiling, but ſeemed in ſuſpence 


whether ſhe thould proceed. 


© You will 


« pardon my cuxioſity, my dear, faid 
ſhe, but give me leave to aſk, whether 


. 


Mr. Arnold was not once near loſing 


the happinefs he now enjoys?” I felt my 


face glow as ſhe ſpoke. 


4 
c 
* 
c 


There was 
once a treaty of marriage on foot, Ma- 
dam,” I aniwered, „between me and 
and another gentlemun. L am ſorry 
I mentioned it, ia: my lady, ob- 


ſerving my contuſion; © but as I was no 


c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
4 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
4 
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ranger to the aiFair while it was trauſ- 
acting, and Mr. Faulkland is a kinſ- 


man of mine, I hope you will forgive 


my inquiſitiveneſs; for I own I have 
a curioſity, which I believe nobody 
but vourſelf can gratify; and if I did 
not think you the moſt candid, as weil 
as the beſt tempered creature living, I 
durlt not puſh my inquiry. My lord, 
you are to know, was in Lon dun at 
the time Mr. Faulkland was iſt in- 
troduced to ycu; and as they are ex- 
tremely fond of each other, Mr. Faulk - 
land did not ſeruple to diſeloſe his pal- 
ſion to him, nor the ſucceſs it then ap- 
peared likely to be crowned with, giv- 
ing him at the ſame time ſuch a cua- 
rater of you as I have fince found 
you deſerve. 

When my lord returned to v 
Hall, which he was obliged to do very 
ſoon after Mr. Faulkland had made 
this diſcovery to him, he informed me 
of the alliance my couſin Faulkland 
was going to make; and we were 
pleaſing ourſelves with the thoughts of 
congratulating him on his happineſs, 
when we received a letter from him 
tliat put an end to all our expectations; 
this — contained but four diſtract - 
ed lines: he told my lord, in broken 
ſentences, that he had lott all hopes of. 
Mits Bidulph; that an act of indiſ- 
cretion had been conſtrued into a ca- 
pital crime; and that being baniſhed 
from the preſence of the woman he 
adored, he was immediataly about to 
bid adieu to England, perhaps for 
ever. 

+ This was the ſubſtance of what he 
wrote to us: we have heard from him 
ſince a few times, bur he never cicared 
up the mai ter to us, nor ever ſo much 
as mentioned it. I have nat been in 


London fincez my lord has ;. but he 
never could get any light into due 
| 


« myſtery; 


—— — — — — 
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« myſtery: he heard from ſome of our 
« friends, who knew of the intended 
match, that it was broke off nobody 
© knew why. There were, however, 
© ſeveral idle ſurmiſes thrown out; ſome 
laid the blame on Mr. Faulkland, and 
* ſome on you; but the truth I believe 
© remains ſtill a ſecret. Now, my dear, 
if my curioſity is improper, or if there 
« was any particular motive to this dif- 
© appointment of my kinſman's hopes, 
« which you don't chuſe to reveal, for- 
give my enquiry, and think no more 
© of it; but take up that book, and read 
© to me while I work.” 

Though my lady gave me this kind 
opportunity of evading her queſtion, I 
did not lay hold of it! I did not indeed 
chuſe to reveal the whole of this affair, 
becauſe I did not think myſelf at liberty 
to divulge Miſs Burchell's fecret, how- 
ever I might diſcover my own, I told 
my lady in general terms, that though 
Mr. Faulkland might pretend to a lady 
every way my ſuperior, yet there was an 
objection to him of no ſmall weight with 
us; that my mother had been informec 
of a very recent iece of gallantry he had 
had with a perſon of ſome condition, and 
that it had diſguſted her ſo much, ſhe 
could not think of uniting me with a 
man whofe paſſions were not a little more 


ftaid ; and that this was the ſole reaſon of 


her diſlike to a gentleman, who was in 
every other reſpect unexceptionable. © I 
© am glad it was no worſe," fa'l Lady 
V, ſmiling; * I am ſore Mr. Faulk- 
land is not capable of a 62/2 action; 
© youthful follies he may have had, 
© though I believe as few even of thoie 
© to anſwer for as moſt men of his yeais. 
& J make not the leaſt doubt, however, 
© that Lady Bidulph was guided by pru- 
E dence in what ſhe did. She certainly 
could not be too cautiovs in the diſ- 
« pofal of ſuch a child as yon; and what- 
© ever Mr. Faulkland's difappointment 
© may he, y:u I hope are happy. Lady 
V— looked at me, as ſhe pronounced 
theſe words, with an inquititive, though 
tender regard. I was glad of an oppor- 
tunity of enlarging on the merits of Mr, 
Arnold, and told her, I was as happy 
as my heart could with, or the worthieſt 
of men could make me. I am glad 
* of it,' ſaid ſhe, with a quick neſs in 
ker voice; © ht don't imagine, my dear 
Mrs. Arnold,“ and ſhe took me by the 
hand, that I introduced this converſa- 
tion merely to gratify a curioſity which 


I fear you muſt condemn in vn ˙ un 
vate thoughts, though you Hare "26 
* ſo good as to ſatisfy it. I had another 
* reaton, a much itronger one. Wit 

is it, dear Madam?” almot% ſtartine 
with apprehenſions of I did not kay 
what. Don't be alarmed,' ſaid ſh- 
ſmiling; * it is only this; a great none 
* of Mr. Faulkland's is lately dead, why 
© has left him a conſiderable perſonal 
«© eſtate, and he is coming over to tate 
«© poſſeſſion of it; otherwiſe I don't Kno 
© when we ſhould have ſcen him in Eno. 
© land. My lord had a letter very lata 
© from him; he was then at Turin, where 
© he had met with our eldeſt fon, who is 
© now on his travels: he told us he h:4 
© letters and ſome tokens of love to de. 
© liver vs from him; and that he ſhovi4 
immediately on his arrival in England 
come to V— Halt, where he ſhould pass 
a month with us. Now as we expett 
© him daily, I had a mind to apprize you 
* of his intended viſit, that you might 
© not be ſurprized, by perhaps unex- 
pectedly meeting him at my houſe.” 
T thanked her ladyſhip for her obliging 
caution, though I thought it had fome- 
thing in it that mortiſied me. I told 
her, that though I ſhould not ſeek to re- 
new my acquaintance with Mr, Falk. 
land, I had yet no reaſon to avoid him, 

ady V—, who is extremely quick of 
apprehenſion, replied—* Without dou'rt, 
« Madam, you have not; but you might. 
© be ſuyprized at ſecing him note la- 
© ſtanding,” 

She preſently turned the diſcon e: 
but made me happy the whole day, by 
that inexnavitihle fund of good fente 4. 
improving knowledge of which ſhe 15 
miſtreſs. 

Mr. Arnold came not home till very 
late; he complains that he is got into 4 
knot of acquaintance that like the bet le 
too well; but I am ſore his natural ſa- 
briety is ſuch, that it will not be in tis 
power of exam le to lead him into in- 
temperance; thongh I am vexed he has 
fallen into ſuck acquaintance, becaule I 
know drinking is diſagreeable to him: 
vet a country gentleman muſt ſometimes 
give 2 hftle into it, to avoid the charactia 
of being ſingular. 

Auguſt 22. Surprized I was not, be- 
cauſe I came prepared; but I own I wa 
abaſhed at ſeeing Mr. Faulkland to- day. 
Mr. Arnold and I were invited to dine 
at Lord vs, and his lordſhip, and his 
gueſt, came in from the ficlds, wie!* 

tat! 
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they had been walking, juſt as we were 
ready to fit down to table. 

There happened to be a good deal more 
company 3 Mr. Faulkland was not in- 
«duced; ſo that there was no room for 
.ny thing conſtrained or improper of 
Sher fide. I preſently recovered the 
le embarraſſment that his firſt entrance 
to the room occaſioned. I am fure 
nobody took notice of it; for dinner be- 
ing immediately ſerved, there was a fort 
of buſtle in hurrying out of the draw- 
ing-room. The crowd we had at table 
&itroyed all converſation; and nothing 
particular was ſaid 9 dinner, Lady 
V ſoon withdrew, and all her female 
ſriends followed her. I obſerved ſhe 
frequently glanced her penetrating eyes 
x Mr. Fauikland while we were at ta- 
lle, but I did not chuſe to make any oh- 
{reations on him. We had not been 
lng ſeated at our coffee, when four of 
the gentlemen flipped from their com- 
pany, and came to us: theſe were Mr. 
Arnold, Mr. Faulkland, and two others. 
My lord is pretty free at his bottle, and 
none of thele gentlemen I ſuppoſe were 
fond of that entertainment. Lady V— 
and I were fitting on a couch. I called 
to Mr. Arnold, and placed him between 
vs. Mr. Faulkland approached me; and 
tuen, for the firlt time, with a reſpectful 
(itance, enquired after my mother and 
dir George, telling me he had miſſed of 
the latter when he was in London, being 
told he was at Sidney Castle. After a 
tew more indifferent queſtions, he took 
adiſh of coffee, and retired with it to a 
window, Mr. Arnold aiked me in a 
wiuiper, if I was acquainted with Mr, 
Faulkland; I could only anſwer, that I 
was formerly very well acquainted with 
m. Nothing more paſſed between Mr. 
Faulkland and me the whole evening: 
hz returned ſoon to the company in the 
next room, and I ſfaw-no more of him. 

can with the utmoſt ſincerity aſſure 
my Cecilia, that I now behold Mr, 
Fanlkland with as much indifference as 


do any other man of my acquaint- ' 


ance, Time, joined to my own efforts, 


mutt, without any other help, have in- 
brely ſubdued an mclination which was 
always reſtrained by prudential motives, 
aud rendered lubſervient to my duty; 
but T have, befides this, now acquired 
a llneld that muſt render me invulnera- 
ble; I mean the perfect and tender affec- 
uon I bear my huſband: this has com- 
Pratly ſecured me ag ainſt the moſt diſ- 


tant apprehenſions of being alarmed 
from any other quarter; yet notwith- 
ſtanding all this, I can't ſay that I am 
quite ſatisfied at this renewal of my ac- 
quaintance with Mr. Faulkland. I. 
hope, and indeed it is reaſonable to ſup- 
pole, that I have now as little intereit in 
his heart as he has in mine: it is but na- 
tural to believe that a gay young man, 
like him, ſhould not be {o weak as to 
nouriſh a hopeleſs paſſicn for more than 
two years, eſpecially as he has never once 
ſeen the object of it all that time; and 
mult, without doubt, have had his at- 
tention engaged to others in all like- 
lihood mach p:cferablc to her; ſo that L 


think I have reaſon to be as ealy on this 


account as on my own. But (till I am 
diſquieted in my mind; I have a deli- 
cacy that takes alarm at the verielt trijes, 
and has been a ſource of pain to me my 
whole lie- time: it makes me unhappy 
to thiak that I am under an aimoſt una- 
voidable necetlicy of ſometimes ſecing 
and converüng with a man, who once 
had ſuch convincing proots that he was 
not indifferent to me. 

Mr. Arnold's ignorance of our former 
connections makes it ſtil} worſe. At the 
time I was fo averſe to his knowing any 
thing of this affair, I lattered myſelf I 
ſhould never ſee Mr. Faulkland more, 
or at leaſt never be obliged to have any 
intercourſe with him; but I now lament 
that I did not take my mother's advice, 
aud diſcloſe the whole affair at firſt. Oh, 
my Cecilia! when the ſmalleſt deviations 
from candor (which we ſuppoſe diſcte- 
tion) are thus puniſhed with remorſe, 
what mut they feel whoſe whole life is 
one continued act of diſſimulation! If 
Mr. Arnold had been acquainted with 
my ſo mer engagements, my heart would 
be mere at calc, and I ſhould then con- 
verſe with this man with all the diſen- 
gaged freedom of à common friend. I 
with Mr. Arnold's curioßity would ex- 
cite him to aik me ſome queſtions rela- 
tive to my acquaintance with Mr. Faulk - 
land, that I might have an opportunity 
of telling him the ſecret. But the in- 
quiry he made at Lady V—'s was in a 
careleſs manner; he was ſatished with 
my reply, and ſpoke not of him ſince. 

You will laugh perhaps when I tell 
you that I have not courage to mention 
it firſt ; Mr. Faulkland is reckoned a 
very fine gentleman, and I think ut 

vould have ſuch an air of vanity to tell 
my huſband that I retuſed him: then. it 
I 2 would 
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would bring on ſuch a train of yy r 


tions, and poor Miſs Burchell's hiſtory 
mult come out; for a hnſband, on ſuch 
a ſubject, might be diſguſted with con- 
ccalinents of any kind; and I doubt 
whether even ſome circumſtances in my 
particular ſhare of this ſtory might not 
diſpleaſe him. In ſhort, I am bewilder- 
cel, and know not what to wiſh for; but 
muſt even let things take their courſe, 
and reſt ſatisfied in the integrity of my 
own heart. 

Auguſt 26. Oh, my dear! I am mor- 
tified to the laſt degree, leſt Mr. Arnold 
mould, from ſome mdiſcreet tongue, 
have received a hint of my former en- 
gagement; he may think me diſengenu- 
ous for never having mentioned it, eſpe- 
cially fince Mr. Faulkland has been in 
the neighbourhood: I think his nature 
is too open to entertain any ſuſpicions 
entially injurious to me; yet may this 
affair, circumſtanced as it is, make an 
unfavourahle impreſſion on him. I wiſh 
J had been before-hand with any ofh- 
cious whiſperer: he has got ſo many new 
acquaintance, and is ſo much abroad, 
that the ſtory may have reached his ears. 
God forbid it ſhould affect his mind 
with cauſeleſs uneaſineſs; I would Mr. 
Faulkland were a thouſand miles from 
Ve Hall. I think Mr. Arnold is al- 
tered ſince his arrival there—Colder he 
appears to be hope I but fancy it. 
vet there ig a change— his looks are leſs 
kind—his voice has loſt that teMernefs 
that it uſed to have in ſpeaking to me 
vet this may only be his temper—a man 
cannot always be a lover—Oh, I ficken 
at the very thought of Mr. Arnold's en- 
tertaining a doubt of my true aſtection 
for him! I wonld not live in this ſuſ- 
pence for millions. I wo''ld rather he 
thould treat me roughly—it I di[covered 
that to be his humour, though it would 
frighten me, yet ſhould I patiently con- 
torm to it. 

Auguſt 30. That which was ever the 
terror of my thoughts is come upon me 
Mr. Arnold—Ah, my dear Cecilia! 
Mr. Arnold is no longer the fame' 
Coldneis and indifference have at length 
ſncceeded to love, to complacency, and 
the fontelt attention—What a change! 
but the cauſe, my dear! that remains a 
ſecret locked up in his own east. It 
cannot he that a whitper, an idle rum, 
ſhould affect him thus. What it he has 
beard that Wir. Fauiktant loved me 


% 1 
1 d A © 2» vv ;atr + * 1 nn 444 
WI: * * I aint vv % Welse £9; ae een 1 


ried? Cannot he aſk me the queſtion? 7 
long to ſet his heart at eale—yet cannot 
mention the affair firſt after ſo lone 1 
frlence; it would look like a conſcionf. 
neſs. A conſciouſneſs of what? J have 
nothing to accuſe myſelf of. 

September 1. TI am no longer in doubt. 
The cauſe, the fatal cauſe of Mr, Ar. 
nold's change 1s diſcovered. This mi. 
ſerable day has diſcloſed the ſeeret 10 
me: a black, a complicated ſcene of 
miſchief. 

Mr. Arnold rode out this morning, 
He told me he was to dine with a gen. 
tleman at ſome miles diſtance, and ſkoyld 
not return till late in the evening. 

He was but juſt gone, when a lady of 
my acquaintance called in upon me, to 
requeſt I would go with her to a play 
that was to be performed at night. You 
mult know we have had a company of 
players in the neighbonrhood 2 ome 
time paſt, and it was to one of thoſe poor 
people's benefits that ſhe defired my com- 
pany. I promiſed to attend her, though 
you krow I don't much admire thoſe fort 
of entertainments in the country, and 
ſeldom go to them. 

The lady and her huſband called upon 
me at the appointed hour, aud I went 
with them in their coach. The place 
which the players had fitted np for their 
purpoſe had formerly been a pretty large 
ichool-room, and could, with the adii- 
tion of a gallery, which they had made, 
with eaſe contain ahove three hundred 
people. The play had been beſpoke by 
ſome of the principal ladies in the neigh- 
bourhood, who had uſed all their intereſt 
for the performer, ſo that the houſe was 
as full as it could hold. The audience 
conſiſting chiefly of faſhionable people, 
it was with difficulty that we reached 
the places which'were kepr for us the 
pit, as they happened to 12 on the bench 
next the ſtage, and the door was at the 
other end of the houſe. The firſt ob- 
jeRt that I obſerved on my coming in was 
Mr. Faulkland; he bowed to me at a 
diſtance, but made no attempts to 2p- 
proach me. The play was come to the 
latter end ef the fourth act, and the cur- 
tain was let down to make ſome prep?- 
rations on the ſtage, when we were alarm- 
cd with the ciy of fire. 

It happened that the carpenters, uh 
I:ad been employed in fitting up this ex- 

tempore theatre, had left a heap of ſhav- 
in in a littie place behind the ſtage, 
1+: had been com orted into a dre» 
un g- 
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ing room; a little boy belonging to the 
company had found a candle in it, and 
having piled up the ſhavings, ſet them 
on fire, and left them burning» the flame 
communicated itſelf to ſore dry boards 
which lay in the room, and in a few mi- 
nutes the whole was in a blaze. Some 
perſons who heard the crackling of wood, 
opeped the door, when the flame burſt 
out with ſuch violence, that the ſcenes 
were preſently on fire, and the curtain, 
which as I told you was dropt, ſoon 
cauglit it. 

The «conſternation and terror of the 

ople, whoſe all was deſtroying, is 
4 — deſcribed: the women — 
ing, threw themſelves off the ſtage into 
the pit, as the ſmoke and flames terri- 
fed them from attempting to get out any 
other way, though there was a door be- 
hind the ſtage. 

The audience were in little leſs con- 
fuhon than they; for as the houſe was 
compoſed chiefly of wood, every one ex- 
pected it would ſoon be conſumed to 
aſhes. 

The horror and diſtraction of my 
mind almoſt deprived me of the power 
of motion. My life was in imminent 
danger; for I was ſcorched with the fire, 
before I could get at any diſtance from 
the ſtage, though the people were ruſhing 
out as faſt as they could. 

The lady who was with me was ex- 
ceedingly frightened; but being under 
her — Gar care, had a little more 
courage than I had. He caught her 
round the waiſt, and lifted her over the 
benches, which were very high, giving 
me what aſſiſtance he could with his 
other hand. But the terror and hurry I 
was in occaſioned my foot to ſlip, and I 
fell between two of the benches, and 
ſprained my ancle. 

Some people puſhing to get out, ruſhed 
between me and my company; the ex- 
ceſſive pain I felt, joined to my fright, 
made me faint away; in this condition 
Mr. Faulkland found me, and carried 
me out in his arms; for my compamon 
was too anxious for her own ſafety, to 
ſutfer her huſband to ſtay to give me any 
afiſtance, ſo that he had only time to 
beg of the men about him not to let me 
periſh, 

I ſoon recovered, upon being carried 
mo the open air; and found myſelf ſcat- 
ed on ſome planks, at a little diſtance 
trom the booth, Mr. Faulkland fup- 
porting me, and two or three other pev- 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 60 


ple about me, whom he had called to my 
aſſiſtance. 

Indebted to him as I was for faving 
my life, my fpirits were at that time too 
much agitated to thank him as I ought. 

He told me he had ſtepped behind the 
ſcenes to ſpeak to ſomebody, and wag 
there when the 2 took fire; that he 
then ran to give what aſſiſtance he could 
to the ladies: that were in the houſe, (ob- 
ſerve he diſtinguiſhed not ne in particu- 
lar) and had juſt come in when he ſaw 
me meet with the aceident which had oc- 
caſioned my fainting away; and when 
the gentleman, who was with me, was 
calling tor help, but at the ſame time 
getting out as faſt as he could. | 

I now began to recollect myſelf; I was 
uneaſy at Mr. Faulkland's preſence; 1 
wiſhed him away. I beſeeched him to 
return once more to the booth, to ſee if 
every one had got ont ſafe, for I told 
him I had ſeen ſeveral of my female ac- 
quaintance there for whom I was alarm- 
ed, With the aſſiſtance of the people 
who were about me, I ſaid I could make 
a ſhift to get to the neareſt houſe, which 
was not above a hundred yards off, from 
whence ] ſhould ſend home for my cha- 
not, which I had ordered to come to me 
after the play. He begged I would give 

him leave to ſee me ſafe to that hovſe, 
but I would not permit hun; and he left 
me in the care of two women and 2 man, 
who had come to be ſpectators of the 
fire. 

With the help of theſe people, I con- 
trived to hobble (for my ancle pained 
me exceedingly) to the place I mention- 
ed, which happened to be a publick houſe. 
All the rooms below were full, and the 
woman of the houſe very obligingly 


helped me up ſtairs into her own cham- 


ber. I called for a glaſs of water, which 
was immediately brought me; and I de- 
fired the woman to ſend ſome one to my 
houſe, which was about a mile's diſtance, 
to order my chariot to come to me im- 
mediately. 

While the woman went to execute my 
inſtructions, I had thrown myſelf into a 
chair that ſtood cloſe to the wainſcot. I 
heard a bell ring, and preſently a waiter 
entered, and aſked if I wanted any thing ; 
told him—* No.“ He ran hattily out 
of the room, and entering the next to that 
where I was fitting, I heard a voice, 
which I knew to be Mr. Arnold's, aſk— 
Were the ſervants found? The man 
replying that they were not; Oe 
fat 
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id Mr. Arnold, © tel your miſtreſs 
© (fe will ohlige me if ſhe will let me 
have ler chaiſe to carry this lady home.” 
fire waiter preſently withdrew; ard 
withont reſſegting on the parti-nlarity of 
Mr. Arnold's being there with a lady, 
z mut hom I formed no conjectures, I 
vas about to riſe off my chair to go in 
to him; bat being almoſt diſabled from 
walking, I was obliged to creep along, 
hultag by the wainſcot; when a tender 
excl;mation of Mr. Arneld's ſtopped 
me. My dexreft creature,” ſaid he to 
bis companion, © you have not yet re- 
* c:yered your fright.* A female voice 
anſwered him with ſome fond expreſ- 
fi-ms, which J could not hear diſtinctly 
eough to diſ-over whole it was; but I 
was ſoon put out of doubt, when the 
lady added, in a louder tone, Do you 
© know that your wife was at the play 
© to-night?) Mr. Arnold antwered— 
© No; I hope ſhe did not ſee me.* Mrs. 
Gerrarde (for 1 perceived it was ſhe who 
ſpoke) repliel—“ I hope not, becauſe 
perhaps ſhe might expect you home 
© after the play. Though Mr. Arnold, 
in his firſt emotion of ſurprize at hearing 
that I was ar the play, was only anxious 
et I ſhon]}d have obſerved him, yet he 
wis not fo loſt to humanity as to be in- 
different whether I eſcared the flames or 
nat: Jam ſurprized I did not fee her, 
laid he; © I wiſh ſhe may have got out 
© of the houſe ſafe.— . You are very ſo- 
© licitous about her,” replie ! Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, peeviſhly; © there was one there, 
perhaps, as anxious for her preſerva- 
© tion as you are. The converſation I 
tound here was likely to become ex- 
tremely critical for me; but I was pre- 
vented from hearing any more by the 
woman of the houſe, who jult then en- 
tered the room to aſk me how I did, and 
to know if I wanted any thing, 
had heard enough to convince me 
that my preſence would be very unac- 
ceptable both to Mr. Arnold and his 
companion, and I reſolved not to inter- 
rupt them; nor, if poſſible, ever let Mr, 
Arnold know that J had made a diſco- 
very fo fatal to my own peace, and fo 
d:fadvantageons to him and his friend. 
The meſſenger who had been di- 
patched for my chariot met it by the way, 
and was now returned with it; I was 
told it was at the door; and it was with 
difficulty I got down ſtairs, Izaning on 
the woman of the houſe. 
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I found Mr. Faulkland at the de, 


be faw that I wiſhed to diſengage n f 
from him after he had carried me out cf 
the booth; and though probably he did 
not take the trouble ty execute the ſham 
commiſſion I gave him, which was in. 
deed with no other view than to get bim 
away, yet I believe he had too much e. 
ſpect to intrude on me; and came l 
with no other deſign than to inquire if 
my chariot had come for me, and naw 1 
was after the terrible condition he hat 
left me in, fitting at night in the open 
air, with nobody but two or three oral. 
nary people about me, and thoſe ſtrangers, 
This was a piece of civilit 4 which hy. 
manity, had politeneſs been cut of the 
queſtion, would have oblized him 10, 
He told me the fire was extinguiſhed, 
and happily nobody had received any 
hurt; and that he had only called at that 
houſe to know if I were lafe, and rec. 
vered from the fright and pain he had left 
me in. I thanked him, and was juſt 
ſtepping, aſſiſted by Mr. Faulkland, into 
the chariot, when Mr. Arnold appeared 
at the door: he was alone, and I con- 
cluded, that having heard the chariot 
rattle up the coprt-yard, he ſuppoſed it 
was the carriage he had ordered for Mrs, 
Gerrarde, and came down to ſee if it 
was ready to re::ive her. 

The light which the ſervant, who at- 
tended me out, held in his hand, nome- 
diately diſcovere4 Mr, Arnold and me 
to each other. I could exfily diſtinguiſh 
ſurprize mixed with diſpleaſure in his 
countenance, He aſked me abruptiy, 
How I came to that place? which I tod 
him in a few words. The cold civil; 
of a grave bow paſſed between him and 
Mr. Faulkland, who leaving me in my 
huſband's hands, wiſhed me a good night, 
and got into my Lord V—"$s coach, which 
waited for him. 

Though I knew, from the diſ-oucſe I 


. had overheard, that Mr. Arnold did not 


mean to go home with me, yet as I was 
now ſeated in the chariot, I could not 
avoid aſking him. He told me he was 
engaged to fup with company at that 
houſe, and that probably he ſhould not 
be at home till late. I knew this before- 
hand, and without troubling him with 
any further queſtions, drove home. 

I have thrown together the {trange oc- 
currenecs of this evening. as well as the 
tumult of my ſpirits would give me leave: 
I thall new lay dawn my pen to conlider 
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if them a little more calmly. My heart 
aks in me— Oh, that I had remained 
in gnorance! 3 
ls it poſſible, my Cecilia, that Mr. Ar- 
nod, fo good a man, ane who married 
me too for love, and who for theſe two 
eus has been the tendereſt, the kindeſt 
Hand, and to whom I never gave the 
mot diſtant ſhadow of offepce, ſhould at 
litt be led into I cannot name 1t—dare 
"ot think of it—yct a hundred circum- 
{ances recur to my memecry, which now 
-onvince me I am unhappy! It I had not 
een blind, I might have ſcen it ſooner. I 
rcolle&t ſome paſſages, which ſatisfy me 
that Mr. Arnold's acquaintance with 
Mrs. Gerrarde did not commence at 
South Park. I remember Lady V— 
oxce aſked me, Had ſhe and I been ac- 
quainted in London? I faid—* No.“ My 
Ld laughed, and in his blunt way faid— 
I will ſwear your huſband was, for I 
© have ſeen him hand her out from the 
play more than once.” I never aſked 
Mr. Arnold about this; it made no im- 
p1cſion on me at the time it was ſpoke, 
and went quickly out of my thoughts. 
'Tis one o'clock : I hear Mr. Arnold 
ring at the outer gate; I tremble all over, 
3nd feel as if I feared to ſee him. Yer 
why ſhoyld I fear; I have not injured 
bun. 
September 2. Mr. Arnold ſtaid long 
enough in his dreſſing-room after he 
came in laſt night, to give me time to go 
to-bed before he came up ſtairs. Not a 
word paſſed between us: I flept not the 
whole night; whether he did or not I can- 
not tell. He aſked me this morning, 
when I roſe, how I did: I told him in 
great pain. My ancle was prodigiouſſy 
ſwelled, and turned quite black, for I had 
regletied it laſt night. He faid—* You 
had better let a ſurgeon fee it, and 
went cargleſsly out of the room. How 
ne is unkindneſs to me, my friend! you 
know I have not been uſed to it. Mr. 
Arnold adds cruelty tout let it be {o; 
far be reproaches or complaints from my 
lips; to you only, my ſecond ſelf, ſhail 
I utter them; to you I am bound by ſo- 
lemn promiſe, and reciprocal confidence, 
to diſcloſe the inmoſt ſecrers of my ſoul, 
and with you they are as ſafe as in my 
own breaſt. 
Tam once more compoſed, and deter- 
mined on my behaviour. I have not a 
doubt remaining of Mr. Arnold's infi- 
delity ; but let me not aggravate my own 
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griefs, nor to a viciens world juſtify my 
huſband's conduct, by bringing any te- 
proach on my own. The tent ſuffer- 
ings of the injured mult, to 2 mind not 
ungenerous, be a merper rebuke than it 
is in the power of language to inflict, 

But his is not all: I muſt. endeavour, 
if poſſible, to {kKreen Mr. Arnold from 
centure. I hope his own unprudence 
may not render thete endeavours incffcc- 
— I am reſolved not to drop my ac- 
quaintance with Mrs. Gerrarde. While 
we continue upon a footing of ſeeming 
intimacy, the frequent viſits, which I am 
ſure Mr. Arnold makes at her houſe, will 
be lc(s taken notice of. | 

How Si George would triumph at the 
knowledge of Mr. Arnold's deviating 
from virtue! How my poor mother would 
be amazed and afflicted! But I will, as 
far as lies in my power, diſappoint the 
malice of my ſtars; my mother ſhall have 
no cauſe to grieve, nor my brother to re- 
juice z the ſecret ſhall die with me in my 
own boſom, and I will wait patiently 
till the hand of tme applics a remedy to 
my grief. Mrs. Gertrare font a meſ- 
ſage to inquire how did. Conſcious 
woman! the would not come herſelf, 
though ſhe knew not I had diſcovered 
her. 

My dear good Lady V— hurried to 
ſee me the inſtant the had breakfaſted: 
Mr. Faulkland had told her of my diſ- 
alter, and her tenderneis ſoothed and 
comforted me much. She {fat by my 
h-diide two hours, and her ditcuurſe al- 
leviated the pain of both my mind and 
body; but now ſhe has left me, I mutt 
ag2:1 recur to the ſubject that wrings my 
heart, Mr. Arnold is enflived to one 
of the moſt artful of her ſex. I look 
upon his attachment to be the more dan- 
gerons, as I believe it is the firſt of the 
Kind he ever had; and no woman was 
ever more formed to pleaſe and to deceive, 
than the who now holds him in her chains. 
Into what hands am I fallen! Mrs. 
Gerrarde mult have heard my itory, and 
by the hint I heard her drop, what cruel 
miſreprenta'10ns may the hate made to 
Mr. Arnold! Mr. Faulkland' the can 
have no enmity tv; but me the certainly 
hates, for ſhe has 1njared me, 

Tis noon: I have not icen Mr. Ar. 
nold fince morning; te has been abroad 
ever liince he roſe; Good God! is this 
the life I am condemned to lead? 

A new ſcene of afiliction is opened to 

met 
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me: ſurely my fate is drawing towards 
a Criſis. Mr. Arnold has juſt left me. 
What a converſation have we had! 

Atter entering my room, he walked 
about for ſome minutes without ſpeaking; 
at laſt lopping ſhort, and fixing his eyes 
upon me, How Jong have you, {aid 
he, been acquainted with Mr. Faulk- 
© land?” I told him my acquaintance be- 
gan with him ſome months before I was 
married. * He was once your lover I 
am informed. - He was, and a treaty 
© of mariiage was concluded on hetween 
© us.“ You would have been happief, 
« perhaps, Madam, if ithad taken place.” 
I do not think ſo, Mr. Arnold; you 
© have no reaſon to ſuppoſe I do. I 
© had a very great objection to Mr. 
© Faulkland, and obeyed my mother wil- 
© lingly, when ſhe forhid me to ſee him.” 
I aſk not what that objettion was,” 
ſaid he; © but I ſuppoſe, Madam, you will 
« without reluctance obey me, if I make 
the ſame requeſt to you.'—* Moſt 
© chearfully; you cannot make a requeſt 
© with which I ſhould more readily com- 
« ply. But let me beſcech you, Mr. 
« Arnold, to tell me what part of my 
© behaviour has given you cauſe to think 
* {uch a prohibition neceſſary?— I do 
© not ſay, anſwered Mr. Arnold, that 
© I have any ſuſpicion of your virtue; 
© but your acquieſcence in this particu- 
lar is neceſſary to my peace and your 
© ozvn honour. A lady's being married 
does not cut off the hopes of a gay man. 
* You give me your promiſe that you 
« will not ſee him any more. — I do," 
ſaid T; I will give up Lady V—, whoſe 
« acquaintance I fo much eſteem: I will 
go no more to her houſe while Mr. 
Faulkland continues there; and I know 
© of no other family, where I vilit, that 
« he is acquainted with,” k 

My pride would not ſuffer me to in- 
quire where he had got this information: 
I already knew it too well; and fearing 
he wo: [a rather deſcend to an vntruth 
than tell me his author, I declined any 
farther quettions, He ſeemed ſatisfied 
with my promiſe, but quickly left me, 
as if the whole end of his vit to me was 
accompliſhed in having obtained it. 

September 8. What painful minutes 
am I obliged to ſuſtain! Mrs. Gerrarde 
has been to ſee me, gay and afitred as 
ever. She affected to condole with us 
on the accident that happened to my foot, 
with ſuch an overſtrained concern, agu 
a tender ſolicitude, that her inincerity 


diſguſted me, if poſſible, more than . 
other part of her behaviour. She told 
me, the herſelf had been at the play, but 
very luckily had got out without receiv. 
ing any injury, I ſaid, I was furpriz 
I had not ſeen her there. O, relieq 


ſhe, *I was in a lntle ſnug corner, where 


© nobody could ſee me; for having re. 


fuſed to 7 with ſome ladies that aſked 
me, I did not chuſe to be viſthle in the 
houſe, and ſo ſqueezed myſelf up into 
what they called their gallery, for [ 
took nobody with me but my maid.” 
Audacious woman ! Is it not ftrange, 
my dear, that Mr. Arnold could he 5 
weak as to humour her in the 2bſurd 
frolick of going with her to ſuch a place? 
For ſo it muſt have been; or perhaps ſhe 
appointed him only to call for her at the 
play; and he might have arrived but jut 
in time to aſſiſt her in getting out. No 
matter which it was. 

September 9. I was born to ſacrifice 
my own peace. to that of other people; 
my life 1s become miſerable, but I hare 
no remedy for it but patience. 

Mr. Arnold ſpends whole days abroad; 
at night we are ſeparated on account of 
my indiſpoſition; ſo that we hardly ever 
converſe together. What a dreadful 
proſpect have I before me! O Cecilia, 
may you never experience the bitterneſs 
of having your huſband's heart alie- 
nated from you! 

Lady V—, that beſt of creatures, 1s 
with me conſtantly; ſhe preſſes me to 
come to her houſe as my ancle is now 
pretty well, yet I am obliged to excuſe 
myſelf. I am diſtreſſed to the laſt de- 
gree at the conduct I ſhall be forced to 
obſerve towards her, yet dare not explain 
the motive. Cauſcleſs jealouſy is al. 
ways the ſubje& of ridicule, and at all 
events Mr. Arnold muſt not be expoſcd 
to this. 

September 12. T am weary of invent- 


a - a: a; 


.ing excuſes for abſenting myſelf from 


V— Hall. My lady has done ſoliciting 
me, yet continues her friendly and at- 
fectionate viſits; I fear the gueſſes my 
ſituation, though ſhe has not as pct. 


hinted at it; but her forbearing to prels 


12 any more on the ſubject of going to 

er, and at the fame time not requiilis 
a reaſon for this breach of civility as well 
as friendſhip, convinces me that ſhe ſul- 
petts the cauſe of my reſtraint. I am 
now perfectly recovered, yet do I ſtill 
confine myſelf to my houſe, to avoid a5 
much a3 poſſible giving umbrage to Lady 


2. 


—_—_— 


Mts8 SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


CF: but this reſtraint cannot laſt much 
longer; Mrs. Gerrarde teazes me to come 
to her, and I have promiſed to make 
ber my firſt viſit. at ow 
September 15. Said I not that my fate 
was near it's criſis? Where will this im- 
pending ruin end! © hep my Cecilia, 
the occurrences of this frighttul day, 
Mr. Arnold rode out this morning, 
and told me he ſhould. not return till 
night. He aſked me, with that indiffer- 
ence which now accompanies all his 
words, bow I meant to diſpoſe of my- 
(ef for the day? I told him, I had no 
deſign of going abroad, and ſhould ſpend 
—_— in reading, or at my needle. 


* 


is was my real intention; but Mr. 


Arnold had but juſt left the houſe, when 
[ received a meſſage from Mrs. Ger- 
rarde to know how I did, and to tell me 
ſhe was not well, and much out of ſpirits, 
or ſhe would come and pals the day with 
me; but that ſhe inſulted on my dinin 

with her. As I had told Mr. Arnold 

did not mean to go out, I really had nei- 


ther intention nor inclination to do ſo. 


But ſhall I confefs my weakneſs to you? 
| ſuſpeRted that he purpoſed ſpending the 
day (as he often did) with Mrs, Ger- 
tarde, and the move ſo from the queſtion 
he had aſked me on his going abroad; 
he thought 1 might cobably pay her a 
wißt; and this as Was a circum - 
ſtance he had a mind to be guarded 
gant, by knowing beforehand my de- 
gus. I had not been to ſee Mrs. Gerrarde 
lince my recovery, and it was natural to 
2 I would return her viſits. Poſ- 
ſelled as I was with this opinion, ber 
meſſage gave me a ſecret ſatisfaction, as 
it ſerved to conyince me Mr. Arnold was 
not to be with her, for ſhe generally de- 
tained me late when I went to her bouſe. 
From what trivial circumſtances will the 
afflited draw conſolation, or an addi- 
tional weight of grief! So it was; 
felt a fort of . pleaſure in thinking, th 
for all that day at leaſt Mr. Arnold 
would abſent hunſelf from my rival |— 
My rival! mean word, ſhe is not worthy 
to be called ſo from his miltreſs let it 
be. In ſhort, I reſolved to go, eſpecially 
43 ſhe had ſent me word ſhe was not well, 
and I knew my huſband would be pleaſed 
with my complaiſance. 

I went accordingly to her houſe a little 
before her hour of dining, which is much 
later than an body's elſe in this part of 
the world, 7 found her dreſſed out, and 
kemingly in perfect health, She looked 


1 
at 


ſurprired when ſhe ſaw me; and 1 then 
aled that the hoped to have received 
a demal from me, and was diſappointed 
at my coming; though I wondered that 
the anſwer he received to her meſſa 
had not prepared her. This thought 
ruſhed;into, my mind in an inſtant, and 
I was ſure ſhe expected Mr. Arnold. I 
told er, if I had thought I ſhould have 
found her ſo well, that her meſſage ſhould 
not have brought me to her; for that I 
had determined not to ſtir out that day, 
till her invitation. prevailed on me to 
change my mind. Sure, my dear, faid 
ſhe, there muſt have been fome miſtake 
in delivering the meſſage to you; it 
© was for to-morrow I defired the plea- 
© ſureof your company to dine with me; 
* for to-day I am abſolutely engaged. 
© However, I am very glad you are 
come, for I ſhall not go out till ſeven 
© v9'clock.” I was vexed and mortifed, 
Either your ſervant or mine made a 
© miltake,' ſaid I, for I was told you 
© deſired to fee me to-day; beſides, you 
© {ent me word you were not well.* She 
ſeemed a little abaſhed at this: I awas 
very ill in the morning, ſhe ſaid; an 
* though I was engaged to ſpend the 
© evening abroad, did intend to have ſent 
© an excule; but finding myſelf better, 
I changed my purpoſe.” 134-1 
Dinner was immelliately ſeryed, and 
I fat down, hut with a reluctance that 
E me from , eating. I would 
ave taken my leave ſoon, after dinner, 
but Mrs. Gerrarde inſiſted on my oy 
ing, and told me, if I refuſed her, the 
ſhould think I had taken en amiſs 
of her. She called for cards; I ſuffered 
myſelf to be perſuaded, and we fell to 
1quet. X | 
l played with diſguſt, and without at- 
tention, every minute wiſhing, to break 
away. Coffee was at length brought in; 
I begged to be exculed from ſtaying, 
telling Mrs. Gerrarde, I was fare l 
vented her from going abroad, but ſhe 
would take no denial. I was conſtrain- 
ed to take a diſh of coffee, 'and was 
haſtening to get it, down when the par- 
lour door flew open, and lo! Mr, Faulk- 
land entered the room. If an object the 
moſt horrible to human nature had ap- 
ared before me, it could not at that 
inſtant have ſhocked me half ſo much. 
T let the cup and ſaucer drop from m 
hand: to ſay I turned pale, trembled, 
and was ready to faint, would be too 
feeble a deſcription of the effect this 
K ſpectre 
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ſpectre had on me. I was ſenſeleſs, I 
almoſt died away, Mrs. Gerrarde pre- 
tended to be greatly alarmed; ſhe ran 
for drops, and having given me a few in 
a glaſs of water, I made a ſhift to rife off 
my chair, and telling her I ſhould be 
lad of a little air, tottered to the ftreet- 
Joor, I determined to go home directly, 
but the univerſal tremor I was now in, 
diſabled me from walking, and I fat 
down in the porch to recover myſelf a 
little. Mr. Faulkland's having been a 
witneſs to the agony his preſence had 
thrown me into, did not a little aggra- 
vate the horror and confuſion of my 
thoughts. Whatever Fig were, he had 
not ſpoke to me, nor was it poſſible for 
me to have remarked his behaviour: I 
ſtaid not more than two minutes in the 
parlour after he entered. In this ſitu- 
ation you will think my diſtreſs would 
hardly admit of any addition; but the 
final blow was yet to come. Mrs. Ger- 
rarde had ſtaid a minute in the parlour to 
ſpeak to Mr. Faulkland after I went out, 
but preſently followed me, and was 
ſoothing me with the kindeſt expreſſions, 
when I heard the trampling of horſes, 
and preſently beheld Mr. Arnold alight- 
ing at the door. I now gave myſelt up 
for loſt. My mind fuddenly ſuggeſted 
to me that Mrs. Gerrarde had contrived 
a plot upon my innocence; but how ſhe 
had been able to bring it about, my 
thoughts were not then diſengaged 
enough to conceive. My mind was all 
a chaos; I was not able to anſwer Mr. 
Arnold when he ſpoke to me. He foon 
perceived my diſorder, and inquired the 
cauſe. Mrs. Gerrarde took upon her to 
anſwer, that I was juſt preparing to go 
home, when I was taken ſuddenly ill. 
I was going abroad, ſaid ſhe, * and 
* as I ordered the chariot much about 
this hour, I fancy it is ready, and may 
as welt carry Mrs. Arnold home.— 
You had belt ſtep into the parlour, my 
dear," to me, till it is brought to the 
door.” | 
© I am now able to walk, Madam," 
faid I; © there is no occaſion to give you 
that trouble.“ Mr. Arnold faid, I 
ſhould not walk by any means; and Mrs. 
Gerrarde immediately calling to a fervant 
20 order the chariot to the door, faid, as 
the was going out, ſhe would leave me 
at home berteif. Mr. Arnold anſwered, 
it would be the beſt way, and that he 
mould follow foon. The chariot was 
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preſently at the door, and 1 was pre- 


paring to get into it, when Mrs, Ger. 
rarde cried— Bleſs me, I had forgot, it 
vill not be ſo civil to leave the * 
© behind, without «« by any thing ta 
© him.* Mr. Arnold Paſtit, aſked 
© What gentleman ?* Mrs. Gerrarde te. 
plied—* Mr. Faulkland, who tcok it into 
* his head to make me a viſit this even. 
ing.“ She went quickly into the par- 
lour, and firaight returned with Mr. 
Faulkland; who bowing careleſsly to Mr. 
Arnold, and civilly to me, walked 
away. 

s. Gerrarde ſtepped into the cha. 
riot to me, and 1 to drive to my 
houfe, leaving Mr. Arnold ſtanding mo- 
tionleſs at her door. 

A total ſilence prevailed on my ſide 


during our ſhort journey home, except to 


anſwer in monoſyllables Mrs. Gerrarde's 
repeated inquiries after my health. She 
ſet me down at my own door, and took 
her leave without alighting. When L 
found myfelf alone, I began to conſider 
the conſequences of this evening's fatal 
interview z an interview, which, though 
unthought of by me, I judged was con- 
trived to enſnare me. I laid alt the cir- 
cumſtances together, and endeavoured to 
unravel the clue. Tis plain to me Mr. 
Arnold was expected by Mrs. Gerrirde 
this evening, She fent for me on pur- 
poſe to betray me; the meſſage which ſhe 
pretended was delivered wrong, was only 
an artifice, in order to impoſe on Mr. 
Arnold, that he might imagine ſhe did 
not expect me. Indeed, he could not 
poſſibly think ſhe ſhould ſend for me on 
the very evening he was to be with her ; 
and the had fo well guarded her contriv- 
ance, that it was not eaſily to be detected. 
She had ſent her meſſage by word of 
mouth, though ſhe generally wrote them 
down on paper ; but this way would not 
have been liable to miſconſtruftion z ſhe 
had told me ſhe was engaged in the even- 
ing, yet detained me longer than I meant 
to ſtay. From the firſt of theſe circum- 
ſtances, it mult appear to Mr. Arnold, 
that as I had come utwiſhed-for, ſhe 
wanted to get rid of me; the latter ob- 
vioully ſerved her own purpoſe; foritis 
as clear as day-light that the laid her 
lan ſo as that Mr. Arndt ſhould find 
r. Faulkland and me together. Al! 
this I have deduced from a long train of 
reaſoning on the circumſtances. But the 
inexplicable part of the m ſtery is, how 
ſhe contrived to get Mr. aulkland, with 
whom I did not think the was wor 
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ed, to viſit her at ſo fatally critical a 
:1nure. Sure ſome evil ſpirit muſt have 
aſſiſted her in this wicked ſcheme: ſhe 
knew, no doubt, of the promiſe Mr. 
Arnold had exacted of me, never to ſee 
him, The apparent breach of this pro- 
miſe, ſne may have art enough to per- 
ſuade Mr. Arnold was concerted on my 
de. But I hope I ſhall be able to clear 
myſelf of this cruel. imputation to my 
huſband. Truth 2nuft force it's way into 
his mind, if he is not refolved on my de- 
ttruction. Perhaps Mr. Faulkland may 
be ſecretly Mrs. Gerrarde's admirer, and 
Mr. Arnold is the dupe to her perfidy, 
as I am the ſacrifice to her malice and 
licentiouſneſs.—'Tis all a ſtrange riddle, 
but I cannot remain long in this diſmal 
tate of ſuſpence z Mr. Arnold, perhaps, 
may diſcover her treachery, whule ſhe is 
ing to deſtroy me in his good 
opinion, | ny 

[amwaiting here like a poor criminal, 
in expectation of appearing before my 
judge. I wiſh Mr. Arnold were come 
in, yet I dread to fee him. 

Imight have ſpared my ſolf theanxiety. 
Mr. Arnold is juſt returned, but he has 
locked himſelf into another. chamber, I 
will not moleſt him to-night! to-morrow, 
perhaps, he may be in better temper, 
and I may be able to juſtify myſelt to 
him, and diſpel this frightful gloom that 
hangs over us. CAP IE 

September 14. Hopes and fears are 
at an end, and the meaſure of my af- 
fictions is filled up. _ 

I went to bed laſt night, but ſlept 
not; the hours were d in agonies 
not to be deſcribed, 1 think all griefs 
are magnified by filence and darkneſs, 
I well knew, prepoſſeſſed, as Mr. Arnold 
was by my artful enemy, I ſhould find 
it diſticult to excuſe, myſelf, or perſuade 
lum, that chance, or Mrs. Gerrarde's 
more wicked contrivance, had been the 
ſole cauſe of what had given him ſuch 
offene. I was reſolved, however, to 
vindicate my innocence, and was in my 
own thoughts preparing my defence the 
greatelt part of the night. Towards 
morning, wearineſs and grief overpower- 
ed me, and I fell aſleep, but I enjoyed 
not this repoſe long. Some noiſe that 
was made in the houſe ſuddenly awaken- 
ed me; I ſaw it was broad day, and 
looking at my watch, found it was paſt 
ſeven o'clock. I rang my bell, and 
Patty entering my room, d 


maſter was yet ſtirring, The poor 


. if 
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girl looked aghaſt. He is gone away on 
© horſeback, Madam, faid ſhe, * al- 
© moſt two hours ago; and he ordered 
£ his man to put up ſome linen and a 
£ fewotherthingsina ſmall portmanteau. 
I believe he means not to return to- 
© night; for he bid me to deliver this 
© letter to you.“ I opened the letter 
with trembling hands, from whence I 


received my doom in the following 
words: (4 


*oY OU have broke your faith with 
5 * me, in ſeeing the man whom I 
© forbad you to ſee, and whom you ſo 
© {olemnly promiſed to avoid. you 
© have betrayed my confidence in this 
particular, I can no longer rely on your 
© prudence or your fidelity. Whatever 
© your deſigns may be, it will be leſs to 
© my diſhonour, if you proſecute them 
from under your huſband's roof. I 
therefore give you till this day ſe*nnight 
to conſider of a place for your future 
abode ; for one houſe muſt no more 
contain two people whoſe hearts are 
divided. Our children remain with 
me, and the ſettlement which was made 
on you in marriage, ſhall be appro- 
priated to your ſeparate uſe, | 

© I have left home to avoid expoſtula- 
£ tions, nar ſhall I return to it till I hear 
© you have removed — Spare the 
© attempt of a juſtification, which can 
only aggravate the reſentment of your 
* already too much injured huſband,” 

\ 
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Ihave for a vhile ſuppreſſed the tumult 


in my ſoul, to give you this ſhocking 
letter. | 

O my Cecilia! what a wretched lot is 
thy unhappy friend's! To be neglected, 
forſaken, deſpiſed by a huſband that I 
love! Yet I could bear that: but to be 
ſuſpected, accuſed too! to be at once the 


miſerable object of jealouſy and ſcorn! 


Surely they know nothing of the human 
heart, who ſay that jealouſy cannot ſub- 
ſilt without affeftion ; I have a fatal proof 
to the contrary, Mr. Arnold loves me 
not, yet doubts my honour. Cruel, 
mean, deteſtable ſuſpicion! Oh that vile 
woman! tis ſhe has done this; like a 
perſecuting dæmon, ſhe urges on the 
ruin which ſhe ſet on foot. 
What can I do? Whither can Ifly ? 
I cannot remain here any longer; my 
preſence baniſhes Mr. Arnold from his 
home. If I go to my mother under ſuch 
circumitances, it will break her heart; 
K 2 yet 
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yet ſhe muſt know it, I muſt not wait 
to be turned out of my own-doors. That 
thought is not to be borne, © I will go 
this inſtant, no matter whither, - * 

September 15. God preſerve me ih 
my lentes! 1 have paſſed two days and 
two nights I know not how ; in ſilence 
and without food, Patty tells me. But 
I think I am a little recovered. I will 
write to my mother, and beg of her to 
open her arms to receive her miſerable 
child. I am collected enough, and know 
what to ſay. 

T had juſt difpatched my letter} inco⸗ 
herent as it is, and blotted with my tears, 
when/ Patty brought me one that had 
come hy the poſt, I knew my dear mo- 
ther's hand on the ſvperſcription, and 
kitled it beſore I opened it. See, my 
ſiſter, how the tendereſt of parents writes 
to her unhappy child, whom ſhe fondly 
believes to be the darling of her hiſband, 
and bleſſed with domeſtie felicity, 


© MY BELOVED SIDNEY, 

hy I Find ageand infirmities are advanc- 

©, mi a- pace upon me. My laſt 
illneſs ſhook me ſeverely, and has left 
a memorandum af vat I may expect 
in the next viſit it makes me. Your 
family cares are now ſo much enlarg - 
ed, that I cannot expect, nor do I de- 
fre that you ſhould underiake a jour - 
ney to Sidney Caſtle to pay me a ſhort 
vit; yet my dear, as you are the 
comfort of my age, I cannot, in the 
preſent. precarious ſtate of my health, 
bear to be at ſuch a diſtance from you; 
while God permits me ſtrength I will 


to get to London. You have told me 
that you are not convenienti circum- 
ſtanced at South Park as togbom; I 
will not therefore incommade you, but 


departure from the country on this ac- 
count. I am in no immediate danger, 
my deur, only willing to lay hold of 
an interval of health, to get nearer to 
vou. If God prolongs my life, what 
joy will it he to me to ſpend next win- 
ter with my darling, and her dear good 
Arnold, and to feait my eyes with my 
lovely grandchildren ! - 

© It lam called from von, TI ſhall hare 
the camfort of my chiid's atfectionate 
hands to clete my eyes; and ſhall leave 
the world without regret, as I have 
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* the loſs of parents, and unite in bim 
« | & 
s 


lay hold of his bounty, and endeavour. 


ſhal! content myſelf with waiting your 
arrival in town, at your haufe in St. 
James's Street ;/ but do not haſten your 


2418.0 . 
lived to ſee my Sidney happy in 
arms of a good man, who WH es 


ſelf thoſe tender ties which nature muſt 

foon-diffolve; | i 

* My prayers for yours, and my dear 
“ ſon's 'proſperity, I never fail ty offs: 
up to Heaven. Your brother George 
„is with me, and deſires to be remem. 
« 
0 


* bered to you; he propoſes ſtaying here 


the grenteſt part of the winter. 

* As 1 hope to reach London by the 
£ latter end of the week, direct Your 
© next to me at your own houſe in town, 
J am, my dear love, your moſt ſin. 
c cerely affectionate motlier, 

| © DokRoOTHY B1rbvr py” 


My heart! is burſting—0 Cecilia! 
What will'become- of my fond, my dear, 
venerable parent, 'when ſhe finds this 
daughter,'this:comfort of her age, this 
beloved of her foul, a poor abandoped 
outcaſt; toft ti her huſband's lore, tum. 
ed out of his doors, deſpiſed, diſgraced 
My children too L muſt leave them he- 
hind - My Gd, for vhut calamities hat 
thou orduinedi thy creature! Tears, tears, 
you may well flow! 

So! Jam relſeved, and wilt endeavour 
to fortify my ſoul againſt the two events, 
that appear to me horrid as an approach- 
ing execution to a guilty wretch, the 
parting wich my children, and the mect- 
ing with my mother. As the letter [ 
wrote will miſs of her at Sidney Cattle, 
I ſhall write to London, to prepare her 
to receive the wretch whom her imagi- 
nation has figured to her ſo happy. 

Lady V—+ I hear her coming np ſtairs 
I cannot conceal my affliction, nor my 
diſgrace. 2011 | Tome 

Lady V— has left me: left me in 
aſtoniſhment and new horror. Mrs. 
Gerravde! Who do you think Mrs. Cer- 
rarde is? She is the aunt of Miſs Bur- 
chell, that avat-who betrayed her to de- 
ſtruction. Sire this woman was ſent 
into the world for a ſcourge!? 

I cannot collect myſelf to tell you with 
any method, the converſation that wer 
between Lady V and me. She found 
me with the marks of tears on my face; 
they ſtreamed again at the ſight of her; 
I could not conceal the cauſe, and I put 
Mr. Arnold's letter into her hands, for I 
was not able to tell her the purport of it. 

© This is Mrs, Gerrarde's doing,“ 
ſaid ſhe: © the deteſtable creature! How 


could ſhe work on your infatuated 
« huſband, 


t huſband, to drive him to ſuch horrid 
lengths? I know not, ſaid I, but 
i ] hope my lady V— believes me in- 
nocent. Innocent!” ſhe exclaimed: 
My dear creature, your ſufferings al- 
« moſt make me mad. Do you know 
( that Mrs. Gerrarde has an intrigue 
« with. your huſband ?'—* I tear ſo, Ma- 
« dam,* I replied, but I hope it was 
nat publick.”——* Poor child,” ſaid Lady 
V—, his attachment to her has been 
« no ſecret, ever ſince he came down to 
this country, though probably you 
« were the laſt, to ſuſpect it. 1 have 
often dreaded the conſequences of it, 
but never imagined it would have come 
« to this; I always had ,a bad opmion 
© of the woman, and only kept up a face 
© of civility to her in her huſband's time, 
' on account of her niece, a charming 
girl that then lived with herg but ſince 
a Mis Burchell has left her, I have al- 
« molt dropt my acquaintance with her: 
though my lord, who had an old friend- 
© ſhip for Captain Gerrarde, periuades 
« me to be civil to her.” | a 
The name of Miſs Burchell had ſtruck 
me ſpeechleſs. The clue was now un- 
nvelled,, With what an unzemitting 
zeal has this baſe woman gone on in her 
career of iniquity! Lady V-, who was 
intirely taken up with the thoughts of 
my unhappineſs, took no notice of 
my ſilence or contuſion. What do you 
© mean to do, my dear Mrs. Arnold?” 


laid ſhe, * Do you think it is not poſſible, 


by the interpoſition of friends, to diſ- 
ahuſe your unfortunate huſband ? For 
* unfortunate he is, in a higher degree 
© than yourſelf, as you have conſcious 
innocence to ſupport you. —“ Oh, 
© Madam,” faid I, it is vain to think 
* of it! Mrs. Gerrarde has ftruck the 
blow effectually, Were Mr. Arnold 
left to the workings of his own heart, 


© he might, perhaps, relent ; but that 


woman, like'my evil genius and his, 
will take care to keep his ſuſpicions 
alive. She poſſeſſes his whole heart, and 
my removal is become neceſſary to the 
* quiet of them bot. I have taken my 
* reſolution, I will immediately quit this 


* houſe, and leave it to a righteous God 


* to vindicate me in his own time.'— 
* You thould go no where but to my 
* houſe,” ſaid Lady V, with tears in 
her eyes, © but that I think it an impro- 
, 7 ſituation for you, while Mr. Faulk- 
hand is my guett. He will be diſtract- 


ed when he hcars of this. 1 con- 
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jured Lady V— not to tell him: M 
being parted from my huſband cannot 


long be a ſecret, ſaid I, © but the cauſe 


may.“ Lady V— told me that Mr. 
Faulkland was that very morning ſet 
out for Sidney Caſtle to ſee my brother, 
having received a letter from him the da 
before, in which he told him that m 
mother was going in a day or two to 


London, and begged he would come and 


ſpend a week with him. She added, 
Mr. Faulkland purpoſed doing ſo, and 
then to return to V— Hall, as my lord 
had obtained a promiſe from him to ſtaz 
ſome time longer with them; at leaſt ti 
the old lady's affairs were ſettled, who 
had left her fortune to Mr, Faulkland, 
and to whom my lord V= was executor, 
I told Lady V—, I depended on her 
friendthip to keep this affair a ſecret 
from Mr. Faulkland, leſt the heat of his 
temper ſhould make him take ſuch notice 
of it, as might render my ſeparation 
from Mr. Arnold doubly injurious to 
my character. Lady V— ſaw the ne- 
ceſſity of this caution, and promiſed to 
obſerve it. She expreſſed great ſurprize 
at Mr, Faulkland's viſiting Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, whom ſhe ſaid, ſhe did not ima- 
gine he had been acquainted with. * He 
is no ſtranger," ſaid ſhe, * to your huſ- 
* band's amour with her, as it has often 
© been a topic of diſcourſe between 
my lord and me; and I can hardly 
think he would be fo indelicate as to 
carry on a love affair with ſuch an 
© abandoned creature; eſpecially as I 
© have often heard him expreſs the ut- 
* molt deteſtation of her on account of 
© her robbing you of your huſband's 
© affefttion; which I had obſerved for a 
good while. But there is no knowing 
* mankind," added ſhe: * it that ſhould 
© be the caſe, you may depend upon it 
© that vile Gerrarde has laid her plan 
© deeper than you are aware of, and 
* would out- wear us all that Faulkland- 
* came to her houſe for no other purpoſe 
* than to have an opportunity of foring 
© yon; who to be ure," ſhe ſaid, © had 
given him a private hint to meet you 
© there, Now the worſt of it is, it is im- 
© poſſible to have this matter cleared up 
* to your huſband, without Mr. Faulk- 
© land's concurrence, and that you will 
© not conſent to.'—"By no means, IL 


replied, .* I would not for the world have 


Mr. Faulkland interfere in my juſtih- 
© cation, If the affair ſhould really be 
as you have ſuggeſted, a little time 
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may, perhaps, diſcover this wicked 
* woman to Mr. Arnold, and it will not 
then be ſo difficult to clear my inno- 
cence. At preient, her influence over 
him is too powerful for me to combat 
with; and I know he wiſhes for no- 
thing more than to free himſelf from 
the reſtraint that my preſence lays him 
under,” 

Lady V— acquieſced in my opinion, 
and faid, ſhe hoped a little ime would 
<hace away the dark cloud that now 
Hung over me. She ſtaid with me the 
whole day; it was a day ot tears: the 
dear woman was quite ſubdued at part- 
ang with me. I ſhall fee you no more, 
dear Lady V—, ſaid 1; © I ſhall go 
to London in two days. Preſerve 
* your fortitude, deareſt Mrs. Arnold, 
Me rephed; the time will come when 
© your huſband will repent of the bitter 
* (liſtreſs he has occaſioned to you: my 
* lord and I will uſe our utmoſt endea- 
© yours to convince him of his error. 
We ſhall meet in London, my dear; I 
£ ſhall go thither early in the winter on 
put pole Have courage—Your inno- 
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part in ſilence. It is an eaſt matt K 
the guilty to make as bold — 


as the innocent, and nothing which | 
could now aſſert would make an impref. 


fon on him. Had I only his ſuſpicions 
to combat, there might be hopes: but 
his heart is alienated from me; and whit. 
it continues attached to another, I (+. 
ſpair of his liſtening to the voice of a. 
ſon or of juſtice. If ever his 
opened, his error will prove ſufficient 
puniſhment to him, Perhaps my mo- 
ther or my brother may put me in a wy, 
My conduct, in time, I hope, may jul. 
tity me—— Mean while IT will not conde. 
ſcend to the weak juſtification of words, 
September 18. I have bid adieu ty 
South Park, and arrived this morning iy 
London in a hired carriage; for I would 
not take one of Mr. Arnold's. I found 
my mother at the houſe in St. James 
Street, where I now am: ſhe got her: 
laſt night, and my letter had thrown her 
into agonies, from which ſhe had not y:t 
recovered. * What have you wrote to 
© me?” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe held me in her 
arms; * your dreadful letter has almoſt 


£ cence muſt be cleared. I an{wered 
her nut, my heart was too full. We 
embraced, aud Lady V— parted from 
me in ſilence. © What” have you done? or, What has 
E have written to my mother, and di- e done? I begged my mother to com. 
rected my letter to St. James's Street. I le herſelf a little, and then related to 
would have her prepared for the ſhock — every circumſtance, in the fame man- 
before ſhe ſees me; a ſhock, which I fear ner you have had them, as they occurred, 
mne will not be able to ſuſtain. Her lamentations pierced my heart; ſhe 
September 16. Mrs. Gerrarde has ne- wrung her hands in bitterneſs of anguiſh; 
ver called or ſent to me fiuce I was at Why did not the grave hide me,” faid 
her houſe. She has effected her purpoſe, the, before I ſaw ſhame and forrow 
and is contented without a triumph. heaped upon my child! I came to die 
I am prepared for my departure. To- in peace with you; you might have 
morrow I-turn my back upon my huſ- * lengtkened my days ter a While; but 
band's houſe, and upon my children. I * you cut them off. My eyes will cloſ: 
have been weeping over them this hour “ in affliftiom! A wounaed ſpirit who 
| as they lie aſleep in their nurſe's arms. can bear! Had you died in your cra- 
iN But I will look at them no more. Poor dle, we had both been happy. My 
1 Patty is almoſt dead with grief; ſhe * child weuld now have been a cherub! 
8 would fain go with me, but I have per- an angel you have been in my eyes, 
| ſuaded her to ſtay: I can rely on her fi- and I am puniſhed for it; but that was 
delity. and her tenderneſs towards my * my crime, not yours. But you are a 
children; ſhe ſays, ſhe will be as precious martyr to the crimes of others.“ 
of them as the apple of her eye, and will My mother wept nat all this time; 1 
give me an account of their welfare from wiſhed ſhe had; her paſſionate looks and 
time to time. Sure Mr. Arnold will tones affected me more than tears could. 
not turn her out too; ſhe is an excellent My eyes began to run over, her's ſoon 
manager, and he cannot do without a cs me, and it a little relieved 
the vehemence of her grief. 
She then began to reproach herſelf for 
having liſtened to Lady Grimſton's ſug- 
geltions in favour of Mr, Arnold, and 


for 


© killed me. Sure, ſure, my dear child, 
it cannot be true that you have left 
* your hufband! What is the canſe? 
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houſe-keeper, 

I have been debating with myſelf whe- 
ther I ſhould write to Mr. Arnold or 
not, and have at length determined to de- 


ler own ſoliciting this fatal marriage. 
< 1 ſtopped her on a ſubject which 1 
new would ſo much torment her 
thoughts. I conjured her not to reflect 
on it in that manner; I told her I knew 
de had acted for the beſt, and that no- 
thing but an extraordinary fatality, which 
could neither be foreſeen nor avoided, 
had made me unhappy. 1 ſaid, I was 
ſure Mr. Arnold had been ſeduced by 
the wiles of a wicked woman, for that 
he was by nature a good man, and that 
he had more of my pity than of my re- 
ſentment. 

found it neceſſary to reconcile my 
mother to herſelf on this head; ſne ſeem- 
ed willing to lay hold on the hint, and 
turned all her indignation againſt Mrs. 
Gerrarde. A practiſed ſinner, ſhe called 
her, for whom nothing could be ſaid in 
extenuation of her crime. 

We now turned our thoughts towards 
fxing on ſome other abode. You may 
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be ſure Mr. Arnold's houſe is no place 
for us; and my mother declared, ſhe 
would not ſtay another night in it: ac- 
cordingly we have diſpatched her maid 
to take us lodgings immediately. 
September 21. We have quickly ſhift- 
ed the ſcene, my dear Cecilia, and are 
fettled, at leaſt for the preſent, in very 
handſome lodgings in St. Alban's Street. 
We came to them Jaſt night, and my 
mother ſeems a little leſs diſturbed than 
ſhe was. I pray God ſpare her life, but 
I fear I ſhall not long enjoy that bleſ- 
ſing. She is fadly hand ſince I lat 
ſaw her; a dropſical complaint is ſteal- 
ing on her faſt, her legs are ſwelled, and 
ſhe has entirely loſt her appetite; yet if 
her mind were a little more at eaſe, I 
ſhould hope, that by the aſſiſtance ſhe 
can have here, ſhe might be enabled to 
hold out againſt this diſorder for a good 
while, I endleavour to ſuppreſs my own 
grief, that I may not increaſe her s. 
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VOLUME THE. SECOND, 


September 22. 

Was ſurprized to-day by 

» a viſitor to my mother. 

I Miſs Burchell came to pay 

« þ her reſpects to her: I have 

wo told vou they correſpond- 

ed. My mother, it ſeems, 

had given her notice of the time ſhe in- 

tended being in town: the young lady 

had been to wait on her in St. James's 

Street, and was from thence directed by 

the ſervant, who kept the houſe, to our 
new lodgings. 

She is really a very lovely young wo- 
man; and there is ſomething ſo infinu- 
ating in her manner, that there is no ſee- 
ing her without being prejudiced in her 
favour, She changed colour when my 
mother preſented me to her by my name; 
but, at the ſame time, ſurveyed me with 
a ſcrutinous eye. My mother aſked her, 
had ſhe ſeen Mr. Faulkland fince his re- 
turn to England. She anſwered—* No," 
with a ſigh; but that ſhe believed he had 
been at Putney. To ſee his ſon?” ſaid 
my mother, without reflecting that Miſs 
Burchell had avoided mentioning that 
circumſtance, and ſtopped upon naming 
the place where the child was at nurſe, 
Ves, ſhe replied, in a timorous accent, 
and ſtealing a look at me. The woman 
* told me, that a young gentleman had 
been there about ſix weeks ago, who 
* ſaid he came from the child's father 
abroad, and made her a handſome 
* preſent, As I did not then know Mr. 
* Faulkland was returned to England, 
* I ſhould not have ſuſpected it was he 
* himſelf who had called, if his houſe- 


* keeper (that gentlewoman in whoſe 
© care he left me) had not come to me 
© from him. She is ſettled now in a 
© lodging-houſe; and Mr. Faulkland, 
on his coming to London, went to her, 
to inquire where the child was. She 
told me he inquired civilly after me, 
and gave her a letter for me, which the 
good-natured woman joyfully brought 
me; but it contained nothing bur a bill 
of a hundred pounds, with two or 
three lines, polite indeed, but not kind, 
to inform me it was for the child's 
uſe ; and I have heard nothing ot him 
fince.* 
My mother told her, that as Mr. 
Faulkland was returned again, probably 
to continue in England, ſhe did not de- 
ſpair of his heing brought to do her 
juſtice; eſpecially as ſhe muſt ſuppoſe 
the fight of the child had made an im- 
preſſion on him. She then, without ce- 
remony, entered into a detail of my un- 
happy ſtory : ſhe was full of it; and be- 
ing, as you know, of a very communica- 
tive temper, made no ſcruple to inform 
Miſs Burchell of every particular. She 
ſeemed very much affected with the ſtory, 
and grew red and pale by turns; eſpe- 
cially at finding her aunt fo deeply con- 
cerned in it. She exclaimed. againſt her 
barbarity, reproached Mr. Arnold for 
his injurious ſuſpicions, and condoled 
obligingly with me on the wronys I had 
received; and yet, my Cecilia, would you 
believe it, I thought I could diſcover, 
through all this, that Miſs Burchell was 
not intirely free from doubt in regard to 
my innocence. This obſervation I ga- 
L thered 
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gathered only from certain looks that 
ſhe caſt at me, as my mother related the 
paſſages. There are little minute touches 
on the countenance ſometimes, which 
are ſo tranſient they can hardly be over- 
taken by the eye, and which, from the 
paſſions being ſtrongly guarded that 
give riſe to theſe emotions, are ſo ſlight, 
that a common obſerver cannot diſcover 
them at all. I am ſure my mother did 
not; but my ſenſibility was particularly 
rouzed at her relating a ſtory that I did 
not then wiſh to have divulged; and I 
was too much intereſted in the narrative, 
not to attend preciſely to it's effects on 
the hearer. r am neither angry with, 
nor ſurprized at, Miſs Burchell, for her 
ſcepticiſm on this occaſion. She loves 
Mr. Faulkland, and had not herſelf the 
ower to reſiſt him: ſhe knows he once 
Ld me, and may fancy he does ſo ſtill; 
nay, think perhaps I am not indifferent 
towards him: ſhe is a ſtranger to 
heart; but is convinced that her aunt 1s 
baſe enough, firlt to enſnare to vice, and 
then to betray. Upon the whole, there 
is nothing unnatural in her ſuſpicions; 


but I think they could not proceed from 


a virtuous mind. 

Upon Miſs Burchell's taking leave, 
my mother gave her a general invitation 
to come to her as often as ſhe had lei- 
fare; telling her ſhe muſt not take it 
amiſs if ſhe did not return her viſits, as 
her health would not permit her to go 
much abroad. | 

Miſs Burchell, it ſeems, has a houſe 
(not lodgings) ina retired ſtreet in Weſt- 
minſter, where ſhe has been ever ſince 
ſhe quitted her aunt, to whom ſhe never 
i ſcovered where {he lived. Her fortune 
enables her to apprar very genteelly in 
the private manner ſhe chuſes to live. 
She goes but ſeldom into publick, and 
has but a narrow circle of acquaintance. 
"Thoſe are all of her own ſex, and of the 
beſt character; and ſhe has had the good 
fortune to preterve her reputation unſu- 
{pected ; ſo that, I hope, ſhe may yet re- 
trieve her error by an advantageous 
watch, ſhould Mr. Faulkland ſtill con- 
tinue averſe to her. | 

September 2.8. I have had a letter fro 
Patty: ſhe tells me her maiter is return- 
ed home, and adds To be ſure, that 
© vile wicked wretch let him know you 
© were gone.“ She ſays, he called for the 
two dear babes and kiſſed them both. 
Patty carried the youngelt to him in her 
arms, the other in her hand, and ſhe ſays, 


he looked troubled, ©* How came voa 
not to follow your lady, Mrs. Mar 
tha?“ ſaid he. She replied—“ My lady 
was willing, Sir, that I ſhould ſtav t, 
look after the children. And tg l. 
a ſpy upon my actions, I ſuppoſe; I; 
not that to be part of your employ. 
ment too? Ah! Patty, Patty; Mrs, 
Arnold had better have looked to her 
own conduct.” Patty made no an. 
ſwer, but retired in tears. Every one in 
the houſe, ſhe writes, is broken-hearted: 
but that Mr. Arnold is never at home, 
ſpending his whole time with Mrs. Ger. 
rarde, whom the girl, in the overflc wings 
of her zeal for me, heartily execrates, 
She informed him, that I was gone to 
London, and j.urpoſed living with my 
mother, who was now there. 

O#tober 7. I have juſt received a let. 
ter from Lady V—, She tells me ſhe 
lent twice to invite Mr, Arnold to dine 
with them, in order, if poſſible, to lead 
him into a converſation, by which they 
hoped, in tome meaſure, to have cleared 
my innocence, as my lord could take upon 
him to juſtify. Mr. p aulkland; but he de- 
clined coming, not knowing, perhaps, 
that Mr. Faulkland was abſent from 
V— Hall. She ſaid, her lord had gone 
to South Park ; but either Mr, Arnold 
was not at home, or denied himſelf. My 
lady adds—* It is a delicate affair to in- 
© terpoſe in; yet would I have venturtd 
to have wrote to your huſband, if J 
had been ſure that you had no objec- 
tion to my teling him, that you bad 
made nie privy to the cauſe of your 
parting: tis x # by his avoiding us, 
it is a ſubject he does not care to come 
to an explanation upon. Let me have 
your ſentiments, and I will act accord- 
ingly.” 

I ſhall anſwer Lady V—'s letter di- 
realy, and beg of her to leave the mat- 
ter as it is. Mrs. Gerrarde's teſlimony 
will have more weight than all my good 
lord or lady could urge in my favour; 
beſides, they are not furniſhed with ſut- 
ficient weapons to combat againſt ſuch 
an enemy: they know nothing of Mi 
Burchell's ſtory ; my regard to her cha- 
rafter prevented me from giving my 
lady this ſpecimen of her aunt's baſenels. 
I ſuppoſe the ſame reaſon may have cloſed 
Mr. Faulkland's lips on that ſubjedt: ſe 
that they have nothing to alledge againſt 
Mrs. Gerrarde, which would help to in- 
validate her teſtimony with regard to Mr - 
Faulkland and me, Mr. 1 
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ded, knows that ſhe has forfeited her 

enGons to modeſty; but the deluſion 
of lelf.- love blinds a man in thoſe caſes 
and he can believe that truth, fincerity, 
and juſtice, inhabit the boſom of her, 
whoſe paſſion for him alone has cauſed a 
deviation from chaſtity. 

I cannot think of expoſing the poor 
Miſs Burchell by giving up her ſecret- 
Though it might contribute to clear me, 
by turning Mr. Arnold's N on 
Mrs. Gerrarde, yet would ſhe have great 
reaſon to reſent it; more eſpecially as ſhe 
is now, by a blameleſs life, endeavour- 
ing to blot out the memory of her fault. 
Though my Lady V- is very prudent, 
her zeal for me, and my lord's good-na- 
tured earneſtneſs in my cauſe, might ren- 
der them unguarded on the occaſion; and 
ſhould they attempt to make uſe of this 
ſecret, in oder to criminate Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, it might at the ſame time, bring 
malicious cenſures both on Miſs Bur- 
chell and Mr. Faulkland. 

I think, upon the whole, my mother 
is the propereſt perſon to mediate on this 
nice 4 When Mr. Arnold comes 
to town, ſhe can, with due tenderueſs to 
the young lady, diſcloſe the whole affair 
to him. The knowledge of this black 
part of Mrs. Gerrarde's character, join- 
ed to her arguments, may perhaps have 
ſome weight; though, to tell you the ſe- 
cret bodings of my heart, I expect not 
much from this. I have loſt my huſ- 
band's love; Mrs. Gerrarde poſſeſſes it 
all; and who knows whether he even 
wiſhes to loſe his pretence for abandon- 
ing an unhappy wife, I wiſh, however, 
Mr. Faulkland were returned to V— 
Hall: ſhould Mr. Arnold know of his 
abſence at this juncture, he might ima- 
gine poſſibly he was gone in quelt of 
me 


Odlober 12. How the ſcene is changed, 
my ſiſter! What a melancholy reverſe is 
here, to my late proſpect of domeſtic 
happineſs! ' paſs my nights in tears and 
bitter reflections on my diſmal ſituation, 
My days are ſpent in a painful con- 
ſtraint, to conceal the — of my own 
heart, that I may not aggravate that of 
my poor mother. My endeavours to be 
chearful, I perceive, have a good effect 
on her: ſhe is much more compoſed, and 
ſeems reſigned to our fate, patiently 
waiting for a change. I think too ſhe 
is rather better in her health; ſhe has 
had the advice of a phyſician of eminent 
ſkill; the medicines preſcribed, he gives 


us hopes, will keep her diſorder at lealt 


from gaining ground; and that ſhe may 
hold out for ſome years. 

I have prevailed on her not to give 
Sir George an account of my unhappy 
ſtory, till I hear that Mr. Faulkland has 
left him; becauſe I know my brother 
would conceal nothing from him; and, 
if poſſible, I would have Mr. Arnold's 
ſabbicions of him concealed, I have 
many reaſons tor this; my own delicacy 
would receive a wound by it; for who 
knows what judgment Mr. Faulkland 
might form on this knowledge? But my 
molt material objection is, ſhould he at- 
tempt to vindicate his own honour, what 
might be the conſequence! I ſhudder ta 
think of it. I know Mr. Faulkland 
is raſh, when provoked. Rather let my 
ſufferings and my diſgrace lie wrapped 
in oblivion, than bring any diſaſter on 
the father of my children, 

October 16. Another letter from Lady 
V—. She tells me, that Mr. Faulk- 
land is returned from his viſit to my bro» 
ther. He was ſoou informed of my 
parting with Mr. Arnold: 'tis the talk 
of the neighbourhood; every body lays 
it on Mrs. Gerrarde. Mr. Faulkland 
was very inquiſitive to learn particulars 
from my lady, which, he ſaid, he was 
ſure I had told her; but ſhe took care 
not to give him the leaſt hint which could 
lead him to ſuppoſe that he had any 
ſhare in my fate. She ſays, he raves like 
a madman ; and that ſhe finds it abſo- 
lutely neceſſary to keep him in ignorance 
of the truth. She was obliged to tell 
him, that my having diſcovered Mr, Ar. 
nold's amour with Mrs. Gerrarde, ſhe 
believed, was the ſole cauſe of our ſepa- 
ration. He aſked her, Was ſhe /urg 
there was no other? adding, that he 
thought my 2 had been too gentle 
to fly, on a ſudden, to ſuch extremes. 
My lady took occaſion to aſk him, whe. 
ther he did not viſit Mrs. Gerrarde? He 
replied, he did ſometnnes, having form- 
erly known her at Bath. She concludes 
with telling me, that Mr. Arnold is be- 


come — inviſible to every friend he has, 


Mrs. Gerrarde engroſſing him wholly. 

I hope Mr. Faulkland may not ſuſpect 
how much he is concerned in my miſ- 
fortune: my abſenting myſelf, for ſome 
time before I left home, from V- Hall, 
and my departure from my huſband, im- 
mediately after my interview with Mr, 
Faulkland at Mrs. Gerrarde's, may raiſe 
ſome diſtruſt in his mind; but, while it 
continues merely ſurmiſe, he can have 
no pretence for requiring an explanation 
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from Mr. Arnold; ſo that if my buſ- 
band keeps his own counſel, which he 
ſeerns inclined to do, and my Lord and 
La ly V- preſerve the ſecret, I ſhall reſt 
ſatis ed. \ 

October 20. My mother has wrote to 
Sir George, and given him a full ac- 
count of my ſituation, with a requeſt, 
which I prevailed on her to make, that 
he would not take any notice of the af- 
fair till he ſaw us. My brother, per- 
haps, may think of a way, with tender- 
nels and ſafety, to remove Mr. Arnold's 
doubts, without farther expoſing my re- 
putation, or laying my huſband open to 
miſchief. A prudent, cool, and at the 
ſame time 2calous friend, might deviſe 
ſome means to effect this; but I fear my 
brot er's diſtegard to Mr. Arnold, his 
d mi iſhed love for me and his reſent- 
ment to my mother, will prevent him 
from engaging with that alacrity or 
precaution that the nicety of circum- 
ſtances may require. I will, therefore, 
wait with patience, till God, in his own 
time, ſhall raiſe me from the ſtate of 
humiliation into which I am fallen. 

October 22. With what a tortoiſe 

ace dues time advance to the wretched ! 
500 dumal are thoſe hours which are 
ſpent in reflecting on loſt happineſs! O 
Faulklind! how light was thy tranſ- 
greſſion, if we conſider the conſequences, 
compared to that which has diiven me 
from my home, and frem my children! 
ſteeled my huſband's heart againſt me, 
heaped infamy ou nh head, and loaded 
my mother's age with ſorrow and re- 
morig! All this is the fatal conſequence 
of Mr, Arnold's breach of his marriage- 
vow: all this, and much more, I tear, 
that is to come. 

We keep on ſelves intirely concealed 
from (the knowledge of all our acquaint- 
ange; not a mortal viſits es, hut, now- 
and then, Miſs Burchell; and T have ne- 
ver ti-red out of doors but to church. 

O tober 28. Sir George has anſwer- 
ed wy wot irs letter, 1 ſt as I teared 
he w ul': he ſpeaks of Mr. Arnold 
with more con empt and averſion, than 
he does of me with jity or brotherly 
kin nels. He ſays, * it is well for him 
E that M.. Faulkland knows not of his 
iniurigas ſalpicion of him, or he 
wo Id vindicate himſelf in a manner 
© he little thinks of.“ He telis s, he 
does noi know (it (his diitance) how io 
adviſe; hut that as I ain of fo patient 
and ſorbea ing a ſpirit, he thinks my 
wrongs may ilcep tull he comes to town, 
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which cannot yet be theſe three or fs 
weeks, having leaſes to renew with 4; 

tenants, and abundance of other bus. 
neſs to do in the country. So much for 
George's tenderneſs. 

October 29. My comforts are cir. 
cumſcribed within a very narrow com. 
paſs; for I cannot reckon one, but 
what I receive from poor Patty's letters 
who never fails to ſend me weck 8 
account of my dear little child, 
They are well, thank God, and not 
yet abandoned by their father ; but even 
the knowledge of this is imhittered by 
repeated hints of Mr. Arnold's loſt cen. 
dition. Loſt, I may call it: for gi 
whole ſoul is abſorbed in the mad pur. 
ſuit of his own ruin, The poor girl, 
in the bitterneſs of her indignation, tell; 
me, he has made Mrs. Gerrarde a pre- 
ſent of a favourite little pad of mine: 
ſhe ſays, ſhe had a mind to tear her off, 
when ſhe ſaw her mounted upon it. 

I wiſh not to be told of any of Mr, 
Arnold's motions, and ſhould forbid 
Patty to write to me any thing on the 
ſubject, but that I fear my letter might 
fall into Mr. Arnold's hands: his cu- 
rioſity might lead him to open it; (for 
the cenſcious mind will deſcend to mran- 
neſſes) and, if he ſhould fee my prohi- 
bition. he would be ſatisfied that his fer- 
vant was too free in her cenſures. Iam 
ſire he is quite unconcerned at my knows. 
ing his conduct; but I would not, ne- 
vertheleſs, for my childrens fake, bring 
this tender, faithful, »oor creature, into 
diſgrace with him, by convincing him cf 
the liberty ſhe takes, though he may very 
naturally ſuſpect it. 

October 30. A lady of our acquaint» 
ance, who happened to {ee me at church, 
came to pay me a viſit to-day. It ſcems, 
ſhe is intimate with the widow Arnold, 
who told her very lately, that ſhe was 
impatient for the commencement ct 
term, as ſhe then expected the cauſe de- 
pending between her and us would be 
brought to a final iſſue, and determined 
intirely in her child's favour. This ac- 
count alarmed my poor mother ſo much, 
that ſhe co ld not be eaſy till ſhe ent for 
our lawyer, who was fo obliping as t 
come upon the firſt ſummons. She ac- 
quainted him with the ca" ie of her ap- 
prehenſions; and aſked him, Whether 
there was any likelihood of the wWidow's 
ſucceeding. He laughed at my mother's 
fears, and at our antagoniſt's flouriſhes, 
as he called them; and ſud, he would 
not give a bent ſix- pence to enſue Mr. 
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arnold's eſtate to him, which the enſu- 
ne term, he ſays, will put out of the 
rach of doubt. This aſſurance has 

vieted our anxiety on that head, The 
of our ſuit would indeed be a dread- 
{| blow, as we ſhould have nothing 
then remaining but my ſmall jointure, 
&r the ſupport of Mr. Arnold, myſelf, 
and our two children; not to mention 
Mrs, Gerrarde, who, I have reaſon to 
llieve, has been no inconſiderable ſharer 
in Mr. Arnold's fortune. 

November 4. Six melancholy weeks 
re gone ſince J have heen here, I may 
fy both a priſoner and a fugitive, I 
count the days as they pals, as if I ex- 
pRed ſome revolution in my fate; yet 
whence is it to come? No proſpect as 
yet opens to me. Mr. Arnold s law 
Airs will ſoon call him to town: ſome- 
ting may then happen—But does not 
Mis, Gerrarde come tov? He cannot 
he without her; and I ſhall reap no he- 
refit from this, hut the chance of ſeeing 
my children ſometimes perhaps; though 
ke may not bring them with him, or, if 
te Joes, he may be cruel enough to re- 
fule me the ſight of them. Sir George 
coll and dilatory: were he on the ſpot, 
{mething might be done; he might ex- 
tulate: my mother too could join ar- 
guments to intreaties: Mr. Arnold per- 
14ys might be recovered from his delu- 
jon; it is but a perhaps. 
Member 15. My brother is arrived 
it town ſooner than we expected, and 
eme this evening to pay us a viſit, 
y altered and dejected looks, I believe, 
ſhocked him; but George wants tender- 
tels, or at leaſt a capacity of ſhewing it. 
Atterarecapitulation of myitory, he aſked 
, Could I be lo mean: ſpirited a crea- 
tue as ever to think of living with Ar- 
rolc again, even though he ſhould he in- 
Cnedto debreit? I tol him he conſidered 
tie matter in a wrong light; and that he 
cught to reflect on my reputation, and 
the future welfare of my two poor little 
girls, who would be material ſufferers, 
trom the want of my care and attention, 
they grew vp; not to mention the dif. 
advan ages they world enter into life 
ung, by my continuing under an aſper— 
hon » hich might in time become very 
Pu Kk, and perhaps he believed too, as 

made no doubt but that Mrs. Gerrarde 
would take pains to propagate it where- 
ever ſhe went. My mother added, Mr, 
Arnold too might he ſaved from per- 

du jon, if he could be fo far convinced 
' of his wife's innocence; as to by recon · 
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© ciled to her, and live with her again.” 
— And pray,' ſaid Sir George, * how 
is this to be done, if that damned wo- 
man has put it into his head, that 
Faulkland and you are fond of one 
another? Do you imagine that he will 
believe what you ſay? what your bro- 
ther, or your mother, or even Faulk- 
land himſelf, could ſay to the contrary? 
I own to you very fairly, that 1 fo 
much deſpiſe the man, that, unleſs 
you will give me leave to talk to him 
my own way, I will have nothing to 
ſay to him at all. Would you have 
me ſue to him for a re onciliation, aud 
try to perſuade him out of the belief 
of an imaginary injury, which proba- 
bly he was glad to make a handle of 
to get rid of you? No, Sidney; you 
you may be as tame as you pleaſe 
yourſelf, but it does not become your 
brother to he ſo. When I go to him, 
I muſt infilt upon not having rules 
preſcribed to me: your delicacy, in 
regard to Favikland's afferting your 
innocence, I have nothing toſay againſt; 
but there can he no objection to your 
brother's vindicating the honour of 
his family.“ I ſaw Sir George's re- 
ſentment was rouzed to the higheſt pitch; 
his eyes ſparkled wich indignation, and 
his whole frame ſeemed agitated, 
© Dear brother, ſaid I, I conjure 
© you,” and I fell upon my knees and 
claſyed both my arms round his, do 
not add to my affliction, by involving 
yourſelf and my huſband in a fatal 
quarrel, What difference would it 
make to me, if Mr. Arnold ſhould 
fall, whether it is by your hand or Mr, 
Faulkland's? The loſs would be the 
ſame; the misfortune, the publication 
of my diſgrace, the ſfame.'—* Your 
huſband,” ſaid he, breaking from me, 
though a little ſoftened, © would have as 
good a chance as I, if it came to the 
© hazard; or perhaps he might conde- 
© ſcend to take you again (if you will 
© have it ſo) without coming to theſe ex- 
4 
c 
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tremitics, if I am ſuffered to argue 
properly with him.'—* I will not con- 
ſent to your ſeeing him at all, ſaid I, 

eagerly. * The cauſe is now m 
« own," he anſwered, coolly; hut I will 
do nothing to aggravate your dilt;+{5,? 
J did not like the manner in which he 
ſoke. My mother, who ti!l now had 
been ſilent, caught the alarm. Let me 
F intreat you lon,” ſaid he; © to drop the 
© thoughts of any violen: methods with 
Mr. Arnold, If you value your lſter's 
peace, 
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peace, or have any regard to the obe- 
dience you owe me, I inſiſt on it, that 
you neither fee him nor write to him, 
without our knowiedge and confent; 
and if you do not promiſe me this, I 
renounce all ties of kindred or aitec- 
tion to you: your mother has as iult 
a ſenſe of the honour of her family as 
you can have; but it is not on ſ hot 
© a head, and ſo weak an arm, that ſhe 
© depends to lee it juitihed to the world. 
Sir George, who was nettled at my mo- 
ther's ſpirited rebuke, made her a low 
bow. No doubt of it, Madam, {aid 
he, there will be a miracle wrought in 
© my ſiſter's favour, I would have you 
E 1»t her try the experiment of the or deal: 
© I dare ſay ſhe would come off victo- 
4 rious, and then Mr. Arnold will do 
you the favour to take her home again,” 
— I wiſh,* ſaid my mother, gravely, 
that there was a poſſibility of bringing 
my dear child's innocence to {ch a 
proof ; I would not helitate a minute 
to put it to the trial: but fince there is 
no ſuch a thing zow-a-days, I will 
wait till God, in his own righteonſ- 
nels, ſha!l judge her cauſe, and clear 
her to the world. Thcrefore, ſon, I 
inſiſt upon your promiſe before you 
leave me. 

* I give you my word, Madam,” an- 
ſwered Sir George, I will not attempt 
© to hold any conference with Mr. Ar- 
© nold without your knowledge. WII 
© that ſatisfy you?'—< It does,” anſwer- 
ed my mother; for I think I can rely 
© upon your word.“ Sir George left us 
not very well ſatisfied with each other; 
his pride and reſentment piqued to the 
higheſt, I cannot cenſure him for it 
here: he has cauſe; but the caſe 1s a nice 
and difficult one. The gratification of 
a private ſpleen ought not to enter into 
the meaſures he ſhould purſue. Glad I 
am that my mother's properly exerted re- 
ſolution has tamed him a little, Though 
George ſometimes fails in the reſpect 
which he owes her, yet I never knew bim 
wilfuRy to diſobey her commands, or 
oppoſe her inclinations. "Tis well there 
is any hold on a diſpoſition. ſo ungentle 
and telf-witled as his. 

November 18. My brother has take 

2 very handſome houſe in Pal! Mall, 
and tcld my mother, betwcen jeſt and 
carnelt, he is going to give her a daughter- 
in-law, to make up for the loſs of her 
ſon-in-law. He is, in reality, making 
his addrefies to Lady Sarah P. the 
daughter of a new created peer. She 
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has a great fortune, he tells me; wy 
know nothing more of her. I wiſh þ 
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1etter luccels in his nuptials (it they ike 
place) than I have had. 

November 20. Mr. Arnold is arty 


in town: he came late laſt night, and hi, 
man called this morning to inquire hon 
I did. The poor fellow ſtole out bet. 
his maſter was up; and was afraid 9 
ſtaying a minute, leit he ſhould he wanted 
at home. I called him up to the dinjay. 
room: I ſa an honeit ſhame and n 
in his countenance. * How does von. 
* maſter do, Frank ?* ſaid I; haz bo 
© brought the children io to-ẽn? N. 

. þ 
Madam, faid he; © but they ere pie 
and hearty. I believe my maker 
thought it a pity to bring them out of 
the freſh air, as long as Mrs. Patty i; 
there to look after them. They ate 
better where they are. I aſked him, 
was Mr. Arnold come to town to wake 
any ſtay ? © I believe for good and all, 
ſaid he. © This ugly law-ſuit, to be 
© ſure, will detain him; but he 1s come 
© alone,” ſaid he, with an intelligent nod; 
* I don't ſuppoſe though he will con- 
© tinne Jong {0.'—-* Well, Frank, (aid 
I, I am glad to hear your matter and 
© the children arewell.'—Ah, Madam!“ 
ſhaxing his head as he opened the dur 
to go out, © it was a woeful day for us 
« when you left South Park. God gin 
© every one their reward! 

November 22. I have not ſcen wy 
brother theſe two days: he does nt 
know, I believe, that Mr. Arnold 's 
come to town; though, if he did, Iam 
fure he will not break his word; ſo that 
I am eaſy on that particular. My no 
ther ſays ſhe will go to Mr. Arnold her- 
ſelf, to reaſon with him a little. I ſhal 
not opyole it, though I have no hopes ot 
her being able to effect any thing in my 
favour : ſhe is now laid up with a cold, 
and is not able to come out of her room; 
but ſhe pleaſes herſelf with the thoughts 
of this viſit, as ſoon as ſhe is able to make 
ir. She has planned what ſhe intends to 
ſay to him; and is reſolved to let hig in. 
to the whole hiſtory of Miſs Burch, 
that he may know, ſhe ſays, the full ex- 
tent of Mrs. Gerrarde's wickednels : 23 


6 9 


what is there of which that woman 1 


not capable, who could tet 16 fale the 

honour of an innocent, vnſulpecting 
creature, left to her guardianſh!'» ? 

November 23. Amazing, my dea: 

Cecilia! I thought I ſhovld wonder 10 

more at any thing, vet is my wonder now 

1aiſed to aftoniſhment—I have 2 
0 


ated 4 letter from Lady v 1 
vie read it over and over again, and 
an yet ſcarce believe my ſenſes. Here it 
4 in ber own words ; 


« x Suppoſe you know, my dear Mrs. 

« Arnold, that your huſband 1s in 
en; and that he left Mrs. Gerrarde 
i behind him for no other reaſon, I ima- 
„eine, but that he did not chule to be 
« quite ſo ſcandaluns as to let her travel 
with him; for we heard that the pur- 
« poled following him in a few days. 
Patty, I conclude, may have informed 
you of thus much; but the extraordi- 
« nary part of the intelligence, I believe, 
© isreſerved for me to acquaint you with, 
« Know, then, that Mrs. Gerrarde is 
« cloped, nobody knows whither. Good, 
HH vou; good, ſhould I fay too; but 
© for the conclution of my ſtory. It is 
with Mr. Faulkland ſhe is eloped : tis 
poſitively true; ſhe went off with him 
en triumph laſt night in her own cha- 
( riot, and neither of them have been 
6 heard of fince. 1 own I am fo much 
© confounded at this, I ſcarce know what 
I write, 

© Lam very glad, for your ſake, that 
had creature has quitted your huſband 
but that ſhe ſhould have drawn my 
' couhn Faulkland in, is matter of ſeri- 
' ous concern to me. It is evident the 
plan was previouſly concerted between 
them; for IJ am informed to-day, that 
Mrs. Gerrarde's maid decamped at the 
' fame tine, and took with her every 
thing valuable belonging to her miſ- 
i treſs, ſeveral of her drawers being found 
open and empty. Mr. Faulkland's 
' ſervants have alſo difappearcd ; fo that 
ve cannot conjecture which way they 
© ae gone. 

Mr. Faulkland, who was ahout 
laing us, aſked my permiſſion to give 
* a ball to the neighbouring ladies in our 
* new room, which is juſt finiſhed. As 
* I concluded he would aſk nobody but 
* our own acquaintance, I readily con- 
* ſented; and my lord, you know, is 
* fond of thoſe frolicks. I own I was 
* lurpriſed to ſee Mrs. Gerrarde amongſt 
* the company, as undaunted as the 
* madefleft face there. I would nut, how- 
* ever, affront Mr. Faulkland fo much, 
as to ſhew any diſreſpeX to one, who 
* Was, at that time, bis gueſt 3 but I 

was out of all patience to find that ſbe, 
* along with ſeveral others, was aſked to 


* ſupper ; my too- good- natured lord 
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joining. in the invitation. Mr. Faulk -* 
lund made a pretence to wait on her 
home, and the audacicus creature 
took that opportunity to march off 
* with him. 

Now, as Faulkland really purpoſed 
leaving V— Hall the neut day, I think 
it would have been but decent in him 
to have forehore this piece of bare- 
faced libertiniim, till he was fairly 
from under our roof. He might have 
made his aſſignation in any other place; 
but, I ſuppoſe, the lady had a mind 
to ſhew the world ſhe is ahove reſtraint, 
and choſe to make her infamy a ſort of 
triumph. 

© am quite angry with my lord, for 
only laughing at this, and calling it a 
piece of ſpirited gallantry in them both, 
He ſays, he is delighted to think how 
your good man will ſhake his ears, 
when he hears his miſtreſs has left kim 
in the lurch, and gone off with ano- 
ther lover. I ſhould ſmile too; but 
that it makes me ſad to think, that 
Mr. Faulkland, of whom I had fo 
good an opinion, ſhould fo impoſe 
upon my judgment, and forfeit his 
own character for ſo vile a creature. 
Pardon me, my dear Madam; 1 
am fo full of my own reflections, on 
the intereſt I rake in this atfair, that I 
have been forgetful of how much more 
moment it may be to 9e. Heaven 
grant that your huſband may think of 
making himſelf amends, in returning 
to a faithful and amiahle wife, for the 
loſs of a deceitful, jilting miſtreſa. 
Surely this event muſt open his eyes, 
or he deſerves to loſe them. I hope to 
embrace you in London ina very little 
time; till then, believe me, my dear 
Mrs. Arnold, your moſt aſſured friend 
and ſervant, 
Vo HA. L, 

Nov. 21. 
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Well, my Cecilia, what ſay you to 
this? Are you not as much ſurpriſed as 
I am ? Mr. Faulkland to emerge at laſt 
the favoured gallant of Mrs. Gerrarde ! 
Prodigious ! I confeſs, my dear, I am 
ſo ſelfiſh as not to participate with Lady 
V— in her uneaſineſs on this occaſion. 
That Mrs. Gerrarde flies from my huſ- 
band, I am glad; and that Mr. Faulk- 
land is the very man ſhe choſe to fl 
with, I am ſtill gladder; he, of all men 
living, I would have wiſhed (chough leaſt 
expected) to be the perſon, This ex- 

plains 
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lains every thing that is paſſed. Sure- 

y, as Lady V— ſays, this aut open 
Mr. Arnold's eyes. I can now diſcover 
a double reaton for my poor deluded 
man's having his imagination poiſoned 
with jealouſy, Mrs. Gerrarde did not 
aim ſingly at ſeparating my huſband and 
me : this, perhaps, was but a ſecondary 
conſideration z; or who knows whether 
it was at all intended? But ſhe moſt 
certainly deſigned to ſecure herſelf againſt 
all ſuſpicions, by making me the object 
ot them; and effectually to blind Mr, 
Arnold, perſuaded him, that Mr. Faulk - 
land's viſits, made to her, were only in 
the hope of ſeeing me. 

Let her views have been what they 
would, this event was beyond my hopes. 
Some glimmerings of comfort begin to 
break in upon me. Methinks my heart 
feels much lighter than it did. How 
Sir George will ſtare at this account! 
My mother will lift up her eyes; but 
ſhe has no opinion of Mr. Faulkland's 
morals, and therefore will be the lets 
ſurprized. I pity Miſs Burchell; this 
is an irremediable bar to her hopes; faint 
and unſupported as they were before, they 
mult now intirely vaniſh. 
 Nowember 24. I gave you a copy of 
Lady V—'s letter, while the ſubject 
was warm at my heart, and before I 
ſnewed it to any one; but my mother and 
my brother have now both ſeen it. My 
mother, (juſt as I expected) without 
any great emotions of ſurprize, only ex- 
claimed againſt their wickedneſs ; but 
ſaid, ſhe cold not help rejoicing in it, 
as J, ſhe hope, would derive happineſs 
trom their accumulated crimes. Sir 
George read the letter twice over before 
he uttered a word; and then ſaid, it was 
ſtrauge; upon his foul, moſt una-count- 
able; and that either Faulkland was run 
mad, or that woman had bewitched him. 
© When he was with me, ſaid he, © at 
© Sidney Caſtle, he did not fo much as 
mention her. I aſked him, whether he 
was acquainted with Mr, Arnold? (for 
I had written him word of your mar- 
riage, when he was abroad) He told 
me, he hid ſcen both you and him two 
or three times at Lord V—'s ; but 
that, as he did not with to renew his 
aqiiaintance with you, he had never 
viſited your huſband. I preſume he 


was not ther. a ſtranger to his connec- 
tions with Mrs. Gerrarde ; at leaſt to 
the con ectures of the neighhourhood 
upon it: but as it was then but a mat- 
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© ter of opinion, and he knew not 
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g of 4 
difference between you and your hu. 


band, tis probable he did not <4" 
to diſguſt me more againſt my becher 
in-law, by hinting at this circun 
ſtance. He expreſſed great ackng,,. 
ledgments to my mother, hen I tg; 
him of the notice ſhe had taken of Mig 
Burchell; though, he ſaid, he 8 
(from my account of your marriage 
that ſhe had deferred her conferer., 
with that young lady, till it was 1 
late for her teſtimony to be of any er. 
vice to him. As I knew nothing of 
what had 8 between my mother 
and Miſs Burchell, I could give him 
no ſatis faction on that ſubject; and ths 
recollection of paſt tranſactions bene 
equally diſagreeable tous both, Layoid. 
4 ever mentioning them after our fit 
converſation; nor do I remember that 
Mrs. Gerrarde's name occurred once. 
My mother now began to exult oe: 


Sir, George, and took advantage of the 
ſurprize and conſternation that Lady 
Vs letter had thrown him into. * Thi; 
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is your boaſted friend,” faid ſhe; * the 
man whoſe honour and generoſity were 
not to be queſtioned, and whoſe ut 
crime was a yauthful folly that he wa 
ſurprized into with a filly girl. I am 
pleaſed, however, that this has proved 
I was not ſo groſsly miſtaken in belier. 
ing him a looſe man. Mrs. Gerrard 
is the fitteſt mate for him, and I an 
glad they are gone together.) 

Sir George was too much mortthed at 


the flagrant miſconduct of his friend to 
attempt exculing him: he contente 
himſelf with repeating, It was the ſtravg. 
eſt thing he ever knew in his life. 


My mother then told him Mr. Ar. 


nold was come to town; and that, 4 
things had taken ſuch a turn, ſhe hof et 
herſelf to be able to bring him to the vi: 
of his judgment; and therefore though! 
it would not be at all neceſſary for my 


brother to interfere, Sir George ſud, 


with all his heart; if her ladyſp ſhould 
be able to patch up a reconciliation that 
would fave his ſiſter's credit, and ſhe 
could be ſo extremely pliant as to think 


of living with ſuch a huſband again, he 


ſnould not give himſelf any farther trou- 
ble ahouit the matter; but, in his opinion, 
the affair wore a much odder aſpect than 
it did before. I find Mr. Faulkiand 5 
behaviour ſticks with him, and has à It- 
tle ccoled his zeal towards him. 


November 2 5. I have had alctter from 


Pati), 


pay. who cofifirms m Lady V—"s 
\:count of the lover's flight; and ſhe 
tells me one of Mrs. Gerrarde's ſervants 
js gone off expreſs to town; I ſuppoſe, 
o bing Mr. Arnold the news; for 
they are all in confuſion at her houſe, 
ind know not what is become of their 
nitreſs; but they are certain the is gone 
with Mr. Faulkland. Patty adds, The 
ieyants believe this ſcheme had been 
lung concerted, Mr. Faulkland having 
been a private viſitor to their miſtreſs for 
2 good while. 

I muſt confeſs F am aſtoniſhed at it: 
t has ſunk the man extremely in my 

inion. 

November 26. Miſs Burchell has juſt 
deen here. Poor creature! ſhe is quite 
tunned with the news: ſhe could ſcarce 
believe it at firſt, till my mother deſired 
I would ſhew her Lady Vs letter, and 
Patty's, which corroborated all ſhe ſaid, 
She then gave way to tears and lanienta- 
tions; ſaying, That cruel woman was 
born to be the deſtruction of every body 
ſhe had any connection with, © I have 
© found it ſo; you, Madam, to me, 
have done ſo too; Mr, Arnold, I be- 
lere, has been a great ſutferer; Mr. 
 Faulkland is v0 her vichm. In- 
© conſiderate and barbarous as he is, I 
' vrieve for him.“ 

Member 30. I have heard nothing 
of Mr, Arnold. Indeed it is hardly 
poſſible that I ſhould ; we are ſhut up 
licre from all commerce with the world, 
My mother's illneſs has confined her to 
her bed-chamber ; we admit no viſitors, 
and I never leave her. I long to know 
bow he takes the ingratitude of his miſ- 
trels; but I fee nobody who converſes 
with him. My brother and Miſs Bur- 
chell are the only people we ſee. The 
litter is pretty often with us: as for Sir 
George, he only looks in upon us now- 
and-then, and we all ſeem in an aukward 
tuation. I wiſh my mother were well 
chough to call on Mr. Arnold: I am 
Very anxious to know what his ſenti- 
ments are; at leaſt in regard to Mrs, 
G:rarde. 

December 1. T have been almoſt aſleep, 
y dear Cecilia, for this week paſt; but 

ave been rouzed this morning in a 
molt extraordinary manner. Sir George 
culed on us; he ran up ſtairs in a violent 
ur'y; and had a countenance, when he 
futered the raom, that ſpoke wonders 
before be opened his mouth. He hardly 
Lie himſelf time to ak me how I 
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did (though he had not ſeen me for 
three days) betore he took a bundle of 
papers out of his pocket, which he gave 
me. Tis from Faulkland,” ſaid he, 

* and may be worth your knowledge.“ 

Upon opening the cover, I found it con- 

tamed, at leaſt, four ſheets of paper, 

written on every fide. * Bleſs me, bro- 
© ther,” ſaid I, do you expect I ſhould 

take the trouble to read all this?* He 

anſwered—* You may read it at your 

* leifure ; you will find it will pay you 

* for the mighty trouble of a perutal,” 

Sir George lett me preſently; and having 

read this extraordinary letter to myſelf, for 

I happened to be in my own room when 

my brother came to me, I ſat me down 

to give you a copy of it, My mother, 
who coughed almoſt the whole night, is 
now endeavouring to get a little ſleep; {a 

that I will ſcribble on as faſt as I can, 

while I have no interruption. 


© BOULOGNE, NOV, 25, 1705. 
© MY DEAR BIDULPH, 


I Am in haſte to vindicate myſelf ta 
© you, but in much more haſte to do 
ſo to Mrs. Arnold; who, if ſhe be- 
ſtows a thought at all on me, muſt, I 
am ſure, hold me in the utmoſt con- 
tempt; and great reaſon would ſhe 
have, if things were always as they ap- 
pear, Methinks I ſee her beautiful 
ſcorn at hearing I had carried off Mrs. 
Gerrarde. What a paltry fellow you 
mult think me too. And yet I have 
carried her off, and ſhe is now in my 
poſſeſſion, not diſpleaſed wich her fitu- 
ation; and I might, it I would, be 38 
happy as Mrs, Gerrarde can make me: 
but I aſſure you, Sir George, I have no 
deſigns but what are for the good both 
of her ſoul and body; and I have hi- 
therto treated her like a veſtal. What 
&« a paradox is here?“ ſay you. But 
© have patience till 1 tell you the ſtory 
© of my knight-criantry. 
* You are to know then, that as Ar- 
nold's amour with Mrs, Gerrarde was 
no ſecret at V- Hill, from the mo- 
ment I heard it, I meditated a defign 
of breaking the deteſtable union; nut 
out of regard either to him or her, but 
in hopes of reſtoring, to the molt ami- 
able of women, a beſotted huſband's 
heart, which nothing but downnght 
magic, infernal witchcraft, could have 
robbed her of, The woman is hand- 
« tome, tis true; but ſhe is a filly toad, 
M and 
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- ficient pretence for it. 


and as fantaſtic as an ape. I had 
formed this deſign, I ſay, from the firſt 
notice I had of the intrigue; and, in 
conlequence of this, reſolved to renew 
my acquaintance with Mrs. Gerrarde: 
for 1 had known her before; known 
her to my coſt. She it was, this iden- 
tical devil, whom I have now in my 
ower, that was the cauſe of Mails 
Burchelb's misfortune; and therefore 
the remote cauſe of my loſing Miſs 
Bidulph. Had it not been for her, F 
ſhould-never have had the fall of that 
unhappy girl to anſwer for. 1 ſhould 
not, I fay (mark that); for the mer- 
cenary witch was determined to (ell her 
to ſomebody, when my ill ſtars threw 
me in her way. I do not rank this 
affair in the number of capital crimes; 
and yet I never think of it without a 
pang. If half of my fortune would 
retrieve the girl's peace of mind, I 
would give it freely; but it is paſt 
now, and cannot be helped. She had 
the good fortune never to be ſulp-Cte; 
and, if ſhe keeps her own counſel, 
probably never will. If I die a bache- 
lor (as I believe I ſhall) I will leave 
her my whole fortune. What can a 
man do more? 
© How I ramble from my ſubject! 1 
meant only to tell you what my delign 
was in carrying off Mrs. Gerrarde, 
In order to effect it, as I ſaid before, it 
was neceſſary for me to renew my ac- 
quaintance with herz and accordingly 
I put on a bold face, and made her a 
viſit. She was not ſurprized at this, 
our former intimacy giving me a - 
She received 
me with a pleaſed familiarity, which 
convinced me my company was far 
from being diſagreeable to her; and I 
am ſure, had my views been other than 
they were, I ſhould have met with as 
kind a reception as my heart could 
have wiſhed; for ſhe certainly thought 
of retaining me in her ſervice unknown 


to Arnold. I was ſoon aware of this; 
for, though ſhe often deſired to ſee me, 


ſhe always contrived it at ſuch times as 
ſhe was ſure of not being turprized by 


him. This was, in ſome meaſure, 


meeting my purpoſe half way; but 
though I wanted to diſengage her from 


Arnold, I did not mean to ſacrifice my- 
ſelf to her; and our views in the ma- 


terial point, were very different; mine 
were only to part her from her gallant; 


© ters were to ſhare her favours between 
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us: for ſhe did not intend to le 

hold on him; and I believe bm, ry 
wardneſs, in puſhing my good Fact 
began to diſguit her; but the time fo 
carrying my plan into execution way 
not yet arrived; it could not be ti]! 
Arnold's departure from South Park, 
I meant to carry Mrs. Gerra de aua 
with the appearance of her own —— 
ſent; and I knew this was impoſſible 
whillt her lover remained ſo near her, 
I had formed but a rough ſketch of 
my plan when I received your let. 
ter, which ſummoned me to Sidn 
Caſtle; and I reſolved not to apprize 
you of it, till my enterpriz2 wi; 
crowned with ſucceſs; more eſpecially 
as you were then quite ignorant of 
your ſiſter's wrongs, 

* On my return from viſiting you 
the firſt news I heard at V= Hall was 
that Mr. Arnold and his lady wer 
parted, I curſt my own dila:orineſs 
that I had not exccuted my plan before 
things were brought toſuchextre:nitics; 
for I well knew it was that artful fiend 
who had occaſioned it, though I then 
little thought how fatally 1 bad con- 
tributed towards the misfortune of the 
ever-amiable and moſt reſpectable of 
women. 

* Lady V— told me, that your ſifer 
having diſcovered her huſband's inf 
delity, had left him on that account; 
but my lord ſoon let me into the whole 
ſecret. Oh, Sir George, that angel, 
who deſerved the firſt monarch in the 
univerſe, to be caſt off by an undiſ. 
cerning dolt! and I, though innocently, 
the accurſed cauſe; I cannot think with 
patience of nat the divine creature 
has ſuffered on my account; but was 
it not all, from the beginning, owing 


to Mrs. Gerrarde, that avenging fury, 


ſent on earth as a ſcourge for the ſins 
of me and of my anceſtors? —I rave 
but no wonder—I am mad upon this 
{ubiet,—But to return: T then recol- 
lected, that the day before I ſet out for 
Si.iney Caſtle, I received a meſſag? 
from Mrs, Gerrarde in the mo1n.ng, 
deſiring my company to drink coffte 
with her that evening. I obeyed the 
ſummons, little expecting to meet Ms. 
Arnold at her houſe, whom I had ne- 
ver ſeen there before, The effect my 
preſence had on her extremely far- 
prized me: ſhe preſently quitted the 
room. Mrs. Gerrarde took that op- 
portunity of telling me, that the had 

« dropped 


l in on her very unexpectedly; 
© hut, as ſhe ſuppoſed the would go di- 
« rectly away, we ſhould have an hour 
to chat by ourſelves. She then fol- 
© lowed your ſiſter out, and I remained 
* alone in the parlour. Whilſt I was 
© refleting on this odd rencounter, which 
did not then imagine had been brought 
« about by deſign, Mrs. Gerrarde came 
in to me, ſaying, your ſiſter was ſo ill, 
© the was under a neceſſity of accom- 
© panying her home, and had ordered 
ger chariot for that ſe: ſhe made 
© an apology for being obliged to leave 
me, and laid, ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee 
«© me the next day. I took my leave, 
and in going out ſaw Mr, Arnold at 
© the door, which I judged was the true 
* reaſon of Mrs. Gerrarde's diſmiſſing 
© me. 

I ſet out for Wiltſhire the next 
© morning; and though there was ſome- 
thing ob in the whole of this incident, 
© ] believed it was owing to chance 
© alone, and thought no more of it, till, 
upon my Lord Vs telling me the 
true cauſe of your ſiſter's diſgrace, I 
found that this ſerpent had laid the 
© whole plan on purpoſe to deſtroy her. 
© You ſee (for to be ſure you know all 
© the particulars) how ſhe ſeduced the 
innocent Mrs. Arnold into this fa- 
tal viſit, having firſt engaged me to 
come at the very point of tune when 
* ſhe knew the huſband would ſurprize 
* us; for his coming, you may be ſatis- 
© fied, was not unexpected. 

* I own to you, Sir George, in the firſt 
© motions of my rage, I could have 
* ſtabbed Arnold, Mrs. Gerrarde, and 
« myſelf; but my Lord V calmed my 
* tranſports, by telling me that it was your 
© fiſter's earneſt requelt that this deteita- 
* ble ſecret ſhould be kept from my 
* knowledge; and that Lady V—, who 
© had intruſted him with it, would never 
forgive him, if ſhe knew he had di- 
vulged it. This reflection brought me 
© back to my ſenſes, and I burned with 
* impatience to execute my firſt plan, 
* which Mrs. Gerrarde's repeated crimes 
* now called upon me to accelerate. I 
* communicated my deſign to Lord V, 
* whowas delighted with it; for he per- 
. _ adores your ſiſter. This,” 
* ſaid he, * though not ſuch a vengeance 
as that wicked woman deſerves, muſt 
** in the end be productive of what you 
* wiſh, and Mrs. Arnold may he re- 
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« her character, or miſchief to any- 
&« body.” 

© Having ſettled my meaſures with 
© Lord V, I went to pay a viſit to Mrs. 
© Gerrarde, The cockatrice affected to 
© ſpeak with ſurprize and concern of 
6 — ſiſter's ſeparation from her huſ- 
© band. I aſked her, Had ſhe, who was 
io intimate with both, heard any rea- 
© ſon aſſigned for it? She ſhook her head, 
© and by a pretended forrow in her looks, 
and a myſterious filence, invited me to 
© preſs for an explanation of her mean · 
© ing. She told me at length, with a 
© {ſeeming reluctanee, that poor Mrs. 
Arnold, though to be ſure ſhe was a ſen- 
© ſible woman, was not without the little 
© frailties and paſhons of her ſex; and 
© that, afſoniſtung and groundleſs as her 
© ſulpicions were, ſhe had taken it into 
© her head to be jealous of Mr. Arnold; 
* and with whom do you think, of all 
e people in the world ſhe fuſpects him?“ 
— “ I cannot imagine,” ſaid I. Why 
te truly with me, replied the undaunt- 
© ed Jezebel, and looked as if ſhe ex- 
© pected I ſhould be as much amazed as 
© the pretended to be. I affected to 
y lah at it; and changing the diſcourſe, 
© put an end to my vilit. 
© 'The meaſures I had to obſerve re- 
quired ſome management. It would 
not anſwer the full extent of my pur- 

ſe to rob Mr. Arnold of his dear, if 
it did not appear at the ſame time that 
ſhe had left bl with her own conſent, 
To bring about this, it was neceſſary that 
the flight on her part ſhould ſeem pre- 
meditated; which would not carry an 
face, unleſs ſhe took with her ſuch of 
her moveables as were molt valuable. 
This I knew could not be done with- 
out the aſſiſtance of her maid, whom I 
therefore not only reſolved to truſt, 
but alſo to make * a partner in her 
miſtreſs's elopement. 
Having ſettled thus much of my 
plan in my own mind, I began my 
operations,. by making the maid pre- 
ſents every time I viſited the miſtrets; 
and I took care to give thoſe viſits as 
much the air of an amour as I poſſibly 
could, I dare ſwear the girl thought 
Mrs. Gerrarde and I were upon the 
© beſt terms 1maginable. I affected to 
come at ſuch hours as I was ſure Mrs. 
* Grrrarde was alone; I always made 
my viſits ſhort, as if through fear of 
* being ſurprized with her; and went ſo 
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* ſtores to her peace, without injury to ! far as to leave my chariot (when I came 
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in it) at a diſtance from the houſe, and 
walked to it alone, with the caution of 
one fearful of being qbſerved. It was 
a matter of indifference to me whether 
Mrs. Gerrarde knew of this or not; 
my buſineſs was only to excite ſuſpi- 


cions of an intrigue amongſt her ſer-. 


vants, in order to anſwer a future pur- 
poſe: but if ſhe were to know with 
what extreme precaution I viſited her, 
my prudence could not but be very 
agreeable to her: ſhe had her meaſures 
to obſerve as well as myſelt. As it 
was of conſequence to her to conceal 
our acquaintancefrom Arnold's know- 
ledge, the mult neceſſarily be pleaſed 
at the pains I took (without her lay- 
ing herſelf open in making the requeſt) 
to conceal it from him; and ſhe taw I 
was as careful as ſhe could with never 
to interfere with him. 

© In ſhort, we carried on a private 
intercourſe, that, if it could not be 
called gallantry, was ſomething very 
like it; for I amuſed, complimented, 
and flattered her fo agrecably, that I 
believe ſhe began to think herſelf ſure 
of me, and wondered I did not make 
a better uſe of the favourable diſpoſition 
ſhe was in towards me; but I trifled 
with ſuch dexterity, that even ſhe, 
with all the cunning {he is miſtreſs of, 
could not poſſibly fathom my deſign. 
Having thus laid the toundation of 
my plot, I made no doubt of being 
able to execute it, with my lord V—'s 
a:hitance: he was in raptures at the 
thoughts of our enterprize, and ſwore 


« he would never have torgiven me, if I 


* 
4 


had not allowed him a ſhare in it. He 
ſaid—* I would give my right-hand to 


« make Mrs. Arnold happy;“ adding, 
* beſides, it will fave her Hhuſband from 
« deſtruction; for, to my knowledge, 


that woman has alieady almoſt ruined 


4 his forture.“ 


4 
* 


© 1 aſked lum, might we venture to 
let my lady into the tveret ? He thid, 
by no means: my lady was too ſquea- 
miſh to be trutted with ſuch a notable 
exploit; but, when the affair was over, 
he would take pon him to ex: uſe me 
to her, after he had diverted hunſelt a 
little with her ſurprize. 

© I fretted to death at Arnold's ſtay- 
ing do long in the country, as it de- 
layed my enterprize. There was one 


cireumſtance indeed that a little com- 
penſated for this vexation; and that 


was, that my long ſtay at V— Hall, 
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purpoſed going to town. in a week af. 
ſhe (till endeavoured to (ave 
appearances, and dared to the laſt to 
pretend to reputation. I propcſed 
giving a ball, to take my leave of the 
ladies, on the night ſ biequent to the 
day fixed for Arnold's departure from 
South Park. My lord, al moſt as anxi- 
ous for the event as myſelf, imme- 
diately diſpatched invitations all over 
the neighbourhood : there was not 1 
rg of any taſhion left unaked, 
r. Arnold and Mrs. Gerrarde, yon 
may be ſure, were not fo got. From 
the former, as we expected, we rece ved 
a civil apology; from the latter, a meſ- 
ſage that ſhe would be ſure to come. 
© This was at the diſtance cf eight 
days from the appointed time. In the 
interim, I continued to viſit Mrs. Ger- 
rarde as uſual, and took care to be- 
{peek her for a partner. Arnold went 
to town as opportunely as we could 
wiſh. I called on Mrs. Gerrarde the 
{ame morning; and having my lord 's 
permiſſion for it, engaged her to cone 
early enough to drink tea, as there 
were a good many more ladies invited 
for the ſame purpoſe ; and, at going 
away, I dropped a few my iter ious 
hints to her mail. | 
In the evening there was a very 
large company met at V= Hall; and 
having concerted my whole plan, 
when the ladies were engaged at the 
tea- table, I flipped ont, mounted my 
horle, and rode to Mrs. Gerrarde $ 
houſe, I deſired to ſee her maid : and, 
taking her aſide, told her not to be 
ſurprized; but that her lady was to go 
off with me that night : that the thing 
bad, for certain reaſons, not been de- 
termined on till that very evening: 
that I had juſt ſnatched a minute 10 
defire her to get all her Jady's trinkets 
together, and whatever money agd 
bills the might have in her —_— 
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In order to this, I gave her a parcel of 
« (mall keys, which I had carried in my 
{mall KEY 
pocket tor the purpoſe ; and bid her 
Fad herſelf in readineſs againſt ſeven 
« o'clock, when a perſon ſhould call on 
ber, who would conduct her to a place 
here ſhe ſhould find her lady and 
© me. 

I needed no arguments to perſuade 
« the girl; the thing appeared plauſible 
enough. She was fully convinced of 
© the intimacy between her miſtreſs and 
me; and knowing her too well to have 
© 4 doubt of her baſeneſs, ſhe concluded 
( ] ated. by Mrs. Gerrarde's directions, 
and promiſed punctually to obey them. 
© She ſaid ſhe could eaſily convey away 
in the dark as many things as ſhe 
© could conventently carry, and. to 
* avoid obſervation — the reſt of the 
ſervants, ſhe would wait at a cottage 
© hard by, which ſhe named to me, till 
© her conductor arxived. 

Whether any of the keys I gave her 
© would fit the locks or not, I was not 
© much concerned; if they did not, I 
© concluded ſhe would think her miſtreſs 
© had made a miſtake, and that ſhe would 
© force them open rather than fail. Hav- 
ing ſettled this material point, I got 
back to my Lord V—'s, without hav- 
© ing been miſſed by the company. 

© Our bail was very well — j 
I danced with Mrs. Gerrarde, and we 
© paſled 4 very agreeable evening. We 
© {upped at twelve, and ſhe had ordered 
© her chariot to come a little after that 
* hour; but I had given my fellows their 
* cue, As the dancing was not renewed, 
the company broke up between one 
© and two, Mrs. Gerrarde was one of 
* the firſt that offered to gog but as her 
* lervants were not to he found, ſhe was 
detuned till every body elſe had taken 
their leave. At length her coachman 
and footman were found in the cellar, 
with one of my men, ali ſo drunk that 
* that they were not able to ſtand. Her 
lervants were really ſo, and mine coun- 
terteited ſo well, there was no diſcover- 
ing the cheat. In this emergency no- 
* thing was more natural than the offer- 
* ing my ſervants to attend her home, 
and of courſe to wait on her myſelf to 
* ſee her ſafe. She readily accepted the 
* firſt offer, but declined the other. This 
vas ealily got over; I handed her into 
* ter chariot, and ſtepped in after her. 
* Our route was ſettled : we drove from 
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/ Lord Vs door; and turning for her fears, 
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ſhort from the road that led to Mrs. 
Gerrarde's houſe, we {truck down alave 
which was to carry us by croſs roads 
to our firſt deſtined ſtage, which was at 
the diſtance of ſeven miles. This was 
no other than a poor gardener's Honſe, 
to which place two of my emiſſaries 
had been diſpatched that day to wait 
our coming, with a travelling chariot 
and four ſtout horſes. I had taken 
care, according to promiſe, to ſend a 
truſty groom for the maid, with a boy 
to carry her luggage. They were both 
well mounted, and had * to carry 
her to an inn on the road to Rocheſter, 
and within about * mile of the town. 
This inn was kept by a fellow who 
had formerly been my ſervant; I had 
placed him there, and he was intirely 
at my devotion. He had already re- 
ceived his inſtructions, and his houſe 
was to be our ſecond ſtage. I con- 
cluded the maid had arrived there long 
before us, having had ſix or ſeven hours 
the ſtart of us, and the place was not 
more than twenty miles ſtom her own 
houſe. 

Mrs. Gerrarde was not immediately 
aware of our going out of the road; ſhe 
was in high ſpitits, and I kept her in 
chat. As ſoon as ſhe perceived it, ſhe 
cried out, with ſome {urprize, ©* Lord, 


« Mr. Faulkland! where is the fellow 


40 


carrying us? He has miſſed his way.“ 


She called to him; but the coachman, 
who had orders not to ſtop unleſs 1 
ſpoke to him, only drove the faſter. 
Pra do call to him,“ ſaid ſhe; ** the 


„ wretch has certainly got drunk with 


« the reſt of the ſervants.” 
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I told her 
there was no poſſihility of turning in 
the narrow road in which we then were: 
that when we got out of it, I would 
ſpeak to the coachmanz and begged of 
her, in the meanwhile, not to be fright- 
ened. The Jane was a very long one, 
but our rapid wheels foon cari jed us 
to the end of it, where I had appoint. 
ed Pivet and one ot my footmen to 
meet us on horſtback. I had another 
ſervant behind the chariot, whom 1 
purpoſed to ſend back with it in the 
morning. 

© At the ſight of two horſemen, who 
were apparently waiting for us, ſhe 
ſcreamed out- Oh, the villain! he 


© has brought us here to he robbed,” 


She had a good many jewels on her; 
and, to ſay the truth, had ſome reaſon 
'The chariot had now 
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© goton a good road, and the horſes 
rather flew than galloped. The two 
© horſemen joined us, and kept up with 
us at full ſpeed. I faw ſhe was heartily 
< frightened, and cho ght it time to un- 
© deceive ber. I was not ill- natured 
© enough to keep her longer under the 
© apprehenſions of highwaymen, and 
© thought ſhe would be leſs ſhocked at 
© finding there was a deſign upon her 
< perſon, than on her diamond ear-rings, 
«© Now,” faid I, taking one of her hands, 
© with rather more fre:dom than reſpect, 
te fince we are out of all danger of diſ- 
© covery, or any poſſibility of purſuit, 
« I will tell you a ſecret;“ and I ſpoke 
© with an eaſy aſſured tone. She drew 
© her hand away. *©* What do you 
4 mean, Sir? —“ Nothing, Madam, 
«© but to have the pleaſure of your com- 
« pany in a little trip I am going to 
take: believe me, you are not in the 
leaſt danger; you are under my pro- 
tection; thoſe are my ſervants that you 
ſee riding with us; and you may 
« judge of the value I ſet upon you, by 
e the pains I have taken to get you into 
«« my poſſeſſion.” —* Lord, Mr. Faulk- 
c land! why ſure you can't he ſerious !“ 
* Never more fo, in my life, Madam; 
* Thave long had a deſign upon you; 
4 but your connection with Mr. Ar- 
4 nod * My connection with 
« Mr. Awold, Sir!“ interrupting me; 
6 I don't underſtand you!“ “ Come, 
c come, Mrs. Gerrarde; you and I are 
« old acquaintance, you know; tis no 
« time for diſſembling. He has been 
* a happy man long enough: tis time 
« for a woman of your ſpiritto be tired 
© of him; efoeeially as I think I may 
ſay, without vanity, vou do not change 
for the worſe in falling into my 
*« hans. The lady had now recover- 
ted her courage; ſhe was no longer in 
fears of being robbed, and her ſpirits 
© returned. “ You audacious creature! 
% how dare vou treat me thus? Have 
«© you the atſurance to inſinuate that 
&* there was any thing criminal in my 
attachment to Mr. Arnold and his 
« family? -“ My dear Madam, I ac- 
cuſe you of no attachment to any of 
« his family; he himſelf was the only 
© favoured perſon.” —* Sure there never 
« was ſuch an inipertinent wretch! But 
« I know the author of this ſ:andal]: it 
cc was Mrs. * and ſhe dared to 
« prophane your ſiſter's honoured name; 


* by: 1 deſpiſe' her; and Mr, Arngld 
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& ſhall ſoon know how T have been x 
* fronted;” and ſhe fella crying. 0 My 
% dear Mrs. Gerrarde, I beg your par. 
% don; I did not mean to offend you, if 
Mr. Arnold admired you, he did ng 
more than what every man does who 
* ſees you. I beſeech you to compoſe 
« yourſelf; hy all that is good, I mean you 
* no harm: be calm, I conjure you, and 
* don't ſpoil the prettieſt face in Eng. 
land with crying.“ A dariag, pro. 
voking creature,” ſhe ſobbed; © what 
could put ſuch an attempt as this in 
your head? and to what place are you 
carrying me?" Only to France, 
my dear creature: have you ever been 
& there?” —<© To France! to France“ 
© the exclaimed; ** and do you dare to 
e think you ſhall carry me there? 
“ Oh, you'll like it of all things,” faid 
I, © when you get there.“ What do 
you think her reply was? Why, neither 
more nor leſs than a good box on the 
© ear. I catched hold of her hand, and 
© kiffed it: You charminy vixen, how 
% I admire you for your ſpirit!” She 
© endeavoured to wreſt her hand from 
© me; but I held them both faſt for feat 
© of another blow. „ Baſe, inſolent, 
& raviſher, villain'”? As ſhe roſe in her 
* epithets, I replied with—* Lovely, 
t charming, adorable, tender, gentle 
t creature.” She cried again; but they 
were ſpiteful tears, and did not create 
in me the leaſt touch of that pity, 
which, on any other occaſion, they 
might have moved me to. 
© I was glad our altercations had 1 
ſhort truce, by the chariot's ſtopping at 
the gardener's cottage, where I had or- 
dered my equipage to wait. All the 
family were in bed but the man's wite, 
who came curt'ſying to the door. | 
led, or rather lifted, Mrs. Gerrard: 
out of the chariot ; for ſhe would nd 
give me her hand; and begging thc 
would repole herſclf for a few minutes, 
*whilſt I gave orders to my ſervants, 
ut her into the good woman: 
ands. She went ſullenly in, wit nout 
making me auy anſwer: and ſceing 
nobody but the old woman, ſhe was 
convinced that complaints, or an at- 
tempt to eſcape, would heequally fruit. 
leſs, and ſo prudently acquieſced. | 
ſoon diſpatched my orders: I made the 
footman, who came behind the cha- 
riot, mount the box, and directed him 
to drive to an inn in the next village 


to Mrs, Gerrarde's houſe, and from 
6 thence 


i thence to ſend it home by ſome one 
| who did not know to whom he helong- 
d. Ithen ordered my own equipage 
i to the door; and entering the cottage, 
i told the lady I was ready to attend 
(her, The old woman preſently va- 
i niſhed; ſo that ſeeing nobody to ap- 
« ply to, ſhe ſuffered me very quietly 
(to put her into my chariot, and I 
« placed myſelf by her. It was made 
« on purpole for travelling, and I took 
« care to have nothing but wooden win- 
dos: to which I had the precaution 
' to add a couple of ſpring-locks, which 
© ſhut on drawing up, and were not with - 
© out difficulty to be opened. One of 
the windows was already up, and I 
« flurted up the other as ſoon as I got 
© into the coach. It was a fine moon- 
light morning, the poſtilion cracked 
© his whip, and though the roads were 
© deep and 2 the four horſes darted 
© away like lightning. 

« believe, Madam, faid I, “ you 
« are by this time convinced that m 
« ſcheme is too well laid to be baffled by 
any efforts you can make. I mean 
« to treat you with due reſpect, and beg 
« you will uſe me with a little more gen- 
« tleneſs than you have done; that is all 
© the favour I ſhall aſk in return, till 
„you yourſelf are diſpoſed to ſhew 
© more. 

« You are the moſt amazing crea- 
ture, ſaid ſhe, ** that ever breathed ! 
What is the meaning that, in the whole 
* courſe of our acquaintance, your be- 
* haviour never gave me room to believe 
that you were ſerious in your deſigus 
* on me, and now at once you ſoule up- 
* on your prey like a hawk ?""—< III 
* anſwer you in two words,” ſaid I, 
When we firſt met, you had a huſ- 
* band; fince the renewal of our ac- 
* quaintance (you'll pardon me) it was 
no ſeeret that you had a favoured lover 
in Mr, Arnold: I am not of a temper 
* to ſolicit a lady by ſtealth, and I would 
not give a pinch of ſnuff for the wo- 
* man who 18 not intirely at my diſpoſal, 
* Your attachments to Arnold torbad 
* this, and I was determined to have you 
* all to myſelf.” —* My attachments 
„to Mr. Arnold!“ cried ſhe, impu- 
x dently, again. © Ay,” ſaid I, coolly, 
4 began to be talked of fo openly, 
; that your reputation was mangled at 
„ very tea. table in the country; and 
5 had you ſtaid much longer there, you 

would have found yourſelf deferred by 
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tt every female of character that know 
« you, Mr. Arnold's parting with his 
« wife, was by every-body charged to 
« your account; and as ſhe is reckoned 
« very good ſort of a woman, was 
© not that a pretty phraſe? © every 
one took her part, and were not ſpar- 
« ing in their invectives againſt you. 
« Add to alt this, that Arnold has cer- 
« tainly run out his fortune, and is ſo 
© involved that it will not be poſſible for 
him long to make thoſe returns of ge- 
« neroſity which your merit deſerves. 
* Youand I have been acquainted long; 
«© Iamnoſtrangertoyourcircumſtances ; 
«© I know, at Captain Gerrarde's death, 
« your penſion as his widow, and the 
very {mall jointure at Aſhby, was the 
% whole of your income. Arnold's 
&« loye, it is apparent, has hitherto been 
4 bonntitul ; how long it could be in 
„ his power to continue it ſo, may he a 
« queſtion worth your conſidering.” 
© I found I had mortified her pride, 
© by mentioning the narrownels of her 
© circumſtances, and the demolition of 
© her character. If all you ſay avere 
4 true, Sir, which is far from being the 
« eaſe,” with a toſs of her head, “you 
« will find it no very ealy matter to 
% make me amends for what I ſhall 
« perhaps loſe for ever by this violence 
© of yours, notwithſtanding the /azall- 
« neſs of my income, which you ſeem 
« ſo well informed of. I have a con- 
« ſiderable ſum of money, and fome va- 
« juable jewels, lying by me, of which 
« my ſervants may very probably rob 
« me.” I aſſured her, upon my honour, 
© I would make good to her every thing 
ſhe ſhould loſe through my means, and 
would take care her fituation ſhould ne- 
ver again be under the ſame precariovs 
footing which it had been. I did net 
chuſe to mention the circumſtance F 
my having ſecured her maid and her 
money too; I reſerved that for an agree - 
able ſurprize. I had meaſures to ob- 
ſerve; I did not want to be on good 
terms with her too ſoon for obvious 
reaſons, as nothing was farther from 
my heart than a thought ct gallantry. 
© For this purpole, 1 a moꝛe 
diſtant behaviour, and affected to ſtic 
her ſomething like reſpect. I did not 
drop the leaſt hint of my knowing that 
Mr. Arnold had made his lady uneaſy 
on my account, much leſs that I fu- 
ſ:eed her for the wicked contriver of 
that miſchief, I deterred the diſeuſ- 
0 ing 
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ling of this point till a more favourable 
opportunity ſhould offer, when it would 
be in my power to make a better ule 
of it. 

My deſign was by degrees to make 
her ſatisfied enough with her ſituation, 
not to with to return to Arnald. When 
J had once brought her to this, I 
judged it would not be difficult to carry 
her till farther, to the point I aimed 
at; and that was, to write a letter to 
him of my dictating. You will think 
this was a ſtrange expectation, and yet 
it was what I reſolved to accompliſh. 
I knew the turn of the mind I had to 
deal with : bring a woman of this ſort 
into good-humour, and it is caſy to 
wheedle her into compliance. She has 
no ſolid underſtanding; but poſſeſſes, 
in the place of it, a fort of flaſhy wit, 
that impoſes on common hearers, and 
makes her paſs for what is called cle- 
ver. With a great deal of vanity, and 
and an affectation of tenderneſs, which 
covers the moſt termagant ſpirit that 
ever animated a female breaſt, her rul- 
ing and governing paſſion is avarice; 
and yet, ſtrange to tell! gencroſity is 
of all things what ſhe protetles to ad- 
mire, and is molt ſtudious of having 
thought her eharacteriſtic. Her pre- 
tenſions to this virtue I have oppoſed 
to her vice of avarice, as the terms ap- 

ropriated to each ſeem molt contrary 

in their,natures; yet I do not mean by 
generoſity that bounteous diſpoſition 
which is commonly underitood by the 
word: no, no; ſhe aimed at the repu- 
tation of this virtue in our molt exalt- 
ed idea of it, and would fain be 
thought a woman of a greet /oul. This 
phraie was often in her mouth; and 
though her whole conduct gave the lie 
to her profeſſions, the would tell you 
fifty ſtories without a word of truth in 
any of them, to prove how nobly ſhe 
had acted on ſuch and ſuch occaſions. 
On the knowledge of this part of her 
temper, I chictly built my hopes of 
ſucceſs. 

I kept up a ſort of forced converſa- 
tion during the reſt of our journey. 
She was ſullen, but not rude. As 1 
was far from deſiring to come to an 
eclairciſſement with her, I did not with 
to have her in better temper. 

© We reached the inn, which was 
about a mile on our ſide Rocheſter, at 
eight o'clock in the morning. This 
was a favourable hour, as by that time 
every traveller muit have left the ages 
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they lay at. The houſe too ; 
and luckily enough had no — 
in it. My old ſervant, Lamb, had r. 
ceived my inſtructions by letter and 
was prepared accordingly for our le 
ception. This was the place to which 


I had ordered the maid to be carried: 
* 


ſhe had arrived there ſome time beſolc 

us, and was fafely lodged. 

* The chariot drove into the cowr 

yard, cloſe to the door of the inn; the 

ſtep was let down in an inſtant, and 

Mrs. Lamb appeared to leceive us, 

We both darted into the houſe, 

Dreſſed as we were for a ball, we made 

an odd appearance as travellers at that 

hour in the morning. I believe this 

conſideration made Mrs. Gerrarde 

very readily hurry up ſtairs with the 

woman of the houſe. 

© Tinquired for Mrs. Gerrarde's maid, 

having given orders to Lamb that ſhe 

ſhould not be ſeen till I fult ſpoke to 

her. I was carried into the room 

where ſhe was : ſhe ſeemed very plad 

that we were arrived. I deſired her 

to lay out her Jady's toilet, which t 

concluded ſhe had brought with her; 

tor that Mrs. Gerrarde would preſently 

put herſelf in a proper habit for tra- 

velling. The maid told me the had 
brought her miſtreſs's riding-drels 
with her, and as many other things of 
her wearing apparel as the could con- 

veniently carty. I ſaw a vaſt heap of 
things lie unpacked on a bed which 
was in the room, and aſked how he 
had managed ſo cleverly as to get ſuch 
a number of things together without 
obſervation. She told me ſhe had loſt 
no time, from the minute I left her ull 
the arrival of her guide, but had em- 
ployed the interval in carrying out fone 
of the beit of her lady's clothes piece 
by piece, and conveyed them to tlic 
cottage, which ſhe could eaſily do with- 
out the ſervants ſeeing her; for, as it 
was dark, ſhe paſſed in and out with- 
out obſervation. Here ſhe huddled 
them into a large portmanteau, After 
this ſhe went to examine her Jady's 
eſcrutoir; but was a long time puzzled 
in endcavouring to open it, as none of 
the keys I had given her anſwered. She 
endeavoured to force it open with as 
little noiſe as poſſible, but in vain. She 
then had recourſe to a ſecond trial of 
the keys, when one of them, which 
probably had been paſſed by before, 


luckily opencd the lock; and ſhe f- 


cured all the money and jewels 
6 could 
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old find; © Theſe,” faid ſhe, “ kept “ hands, and with yoo a good repoſe." 
im 


« me in continual dread all the way as 


— Strange, aſtoni 
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8 creature! {aid 


« | travelled; for T have eight hundred Mrs. Gerrarde, looking at me with 


my 
* 
« her, I am ſure I have as many more 


« pounds in bank notes; and though 
2 


leſs anger than ſurprize. I bowed, 


y has ſuch a quantity of jewels on and left the room. 


© T ordered Mrs. Lamb to have an 


« zhout me, which I have hid in dif- eye to my priſoners; and heartily tired 
c 


« ferent parts of my clothes. 
of cometh the girl's diligerice, 
i 2x indeed it deſerved; and having be- 
t fore ordered tea and coffee into Mrs. 
( Getrarde's room, I now went in to 
t breakfaſt with her. I found the wo- 
man of the houſe ſtill with her, at 
« which I was not at all uneaſy; for as 
{ ſhe had been tutored by her huſband, I 
© knew ſhe was not to be wrought up- 
' on, if Mrs. Gerrarde had attempted it. 
As I did not at that time defire a 
itt à tfte with her, I contrived to keep 
Mrs. Lamb in the room, by defiring 
her to drink tea with us. 
© When we had done breakfaſt, I told 
Mrs. Gerrarde, that as I feared ſhe was 
a good deal fatigued, if it was agree- 
able to her, we would remain where 
© we were for that day; and that I would 
( by all means have her think of taking 
© ſome reſt. She ſaid ſhe was extremely 
* tired, and ſhould like to get a little 
( fleep. © I think, Madam, you had 
© better go to bed,” faid Mrs. Lamb; 
„ have a ve 
« where no noiſe in the houſe can diſturb 
% you,” —** Shew me to it, anfwered 
Mrs. Gerrarde, with a tone of weari- 
" neſs and ill-humour. The woman 
' obeyed; I followed: ſhe carried her to 
© the door of the room where the maid 
' was, and throwing it open, Mrs. Ger- 
rade, who ſuppoſed ſhewas attending 
© her, went in: I ſtepped in after her 
i Mrs. Lamb withdrew. 
Mrs. Gerrarde's aftoniſhment at the 
* ſight of her maid is paſt deſcription. 
% Rachael!“ in a tone of admiration, 
Rachael, who did not think there was 
any thing unexpected or 1 
in their meeting, quite at a loſs to gueſs 
at what her miſtreſs wondered, an- 
* ſwered her in her turn with ſome ſur- 
prize, „ Madam!“ and waited, ex- 
pecting ſhe would give her ſome orders; 
* which finding the lady did not, the 
* maid afked her, very compoſedly, 
* would ſhe pleaſe to undreſs? ** I hope, 
* Madam,” faid I, ſtepping forward, 
ke = Mrs. Rachael has taken _=_ to 
bring you every thing you may have 
J — for; 'L ſhall lex 


quiet chamber ready, 
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ve you in her 


as I was, between dancing and travel - 
ling, I undreſſed, and threw myſelf in- 
to bed. I ſlept till fix o'clock in the 
evening; then roſe, and put myſelf in- 
to a habit fitter for my joutney than 
that in which I came; ad which I had 
ſent in a poſt-trunk before me, by the 
meſſenger whom I had employed tg 
1 Lamb of my coming. 
Mrs. Gerrarde was not yet ſtirring, 
I called for Rachael, and aſked her 
how ſhe had come off with her lady, 
upon telling her the manner of her fall - 
ing into my ſnare. Rachael told me 
her lady wondered mighti'y at my art, 
and ſaid I was the ffrangeft gentleman 
that ever was born. My friend Ra- 
chael ſoftened the exprefſion, I fancy; 
I am ſure Mrs. Gerrarde did not call 
me a ſtrange gentleman. She ſaid her 
miſtreſs ſmiled two or three times at 
her relation, particularly at my giving 
her the keys. I found, upon the Whole, 
that my conduct in ſecuring to her 
her money and her jewels, together_ 
with the attendance of her maid, had 
a good deal appeaſed reſentment. 
y Mrs. Gerrarde did not riſe till near 
eight o'clock. I had ordered as ele- 
gant a dinner as the houſe could afford; 
and the lady, having put herſelf into a 
teel diſhabile, with great alacrity 
at down to table, and did not appear 
to have fretted away her a 
would ſuffer no one to attend but Ra- 
chael. 
purpoſed ſetting out for Dover that 
night; and that as it could nut be ſup- 
poſed her maid ſhould he able to ride 
ſo far, and that a ſecond carriage with 
four horſes (as leſs might not de able 
to keep pace with us) would be liable 
to obſervation, I would, if ſhe pleaſed, 
reſign my place in the chariot to Mrs. 
Rachael, and attend her myſelf on 
horſeback. She anſwered me coldly, 
Since (he muff go, it was indifferent to 
her who was to- be her companion, 
Though the motive I offered for this 
manner of travelling was not without 
it's weight, yet my true reaſon way to 
avoid being boxed up fo long again 
with Mrs. Gerrarde, My time was 
N not 


tite. 1 


I told Mrs. Gerrarde that 1 
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not yet come for explanations, and I 
was afraid of being upon good terms 
with her too ſoon. 
* The remainder of the evening was 
ſpent by her and her maid in carefully 
packing up the baggaze, which had 
been brought in a confuſed huddle to 
the inn. Mrs. Gerrarde had a con- 
venient trunk bought at Rechelter for 
the purpoſe, and uſſiſted herſelf in lay- 
ing them up ſafely. | 
* She equipped herſelf in a ſmart rid- 
ing · dreſs, and at eleven o'clock, with- 
cut any great reluctance, permitted me 
to put her and her maid into the cha- 
riot. The inn had no company im it, 
at leaſt that we ſaw; aud our hott was 
too diſcreet to let any of his ſervants 
be in the way, I mounted my horſe, 
and triumphantly galloped off with 
my prize. 
We reached Dover early next morn- 
ing, and immediately got on board tie 
packet, The lady, by this time, ap- 
ared ſo perfectly ſerene, that I be- 
lieve in my ſoul I ſhould not have got 
rid of her, if I had dchred her to have 
gone back again; but ſhe had aſſumed 
a new air, and aftefted a fine tender 
melancholy in her countenance. I 
gueſſed at her thoughts, and found 
afterwards my conjecture right, Will 
you believe me, Sir George, when I 
tell you, the baggage had formed ſe- 
rious hoi:zurable deſigns upon my per- 
ton? Fact, upon my word. I ſaw it pre- 
lently, (you know my knack of read. 
ing peoples minds in their faces) and 
was not forry for the diſcovery; for 
though I determined not on any aC- 
count to encourage ſuch a wild expec- 
tation, vet I intended to make a diſerete 
uſe of it; beſides, I knew it would af- 
ford me a handle for keeping a re/pect- 


« ſul diſtance, 


We landed next evening. She had 
been very fick at ſca, and continued ſo 
much out of order, that ſhe was put to 
bed as foon as we got to the inn. She 
ordered her maid not to ſtir from her; 
the very thing I wiſhed; ſo that I had 
nothing to do but to be very trouble- 
ſome in my inquiries after her health, 
and very ſorry for her indiſpoſition. 

© The next morning, however, ſet all 
to rights; and after congratulating her 
on her recovery, and the revival of her 
heauty, I told her I meant to carry 
her to Boulogne, whither I had ſent 


Piet the night before, to take lodg- 
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ings for us in a private houſe wlichhe 
knew. I found that neither Mrs 
Gerrarde nor her maid ſpoke French: 
a circumſtance I was very glad of 
though the former bitterly lamented 
her having forgot it. She made not 
the leaſt objettion to the travellin 

from Calais to Boulogne, as ſhe had 
done before; her late indiſpoſition gave 
me a pretence for inſiſting on Rachael', 
attending her in the chariot, 

* The lodgings Pivet had taken were 
very handſome; our apartments were 
on the ſame floor, ſeparated only hy x 
. Mrs. Rachael had a little bed 
fitted up for her by my directions in 
her lady's dreſſing- room. Thus far 
I had ſailed before the wind; but now 
came the diihcult part of my taſk. It 
was impoſſible for Mrs. Gerraide to 
conceive that any thing, hut downright 
love for her perſon, could have induced 
me to do what I had done, 

© I had actually ran away with her, 
put myſelf to ſome hazard, ard, what 
in her eſtimation was no {mall matter, 
ſome expence too. No other motive 
had appearedin all my conduct towards 

her; and though I had not abſolutely 

made love to her, yet what other con- 

ſtruction could my actions hear? for 

my words, to ſay the tr: th, were equi- 

vocal. She muſt neceſſarily have con- 

cluded that I had no other view but a 

piece of gallantry with her. Her de- 

ſigns on me were of a much moxe ſe- 

rious nature; and her vanity made her 

imagine, that, nctwithitanding my 

thorough knowledge of her character, 
her cunning, joined to my pathon, 
might lead me into her ſnare. 

© Now, I had two nice points to con- 
ſider of, and two difficulties to ſur- 
mount. The firſt was, not by any 
part of my conduct to carry the decep- 
tion fo far as to give her the lealt 
room to hope I could be mad enough 
This, bad as e is, 
and extravagant as I am, I could not 
think of doing, even to gain my fa · 
vourite point. The other was, to keep 
up ſuch an appearance of gallantry to- 
wards her, as ſhe muſt naturally ex- 
pet, and at the ſame time avoid all 
approaches which uſually forerun the 
cataſtrophe of an amour; than which 
nothing was more repugnant to my 
withes. 

Jo ſteer between thoſe two extremes 
was the dithcult taſk, particularly the 
F Jatter; 
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latter; for, between ourſelves, I began 

to be much more afraid of her than ſhe 

was of me. I knew it would be im- 

t noffible for me to keep up the farce 

8 the ſooner it was over the better; 
and therefore I determined to enter on 
my part directly. 

I had been ruminating on my pro- 
ect all the way as I rode. When we 
(arrived at Boulogne, I found myſelf a 
t little out of order, having caught cold; 
and as I was really ſomewhat feveriſh, 
© a thought ſtarted into my head, that 
« this ilineſs might aid me in my deſign. 
© When we came to our lodgings, I 
© made my excuſes to Mrs. Gerrarde 
for not being able to attend her; I told 
© her I found myſelf ill, aud muſt be 
© obliged to go to bed. She ſaid ſhe 
« was very ſorry, and perhaps ſhe ſpoke 
truth. 

left her in poſſeſſion of her new 
apartment with her maid Rachael. 
© Their being ſtrangers to the language 
$ of the co ntry, cut off all communica- 
© tion with the people of the houſe, who 
© could not ſpeak Engliſh. I introduced 
* Pivet to them, whom they had never 
© ſeen before (for he had taken particular 
care to Keep out of their view during 
the whole journey) as a gentleman 
* who was to be their interpreter; and 
© having thus ſettled my houſhold, I 
" retired to my bedchamber. 

© Not well, nor ſick enough to go to 
© bed, I threw myſelf however down on 
Cit; and after revolving in my mind all 
the occurrences of the three or four paſt 
© days, I ſtarted up again, ſat down to 
* the deſk, and have given you, my Bi- 
* dulph, a faithful narrative of my pro- 
* ceedings down to the preſent period of 
* time, being November 25, eight o'clock 
in the evening. 

Vou may ſoon expect to have the ſe. 

* cond part of this my delectable hiſtory 
© —Shewing how Orlando, not being able 
* to prevail, with all his eloquence, on 
* the as fair and beautiful, as fierce and 
* mexorable, Princeſs Gerrardina, to put 
* the finiſhing hand to his adventures 
* and moſt wonderful exploits, did, his 
* wrath being moved thereby, like an 
* ungentle knight, bury his ſword in her 
* \now-white, but ſavage and unrelent- 
ing, breaſt; whereat, being ſtung with 
* remorſe, he afterwards kills himſelf.” 

* Would not this be a pretty conclu- 

ſion of my adventures? No, no, Sir 


George, expect better things from thy 
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friend, I hope my knight-errantry will 
not end ſo tragically, But haſten to 
make my peace with that gracious 
creature your ſiſter; yet why do I name 
her and myſelf in the ſame ſentence? 
She cares not for me, thinks not of me, 
or if ſhe does, it is with contempt. I 
ſaid this before, and I n, repeat it 
again; but tell her, what I have done 
was with a view to ꝓromote her hap- 
pineſs. Oh! may e be happy what- 
ever becomes of me. I know the 
means I have uſed will make her an- 
gry, but try to make her forgive the 
means for the motive's ſake. Tell 
her as much of this wild ſtory as you 
think proper; but do not let her ſce it 
in my wild rambling language; that 
is only fit for your own eye. 
Your mother, I know, 1s out of all 
patience with me. I am black enough 
in her opinion already, This laſt ac- 
tion, as far as ſhe has yet known of it. 
will dye me ten ſhades deeper; but 
pray put in a word for me there woo. I 
now ſhe will ſay, that, We are not to 
reti rn evil for evil; and that it is not 
lawful to do evil, though to bring forth 
good, But prit her in mind that there 
are ſuch things as pzous frauds (though, 
by-the-bye, I do not take this of mine 
to be one of them;) that wicked people 
are to have their arts oppoſed by arts; 
and that good peoplehave not only been 
permitted, but commanded to execute 
vengeance on ſinners. And you may 
hint at the children of IGzel's being 
ordered to ſpoil the ZEzyptians, though 
far be it from me to ſpoil Mrs. Ger- 
rarde of any thing ſhe has. This 
however, and as many wiſe ſayings as 
you can collect for the 22 you 
may ſtring together; and be ſure you 
tell her I have hopes of reclaiming 
Mrs. Gerrarde from her evil courſes, 
and do not deſpair of prevailing on her 
to go into a nunnery; for Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, you muſt know, was bred a 
Roman catholic, though ſhe conform- 
ed on marrying Captain Gerrarde. 
© Now put all this into decent lan- 
guage, fit for that very good woman's 
ears; for good I muſt call her, not- 
withſtanding ſhe was inexorable to 
me. 
© I am fatigued with writing ſo long 
a letter feel my diforder increaſe 
upon me; I will be let blood, and hope 
ſoon to give you a good account of my 
undertaking. Meanwhile, if 1 am not 
N 2 s quits 
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quite reprobated, write me a line, di- 
© reed under cover to Monſieur Larou, 
s at the Poſt-houſe, Boulogne. Fare- 
« wel, my dear Bidulph; fick or well, I 
© amever your's, 

90.7. 


December 2. Was there ever ſuch a 
piece of knight errantry? What a mad- 
cap is this! Pray, my dear, are you not 
aſtoniſhed at him? I am ſure Iam. I 
had not an opportunity to finiſh the co- 

ying of this very long letter, which I 
. yeſterday morning, till very late 
this night. r mother has been 
ſo reſtleſs, and ſo much out of order 
theſe two days, I deſired her leave to read 
to her Mr. Faulkland's . (for Ican 

ſat by her 
bedſide. She told me, I might let her 
know the ſubſtance of what he ſaid, as 
it would fatigue her too much to attend 
to ſo long an epiſtle. 

Vou would have ſmiled, my Cecilia, 
at my good parent's amazement, when 
I told her Mr. Faulkland's proceedings, 
and his reaſons for them. She would 
ſcarce give credit to it at firſt, and I was 
obliged to repeat ſeveral circumſtances to 
her over again. And ſo, ſaid ſhe, © this 
« was all on your account, and he had 
really no ill deſign on Mrs. Gerrarde. 
© T am lad of this for Miſs Burchell's 
« ſake, and ſhall be impatient to tell her 
© of it.” I begged my mother to wait 
a while for the Salt of Mr. Faulkland's 
adventure, before ſhe mentioned an 
thing of the matter to Miſs Burchell. 
© We do not yet know," ſaid I, * how 
© this matter may turn out; Mr. Fa lk- 
© land, to be ſure, will make haſte to 
* communicate to my brother the iſſue 


*© of this odd affair, and it will then be 


time enough to inform the young lady.” 
My mother unwilling ly conſented to 
ſtpone a diſcoyery which ſhe knew 
world be fo 1 e to Miſs Burchell. 


I applaud her humanity; but think that, 


I 
good and prudent as ſhe is, ſhe is too 
unreſerved in her co:fidences. This 


| ſtrange buſineſs is, I think, at preſent, 


in too critical a ſuſpence to truſt the 
knowledge of it to any body. Tf Mr. 
Faulklan fails in his deſign, his avowal 
of it will be far from ſerving me. Sir 
George was with us for a few minutes to- 
day, only to exult in Mr. Faulkland's 
recovered credit. Has he not well ex- 
© plained himfelf?* ſaid he. Oh, I 
knew there mult have been ſame my- 


© ſtery at the bottom of that con 

; which furprized us all ſo much. Tur 
© aman for you! Shew me another h 
© would carry his noble diſintereſted love 
* to ſuch lengths!” 

My mother did not like that he ſhould 
run on in that ſtrain, and therefore 
22 him. The end crowns all, Sir 
George: let us ſee how your friend 
* will conduct himſelf through this tick. 
lich affair,'—* Let him go through it 
© how he will,” anſwered my brother a 
little bluntly, I think Sidney has obliga- 
tions to him ſhe ought never to forget. 

December 16. More intelligence, my 
dear; ſtranger and ſtranger fal: I am 
ſorry I ſent off my laſt packet, as I am 
ſure you mult be impatient for the con. 
cluſion of Mr. F aulkland's adventure; 
and then what ſorry ſtuff has the inter. 
val been filled up with! but I will now 
make y * My mother is bet. 
ter too thank God! and every thing pro- 
miſes well. 

Sir George has had a ſecond packet 
from Boulogne. Take the continuation 
of Mrs. Gerrarde's hiſtory as follow 


© How rude is the hand of ſickneſs, 
my Bidulph! it had like to have ſpoil. 
ed one of the beſt projects that ever was 
undertaken, and conſig ned to oblivion 
an action worthy of immortality. I 
have been very ill ſince I laſt wrote to 
you; the diſorder which I then com- 
plained of, turned out to be an ugly fe- 
ver; and I was for three days in extreme 
danger. Mrs. Gerrarde was, during 
that time, cloſely attended by Pivet, 
whoſe ſervices I diſpenſed with cn that 
account. He told me ſhe appeared un- 
eaſy at my ſituation, and inquired con- 
ſtantly, and k:xdly too, after my health. 
When I grew well enough ti ſit up, I 
begged the favour of ſeeing her in my 
chamber. She came very readily, and 
ſeemed downright anxious for my re- 
* covery. I told her I hoped the had 
been treated with proper care and re. 
ſpe& during my ſickneſs, She ſaid 
Mr. Pivet was a very obhging, goods 
natured man, and had endeavoured to 
make her confinement as eaſy to her 28 
poſſible. 8 
The plan ſhe had formed of turning 
© to the mott laſting advantage the in- 
« clination ſhe ſuppoſed I had for her, 
* inclined her to {om a very different 
© behaviour from what was natural to 
6 


ber. The weakneſs of my Gan 


( while it afforded me a pretence for a 
© more cold and languid behaviour than 
J could with any colour have put on 
i at another time, gave her an opportu- 
« nity of playing off her arts, and faci- 
i lirated my dehgn beyond my hopes. 
« She was ſeated by my bedſide: our 
i krit converſation conſiſted of nothing 
but complaints on my fide, and con- 
{ dolements on her's. I ſighed ſeveral 
times, and ſhe ſighed in return. Mrs. 
« Gerrarde,”* fail I, “you are aſflict- 
« ed; but my illneſs has no ſhare in 
« your concern, Something elſe op- 
« preſſes you 3 you reg et the being ſe- 
« parated from Mr. Arnold, and I am 
« always the object of your hatred.” '— 
% Neither one nor t'other,”” anſwered 
« ſhe, in a kind voice. * Tis impoſſi- 
« ble to hate you; you know it is not 
« in nature for a a an to hate ſuch a 
« man as Mr. Faulkland. As for Mr. 
« Arnold, though I own wy tormer 
« weakneſs in regard to him, yet I hope 
I have ſomething to plead in my ex- 
« cuſe, I was married very early to an 
« old man, and had never experienced 
« the happineſs of reciprocal love: he 
u died, and left me deſtitute. Mr. Ar- 
© nold's generous, though I muſt con- 
« feſs unwarrantable paſſion, reſcued me 
© from diſtreſs. I did not know he was 
« married when I firſt unwarily accepted 
« of his addreſſes, and it was too late to 
« retreat before I found it out; other- 
« wiſe the univerſe ſhould not have 
« tempted me to have liſtened to him. 
In the midſt of the affluence I ob- 
« tained from him, it often grieved me 
to think of the injury I did his wife. 
There is nothing, Mr. Faulkland, fo 
« grating to a generous mind, and I 
* think 6 venture to aſſert that ine 
« is one, as to live in a ſtate of depend- 
© ence, and at the ſame tuneowethat ve 
* r a vice that you diſdain. 
I was delighted to find that ſhe had 
got into this ſtrain; it was the thing I 
* wiſhed, but durſt hardly hope for with- 
out abundance of trouble on my part, 
and a diſſimulation that was irkſome 
to me. I knew ſhe had ſtudied this 
* ſpeech, and got it by rote to anſwer her 
' own purpoſe; but in this, as is gene- 
* rally the caſe of deſigning people, ſhe 
* overſhot herſelf, and became the du 
to her own artifice, I laid hold of: t 
* cie the gave: * Oh, Madam, you 
" charm me! goon, go on; now indeed 
jou ſhew 2 generous mind; happy 
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« would it be for all your ſex, after 
6 having deviated from the paths of vir- 
© tue, if they could return to them 
with ſo good a grace, fo juſt a ſenſe 
« of their errors!” —“ To you, Sir,“ 
© ſaid ſhe, with a ſolemn air, “ I am in- 
% debted for my preſent reſolutions: I 
% hope from this time forward that my 
life will beirreproachable.”'—<T hope 
% ſo too, Madam. I gueſſed he un- 
* deritovd theſe words as favouring 
© her delign: it was not meet to unde- 
© ceive her (a little mental reſervation, 
« you know, Bidulph:) ſhe went on, 
© little thinking ſhe was forwarding my 
u plans when he only meant to promote 
© her own, I hope Mr. Arnold will 
«© be as ſenſible of bis fault as I am of 
* mine, and that he will never fall into 
6% the like indiſcretion again. I believe 
there can be no true happineſs but be. 
tween a married pair who ſincerely 
% love each other,” 

* Good! good! thought I; ſure my 
© better genius prompts the woman to 
© ſpeak thus. Ah, Mrs. Gerrarde, 
% how exactly do your thoughts corre- 
* {pond with mine! How juſt are all your 
«« (ſentiments! What a true reliſh have 
«© you for virtue! Ves, I hope with you 
« tha? Mr. Arnold will be able to treadl 
« in your ſteps: it is a pity he has not 
« your noble example before him. Mrs, 
« Arnold is a woman, and he 
«© might ſtill live with her in tolerable 
& contentment, if he can get the better 
* of his irregular paſſion for you. What 
a noble triumph of virtuous reſolution 
« would this be, if you yourſelf were 
„ the inſtrument to bring this about, 
“% For Mrs. Arnold's and her brother's 
“ ſake, as well as your own, I wiſh this 
« were feaſible. 5 

« I would do any thing in m ev. 
© ſaid ſhe, thinking ſhe oblige me by 
© the declaration; but I know not 
* hy what means ſuch an event can be 
& brought to paſs.” 

© I was afraid to urge the matter far- 
6 rt I was within an hair's ** 
© 0 ining my point, but did not 
6 think it . 4 preſs too forward, 
„% We'll think of it another time, ſaid 
* I, and groaned heavily, as if my ſpirits 
© were fatigued with talking. She took 
the hint. I am afraid I have tired 
4% you; you have talked too much,” I 
f anſwered her faintly, * You are very 
_ !** She curteſied to me, and re- 
tired with a majeſtic ſtep. . 
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no more that day: ſhe had got upon 
milts, and it was not yet time to take 
her down. Tomorrow may produce 
a wonder: I will wait for it. I am 
really weak, but begin to recover my 
ſpirits. 


© BOULOGNE, DECEMBER 6. 
Nothing is ſo conducive tothe body's 
health, as the mind's being at caſe. I 
have proved the truthof this obſervation: 
my ſloul had been racked with ſuſpence 
and uncertainty during my illneſs; tlie 
uneaſy itate of my mind increaſed my 
diſorder; the diſorder itſelt had chiefly 
given riſe to my apprehenſions, as 
pain and ſickneſs are naturally accom- 
panicd with a gloomineſs of thought, 
Thus the cauiz and it's effects were 
united in mutual league againſt me, 
and reciprocally aſſiſted each other to 
plague and torwent me. 
© My fears were intirely on Mrs. Ar- 
nold's account. What,” thought I, 
would be the conſequence of my pro- 
ject in caſe of my death? Ms. Ger- 
rarde will return back to England; 
and, upon telling her ſtory, will be c- 
ceived again by Arncld; their union 
perhaps eſtabliſhed as firmly as before, 
and pour Mrs. Arnold's hopes ruined 
for ever.” Then I thouglit what a 
wretch I muſt appear in ter eyes, 
doubtful, may be, of my ſincerity as 
to the motives I urged to you for my 
conduct. On the other hand, if theſe 
motives ſhould by any means happen 
to be ſuſpected by Mrs. Gerrarde, it 
might be the means of producing the 
direct contrary effect from what I in- 
tended; and inſtead of baniſhing Ar- 


| nold's cruel ſuſpicions of his lady. only 


ſerve to ſtrengthen them; for I know 
Mrs. Gerrarde would leave nothing 
unſaid or undone for this horrid pur- 
poſe; and it is not every one, Sir 
George, whoſe hearts are enlarged 
enough to ſuppole a man may now- 
and-then take a little pains from diſ- 
intereſted principles. This laſt ſug- 
geſtion of my thoughts made me al- 
molt mad, and actually brought on a 
delirium; and what may ſcem a para- 
dox, though it 1s literally true, the to. 
tal deprivation of my ſenſes for two 
days was the means of my recovering 
them afterwards; for I am ſure, had I 
retained enough of them to have rumi- 
nated longer on this fatal ſuppoſition, 


and my diſorder had ſtill threatened 
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me with death, I ſhould have run mat. 
The care of a ſkiitul phylician recaliea 
me from the precintts of the grave: 
the ſtrength of a conititution natural 
good, joined to all the reſolution | 
could muſter, did the reſt. 

The firſt uſe I made of my recovered 
reaſon was, to conſult with myſelf in 
what manner, or by what means, [ 
ſhould 3 on Mrs. Gerrarde to 
lend a helping hand to my deſizn, 
Her leaving Arnold to go off with me 
and to all human appearance with ® 
own conſent, was a material point 
gained; but the moſt important of all, 
and without which every thing el{: 
would be fruitleſs, was to get her to 
acknowiedye, under her own hand, the 
injury ſhe had done Mrs. Arnold by 
her vile inſinnations to her huſband, 
This was the grand object of all my 
withes; this, you will ſay, was diff 
cult; J confeſs it did then appear ſo to 
me. I had not at firſt weighed all the 
conſequences of my enterprize withthat 
deliberation that I ought, The prin- 
cipal obſect J had in view was, the ſe- 
parating Mrs. Gerrarde and Mr. Ar- 
nold, and raiſing his indignation againſt 
her, on account of the apparent ink. 
dclity on her tide. To ſay the truth, 
I 14d not confidered what I was ta 
do with her when I had her. Two 
things I had refolved on; the one was, 
not to let her return to England; the 
other. to provide for her in whatever 
way ſhe would 77 it in my power, (the 
devoting myſelf to her exceptel) in 
ſuch a manner as ihould leave her no 
room to reproach me with having in- 
jured her temporal welfare. 

During my illneſs, I had revolved 
all theſe things in my mind: the laſt, 
viz. the providing for Mrs. Gerrarde, 
was not a matter in which I expected 
to meet many difficulties; the other 
appeared very formidable. Sereral 
methods preſented themſelves, but 
none of them pleaſed me, and I reject- 
ed them one after the other; and, to 
tell you my mind honeſtly, I was al- 
moſt reſolved on uſing compulſion, 
and frightening the poor woman into 
compliance: for I preferred even this 
to artificial dealings. I had already 


uſed more than 1 could have poſſi- 
bly brought myſelf to on any other 
occaſion in the world; and I think I 
ſhould have threatened her with a nun- 
nery, the Baſtile, or even an inquifiticn, 
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© ſooner than have failed, if ſhe herſelf 
t had not beyond expectation, be yond 
hope, almolt beyond the evidence of 
my ſenſes, led me as it were to requeſt 
« the thing of her, which of all others I 
© moſt deſpaired of her conſenting to, or 
( even hearing propoicd with patience. 
And yet, notwithitanding the ſeeming 
ſtrangene ſs of this, it was nothing but 
«© what was very natural, and moſt con- 
© ſonant to her own deſigns. Blinded, 
«© and, as I may ſay, infatuated by va- 
nity, ſhe imagined, that as I had taken 
«© ſuch uncommon pains to obtain her, 
©] muſt love her with an uncommon 
degree of paſſion; and that her ſteadily 
retuſing any diſhonourable propoſals, 
might induce me, rather than loſe her, 
to make her my wife. 
In order to prepare me the better for 
this, no means were more natural, 
than for her to aſſume the air of a pe- 
nitent, to ſeem ſorry and aſhamed of 
her paſt fins, and retolve on a virtuous 
courſe for the future. At the worſt, 
that is, if the found I was not diſpoſed 
to be as vutuous as herſelf, ſhe knew 
ſhe might play an after-game; and 
could eaſily relax by degrees from the 
ſeverity of her chaſtity, according as 
I made it worth ker while. 
© This was the maſter-key to her be- 
haviour, and when once I had got it, 
which I ſoon did, it was caly to unlock 
her breaſt. 
* She came into my room the next 
morning without an invitation, and 
only the previous ceremony of tending 
Rachael to inquire how I did, and to 
tell me, if I were well enough to riſe 
obſerve her nicety) ſhe would fit half 
an hour with me. I had enjoyed ſuch 
uanquillity ct heart ſince my laſt con- 
ference with her, and had retted fo well 
* the preceding night, that I found my- 
ſeif quite another thing from what I 
was the day before; and, excepting a 
little weakneſs, I was as well as ever I 
was in my life. I was upand dreſtæd, and 
you may be {ure ſent a ſuitable anſwer 
to her kind meſſage, which ſoon brought 
the lady, failing with an imperial port, 
into my chamber. After ſome civilities 
pait on both ſides, ſhe, by way of 
bringing her own intereſts on the tapis, 
re- aſſumed the topic of our yeſterday's 
converſation. | 
* You can't imagine, Mr. Faulk- 
* land,” faid the, © how eaſy Iam in 
my mind, ſince I have reconciled my - 
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ſelf to the loſs of Mr. Arnold. I 
own I had a regard tor him; but I 
think it had more of gratitude than 
love in it; for though he is an agrees 
able man, to ſay the truth, he never 
was quite to my taſte: he had always 
ſomething too formal about him.“ 
© I took the liberty to aſk her how ſhe 
firlt came acquainted with Mr. Ar- 
nold; and, as you may not know it, I 
will give you the ſtory. She anſwered 
with a profound figh—* It was by 
mere accident I firſt ſaw him. After 
the death of Captain Gerrarde, which 
happened in little more than a year 
after we left Bath, for the govt, poor 
man, got ito his ſtomach not long 
after we returned home,“ and the 
crocodile pretended to drop a tear; 
went to London, in order to ſolicit 
for my penſion. As I had formerly 
been a Roman Catholic, and had not 
publickly renounced that perſuaſion, 
ſome dithculties aroſe in the buſineſs; 
and a friend of my deceaſed huſband, 
who had undertaken the affair tor me, 
happening to be an intimate of Mr. 
Arnold's, and knowing he had an in- 
fluence with the ſecretary at war, en- 
deavoured to intereſt him in my fa- 
vour, by repreſenting my ſituation in 
the moſt affecting light he could to 
him. He kindly undertook to interfere 
for me, and was as good as his word 
but could not ſurmount the difficulty 
of the objection which was made to 
my claim. He happened one morn - 
ing, unlucaily for me, to call in at my 
friend's lodgings, to tell him of his 
ill ſucceſs: I, impatient to know how 
my affair went on, had dropped in to 
inquire about it a few minutes before 
him, and was fitting in the dining- 
room when Mr. Arnold entered. I 
was in my weeds, and my melancholy 
looks, I believe, made Mr. Arnold 
conjecture I was the perſon for whom 
he had fo kindly concerned himſelf. 
He told my friend he was forry to in- 
form him, that though he had uſed 
all means in his power, with regard 
to the affair in which he had em loved 
him, he found it was impoſſible to effect 
the buſineſs—“ And I am the more 
concerned,” far he, turning towards 
me, us I am afraid this lady is to be 
the ſufferer,” My relation ſaid, I was 


the perſon for whom he had been fo 


ſo good as to intercede. I returned 
Mr, Arnold thanks, not without tears, 
66 at 


„ 
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« at the uncomfortable PR I had 
* hefore me; for I had then nothing to 
« depend on but my ſmall jointure-in 
« Kent. I was about to take my leave; 
4 but obſerving it rained, defired m 
« friend to give his ſervant leave to call 
« me a chair. Mr. Arnold very po- 
46 litely defired I would permit him 
4 to ſet me down, as his chariot waited 
& at the door. I would have excuſed 
* myſelf; but my relation ſfaid——* Tis 
« in his way, child; and ſince you 
% have no hopes of a penſion, you ought 
« to be ſparing of chair-hire.” Mr, 
« Arnold very obligingly offered me 
« his hand, and led me to his chariot. 
He (ct me down at my lodyings, and 
«« at parting defired permiſſion to wait 
*« on me. The fatal conſequence of 
t our acquaintance it was impoſſible for 
« me to foreſee; for I never had the 
„ leaft hint given me, either from m 
c gwn relation or Mr. Arnold himſelf, 
& that he was a married man, till he had 
4 ſo far ſecured my gratitude, by repeat- 
« ed acts of generoſity, that it was im- 
& poſſible for me to refuſe him the re- 
% turn he demanded.” 

« Too grateful heart, ſaid I, pre- 


© tending to believe her cant, what a 


% pity thou wert not deſtined to reward 
4% u purer love! But I thought, Madam, 
« you really had enjoyed a penſion?” 

te It was not neceſſary, ſhe anſwered, 
te that I ſhould let the world ſuppoſe 
« otherwiſe. I was not at all known 
ce when I firſt came to town, Mr. Ar- 
« nold's exceflive profuſeneſs (quite 
« againſt my inclination) threw me in- 
* to a more expenſive way of living than 
« before. I found myſelf obliged to 
* account for it, to the few acquaintance 
%] had, by all the probable means I 
&« could deviſe. For this purpoſe, I 
« pretended that I had not only obtain- 
ech a penſion. but had alſo a fortune 
« left me by the death of a relation. 
& This was believed, as nobody trou- 
4% hled their heads to inquire whether it 
% was true or not. 

„% Mr. A, nold was paſſionately fond 
t of the country, and always paſſed his 
% ſummers there: but as e could not 
ce think of parting with me, he was ſadly 
4c at a loſs how to have me near him, 
« without hringiag on us both the ob- 
&« ſervation of an ing thive neighbour 
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© look of aftoniſhment; ** pray do not 


thoughts of the injury I did her; for 


myſelf, „and yet thou haſt purſued 


cularly as he told me there 
familias near Arnold Abo: 
made it their buſineſs to pry into other 
peoples atfairs. Theſe were, a Lai 
Grimiton, a cenſorious old — 
and the parſon of the pariſh, who waz 
a mighty {trift man, of whom Mr 
Arnold ſeemed to ſtand in ſome awe. 
He theretore determined againſt he 
going into that — of the world: but 
aving caſually heard me ſpeak of my 
little cottage in Kent, where poor 
Captain Gerrarde and I had lived for 
two or three years, he aſked me where: 
abouts- it was, and was delighted to 
find it joined his own eſtate at South 
Park, and was within a mile of his 
houſe. He begged of me to go down to 
my own houſe, which he inſiſted on fur. 
niſhing elegantly for me, and obliged 
me allo to oy a chariot. I (though 
unwillingly) found myſelf under ane: 
ceſſity of complying. About a fort- 
night after I was ſettled at Aſhby, 
Mr. Arnold and his family came 
down: then it was that, for the firſt 
time, I ſa his lady. I went to pay 
my compliments to her, as every 
genteel family in the neighbourhood 
did; and Lown I never ſaw her without 
feeling myſelf ſhocked to death at the 


I really believe Mrs. Arnold is a very 
well-meaning woman.“ 

* Oh, thou ſcorpion!” muttered I to 
her to affliction and ruin!” 
« That Mrs. Arnold is a well-mean- 
ing woman, ſaid I coldly, “I have 
no doubt: yet you fee Mr. Arnold's 
opinion of her virtue was not ſtrong 
enough to be proof againſt ſuſpicions; 
for it is molt certain, that, if he had 
not given credit to 2 repreſentations 
of his wife's conduct, he would not 
have gone ſuch lengths as to have 
parted with her; for Arnold had al- 
ways ſome regard to appearances.” 
© My repreſentations, Sir!” with 2 


lay more to my charge than I deſerve: 
what the particular reaſons were which 
ind ced Mr, Arnold to part with his 
wife, I will not ſay; but whatever bis 
ſuſpicions were, they never took their 
rife from me.” 

© I found the intended to brazen this 


„ hood (tuch as ail co ntry places * denial out; but as it was abſolutely 
& abound in) if I went down, quitea * neceſſiry to my deſign to bring her t0 
« ſtranger as 1 was, into Effexz parti» 4 a confeſſion of this particular act of 
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«perfidy, J reſolved to lead her into it in 
© ſuch a way as ſhould be leaſt mortify- 
ing to her pride. 

« Come, come, my dear Mrs. Ger- 
* rarde,” ſaid I, I know you are 


above concealing any paſt failings that 


« you are reſolved to mend. I know 
very well that it was your infinuations, 
« and your's only, that kindled the fire 
« of jealouſy in Arnold's breaſt. Such 
« arts are not uncommon in lovers. 
« You loved him then, and wiſhed to 
a have him intirely to yourſelf; and a 
« wife, though a forſaken one, 1s ſtill in- 
« titled to To much attentzon from her 
« huſband, as a fond miſtreſs may think 
« roby her of too much. I knew this 
« was the caſe, and it 1s natural: but 
« were you not an unmerciful little ty- 
« rant to involve e in the miſchief, 
and put it into the man's noddle, that 
« T had deſigns upon his wife?“ 

© The eaſy manner in which I affect- 
© ed to ſpeak of this affair ſeemed to re- 
' concile her a little to the charge; but 
© the laſt part of it, which regarded my- 
« ſelf, ſtruck her ail of a — She 
© had no notion that I knew 1t. She 
vas going to ſpeak, to deny the acc u- 
© (ation, I ſuppoſe, and therefore I pre- 
* vented her; and taking her by the 
© hand, Come now, {aid I, deal 
« with me ingenuouſly; and if you 
« would perſuade me that you are 5 
ein earneſt, and mean to repair tho 
« little lapſes which you have incon- 
* fiderately been led into, tell me truly, 
« did you really believe that I ever had 
any thoughts of an amour with Mrs. 
Arnold?“ 

I choſe togꝭve my inquiry this turn, 
that ſhe might with leſs ſhame to her- 
* lelf, by laying hold on the hint, ac- 
knowledge her guilt. She heſitated 
for an anſwer, and I guefled ſhe was 
* conſidering whether to perſiſt in deny- 
* ing the whole charge againſt her, or 
* avail herſelf of the handle I had given 
© her, and make a fort of merit of her 
* lincerity, by pretending to believe what 
* ſhe- was thoroughly convinced there 
* was not the leaſt foundation even to 
* ſulpe&, but what her own wicked ſug- 
* geitions had encouraged in the unfor- 
* tunate Arnd. Her filence, thus 
* rightly interpreted by me, made me go 
* on: * You ſee I know all your ſecrets; 
* and you are not the woman I take 
* you for, if you conceal your real ſen- 
timents in this particular: more of my 
* quiet depends on it than you are aware 
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ce of;” and I withdrew my hand from 


© her's with a ſerious and almoſt reſent- 
© Ing air. 

* She appeared diſturbed, and in 2 
e 2 deal of confuſion; but recovering 
© herſelf, «© Why really, Mr. Faulk- 
fand, I can't ſay but T had ſome ſu- 
& ſpicion of what you mention. I was 
* no ſtranger to your fondneſs for Mrs, 
4e Arnold before ſhe was married, and 
there was nothing very ſurprizing in 
na dliſappeinted fover's renewing his 
& hopes, when he thought the neglect 
« which a lady met with from her huſ- 
< band, might incline her to be leſs ob- 
“ durate to a man ſhe was once known 
to favour ſo much.” 
© This was enough: I did not think 
© it by any means neceſſary to preſs her 
© toa farther explanation; what ſhe ſaid 
© was a ſufficient acknowledgment of her 
© fault, though the cunning ſorcereſs 
© had turned the hint (which I had in- 
© deed thrown out on purpoſe) to her 
© own advantage; and had the effrontery 
* to avow an opinion which Had never 
© before entered into her imagination, 

© I found it neceſſary now to carry on 
© the ſarce, by aſſuring her, I had never 
© entertained a thought to Mrs. Arnold's 
* diſhonour; and that though I made no 
« great ſcruple of robbing a man of his 
© miſtreſs, yet I thought it a crime of the 
© blackeſt dye to deprive him of the af- 
« fe&tion or fidelity of his wife. 

© The ſerious manner in Which I 
© ſpoke this a little diſconcerted Mrs. 
© Gerrarde. “ Well,” ſaid ſne, I can 
« only ſay, that I am very ſorry I en- 
*< tertained ſo falſe a ſuſpicion; and more 
« ſo, as it has produced ſuch unhappy 
« conſequences : but I hope Mr. Faulk- 
* land will not believe that I meant him 
any injury.” pet TS 

9 That I am ſure you did net,” faid I; 
© and yet this very affair has given me 
more uneaſineſs than you can1magine 
“ for as Mrs. Arnold's brother is m 
© moſt particular friend, he muſt thin 
« me the greateſt of villams, if I could 
entertain a thought of diſhonouring 
« his family: the fear of loſing his 
« frienditvip, I own, gives me more pain 
« than I can expreſs, and there is no- 
* thing I would not do to exculpate 
« myſelf to him,” | 

« Iam very unfortunate,” cried Mrs, 
© Gerrarde, pretending to wipe her eyes, 
to have been the occaſion of ſo much 
te uneaſineſs in any-body's family. 
ec with I had died before I was ſo un- 


9 „happy 
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% if it had not been for him, I might 
* now have been an innocent ind a 
* contented woman;"* and ſhe really 
« ſqueezed out a tear, though not of con- 
E trition, ; 
« Dear Madam,” again taking her 
© hand, “ do not afflict yourſelf for 

« what is paſt recalling; contentment, 
% nay happineſs, I hope, is yet within 
« your reach; it will be your own fault 
« if you do not lay hold of it: as for 
« the unhappy family that J, as well as 
« you, have contributed to diſtreſs, I 
« with from my heart there could be a 
« re-union amongſt them, Mr. Ar- 
© nold's having loſt you, might perhaps 
«© incline him to turn his thoughts to- 
« wards his wife, if he were not preju- 
« diced againſt her by the ſuſpicions he 
«© had entertained of fot virtue, This, 
% J am afraid, will be an inſuperable bar 
te to their ever living together, unleſs 
« your influence, which firſt gave birth 
« to his jealouſy, is ſtill forcible enough 
% to remove it.“ 

„ wiſh it were in my power, ſaid 
© Mrs. Gerrarde; * there is nothing I 
« would not do to effect it: but what 
« influence can I have on Mr. Arnold, 
« after what has happened!“ 

« Suppoſe you were to write to him,“ 
* faid I: “you and he probably may 

« never meet again; and it would be an 
*« effort worthy indeed of a noble mind, 
's to repair the wrongs we have done to 
« others, by a candid acknowledgment 
4% of our own faults. Putting Mrs. 
* Arnold out of the queſtion, tis a re- 
oe ponies you owe y character; for 

1owever light the world may make 
ff of a piece of gallantry with a married 
* woman, it is a matter of ſerious mo- 
«© ment to me to acquit myſelf of the ſup- 
* poſed crime to Sir George Bidulph,” 
If you think,” ſaid ſhe, * that my 
* writing to Mr. Arnold could produce 


T ſuch good effects, I am ready to do it; 


* though I confeſs I hardly know how 
* to addreſs him; for he mult, to be 
t ſire, look upon me as the very reverſe 
« of what I really am, and thinks me, 


* without diſpute, an ungrateful wo- 


1 man.“ | 
„We can but try, ſaid I: „ if it 
* does not produce the deſired effect, it 


% will not be your fault; and you will 


% have the fatisfaftion to reflect, that 
* you have done your duty.“ I ſtepped 
to my eſcrutoir while I was ſpcakiog; 


ec, 


| MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
«« happy as to meet with Mr. Arnold: 


and, reſolving not to give her time tg 
cool, took out pen, ink, and pa 
Rand laid them on a little writing. table 
before her, If this unlucky breach » 
* ſaid I, © were once made up, my ming 
„ would then be eaſy,” 

* She took the pen in her hand, but 
* ſeemed irreſolute, and at a loſs how to 
begin. Come, Madam,” faid 1 
“ and confute, by your own example, 
t the received erroneous opinion, that if 
* a woman once ſtrays from the paths 
& of virtue, ſhe never returns to them," 

A falſe and ill-grounded opinion 
indeed! faid the, lifting up her pro- 
© fane eyes as in penitence. © What am 
T3 WATT. -.* ; 

© [ You are to obſerve, that my note 
© as ſhe went along while I diftated, are 
put between hooks. 

[Begin] “ Dear Sir,” [for I 
© would be neither too familiar nor too 
cold] The terms on which you and 
& T have lived, intitles you to an expla- 
© nation of my reaſons for leaving you 
4% ſoabruptly; and I hope the generoſity 
« of my motive will inclme you toover- 
4% look the ſeeming unkindneſs of the 
% action.“ [This you may aſſure your- 
« ſelf it will, when he comes to conſider 
* coolly.)] *The unhappineſs that I 
« occaſioned in your family, by cauſing 
te the 8 of you and your wife, 

has, for a long time, been a thorn 
« in my heart; and the more ſo, as be- 
© ſides the robbing her of your affec- 
« tions, I own, and take ſhame to my- 
«& ſelf in the confeſſion,” [How noble 
© mult he think this confeſſion!] “ that 
ce thole aſperſions, which I threwon her, 
ce had not the leaſt foundation in truth.“ 
« [This is truly great!] * I always be- 
e lieyed her perfectly innocent; but if I 
te could have had the leaſt poſſible doubt 
ce of it before, I muſt now be confirmed 
« in that opinion by Mr, Faulkland, 
% who can have no reaſon for excuſing 
* or concealing facts of this nature from 
« me at preſentz” [ Here ſhe added of 
«© herſelf, repeating it firſt aloud to me] 
«© and I think the preference he has 
« given me to her, now in her ſtate of 
o — Hy is a convincing proof o 
&« this.” [An admirable argument!] 
© (her yanity would not let her flip this 
« obſervation.) “ Proceed, Madam. ]!“ 
« The true reaſons of my inſinustions 
te againſt her, were no other than that [ 
« could not bear to ſhare your affec: 
«© tions with any-body "by and a very 
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e ſuſficient reaſon too, which a man that 
£ [yes can eaſily forgive.] I knew, 
« that ſo long as ſhe gave you no cauſe 
« of complaint, you were too juſt to 
« withdraw your whole heart from her, 
„ and nothing but the whole would 
« content me. —“ [Still, you ſee, you 
« ſhew a great mind. —“ True, ſaid 
© ſhe, going on; but my reaſon for 
« leaving him without apprizing him of 
« jt, what are we to ſay for that? 
« Oh, nothing more eaſy to execute: he 
« will admire you the more for the rea- 
« ſon I ſhall give. Come.] My de- 
« parting without firſt making you ac- 
ti quainted with my deſign, and goin 

« off with another perſon, may at firl 

« fight ſeem very ſtrange; but, to tell 


.« * the real ſtate of my heart, I found 
« 


could not truſt to it's firmneſs on 
« the ſubject of parting with you. I 
« love you ſo, that it was with pain and 
&« grief I made the reſolution; and I 
9 — too well, that had you uſed any 
arguments, whichto be ſure you would 
« have done to diſſuade me, I, like an 
« eaſy fool, would have given up all my 
„ good deſigns.” [I am only afraid 
« this will make him love you more than 
« ever. ]” (She ſmiled as ſhe continued 
« towrite.) As for the other article 
[This I was more puzzled to excuſe 
* than the firſt; but, putting on a bold 
face, I ſaid—* Madam, I hope you 


vill not condemn me here, while you 


« excuſe yourſelf: the ſaying you were 


rum away with, will kno:k all the reſt 
© on the head, and he may chuſe whe- 


© ther he will believe that you really in- 
&* tended to break off with him or not; 
« therefore that particular had hetter 
e not be N upon. —“ Well,” 
* ſaid ſhe, © get me out of this ſcrape 
* as cleverly as you brought me into 
it. —“ Fear not,” ſaid I; go on. ]“ 
* As for the other article, though I ſhall 
never love Mr. Faulkland as I have 
« done Ver yet in him I have found a 
— rota tor; and through his means, I 
* hope to paſs the remainder of my life 
* ma manner more ſuitable to a woman 


* of a generous way of thinking, than 


that wherein ſhe conſidered herſelf as 
* encroaching on the rights of another. 
“ hape, by this ſacrifice which I have 
“made of my love to a more heroic 
„ principle, that I ſhall expiate my for- 
mer otfencez and that you will follow 
„% my example ſo far as to make what 
* reparation you can to the woman 
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% we have both injured.” 14 [How 
« this muſt raiſe, how exalt you in his 
% opinion!” —“ I think it muſt,” cried 
© ſhe, bridling up her head, as if they 
© were really per own 1 

« believe, ſaid I, * this is all that 
« js neceſſary to be ſaid: you may add, 
« in a poſtſcript that, as hefurniſhed the 
« houſe for you at Aſhby, every thin 
&« in it is at his ſervicez together wit 
& your chariot and horſes, which were 
« alſo his gifts. 

© She demurred to this; and in the 
4 midſt of her heroics, ſaid—“ I wiſh 1 
« could get ſomebody to ſell them for 
« me x way + and remit the money to 
« me; for, ſince I am here, I ſhould 
« like to ſee a little more of France be- 
66 fore I return.“ 

© I told her that would look mean, 
© and below a great mind. Well,“ 
b ſaid ſhe, let them go. I owe all 
© my ſervants a year's wages, and an- 
" other perſon about fifty pounds for a 
* little temple he had juſt built in my 
« garden, and not quite finiſhed when 
« I came away. I think I had better 
« ꝗdeſire thoſe debts to be diſcharged: I 
«© have always been very punctual in my 
« dealings, and would not for the world 
« avrong any body.“ 

« Youare in the right,“ ſaid I; „it 
will look honourable in you to deſire 
e thoſe debts to be paid.“ 

© She now proceeded to conclude her 
© letter in the ſame ſtile ſhe had begun 
© it, and added a poſtſcript tothe purport 
I mentioned. I haſtened to make her 
« ſeal it up, and direct it to Mr. Arnold 
© at his houſe in London, who, I ſup- 
© poſe, has had the pleaſure of receiving 
© it before now; for I diſpatched it off 
© direAly, 1 flatter myſelf with the hope 
© that it will have the detired effect on 
© him. 

* You will think, perhaps, that, as 1 
© have managed it, 1 have really given 
© her a ſort of merit with him in the ac- 
© knowledgment of her fault, and the 
< pretended reafon ſhe gives for feaving 

Lim, No fuch thing, Sir George, 
Arnold is a man of too much ſenſe, 
and knows the world too well, to be 
ſo deceived. I have been told by my 
© Lord V—, who knows him perfectly, 
that nobody judges better when he is 
© not blinded by his paſſions. All her 
c profeſſions mult go for nothing when 
© fafsareagainit her. Tis plain ſhe went 
6 off with another man, and to all ap- 
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« pearances premeditately, as her maid 
© and, her riches bore her company. 
* *Tis alſo plain, by her own confeſſion, 
© that this man ſtands well with her. 
© As for her recanting her injurious 
© aſperſions on poor Mrs. Arnold, tis 
© the only circumſtance in hes letter 
likely to gain belief, as ſhe could 
have no temptation to that hut real 
compunction, with which people of 
that kind are ſometimes vilited; and 
© for the reſt of her letter, to any one of 
common underſtanding, that we cir- 
* cumſtances together, it will appear, as 
© I intendled it ſhould, the contrivance of 
an artful jilt, who having almoſt ruin- 
ed the wretch ſhe nas had in her power, 
* would afterwards make a merit of de- 
* ſerting him; for they muſt be harden - 
ed reprobates indeed that would not, 
if they could, at leaſt zry to palliatz 
© their evil deeds. This is the light I 
© expect Arnold will conſider her in. I 
* know he is hurt deeply in his fortune 
© by this vile harpy. I hope the rem- 
© nant may be ſu{hcient a your 
© excellent ſiſter, if not in aftluence, at 
4 leaſt with comfort, ſhould ſhe regain 
her influence over him, and ſubmit to 
© live with him again. This, I am. ſure, 
© will be the conſequence, # he 1s not 
© blind to his own happineſs. 

I ſhall be impatient to know how 
« the letter operates on him; but this 
© you are not likely to be let into; and 
© perhaps his pride may endeavour to 
© conceal it from every body. My 
© Lord V—, I am ſure, will pick up ſome 
© intelligence, and ſend it to me. 

I think Mrs. Gerrarde's confeſſior, 
nin regard to Mrs. Arnold, (to which 
c ſhe could have no intereſted motive) 
© with the corroborating cireumftance of 
« my going off with her, at a time when 
© Mrs. Arnol.l was from under her huſ- 
© band's. protection, injured by him in 
© the tendereſt point, and aſperſed by a 
barbarous and invidious world; al 
© this, I ſay, muſt ſurely clear from all 
« ſuſpicion that admirable creature: foe 
< who, that knows Mrs. Arnold, would 
© think that any man (except her huſ- 
* band) would prefer any woman upon 
© earth to her? If this docs not remove 
c all doubt of her conduct in Arnold, 
© as well as in the reſt of the world, my 
© pains have been to little purpoſe ; and 
© I know no other human means that can 
© be uſed to diſabuſe the mad credulity 
© of that man. I pity him from my 
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© heart in his preſent ſituation; for i 


vill be ſome time before he will be ſen- 


* ſible of the good I have done him; and 
© I dare ſwear, the man is at this time 0 
© ungrateful, that, if he could, he would 
© cut my throat. I do not want to have 
him know the extent of his obligation 
to me: I ſhall be ſatisfied to fit down 
in the contemplation of my meritorious 
actions, without enjoying the fame of 
them. This greatneſs of mind þ 
learnt of Mrs. Gerrarde. But ta re. 
turn. 

The having gained my materia} 
point put me into ſuch ſpirits, that k 
could have kiſſed Mrs. Gerrarde; a 
liberty which, I aſſure you, however, } 
never preſumed to take. She, for her 
part, ſeemed as well pleaſed with what 
the had done as I was, I praiſed her 
far the part ſhe had acted, though 1 very 
much feared ſhe would repent of it 
when we came to explanations, which 
I reſolved ſhould be on that very day, 
I told her, I hoped ſhe would oblige 
me with her company at dinner. She 
conſented with a bow. I had ordered 
one to be got ready earlier than uſual, 
and directed that it ſhould be in hec 
apartment. - We were told it was on 
table. I never ſa Mrs. Gerrarde ſo 
agreeable as ſhe was during dinner; 
ſhe was in high ſpirits and good hu- 
mour :. I almoſt thought it a pity to 
let her down that day; but I conſidered 
the longer her expectations were kept 
up, the greater would be her diſap- 
pointment; and, out of pure charity, I 
determined to put her out of doubt. 

© I had been told Mrs. Gerrarde was 
no enemy to a chearful glaſs; but the 
deſigns ſhe had formed upon me put 
her on her guard, and I obſcrvel ſhe 
drank nothing but wine and water, 
made very ſma!l. This, J was afraid, 
would not be ſufficient to kcep up her 
courage under what I intended to ſay 
to her. I pretended to be diſpoſed to 
drink, and inſiſted on her helping me 
out with a flaſk of Burgundy. With 
affected coyneſs ſhe ſuffered me to fill 
her glaſs; the ſecond offer I made, her 
reſiſtance was leſs; the third ſhe made 
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ſhe filled for herſelf, The wine was 
excellent; not that poor fort which 18 
commonly drunk in France. In ſhort, 
we finiſhed our bottle. I thought her 
now a match for what Thad: to ſay, E 
bad made the glaſs pals bring; 2 
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no objection to at all; and the fourtn 


re NE 


had filled up the intervals with ſinging 
catches, an _—_ on any ſubject that 
« came into my . 

«© Mrs. Gerrarde, who no doubt ex- 
( refed I ſhould make an advance of 
« ſome kind or other, ſeemed to grow a 
ite out of humour at my levity. 
found the * had been quite 
i thrown away upon her, and had had 
very little e ect: ſhe was ſilent for a 
i few minutes, and ſeemed to be conſi- 
« dering of ſomething: at laſt ſhe open- 
(ed; and I will give you the converſa- 
« tion that paſſed between us by way of 
. dialo ie. 1 

« Mrs, G. Mr. Faulkland, it is time 
« that you and I ſhould underſtand one 
« another's meaning a little better than 
« we do at preſent: you know ve 
« well that you have put au end to all 
« my expectations in England: indeed, 
« if J were at liberty, I could not have 
« the face to return there again oy 
character but that of your wife. 
« was glad ſhe began firſt, and that, 
* though 1 gueſſed at her views, ſhe had 
© uſed ſo little caution in diſcovering 
them, as it at once rouſed in me an in- 
dignation which I could not fuppreſs, 
and without which I could not have 
brouglit myſelf to mortify her as ſhe 
* deſerved). : 

« Mr. F. My wife, Madam!“ ſtop- 
ping her at that tremendous word 
« be pleaſed to tell me if I heard you 
right?“ | 

« Mrs. G. Yes, Sir, it was your wife 
« I faid: if you think you and I are to 
« live together on any other terms, you 
« will find yourſelf exceedingly miſ- 
taken.“ I ſmiled, and ſuffered her to 
go on. thought, Sir,” ſtifling the 
anger that I ſaw ariſing, that the 
* words which you yourſelf dictated in 
the letter which 
« where you ſay I had in yon found a 
protector, and one by whoſe means I 
* ſhould be able to paſs the reſt of my life 
iin a manner more ſuitable to a woman 
* of a generous way of thinking, than 
* that wherein ſhe confidered herſelf as 
* acroaching on the rights of another 
Were not theſe your own words, Sir?” 
* Mr. F. They were, Madam.“ 
* To fay the truth, there was ſomething 
, @ x in the paragraph, though, 
when I deſired her to write it, this 
a - geves entered into my 
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jult now wrote, 
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c Mrs. G. Then, Sir, how am I tg 
© underſtand them?? 

„Ar. F. I proteſt, Madam, you 
4 have forced a conſtruction that I never 
* once ſo much as dreamed of.” | 

% Mrs. G. Why, Mr. Faulkland,"* 
© with a very briſk tone, do you fancy 
that, by changing Mr. Arnold for 30 
* on any other conditions, that I am 
% ſuch a mighty gainer by the har+ 


«c gain * 


&« Mr. F. Why, really, Madam, if 


cc that ere to be the caſe, I don't think 
© you would be a very great loſer: you 
« have got as much from poor Arnold 
« as you could expect: I am able to do 
« better for you; and, as I am nobody's 
«« property, it would certainly, in that 
« reſpect, be rather a more eligible 
« courſe.” 

& Mrs. G. Sir, yon uſe me very illk 
% did not ex doch treatment.“ 

Mr. F. How, pray, Madam! Did 
I ever ſay I would marry you?” 

« Mrs, G. No, Sir; but your be- 
* haviour has given me room to ſup- 
«« pole that ſuch a thing was in your 
© thoughts.” | 

« Mr. F. Are you not then the more 
* obliged to me for treating you with. 
« fuch reſpe& as made you fancy ſo?”" 

& Mrs. G. Reſpect! reſpect! mut- 
© tering between her teeth, Mr. Faulk - 
„% land!” and ſhe ſtood up; © there is 
„ not a man in England but yourſelt. 
i after what I have declared, that would 
« refuſe making me his wife.“ 

© Myr, F. What have you declared, 
„% Mrs. Gerrarde ?” 

« Mrs. G. Why, have I not inge- 
% nuouſly owned my failings, ſhewed 
«© myſelf ſorry for them, quitted them, 
« and made all the reparation in my 
« power?” | 

© I was amazed to ſee how anda- 
© cioufly ſhe had adopted, as her own, 


© the ſentiments which I had fuggefed A 


© to her: it was ſo like her, that I could 
© have laughed in her face. 

Mr. F. Your behaviour, on this 
* occaſion, has really been worthy of 
« the imitation of all your own ſex, and 
* the praiſe of ours: for a woman wa- 
6 lentarily to quit an irregular life, and 
6 that too from mere motives of con- 
« ſcience——""] was (topped by a knaviſh 
inter, which I could not ſubdue. She 
© ſaw it, and fired immediately; but 
« &ruited about the room to cool her- 

elf; 
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« ſelf; at laſt, for I ſat very ſilent, look - 
© ing at her, and playing with one of the 
glaſſes 
„ Mrs, G. Mr. Faulkland, if you 
* are diſpoſed to have done trifling, and 
«& will vouchſafe me a ſerious anſwer, 
« pray tell me, Are you abſolutely de- 
s termined not to marry me? 

« Mr, F. Abſolutely.” 

& Mrs. G. Tou are not ſerious, ſure!” 

« My, F. My dear creature, why ſure 
„thou canſt not be ſerious in aſking me 
e the queſtion!” | 

Mrs. G. Sir, I am ſerious, and expect 
& a ſerious anſwer.” 

& Mr, F. Why, then—ſeriouſly, I 
* have no more thoughts of marrying 
% thee, than I have of marrying the 
« firit ſultana in the grand Seignior's ſe- 
„ raglio.“ 

« Mrs, G. Very well, Sir; very well; 
% J am anſwered.” And ſhe walked 
© quicker about the room than before. 

© We were both ſilent. She, I ſup- 
© poſe, expected that I ſhould propole 
other terms, and a ſettlement; and 
* waited, to try if I would ſpeak. I 
« had a mind to teaze her a little, and 
s hummed a tune. | 
Mes. G. (Advancing to me, and 
making a low curt'ſey, with a molt 
fſcornful and ſarcaſtical air) “ May I 


neſs's pleaſure is in regard to me? 
Do you intend to keep me for your 
nurſe againſt your next illneſs, or to 
ſend me to the grand Scignjor's ſeraglio 
* to wait upon the firſt ſultana?“ 

« Mr. F. Neither,” carelefsly, and 
© looking another way. I have not 
yet determined which way L ſhall dif- 
« poſe of you. 

„% Mrs. C. Dijpoſe of me! diſpoſe of 

me! why ſure the man has 1olt his 

* ſenſes!“ h 

„Mr. F. Look yon, Mrs. Gerrarde; 

« we will play no longer at croſs-pur- 
r down and be calm for a fe 

« minutes, till you hear what I have to 
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© She did ſo, with a kind of impa- 
tience in her looks, that informed me 
I might have made a very free propo- 
ſal, without any great danger of her 
reſentment. 
„Mr. F. How long have you and I 
& been acquainted ?*" 

« Mrs. G. Lord! what is that queſ- 
& tion to the purpoſe?" 

< Mr. F. Tis only in order-to my 


« 
o 
o 
4 


- MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


„ preſume to inquire what your Mighti- 


« defiring you would look back 4 
© upon recollection aſk yourſelf, 1 # fa 
© ever had any reaſon to look — 24 
« as your lover?“ * 1 
„ Mrs. G. I made that obſervaticy 1 
* to you when we were travelling 22 
ce ther: what is the uſe of it now?” © "Y 
| - Mr. F. Did I, in the courſe of our « 
we N declare myſelf to be ſuch, or n 
** drop the leaſt hint of devoting myſelf «1 
** to you on any condition?” a+ 
« Mrs. G. We did not talk on de % 
& ſubje& at all.” 1 
* Mr. F. Did I ever preſume, on the h 
* advantage of having you in my power f 
* to venture on the ſmalleſt liberty with : 
% you? or ever deviate from that n. 7 
„e {pe& in my behaviour, that 1 un 
c uſed, at all other times, to treat you x 
« with?” : 
10 


* Mrs. G. I do not ſay you did; 
and it was that very behaviour that 
inclined me to imagine you had other 
thoughts than thoſe 1 find you have,” 
% Mr. F. You drew a wrong con- 
cluſion, though it ts to be confeſſed 
not a very unnatural one. Suck x 
behaviour might have been ſo cou- 
ſtrued by a lady otherwiſe circum. 
{tanced than you were; but I think a 
woman of your ſagacity might have 
* concluded, that, with Mrs, Gerrarde, 
a man would firſt have tried his for- 
tune upon gentler terms than thok: of 
matrimony," 
« Mrs. G. Well, well,” peeviſhly; 
I do not underſtand your fiddlcs: to 
“ the point.” | 
Mr. F. Why, the point, in ſhort, 
is this; that, without any pasticular 
deſigns on your perſon, my whole 
view, in carrying you out of England, 
was to break off your intercourſe with 
« Mr. Arnold.” 

She ſeemed thunder- ſtruck; but te- 
covering herſetf—* And is this what 
« I am to hear calmly?” And ſhe 
* flounced off the chair to the other eud 
© of the room. 

© I followed her; and, taking ber 
© hand, begged ſhe would again (it down, 
© and hear me cut. I drew near to 8 
© chair, and gently ſet her down in it. 

« Mr. F. Now, for your own fake, 
% hear me with patience; violence ot 
& perverſeneſs will be of no ule to 
& you.” 

« Mrs. G. Very well, Sir; F am your 
« priſoner; your fuve at preſent: fay 
„ what you pleaſe; tis your turn 1 


« Mr. F. Well then, Madam, as I 
„ gad before, I really never had any 
« deſigns upon you merely on your own 
« account. I allow you to be a very fine 
« woman, and capable of inſpiring love 
in auy man that fees you; but I muſt 
« tell you plainly, that do has had no 
« ſhare in my conduct.“ I faw ſtifled 
nige in her face; but I proceeded, «I 
« have already told you the real motive 
« of my carrying you off; it was, as I 
aid, to diſſolve the union between you 
« and Mr. Arnold; and my reaſons for 
« wiſhing to do ſo are theſe. Mr. Ar- 
« gold is married to one of the beſt wo- 
« men living, for whom I have the 
« higheſt reſpect and eſteem, and whom 
« Tonce adored; that lady has, by your 
a influence over her huſband, not only 
« been thrown out from his heart, but 
« exenthruſt out from his houſe, But the 
u calamity ſtops not there; ſhe is crueliy 
« a(perſed by the world through your 
« ſuggeſtions, and I am the perſon 
« pointed at for the injurer of Mr. Ar- 
« gold's honour, and the deſtroyer of his 
« wife's innocence. You have brought 
« ſhame and grief into a worthy family, 
« Lady Bidulph (an excellent woman) 
has not been able to overcome the 
« ſhock of the barbarous treatment her 
daughter has met with. Her brother, 
« the beloved friend of my heart, ſuffers 
* equal diſtreſs; for though. he is con- 
« ſcious of his ſiſter's innocence, be feels 
the wounds that her reputation has re- 
e ceived; nor can he polibiy redreſs the 
« miſchief, as his ſiſter's injuries (prin 
from a cauſe which her delicacy will 
not permit to be ſcrutinized. Her two 
% poor children are left without a mo- 
* ther; ſhe herſelf almoſt withoutafriend, 
und ſinking every day under the weight 
* of ſuch complicated miſery. As for 
„Mr. Arnold himſelf, I profeſs no per- 
* ſonal regard for him: I ſcarce know 
* him; but, for his family's ſake, I 
* would, on any other occaſion, riſque 
" my life to ſave him from ruin; for 
* rum you have almoſt brought on 
* kim. Tam no ſtranger to the ſ1ms 
de has laviſhed on you; his purchaſing 
an employment for one of your bro- 
* thers, and redeeming another from a 
r pnſon. You have lot nothing by 
my proceedings but what I ſhall 
make up tenfold to you, if you be- 
have ſo as to deſerve my kindneſs, I 
have now laid before you the true rea- 
ns for my conduct. I hope, that by 
' 
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« Mr. Arnold's heart, and blinded his 
&« underſtanding, he may be induced to 
e do juſtice to his injured lady and her 
« family. If this comes to paſs, as L 
© have ſtrong reaſon to hope, I have no 
% doubt of the lady's character being 
5 retrieved. Groundleſs calumnies ge- 
& nerally die of themſelves, unleſs in- 
% duftriouſly kept alive by malice. 
« Mrs. Arnold's blameleſs conduct, the 
© friendſhip her brother has all alon 
% continued to favour me with, joined 
4% to this laſt apparent proof of my 
attachment to you, will, I am certain, 
« in the eyes of the world, acquit her 
« of all ſuſpicion of guilt. Your let- 
cc ter to Mr. Arnold will, as far as re- 
* lates to your own, opinien of her, give 
& unqueſtionable evidence of her inno- 
© cence. 
% Now, Mrs. Gerrarde, lay your 
% hand on your heart, and anſwer me if 
% I have not given you reaſons, which, 
% though they may not be ſatis factory 
% to you, are in themſelves of weight 
© fſufficient to juſtify my conduct.“ 
I had watched her countenance nar- 
© rowly during my diſcourſe, which ſhe 
© had liſtened to without once looking 
© at me, I ſaw I had ſhocked and even 
© confounded her; but I ſaw no remorſe, 
© no contrition, in her looks. All arti- 
© fice was now at an end, and ſhe un- 
* maſked the kend directly. She ſtarted 
off the chair with the looks and geſtures 
of a fury; and fixing her eyes (which 
© had really ſomething diabolical in them 
© at that inſtant) deadly on me—** You 
6 wretch!”* ſhe cnied, with a voice an- 
© ſwerable to her looks, © you are ſuch 
« afalſe, diſſembling, mean- ſpirited rep- 
& tile, that if you had a kingdom to of- 
& fer me, and would lay yourſelf at m 
* feet to beg my acceptance of you, 

« would trample on you like dirt!“ and 
* the ſtamped on the floor with the air of 
an Amazon. Do you think you 
ſhall carry on this fine contrived en- 
« terprize? No! if I periſh for it, I will 
„% have vengeance: Mr. Arnold ſhall 
& know how I have been deceived and 
te betrayed, and J will at leaſt have the 
ſatisfaction of getting your life, it I 
« loſe every thing beſides.” 

A ͤburſt of malignant tears now 
£ guſhed from her eyes; but ſhe robbed 
© them of their efficacy, by mixing with 
© them the bittereſt imprecations againſt 
me. She curſt even the innocent Mrs. 
Arnold, you and the whole 2 and 
her own folly in being blinded y the 
: 4 arts 
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© arts of ſuch a worthleſs milk-ſop as 
< myſelf. 

© I let her give vent to her paſſion, 
© calmly walking about the room all the 
* time; only now-and-then caſting an 
© eye on her, for fear ſhe ſhould have 
© ruſhed on me with a penknife; for I 
© have not the leaſt doubt, if ſhe had 
© had ſuch an inſtrument about her, the 
£ would have made an attempt that might 
© have given a very tragical turn to my 
adventures. a 

When ſhe had done ſobbing, I ad- 
© drefied her in a very ſtern voice; for I 
© found I had no baby to deal with, and 
© therefore reſolved to frighten her into 
fubmiſſion. 

J told you before, Madam, that 
cc violence would be of no uſe to you: 
«« your menaces I laugh at; you are in 
4 my power intirely, and abſolutely atmy 

&« diſpoſal: to think of getting out of 
c my hands would be vain; for it is as 
« impracticable as flying. No mortal 
* knows where you are hut the people 
** of this houſe, who are ſtrangers to 
4 your name and circumſtances; and if 
tc they knew both, they are fo totally at 
4 my devotion, that it would not avail 
« you. I ſhall cut off all poſlibility of 
« a correfpondence to England. What 
ce then muſt be your reſource? I am 
„ prepared againſt all events; and I 
6e would carry you about locked up in 
% an iron cage, like a Turkiſh tyrant, 
« tilt I had ſubdued that termagant 
* ſpirit, ſooner than you ſhould have 
« your liberty to do more miſchief, If 
«© you have any regard to your own in- 
* tereſt, you will endeavour to make me 
«your friend: I have the power and 
the will to ſerve you; I have done you 
« no injury; J faid I would be your 
& protector; and fo I will, if you will 
« ſuffer me to be fo. / I faid I would 
„ be the means of your paſſing your 
« days in a ſtate more 1 — to a 
«© woman of either ſpirit, diſcretion, 
* or a grain of honour, than you 
« have huherto done. This I am ready 
« to make good, if you will not be 
% wanting on your own part to your own 
«© happineſs. You have acknowledged 
«* that you are conſcious of your errors, 
« are ſorry for them, and are willing 
© to quit them. This was turning her 
© own weapons againſt kerſelf.—“ If yon 

gare in earneſt in this declaration, I wil 

give you the means of quitting them, 

© The money you have now in your 


$* poſſeſſion, even with, the addition of 
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<< promile you ſuch a ſupport as would 
make you eafy, if you were to retarn 
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© a relolute tone. 


your little jointure, is not ſufficient tg 


to England to-morrow; and your 
ſtory known, (as it would be) what 
could you expect? Do you think Ar. 
nold would ſo beſotted as to re. 
ceive you again? What muſt be you 
reſource? Why, to continue, while 
your beauty laſts, in a wretched ahan. 
doned courſe, Ten thouſand to one 
you might never light on another 
whoſe love would be prodigal enough 
to enrich you, The only choice left 
yon is, to ſtay where you are not 
known, and where, if you behave well, 
you may gain the reſpect and eſteem 
which you could never hope for in 1 
place where your hiſtory is known, 
If 2 will content yourſelf with an 
eaſy fortune, joined to a life of vir. 
tue and tranquillity, I will provide you 
with a huſband that many a woman 
in your circumſtances would ble 
her ſtars for: I will double the por. 
tion you have already, and get it ſet- 
tled on you; and will, on certain con- 
ditions, add a handſome yearly in. 
come. If you do not like this pro. 
poſal, T have no other alternative 
to offer but a nunnery. I know you 
were bred a Roman Catholic: I mm 
ſure therefore I ſhall do no violence ts 
your religious ſcruples, if you have 
any. I can get you admitted with 
eale: the religious here will think it a 
meritorious act in me, eſpecially on 
the terms I ſhall propoſe; for I will 
make it worth their white to receive 
and treat you as a lady of the firſt ia- 
mily in France: but remember there 
is a final periodgto all intercourſe with 
this world. If you think you can 
bring yourſelf to ſubmit to ſuch a 
life, I wovld really recommend it to 
you; for I am ſolicitous for your hap- 
pinets both here and hereafter: if not, 
you have the other choice to make; 
and fo, Madam, a huſband or a con- 
vent; take which you like beft: I 
give you three days to conſider of it.” 
© I kept up a ſevere countenance, 

T rang the bell as 


© ſoon as I had done ſpeaking. Rachael 
© came in before Mrs. Gerrarde .could 
© anſwer me. Take care of your 


miſtreſs, ſaid I; and left the room 


* without the leaſt ceremony of a bow, 
© or deigning to look at her. I locked 
© the chamber-dcor, which I took care 


* clap after me; e 


in my pocket, left the lady and her 
mid to conſult at their leiſure. 
« You know, Bidulph, I am not na- 
« torally moroſe; and that I am not very 
t apt to be wanting in that complaiſance 
i which all women expect, and which I 
t really think due to almoſt all women: 
but this one had, in the 2 
ſcene, ſo intirely thrown off her lex, 
that I could hardly confider her as a 
t female. I had known many of her 
ill qualities before; but thoſe the now 
diſcovered, if they did not thew her 
i more wicked, certainly rendered her 
more diſguſtful to me than the others, 
In ſhort, I found that all decorum wag 
to be laid aſide: ] had gone too far not 
t to put the finiſhing hand to my work; 
and I had no other meaſures to obſerve, 
put to finiſh by dint of force what I 
8 had begun by ſtratagem. When I 
© mentioned the nunnery to you in a 
former letter, it was in mere gaicty of 
heart; 1 had no ſerious thoughts of that 
kind, nor did I now propoſe it as a 
practical ſcheme. I knew the woman 
too well to ſuppole ſhe would acquielce; 
tho gh, to confeſs the truth to you ho- 
 neftly, I think, if ſhe retuſes my other 
' plan of accommodation, I muſt com- 
pel her to accept of this: nor ought it 
tio be conſidered in any other light than 
that of confining a wild beaſt, who, hav- 
ing already done a great deal of miſ- 
chief, would {til do more, it left at li- 
* berty: but I think I ſhall not be driven 
to this. I believe ſhe will accept of a 
* kuſband, with a good ſettlement, ſooner 
than reſign her liberty. 
And now who do you think the 
' hviſband is whom I have, under con- 
* templation for her? Why, no leſs 2 
man than my valet de chambre, Mon- 
* fheur Piyet. He is young and hands 
© ſome, of good parts, and a man of 
* birth, He tells me he has an uncle 
* that is a marquis, and three or four 
* couſins that are in the high court of 
6 rn Without a joke, the fel- 
* low is of a pretty good family: he was 
* bred a mercer, and in a frolic had run 
* away from his buſineſs, when I picked 
im up at Paris, at the time you and I 
* were there together. He then told me, 
that he only hired with me for an op- 
* portunity of ſeeing a little of the world, 
* and that he would one time or other ſit 
down and ſettle to his trade. I have 


* founded him on the point in hand, and 
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© find him very ready to accept of the 
© lady with all her faults. 

6 1 told yon I had introduced him to 
© Mts. Gerrarde to ſerve as her inter- 
© preter in the houſe, at the time I was 
ill. I did not then tell her who he 
was; and both ſhe and her maid take 
© him for no other than an acquaintance 
© of mine, who happens to lodge in the 
© ſame houſe with us. The vain rogue 
© has encouraged this opinjon, and I 
© ſuppoſe paſſes for a very pretty fellow 
* with them; for, you know, Pivet is 2 
© beau, and is really not ungenteel. But 
do not fancy that I intend to impoſe 
© him on the lady for any other than 
© what he really is. All diſguiſe is now 
© laid aſide, and I ſhall proceed with the 
© utmolt plainneſs and ftmcerity, as, ſoon 
© as I know the lady's mind in regard 
© to her choice, | 

Here, my dear Sir George, I muſt 
take breath a little: it has been a buſy 
day. I undertook a gitticult voyage 
without the certainty of a landing; 
place; a few ſtorms I expected to en- 
counter; I hope I have weathered the 
worlt, and have come at length tq 
ſome proſpett of an harbour. I expech 
my next greeting to you will be from a 
fairer ſhore. Upon ſecond thoughts, 
J will not ſend this off, tfll 1 can pug 
both you and myſelf out of the reach 
of fulpence.. .w «+ »;» BE 
© Congratulate me, Sir George, has 
nour me, as the firſt of politicians, the 
greateſt of-negociators! Let no hero of 
romance compare himſelf to me, for 
firſt making difticulties, and then ex- 
tricating myſelf out of them; let no 
giant pretend to equal me in the may 
nagement of captive beauties in in- 
chanted caſtles; let no necromancer 
preſume to vie with me in {kill for me- 
tamorphoſing tigreſſes into doves, and 
changing imperious princeſſes into 
plain country nymphs! Al this have 
brought to paſs, without the aſſiſtance 
of inchanted ſword or dwarf, in the 
compaſs of a few days; but take the 
circumſtances in the order they oc. 
curred, | | ; 
Ilett the lady, as I told you, to ut» 
ter her complaints to her confidante, 
Rachael, a ſimple girl, who had juſt 
ſenſe enough to regard her own intereſt, 
was not likely to give her miſtreſs much 
conſolation ; for the was 99 8 
much my friend as her's. w 1 
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© paſſed the night I know not; for my 
* own part, I ſlept in perfect tranquillity. 
I defired Pivet in the morning to go 
© and inquire, as from himſelf, how the 
© lady reſted. Mrs. Gerrarde, who was 
© ſtill in bed, no ſooner heard his voice 
© jn the outer room, as he was ſpeaking 
© to her maid, than ſhe called out to 
* Monſieur Pivet, and defired he would 
© be ſo good as to ſtep into her chamber. 
© Pivet, not much abaſhed at being ad- 
* mitted to a lady's relle, obeyed her 
* ſummons, and placed himſelf in an 
© armed-chair by her. He ſaid he 
* hoped it was not owing to illneſs that 
© he ſaw her in bed. * Yes, Sir,” ſaid 
© ſhe, ** I am exceedingly ill: I have 
4% not ſlept the whole night, and am 
« now in a high fever. Has Mr. Faulk- 
& land told you any thing in relation to 
% me? I had prepared Pivet, and he 
© had his anſwers ready. Madam, 
© ſaid he, © I am nota ſtranger to your 
* ſituation, and am exceedingly ſorry 
40 for it; I wiſh the little influence I have 
4% gyer Mr. Faulkland could be employ- 
©& ed for your ſervice; but he is a poſitive 
& man, very enterprizing, and not to be 
* controlled by any body.” —* Do you 
« know my ſtory, Sir?” cried Mrs, 
© Gerrarde, He bowed, and looked 
4 down. Mrs. Gerrarde underſtanding 
© this as an affirmative, and raiſing her- 
© ſelf up a little, cried out A baſe, 
* ungenerous man! Does he intend to 
* expoſe me wherever he goes? —** B 
« no means, Madam,” anſwered Pivet: 
ce there is nothing in your ſtory that 
« would do you the leaft injury in any 
& hody's opinion here: the ladies in 
© France do not think it any diſgrace 
« to have lovers. \ 

« You are very obliging, Sir, ſhe 
© replied; and perhaps I have as much 
# to ſay in my vindication as any wo- 
* man: but ſure never was mortal uſed 
© in the barbarous manner Il am. Do 
1% you know the propoſal he had the in- 
& ſylence to make me laſt night? Either 
2 to take a huſband of bis chuſing, (any 


% low fellow, I ſup; ofe, he thinks good *' 


% enough for me) or immediately to £9 
o jnto a nunnery. Oh, Sir!'” and ſhe 
© catched hold of his hand, “as you are 
« a gentleman, if you have compaſſion, 
*« any humanity towards an unfortunate 
© woman, try to deliver me out of his 
re hands, I have a pretty good ſum of 
&. money in my poſſeſſion; contrive the 
« means of my elcape; my gratitude to 
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* you ſhall be unbounded!” and g, 
« wrung his hand. 

* Ah, Madam!“ ſaid Pivet, lookin 

* tenderly at her,“ I would it wer: ; 
* my power; I ſhould think myſelf but 
too happy if it were poſſible for me 0 
accompliſh what you requeſt, but! 
fear it will be impracticable: I declar 
to you, if I were at my own diſpoſal,1 
would fly with you to the remoteſt f 
of the world; but I am a young man 
who have my fortune to make: I = 
under particular ties here, and hays 
beſides ſuch obligations to Mr. Falk. 
land, as makes it impoſſible for me 
conſiſtently with honour, to interfere 
© in this buſineſs,” 
Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, eagerly, * can't you 
write a letter for me, or furniſh me 
with the means of informing my 
friends in England of my ſituation?” 
« Madam,” ſaid he, ** before Mr. 
Faulkland permitted me the honour 
« of ſeeing you, he engaged my ſolem 
hs promiſe that I r not intermedale 
6" your affairs.“ 

Lord, what will become of me! 
«© What would you, Sir, adviſe me to 
„% do? For as for that wretch," mean. 
ing me, I am determined, if I can 
help it, not to ſuffer him to come near 
„% me.” 

« Tis a very nice point, Madam: I 
© really do not well know how to adviſ:; 
% but, to be ſure. a nunnery is a choice 
% not to be recommended to a lady of 
your youth and beauty, unleſs your 
« inclinations lead you that way; they 
« indeed—"" 
* She interrupted him. © Don't name 
it to me, Sir; don't name it: I am 
© determined to keep out of that ſnare, 
es if it be for nothing but an opportu- 
% nity to be 4 — on that tyrant: | 
would marry a begger ſocner than give 
«© up that hope.“ 

« As for that, Madam,” ſaid Pivet, 
9 ert Mr. Faulkland would nt 

be ſo ungenerous as to compel yay 
% to marry one beneath you: there are 
% many young men of good families 
* who would think themſelves honour» 
ed by your acceptance of them: your 
perſonal accompliſkments alone are 3 
& ſ\rfhcient recommendation; but Mr, 
© Faulkland mentioned to me the addi- 
« tional advantage of fortune. I dare 
„ anſwer for him he will not think 
% beſtowing you unworthily.” 

I had charged Pivet not to my 
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t far: he thought it time to break off the 
' converſation 3 and, riſing up, he told 
Mrs. Gerrarde he was going into my 
apartment, and deſired to know if ſhe 
would honour him with any com- 
i mands. 

« Sir, faid ſhe, © I ſhall onl beg 
« you will tell Mr. Faulkland, x fe 
« never can think of his propoſal; that 
« ] am very ill, and beg to be left in 
« quiet for a few days; but ſhall be very 
« glad to ſee you whenever you are at 
« leiſure.” 

He bowed, and left her; then came 
directly to me, and repeated the con- 
t verfation' he had with her word for 
tword, **I am glad,” ſaid I, “ to 
« find you are ſo much in her good 
« graces: it will accelerate my plot; but 
« we muſt not make you too cheap: if 
« we manage diſcreet » ſhe may poſſi- 
« bly think herſelf very well off to get 
„ you.” 

; At preſent I ſtand pretty well with 
« her, Sir, ſaid Pivet: ** ſhe does not 
* ſuſpe& that J am your ſervant; I fear, 
« if ſhe did, as the lady ſeems to have 
«2 high ſpirit, ſhe would forbid me her 
« preſence.” 

© I found Pivet had no mind to have 
© this part of his ſituation explained: 
* his vanity had. been highly tickled at 
* paſſing upon her for a gentleman and 
* my friend. He; had, in obedience to 
my orders, ſpent much of his time 
* with her during the few days that I had 
been too ill to fee her. I had, at my 
* firſt introduction of him to her, cau- 
* toned him agair.{t letting her know in 
what capacity he was with me: I did 
* not then give him my reaſons for this, 
and he ſuppoſed they were no other, 
* than that, finding it neceſſary to have 
im pretty much with her in her con- 
' finement, I did not chuſe to alarm her 
p re by the knowledge of his ſtation. 
I did not hint at my deſign till the day 
* before I had prevailed on her to write 
* the letter to M 
not at all diſreliſh the propoſal: he had 
not been blind to Mrs. Gerrarde's 
* charms: he only ſeemed ſurprized at 
* my being willing to part with her ſo 
* ſoon; for he had not the leaſt concep- 
tion of my reaſons for carrying her off, 
; and very naturally concluded I was 
deeply engaged in an amour, It was 

not difficult to gueſs his thoughts on 
* this oc caſion. 


* Pivet,” faid I, I muſt premiſe ons 


r. Arnold. Pivet did. 
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te thing to you: I aſſure you there is 
& not, nor ever was, any intrigue be- 
te tween Mrs. Gerrarde and me. I do 
© not, however, pretend to vouch for 
« herchaſtity, It was no ſecret at v 
& Hall that ſhe had occahoned an un- 
* happy breach in Mr. Arnold's family; 
ce and that, and that only (as I havea molt 
ec 2 value and affection for that 
* family) was my motive to the carry- 
« ing this lady away. As I hope t 
hy difunion (now the cauſe of it is re- 
© moved) will no longer ſubſiſt, I find 
te it neceſſary to provide for Mrs. Ger- 
© rarde ſome way or other. 
© huſband I would wiſh to beſtow on 
© her. I do not yet know whether L 
4c ſhall be able to bring her into any 
© meaſures; but if ſhe Hould be pre- 
« vailed on to atcept of you, and I 
« ſhould make it worth your while to 
*« accept of her, can you overlook the 
4% levity-ſhe has been guilty of, and ro- 
& ſolve to uſe her kindly?“ 
© He promiſed he would make the beſt 
huſband in the univerfe. I bid him 
not be too ſure of ſucceſs, as I did not 
et know Mrs. Gerrarde's mind, and 
eared I ſhould find it hard to bring her 
into terms; adding, that though I in- 
tended to threaten = I ae be very 
unwilling to make uſe of compulſion; 
but if ſhe ſhould happen to like him, 
without ſuſpecting my deſign, I might 
accompliſh my purpoſe with leſs re- 
luctance on her ſide, and much more 
ſatisfaction to myſelf. ; 
© The converſation he had juſt had 
© with her elated him highly: ſhe had 
made him her confidante; the had im- 
© plored his aſſiſtance; ſhe had promiſed 
© an unbounded gratitude; ſhe had pro- 
© hibited my viſits, and invited hi. All 
© this facilitated my work, and I at one 
© time thought of letting her even work 
© out her 4 and run blindfold into 
my trap; for it is plain, if Pivet had 
given into it, ſhe would have marched 
© off with him, and even married him, 
to get out of my clutches; and then, 
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you know, ſhe could have blamed no- 
« bod 


y but herſelf for the conſequences. 
But I reſolved not to impoſe on the 
6 Steer any farther; but let her know 
© what ſhe was to expect before the bar- 
© pain was concluded, and at leaſt give 
, ar her option of having the power of 
* continuing a jilt, or being canonized 
© for a ſaint, | 

© I found * were now likely to 
2 take 
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take ſuch a turn as I wiſhe(l; but it 
ſtill required management. Pivet,“ 


© faid I, “ you mult Jet her fee you no 
« more to-day; it will make her prize 


«c 


ce tendance for the lady. 
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your company the more: keep out of 
tie way, that you may not be ſeen by 
Rachael; aud give ſuch orders in the 
houſe, as that there may be proper at- 
One ot my 
footmen ſpoke a little French, and he 
had been directed to receive and com- 
municate Mrs. Rachael's orders in the 
family. 

Though Pivet aſſured me that he 
thought Mrs. Gerrarde was not fo ill 
as ſhe {aid ſhe was, I yet thought it in- 
cumbent on me to have the advice of 
a phyſician. The people with whom 
T loiged ſaid I could not have a better 
than the doctor who attended me, as 
he was recxoned very ſkilful. I told 
them, in the preſent caſe, I believed 
honeſty was more requiſite than ſkill. 
They ſaid he was very honeſt too; fo 
I deſired he might be ſent for. . 
Mis. Gerrarde, being determined 
to carry on the farce of ſickneſs, pre- 
tended fhe was not able to riſe; and 
the doctor was introduced to her bed- 
ſide. As he could neither underſtand 
his patient, nor make himſelf under- 
ſtood by her, I had ordered the foot- 
man, whom Fmentioned to you hefore, 
as knowing a little French, to wait at 


the chamber-door; for I was reſolved 


{o far to keep up my reſentment and 
my importance, as not to vouchſafe 
aſſiſting at the conference; which by 
this means became the molt ridiculous 
ſcene you can imagine. The doctor, 
having felt Mrs. Gerrarde's pulſe, 
propoled his queſtions by the footman, 
who juſt peepcd his noſe in at the door. 
He explained them (very ill I ſuppoſe) 
to Rachael in Engliſh, who repcated 
them to her lady within her curtains; 
for ſhe would not ſuffer them to be 
drawn back. Mrs. Gerrarde's an- 


ſwers travelled the ſame roundabout 


way back to the doctor, who got them 
mangled in very bad French from his 
interpreter. 

« Mrs. Gerrarde, provoked, I believe, 
at the doctor's viſit, and very much 
tired of his queſtions, aſked peevimhly 
where Monſicur Pivet was? This in- 
quiry I expected; and the fellow who 
told me of it, had been ordered to in- 
form her that Monkeur Five Was not 


« & hoins. 
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The doctor, after leaving his patient, 
came to me and confirmed the charac, 
ter I had received of him, both fo 
{Kill in his profeſſion, and integrity in 
his practice; for he told me very ho. 
neltly, that he thought the lady way 
in perfect health. I thought the doRor 
deſerved a double fee, and accordingly 
gave it to him; requeſting him, how. 
ever, to continue his viſits: for I told 
him, that, though the lady might really 
be very well, ſhe was, however, a little 
vapouriſh. 

© 1 left her to her reflections the whole 
day. Rachael inquired three or four 
times of the footman if Mr. Pizet was 
come in, but was always anſwered in 
the negative. I was pleaſcd at her ſo- 
licitude about him. 

] deſired him to wait on her the next 
_ at the time the doctor paid his 
viſit; and inſtructed Pivet to aſk the 
doctor, in her preſence, what he thought 
of her caſe, and to report his anſwer 
tairly to her; for I was reſolved not 
to let her imagine that ſhe unpoſed on 
me. 

The doctor, by Pivet's means, diſ- 
courſed with her more readily than he 
had done the day before. Pivet aſked 
his opinion of her diſorder, and the 
phy ſician declared it as freely as he had 
done to me; adding, he ſhould not 
have repeated his viſit, if I had not in- 
fitted on it. 

* Pivet could not help ſmiling. Mrs. 
© Gerrarde obſerved it; for, I ſuppoſe, 
© ſhe watched his countenauce, and aſked 
© him what the doctor had faid. “ He 
„ fays, Madam, what gives me 2 valt 
% deal of pleafure; which is, that your 
6 diforder is intirely imaginary.” —* He 
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«. is an ignorant fellow, faid Mrs. 


1 


© Gerrarde; © and you may tell Um! 
« deſire to ſee him no more. The poot 
doctor, who knew not what ſhe ſaid, 
© made her half a dozen ſcrapes, and 
E.withdrew. 

© She then drew back her curtain; and 
re-affuming the ſubject ſhe had been 
upon the day before with Pivet, aſked 
him if he had had any converſation 
with me about her, and what reſolution 
I had come to. 

« Pivet (who had begged I would 
© leaye this conterence intirely to his ma- 
nagement) ſeemed to heſitate a little, 
and appeared melancholy. © We 


FF” $$. RE to 


e have had ſome talk about you, Ma- 
6. dam, fad he; and Mr. Faulkland 


6 tells 


« ſcheme, (which I think Je teems to be 
« fondeſt ot) that he has a perſon in his 
« thoughts, who, he believes, will be a 
« ſuitable match for you, if you are wil- 
« ling to accept of him; if not = 
Here he ſtopped. What it I ſhould 
« not, Sir? Pray ſpeak.''—* I hope, 
« Madam, he will not carry matters to 
« an extremity.” —** Extremity, Sir! 
Do you think he can be brutal enough 
« to force me into a nunnery? Are there 
« no laws in France?*"—** I hope he 
« will not, Madam; but I can't pretend 
« to anſwer for him: he is a ſtrange man: 
« he ſcems out of temper too: the doc- 
« tor told him nothing ailed you; he 
« believes him, and ſpoke hat ſhly on the 
« occafion.''—** And what, ſaid ſhe, 
« is the match that he calls uit able? 
« One of his footmen, perhaps, or his 
« barber?” 

« Pivet affected to look concerned. 
« He tells me, Madam, he has caſt his 
« eyes on a young man, weil born, and 
«© penteelly educated z not contemptible 
© 1n his perſonal accompliſhments, and 
« one who, he is ſure, will make you a 
& fond and obliging huſband.” 

© Pivet ſighed deeply, and caſt his eyes 
© languiſhingly on her. You ſeem 
6 — Sir,“ ſaid ſne. Do you 
Know the perſon? It is my doubts 
« on that occaſion, Madam, that is the 
« cauſe of my uncaſineſs.— Pray ex- 
« plain yourſelf, Mr. Pivet.— “ Ma- 
% dam, I dare not, he replied, with 
great ſolemnity. “ I will only aſſure 
* you, that whoever the perſon be, whom 
« Mr, Faulkland has not yet named to 
% me, I think him the happieſt man in 
« the world,” “ What can be his 
« meaning,” aſked Mrs. Gerrarde, for 
« telling yoz ſo much, and yet conceal- 
« ing the perſon's name?”'—* He ſays, 
* he has not propoſed it yet to the gen- 
„ tleman, Madarh; and, as he tells me, 
** kecan't.in honour conceal any part of 
your ſtory, he is fearful I beg your 
% pardon, Madam; you will excuſc me, 
if I do not repeat his ſcruples on this 
« occaſion,” — I underſtand you, Sir. 
* Hetuppoles his friend will reject me.“ 
s Some ſuch inſinvations he threw 
* out, Madam, ſaid Pivet. I told 


„ him, that he need only permit the 


gentleman to ſce young and if he then 
* made any objection, he muſt be the 
* blindeſtand moſt inſenſible man alive.“ 


* He ſpoke this with a warmth that 
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6 tells me, if you reject the nunnery * ſeemed highly pleaſing to the lady. She 
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* bowed, and anſwered—“ All men, Sir, 


are not as generous as you, But 


what did Mr. Faulkland ſay to this?“ 


—* He only tmiled, and ſaid he withed 
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his triend might think as I did; that 
he would tell me his name another 
time; and that, in the mean time, it 
would oblige him if my viſits to you 
were leſs trequent.”—* Inhuman 
monſter!” ſaid the; © would he debar 
me of the only ſatisfaction I have? 
Let me but hve to get out of his 
hands! if I can eſcape him by any 
means, I will find ways to reckon 
with him for this. Be fo good, Mr. 
Pivet, to tell him, that I am content 
to take the perſon he offers, let him 
be who he will: 1 expe& nothing 
from him but inſults: therefore ſhall 
not be ſurprized if I fee myſelf ſacri- 
ficed to ſome deſpicable wretch : but 
any, any thing is better than to be in 
the power of ſuch a tyrant!” Ma- 
dam,” aniwered Pivet, “ you need 
not fear the being compelled to accept 
of an unworthy object: Mr. Favlk- 
land declares, that if you ſhould abſo- 
lutely diflike the gentleman, when you 
ſee him, he will be far from conſtrain- 
ing you to take him for your huſband, 
The other choice is ſtill open to you; 
and, by what I can judge, Mr. Faulk- 
land ſeems to with you would give that 
the preference. — “ I would te firſt, 
cried Mrs. Gerrarde.—“ The fecol, 
does he think I can be fo entrapped ? 
No, no; the avthority of a huſband, 
even of Faulkland's chuſing, cannot 
be ſuch a bar to my revenge as the 
walls of a nunnery would be. 
Sir, I think myſelt obliged to you, 
and flatter myſelf you would ws 
ſerved me if you could. I may yet 
have it in my power to make you 4 
return for your kind intentions to- 
wards me. I preſume, when Mr. 
Taulk land has diſpoſed of his proper- 
ty, you will then be abſolved of your 
romile to him in regard to me, and 
will till have charity enough to be- 
friend an untortunate woman.“ She 

wept, and Piwet owned he was read 
to do fo too; but conſtraining himſelf, 
proteited the fhonld command his life, 
and withdrew full of ſeeming uneaſi- 

nels. 

* He'told me what had paſſed between 
him and the lady, and I could not help 
approving his management of this 
© ſcene, 


* 
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. ſcene, though the rogue had ſtretched 
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beyond the truth; hut ſtratagems, you 
know, are allowable in love, and a 
lover he was now become in earneſt, 

* He had taken care to alarm Mrs. 
Gerrarde's anprehenſions at every paſ- 
lage of accels. He had informed her, 
that J had a huſband for her in my 
thoughts; and at the fame time, that 
he avoided the moſt diſtant hint of it's 
being himſelf, he engaged he: favour 
by ſecming to with it were. Then he 
took caic to inſinuate, at leaſt, a poſſi- 
bility of her being r-tuſed by the per- 
ſon deſigned for hei, and this he very 
naturally {:ppoſed would raile his own 
coulequence with her in caſe any ſuſpi- 
cion ſhould fall on him of his being 
the intended huſband. He pretended 
I had taken umbrage at his viſiting 
her, {till more to en flame her reſent- 
ment agaiuſt me, and increaſe her un- 
patience to deliver herſelf out of my 
hands; at the ſame time he artfully 
hinted! that he was not the man dci- 
tine to be happy. This, as he ſaw 
already he was not unacceptable to 
her, he thought would make him doubly 
welcome when ſhe ſhouid find herſelf 
no worſe off, Tnen the nunnery was 
mentioned, in terrorem, with broad 
hints cf my reſolution. In ſhort, Pi- 
vet played his part fo cunningly, that 
it had all the effect he could have wiſh- 
ed; and Mrs. Gerrarde, finding her 
ſpirit matched, was obliged to ſurren- 
der at diſcretion. 

© I own I did not expect to have ſuc- 
ceeded ſo ſoon; and without Pivet, who 
had now a feeling in the affair, I cer- 
tainly ſhould not. I reſolved directly 
to make the belt uſe of the advantage 
I had gained. I told Pivet that he 
ſhould be married the next day, He 


was ſo tranſported at the thought, that 


he begged I would give him leave to 
go to Mrs. Gerrarde to declare his love 
and his good fortune together; “ For, 


6 Sir,” ſaid he, © you know ſhe pro- 


miſes to accept of whomſovever vou 
propoſe, and I hope ſhe will not de- 


«« ſpiſe your choice fo much as the 


thinks ſhe ſhall.—“ Softly, ſoftly, 
good Mconheur Pivet, your violent 
hurry will foil all. I do not mean 
that you ſhall ſee her till to-morrow.” 


Not till ro-morrow! Ah, Sir! do, 


- 
5 


I beicech yon, Sir, allow me; ſhe will 
think it very crvel.” —< Poor Pivet, 


$ thought I, “ thou wilt have enough 
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prove of your delign intirely,” ſais I; 


of her.” —“ Simpleton,” (to h. 
this day's Sulpence wit * — 
buſineſs more than all you could i 
to her in ſeven hours: is it not enovsh 
yon are ſure of her? We have other 
things now to mind, What plan of 
life do you propoſe to purſue? You 
know 1 have promiſed to do hand. 
ſomely for you.“ | 

Sit,“ ſaid he, “ I always intended 
to follow the buſineſs I was bred to: 
and if 1 we of extraordinary good 
fortune had not happened to me, I did 
purpole, though you have been the 
beit of maſters to me, to have aſked 
your permiſhon to return tv m 
triends, in order to ſettle in my trade, 
as J have ſome capital of my own, 
But to be ſure, Sir, I ſhall be direct. 
ed in this, as in every thing elte, by 
your will and pleaſure.” —< I ap. 


but there are certaini conditions that 
mutt be previouſly ſettled between you 
and me. In the firſt place, tell me 
honeſtly, what is the capital you ſay 
you are worth.“ 
© He anſwered, his father had left bim 
about eight thouſand livres, which 
were in the hands of a banker at Paris, 
whom he named to me, and referred 
me to him for confirmation of the 
truth of what he told me. 
„Well,“ faid I. „this will go a good 
way towards ſetting you up in your 
own hutineſs. Where do you think 
of ſettling ?** | 
© He anſwered, Paris was the beſt 
place for his trade, 
On that I put an abſolate negative; 
I ſaid Paris was too much frequented 
by my countrymen to he a proper 
place for Mrs. Gerrarde to make her 
appearance in, as ſhe was likely to meet 
there with more of her acquaintance 
than might be convenient: I told him 
[ hal no objection to any other large 
provincial town, 
© He ſaid he was born at Dijon, and 
ſnonld like to go thither, as he had 
many friends there. 
„ Be it fo,” ſaid I, * What I pur- 
poſe doing for you is this: Mrs, 
Gerrarde has eight hundred pounds 
of her own: I will add as much 
more to it, for which I will give you 
my bond, till I can have the money 
remitted {rom England; and this you 
all ſettle on her, that ſhe may be 
ſure of a ſupport in caſe of you m 
an 
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« and the intereſt you ſhall allow her 
« for her own ſeparate uſe, but without 
« her knowing that you are tied down 
« to it, that you may have it in your 
« power to oblige her, 

He made no reply, but acquieſced 
« with a low bow. 

laughed at the ſimplicity of his coun- 
. © tenance. * Piver,” ſaid I, * though 
have taken care of Mrs. Gerrarde's 


« jntereſt, I do not intend to negle 


« yours, provided you make no'demur 
© to the terms. You already know my 
« reafons for proceeding as I have done 
« ;n this affair. I have great cavſe to 
« apprehend Mrs. 9 vindictive 
« ſpirit, if ſhe ſhould find means, which 
I know ſhe will endeavour at, to lay 
« open the real ſtate of this tranſaction 
« to ſome pes le in England. This 
© might fruſtrate all that I have been at 
« {© much pains to accompliſh; be it 
« your care then to prevent it. I can- 
© not with you to uſe harſh meaſures 
« with your wife; but if you have ad- 
« dreſs enough to prevent a correſpond- 
« ence with any one in England (an 
« el»pement, for both your ſakes, I am 
„ not willing to ſuppoſe; though I 
« think, for ſome time at leaſt, you muſt 
« keep a ſtrift eye over her) if, as I 
% fd, you can prevent a correſpond- 
« ence, I think it will anſwer my pur- 
« poſe; and that I may make it your in- 
© tereſt to do this, I will bind myſelf by 
as ftrong an obligation as the law can 
* make, to pay you two hundred pounds 
«a year Engliſh, fo long as you keep 
* your wife within the bounds pre- 
* ſcribed; provided, if after three years, 
* Thnd thoſe terms no longer neceſſary, 
« they ſhall, if I then chuſe it, become 
void. I ſhall alſo add ſomething to 
« enable you to fit up a houſe and a ſhop, 
that you need not be under a neceſſity 
* of breaking in upon your capital.” 


* Pivet's gratitude overflowed at his 


lips far this (as he called it) noble 
. * provihon. He ſaid, he made no doubt 
Hof gaining ſo far upon Mrs. Gerrarde's 
* affection, as to be able effectually to 
fulfil his covenant without uſing vio- 
* lent methods; „ but,“ ſaid he, at 
* all erents, I warrant you ſhall hear no 
© more of her. 

* Preliminaries thus adjuſted, I ſent 
* for a notary of reputation, to whom 1 
gave inſtructions to draw up two ſepa- 
* rate articles for the purpoſes mention - 
ed the lattgr was to # a ſecret between 


«© Pivet and me, as it was by no means 
proper for Mrs. Gerrarde to be let 
into it. The other, which regarded 
© her own particular fettl-ment, was in- 

* tended for her peruſal and aprobation. 
© I charged the notary to ule diſpatch, 
© and he promiſed to have both the papers 
© ready by next, morning, as alſo the 
© bond which I was to give Pivet for the 
* payment of eight hundred pounds. 
The lawyer brought the papers ac- 
cording to his promile, and they were 
ſigned, ſealed, and delivered in due 
form. That which was to be the pri- 
vate agreement between Pivet and me, 
was worded in conſequence of an ar- 
ticle which I drew up myſelf, and 
made Pivet ſign; wherein I ſet forth 
particu lars at large. 

Pivet was very impatient to ſee his 
© beloved, but a httle uneafy leſt ſhe 
© ſhould be diſguſted with him, when 
4 
c 


c a 


ſhe ſhould come to know the ſituation 

he had been iu. I bid him not be diſ- 
© couraged, telling him I ſhould ſet off 
* that circumſtance of his having been 
my gentleman (for fo I choſe to call 
© him) in the moſt favourable light. T 
£ preſented him with a very elegant ſuit of 
© clothes, which I had never worn, and 
« which fitted him very well, as you 
* know he is nearly of my ſize. i You 
© cannot imagine how handſome the fel- 
© low looked When he was drefled, for 
he had linen and every thing elſe ſuit- 
© able to his clothes. 

I then defired him to wait on his 
« goddeſs; but he, who had been ſo eager 
© alittle before, was now quite abaſhed 
© at the thoughts of maknig his preten- 
* fhons known to the lady and intreated 
© me to preſent him to her. I ſaw he 
« was quite diſconcerted at the ſerious 
© ſcene he was going to engage in. 

I pitted him, and told him I wonld 
go with him to Mrs. Gerrarde; but 
* that it was proper firſt to prepare her a 
little. 

He ſaid he thought ſo too. 

I immediately ſent for Rachael, and 
© ſpeaking to her at the door, without 
* letting her ſee Pivet, I bid her tell her 
« miſtreſs that I purpoſed making her a 
© vifitin half an hour, and ſhould intro- 
© duce the gentleman, whom I expected 
© ſhe would, according te her promiſe, 


© receive at my hands for her huſband; 


© reſerving to herſelf ſtill the liberty of 


* chufing the other alternative, in caſe 


* the diſliked him. - 
vet 
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Pivet ſhewed the ſolicitude of a lover 


after this meſſage was ſent to his miſ- © herſelf, but taking the ſettlement © 


© treſs. © Poor dear lady,” 

% how I pity her! What muſt ſhe ſuffer 
* in this interval!” —* But your pre- 
& ſence, Monſieur Pivet,”” faid I, . will 
, diſpel all her fears, and make her the 
& happieſt of women.” 

© The poor feliow was out of counte- 

* nance, and I dare ſay as anxious as 
Mrs. Gerrarde, 

* As I received no anſwer from her 
to my meſſage, I conſtrued her ſilence 
as leave to attend her; and according- 
ly, at the appointed time, I entered her 
apartment, leading Pivet by the hand. 
* She was fitting at a table, leaning 
her head on one ct her hands; ſhe cait 
a look of ſcorn at me, and immediately 
withdrew her eyes, not ſo much as 
deigning to caſt them at Pivet, little 
imagining that it was he who accom - 
panied me, though ſhe Knew it was her 
tended bridegroom. 

Piet was not able to ſpeak; he 
trembled, and, like a true inamo- 
rato, ran to her, clapt one knee to the 
ground, and ventured, though with 

great diffidence, to take one of her 

hands. | 

This action obliged the haughty. 
© fair one to vouchlate him a glance of 
© hereye. 

Her ſurprize, ſpite of her aſſumed 
© airs of grandeur, was not to be con- 
© cealed; it was apparent, ſhe coloured, 
© and though ſhe intended to have been 
© folemn and lofty, ſhe even fared; and 
I could diſcover a little gleam of plea- 
© ſvre dance over her countenance, 

„ What! Monſieur Pivet?ꝰ And then 
© ſhe looked at me, as if for an explana- 
© tion. 

«« Yes, Madam,” ſaid I, Monheur 
% Pivet is the man.” I was going to 
* ſay the happy man, but I did not mean 
© to compliment herz my buſineſs was 
to make her think I was doing her a 
* favour. © It has been your good for- 
« tune to make a conquelt of him; and 
* in the hope of your making him a 
* good wife, as I am ſure he will make 
« you a good hufband, IT have conſented 
& to the match;"” and I ſpoke this in 
© the tone of one, who, thinking he has 
© conferred a great obligation on an un- 
© deſerving object, expe&s to be thanked 

© for it. 

The woman, with all her art and 
© aſlurance to boot, was quite confound» 
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ſaid he, of my pocket, and reading it to her, 
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ed. I did not give her time to recoyes 


t 


4% Look there, Madam, and fee if! have 


ce 


cc 
cc 
cc 


c 


« mjured you in the difpoſal of your 


perſon and your fortune,” 

Mrs. Gerrarde, always alert when 
her intereſt was in the queſtion, tock 
the paper, and, notwithſtanding her 
confuſion, read it intirely out. Pivet's 
handſome appcarance, joined to her 
former prepoſſeſſions, had made ſo good 
an impreſſion on her, that ſhe began 
to think the matter worth attending to, 
When the had read the paper, ſhe put 
it into Pivet's hands. * Sir,” ſaid the, 
it ſhould appear by this that you have 
acted generouſly; Cie as I have already 
been impoſed upon by that gentle. 
man,“ looking at me, “ all this may, 
for aught I know, be a deceit; but ag 
it is not m my power to make terms 
for myſelf, it is to no purpoſe for me 
to make objections, or to inquire any 
farther. I am ready to accept your 
offer, only I ſhould be glad to know 
who the man really is that I am to 
make my huſband.“ 

© She ſpoke this with ſuch an air of 
diſdain, that the poor lover, ſhrunk up 


© and diminiſhed in his own eyes, left 


© me to make an anſwer. 


cc 
cc 
ce 
66 
cc 
cc 
«c 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
«c 
cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
«c 

ce 

cc 
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ce 


« Mrs, Ger- 
rarde,” ſaid I, “I declare to you fo. 
lemnly that there 1s no deception in 
any thing which you fze, nor any 
foul play meant to you. Thus young 
man whom I now preſent to you for 
your huſband, is well born, and has 
many genteelrelations in this country; 
he has it im his power, to my certain 
knowledge, to make good the ſettle- 
ment he propoſes for you, which J 
will take care to ſee properly ſecured, 
That part of it which is your own 
property, you have now in your poſ- 
ſeſion, the other half I know is in his. 
He was brought up to a creditable 


.buſineſs, which he intends to follow, 


I know him to be good-natured, and 
of an obliging temper. He lived with 
me ſome time, and accompanied me 
in my travels. I ſuppoſe his having 
been my gentleman, which ſtation he 
did not accept through neceſſity, will 
not be a material obje&ion;”” and 


© ſmiled, and affected to look very proud; 


and I only mention it to convince you 
that I have no deſign of deceiving 
vou, or concealing any part of his 
character,” 

© Piyet 
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« Pivet coloured, (for I ſtole a fide 
glance at him) and looked ſheepiſh. 
© He began an aukward 8 with 
A bow, and“ I hope, Madam 
but I relieved him; and ſpeaking to 
Mrs, Gerrarde—** You know all now, 
« Madam, that can be known; there- 
« ſore, if you are diſpoſed to keep your 
« word, let us put an end to this buſi- 
« neſs to-day. — “ To-day, Sir!''— 
« Yes, to-day, Madam. What occa- 
« fon is there for farther delay?“ 

« Pivet now plucked up his courage, 
and begged, lince ſhe had conſented, 
that ſhe would not defer his happineſs. 
I told her, between mirth and chiding, 
that I was in haſte to get rid of my 
© charge, and was therefore determined 
o make her over to Mr. Pivet that 
( exeningz and telling her I would give 
orders about the ceremony, left the 
© lovers to make out for themſelves a 
© ſcheme of conjugal felicity. Pivet 
© pleaded his own cauſe fo effectually, 
© that, in the evening, I had the fatis- 
© faftion of beſtowing, with my own 
hand, that ineſtimable treaſure of vir- 
me and meekneſs, Mrs. Gerrarde, on 
my faithful ſquire, Monſieur Pivet; 
to the no ſmall joy of the latter, and I 
© believe, if the truth were known, to the 
no great mortification of the former. 
Mrs. Rachael and myſelf were the only 
vitneſſes of this illuſtrious union. 

© When the ceremony was over, I ap- 
* proached, according to cuſtom, to con- 
* gratulate and ſalute the bride; but ſhe 
* turned her ſaucy cheek to me, and af- 
* fetted the whole night vaſt dignity of 

behaviour; yet it was ſo foreign to her 
* nature, that 1t appeared ridiculous; 
however, it was better than ranting. 

I invited them both to ſup with me, 
© and treated Pivet with a familiar ci- 
* vility that ſeemed to pleaſe him highly, 
as it did him credit in the preſence of 
bis lady. 

After ſupper, Pivet entreated me to 
* compleat the friendly and generous 
offices I had already 4 him, by un- 
dertaking the ſettlement of all money- 
* matters for him. As he knew I in- 
ended to go to Paris, he begged I 
* wound receive for him the ſum he had 
Im the hands of the banker; which, he 
* lad, if I would remit to him, it would 
enable him to enter upon his buſineſs 
' immediately. At the ſame time he 
* (with no ill grace) preſented me my 
bond again, aſſuring me he relied in- 


tirely upon my honour for the execu- 
tion of my promiſe to him; farther re- 
queſting that I would put that, toge- 
ther with Mrs. Gerrarde's money, 
if ſhe approved of it, into ſuch hands 
© as I ſhould judge moſt proper for her 
advantage. ö 

cl 2 . the 2 neſs of his 

ings, and promiſed to do eve 

thing for their —— fatiofaRtion; 
but inſiſted on his keeping the bond, 
or lodging it in ſome proper hand, till 
I could redeem it by paying the money, 
which I ſhould take care ſhould be 
© ſpeedily done. I told him, I thought 
© the ſooner he ſet out for his own 
© province the better, He ſaid, he ſhould 
6 be ready the next day, if Mrs. Ger- 
© rarde (for he did not yet preſume to 


call her by his own name) did not ob- 


« jet to it. He appealed to her with 
© his looks. 
© She had ſcarce candeſcended to open 
* her lips before; but now anſwered—» 
«© You may be ſure, Sir, I ſhall not 
* think it too ſoon to get out of a pri- 
* 2.” 
© He aſked her if ſhe choſe to take 
© her maid Rachael along with her? 
& Certainly,” ſhe ſaid; ** I ſhould not 
c be fond of having a ſervant about 
% me, by whom I ſhould not be under- 
« ſtood.” 
© Rachael was now called in, and the 
thing propoſed to her. She ſeemed 
rather inclined to return to England: 
but I told her the could not, in grati- 
tude, deſert her lady in, a ſtrange 
country; and that if ſhe had a mind 
to make me her friend, which ſhe 
ſhould find me upon any future occa- 
ſion, ſhe would attend her home, and 
continue with her till her mittreſs was 
willing to part with her. 
The girl upon this conſented to 
© ſtay, and received Mrs. Gerrarde's 
* orders to prepare for their departure 
the next day. 
In the morning I made Pivet a pre- 
ſent for his travelling charges, and 
Rachael another; teſling her, accord- 
ing to the account I ſhould have of 
her behaviour, that I would be kind 
to her. She made me all the pro- 
miſes that I could defire; aſſuring me, 
that it was purely to oblige me that (he 
ſaid with Mrs. Gerrarde. 
« Pivet told me, that he would ſend 
the ſum which his wife had, in bills 
to me, to be appropriated ia the man- 
* ner 
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© ner agreed on: for he ſaid, that hav- to praiſe, to adraire, to wonder at 

e ing that morning mentioned to her my © virtne! I, who have had one of t 

* generof ty in rela ation to the bond, ſhe “ fineſt women in Engl: md in my 

s had owned, that, notwith.itanding her “ ſeſſion for ſo many days, (an!, beg re 

c reſentment to me, lhe had no dittruſt * way, was not her av erfion) to rield u 

© of my honour in thoſe part ticulars. her (by me) un olluted charms to th. 
I tcuk this opportunity of telling © arms of another! Add to this, that i. 

c Pivet, that, when he could get his wife has coſt me more to make one women 

in the humour, he might prevail on her * honęſt, than it need have done to hx; 

c to give an inſt: -ame..t, impowering my male half a dozen. oth pv 

« ſteward to receive the little income of I h, ad like, to have writa ſtrange u. ; 

© her jointure at Aſhby, which I would * wo rd, that was juſt at the nid 1 my 

© take care ſhould he remitted to him; © ben; 

« for, trifling as it was, it might be ſer- * It you re'ate my ſtory with the land. 

4 yiccoHle, © able partiality of a friend, nee mga 
© When they were ready to ſet for- © aboliſhing the context, (for which 

© ward on their journey, I begged leave © may have many precedents) an- next) 

© ro {peak a few words to Madam Pivet ? ſlicing together th 1e uſeful frag gmente, 

© by herſelf. She ſeemed not inclined “ ſhall I nor appear to poſterity. as great 

* to the conference; but her huſband “ as S-1pio himfelt? Ah, Sir George! if 

* vervobligingly preſſing her not to part * we knew the ſecret ſ rings of many 

« with me 1n enmity, and at the ſame * of thoſe actions which darrle us, in 

time quitting the room, the was obl: gc cl * the hittorirs of the renowned heroes of 

0 


to hear me. old, it is not impoſſihle but the won- 
I then very frankly aſked her pardon drons page might dwindle into as in- 
© {or the lengths I had gone; telling her, ſignificant a tale as mine is. 
that I hoped time, and her own good : Well, I thank my good genius that 
* ſenſe, would convince her that ſhe was has led me ſafely th rough ſoch a laby- 
© more obliged to me than her pa fon rinth' as I had got into. In ge ettir. 
< would then give her leave to ſee. © Na- rid of that woman, (and not difzrace- 
% member, Madam, I have kept my fully neither) [ feel as if T had haken 
4 word with you. You are now mar- off a great load, But what a grace- 
<« ried to a very deſerving young man; © leſs baggage it is, not to thank me 
*« you have a competent ſupport during for my kindneſs! I, who have been 
4% your life. Happineſs is in 5. „ur * mers than a father to her, in ſaving he 
© power, if you do not wilfully caſt it * firſt from perdition, and then ubs | 
e away from you. Shew now that ber well in the world - but there is ng 
« greatneſs of mind of which you have * ovliging ſome tempers. 
« ſo often boatted, by forgiving the © I ſhall leave this place to-morrow, 
& man who has, as you think, injured * for I muſt haften to Paris, t» 10 if 
yon; and refolving at once on a be- * every thing on a goad fooring for th! 
haviour that ſhall, in your turn, in- © new- -minyiied pa; and then [ will g 95 
ve title you, not only to the forgiveneſs, * and ramble, I do not care wh ther, for 
but even to the eſteem, of thoſe whom another year. I ſhall lodge at Pan, 
ce you have injured.” ' c „here T did before, and d. .fire von 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
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] would have preached on, and given: * will write to me directly an accoun 
her more good advice, but the cut m2 * of all that paſſes within the cn ule f 
© ſhort with this de cifive anſwer. © Sir, © your family. Let your ſiſter and my 
„ neither defire your counſel nor your * Lady Bid" ph know in what man ct 
« good opinion; Mr. Pivet may deſerv's I havediſpoſed of Mrs. Gerrarde; but 


« fone regard from me, but you In * he ſure to do it diſcreetly, and take 
& ver will forgivez and ſs Hun 18 fem care not to mention that paltry cir- 
* me. | cumſtance of her ſettlement, or an] 


© was infinitely ple ood nt the 805 ol dC k now RIS nold' 8 de lic acy wA' I 
* poſition I found his lady in, I wiſh- de hurt by = knowledg e of this; 
ed him all happineſs, and a ſaſe jour- there fo Te beware of drop; ing th | leaſt 
« ney; and they {ct out directly for Di- hint of it, at your peril. c La dy 
4 jon. Bidulph Lil pray devou by fo H her 
And now, my dear Bidulpb, ftop, * daughter's hay pineſs: if vihat | | 0 
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. 
c 
: : I; 
I called in Pivet, and telling him I © ather private en with Piet. I 
c 
c 
c 
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done will promote it, it will not a little 
« contribute to my own; though I begin 
to feel it is not to be expected in this 
« life, at leaſt by ſuch a hopeleſs wan- 
derer as I am. h | | 

« I could fit now, and indite melan- 
© choly verſes, or write an elegy, or 
© make my will, or do any other ſple- 
« netic thing: in ſhort, I have a good 
«© mind to turn monk, and go into a mo- 
« naſtery. I am ſure I ſhould have Lady 
« Bidul-oh's vote for that. | 

Adieu, my dear Bidulph; you will 
© not hear from me again, perhaps, till 
] am in another region. 


December 17. What a ſtrange man 
this is, my Cecilia! The more I reflect 
on his conduct, the more I am amazed! 
What a mixture is there in his nature! 
Wild, to a romantic degree, in bis con- 
ceptions; yet how ſteady, how reſolute, 
how conſiſtent, in putting thoſe flights 
of fancy into act! Generous he certainly 
is: how few men would put themſelves 


to the trouble and expence that he has 


done, from ſuch a diſintereſted, ſuch a 
compaſſionate motive! Nay, on the con- 
trary, I believe moſt men would be cruel 
enough to take a ſort of pleaſure in the 
vexation of a man, who had ſucceeded 
to the love of a miſtreſs, once ſo much 
valued; and would enjoy a mean tri- 
umph in being, though without reaſon, 
the obje& of bis jealouſy, who had cut 
them of from all hope. 

Mr. Faulkland is above this. I think 
mylelf highly indebted to him, whether 


the icheme he has in ſo extraordinary a, 


manner undertaken tor my ſervice ſuc- 
ceets or not. Yet do I wiſh from my 
heat, that the teparation between Mr. 
Arnold and Mrs. Gerrarde had been 
brought about by any other means. 
What if Mr. Arnold ſhould ever come 
at the truth, (though I think that hardly 
poſſible) might it not leave him more 
eltranged from me than he is even now? 
or it he ſhould, in conſequence of this 
odd adventure, return to his poor ba- 
niſhed wite, repent of his injurious ſu- 
ſpicions of her, and reſtore her to his 
confidence and love, can he ever reſtore 
to her that peace ſhe has ſo long been a 
ſtranger to? Will no latent ſparks of 
former unkindneſs ever rekindle and 
light up the fire of diſcord? How un- 
willing do we repair the unprovoked in- 
Juries which we find we have done to 


ethers! Poor Mr. Arnold! if I am fo 


happy as to have my innocence cleared. 
to him, how miſerable will his own re- 
flections make him! But if he ig con- 
vinced (which has been my daily and 
hourly prayers) he fall not be unhappy, 
if I can make him otherwiſe. Oh, my 
dear! it is the wiſh, the ardent longing 
of my ſoul, to recover the eſteem, though 
I loſe the love, of Mr. Arnold! For I 
call that Being to witneſs, who knows 
the ſecrets of all hearts, that ſince I have 
been his wite, I have never, even in 
thought, ſwerved from that perfect and 
invidable fidelity which I vowed to him. 
What then muſt have been my ſufferings, 
deprived of his love, caſt out from his 
houſe, and branded with the dreadful 
name of an adultereſs? For where is the 


difference between the intention and the 


act? To me there is no diſtinftion, and 
the huſband muſt be groſs that makes 
one, 

My mother has ſuffered me to tell her 
the ſubſtance of Mr. Faulk land's letters, 
though ſhe would not read them, I own 
I was better ſatisfied that ſhe ſhould re- 
ceive her information thus, becauſe his 
light manner of expreſſing himſelf in 
many places would have given her great 
offence. Sir George did not conſider 
this when he ſubmitted the letters to my 
mother's as well as my perufal. Many 
grave animadverſions did ſhe make dur- 
ing my recital, and many times lift up 
her eyes in wonder at Mrs. Gerrarde's 
behaviour. She often ſaid Mr. Faulk - 
land was frantic to undertake ſuch a 
thing, and wiſhed he had not taken ſuch 
a terrible woman in hand. When I. 
came to that part of the account where 
Mrs. Gerrarde had been prevailed on to 
write to Mr. Arnold, I begged the would 
give me leave to read the copy of the 
etter to her, as I aſſured her there was 
nothing in it but what would give her 
pleaſure. 

She conſented: and I read it, leaving 
out Mr. Faulkland's apoſtrophes. My 
mother did not interrupt me; and find- 
ing ſhe continued filent when I came to 
the concluon, I looked at her, and ſaw 
tears running down her cheeks. Tes, 
my dear, my innocent child,” ſaid ſhe, 
paſſionately throwing her arms round 
me, © you were wronged; God kno'vs 
© you' were wronged; and He now pro- 
© claims your innocence even from the 
mouth of your moſt inveterate enemy!” 
And lifting up her eyes Thou haſt 
turned the bearts of ſinners to the wiſ- 
; Qz dom 
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dom of the juſt; therefore ſhall the 


© righteous give Thee thanks.“ And 


then—* God forgive that woman all her 
« ſins for this one a&; and God forgive 
« Mr. Faulkland his ſins, and reward 
© him for this goodneſs. Sure your 
© huſband will relent now; ſure he will 


© Jong to take my poor, forſaken, vir- 


© tuous child,'——and the tears guſhed as 
ſhe ſpoke—* to his boſom again!” 

I could not anſwer her for ſome time; 
my own tears almoſt choaked me: at laſt 
I aid My dear mother, I have no 
© doubt of Mr. Arnold's returnin 
« kindneſs: he will, I hope, be convjyce 
© that I am guiltleſs, and we may yet be 
happy. 

She dried her eyes: God ſend, God 
e ſend you may! But what has Mr. 
„ Faulkland done with his poor peni- 
© tent? I hope he will behave honour- 
* ably to her.“ For this excellent parent 
had no doubt but that the letter, written 
by Mrs. Gerrarde, was, in a great mea- 
ſure, the reſult of her own contrition; 
for as I had not been minute in giving 
her a particular account of all the pre- 
vious ſteps taken by Mr. Faulkland to 
obtain it from her, ſhe had not the leaſt 
idea that Mrs, Gerrarde had writ in that 
manner rom any other motive than the 
good one which appeared obvious to 
her. 

J told her, that IT feared Mrs. Ger- 
rarde was far from being the penitent 
the ſuppoſed her; and then acquainted 
her with the true reaſons which had in- 
duced her to write in the manner ſhe had 
done. I then proceeded to tell her of 
he! behaviour after writing the letter, 
and how Mr. Faulkland had afted in 
conſequence of that; concluding with 
informing her of Mrs. Gerrarde's being 
married, and provided for in a very re- 
putable way. 

My mother was highly delighted at 
this qaſt circumſtance; for, ſhe ſaid, Mr. 
Faulklaad had no right to be the pu- 
ni ſher of her crimes; and if he had not 
made a decent proviſion for her, ſhe 
would never have looked upon him but 
as a diſnoneſt perſon, 

She told me, that though ſhe was very 
glad, upon the whole, that Mr. Arnold 
and that bad woman were ſeparated, yet 
ſhe was neverthelefs not quite fo well ſa- 
tisfi-d with the manner of it. For, I 
think, {aid ſhe, * that it is impoſſible 
but that a man of Mr, Arnold's good 
« ſenſe muſt, one time or other, have 


been convinced of his error, and, of 
© his own accord, returned to a right 
« way of thinking.“ 

I anſwered, That might pofithly have 
happened; but that he might have conti. 
nued long enough under his infatuation 
intirely to ruin his family: and as for 
what regarded me in particular, I knew 
of no means ſo likely to remove his un- 
juſt ſuſpicions effectually, as thoſe which 
Mr. Faulkland had taken. 

© You are right, my dear,” ſaid ſhe; 


let us hope the beſt. I am glad Mr. 
© Faulkland does not mean to retury 


ſoon to England; there is but one event 
* which could ever reconcile me to his 
* doing ſoz and that is, in order to do 
© juſtice to the unfortunate Miſs Bur. 
© chell. If he would wipe out that blot 
in his character by marrying her, I 
* ſhould again allow him to be a good 
* man: at preſent, I own, I cannot help 
© being diſſatisſied, that one, ſo blame- 
* able as I think him, ſhould have laid 
© my daughter under the obligations 
s which he had done.” 

I faid it would rejoice me if he could 
be prevailed on to make Miſs Burchel! 
the reparation ſhe mentioned; but I fear- 
ed ſhe had no advocate with Mr. Faulk- 
land; though I was of opinion, if he 
were made acquainted with the life of 
ſorrow ſhe led, as well as her reſerved 
and modeſt behaviour, he would be in- 
clined to favour her; efpecially if he 
were to fee the poor hrtle boy. 

My mother ſaid, he never could ex- 
pect quiet of mind, till he had wiped the 
tears from her eyes. 

Miſs Borchell came m while we were 
ſpeaking of her : my mother is always 
glad to fee her. The poor girl has been 
exceedingly ſhocked at Mr. Faulkland's 
carrying away her aunt. She thovght 
this action put ſuch an invincible bar be- 
tween her and her hopes, (almoſt deſpe- 
rate before) that it went near to diſtract 
her; for though there was no conſau- 
pumity in the caſe, ms the degree of te- 
ationſnip between her and Mrs, Ger- 
rarde, made her look upon this amous 
(for ſo ſhe conſidered it) with the utmoſt 
horror. She had often expreſſed her 
ſenſe of it in ſo lively a manner, both to 
my mother and me, that had Mr. Faulk- 
land ever been inclined to offer her his 
hand, ſhe could not, conſiſtently either 
with virtue or common decency, have 
accepted of it. : 

My mother, ever delighted with acts 
Vs 
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nity, was in haſte to communi- 
2 ſtate of the caſe to Miſs 
Burchell. It was her intereſt to keep 
our ſecret; therefore I made no ſcruple 
of truſting her with itz eſpecially as I 
Lnew it would ſo much contribute to 
her peace of mind. ; 

My mother accoſted her with ſaying— 
« Mits Burchell, I have ſomething to 
« tell you, that I believe will give you 
« pleaſure.” The unbappy young woman 
lifted up her melancholy eyes; and, ſhak - 
ing her head, anſwered—* That I believe, 
Madam, is now impoſſible '—* Your 
« aunt, is married,” ſaid my mother, * but 
«© not to Mr. Faulkland; and, what is 
more, there has never any thing paſſed 
between them that need be a bar to yon, 
« if he could be brought to conſider you 
as he ought. Miſs Burchell looked 
amazed ; then turned her eyes from my 
mother to me, as if for an explanation. 
My mother deſired me to acquaint her 
with the hiſtory at large of Mr. Faulk- 
land's proceedings; I did fo, and took 
care not to omit the tender manner in 
which he had mentioned her in one of 
his letters. She dropped, ſome tears at 
the recital; and then, turning to my mo- 
ther“ My dear good Madam, you have 
* ſnatched me from deſpair by this diſ- 
© covery! I was overwhelmed; I think 
© I could not have got the better of my 
grief: a faint ray of glimmering hope 
is once more let in upon me, Mr. 
* Faulkland may yet be mine without a 
crime; or, if he is not, I ſhall at leaſt 
have the ſatisfaction to think him not 
* ſo abandoned as he appeared to me an 
* hour ago,-Oh, worthy and lovely 
Mrs. Arnold!” ſaid ſhe, addreſſing her- 
ſelf to me, you ſee how Mr. Faulkland 
* reveres you: oh, that you would but 
© engage in my behalf! you can influence 
* his heart; you can guide his reaſon; 
* you are his fate!” 

Her fine eyes, which ſhe fixed on me 
filled with perſuaſive eloquence, let me 
mto the whole of her meaning, and con- 
veyed more to me than it was in the 
power of words to do. I underſtand 
* you, dear Madam, ſaid I: and it 


* grieves my heart to think I cannot, 


* muſt not, intereſt myſelf for you in the 
* manner I would moſt ardently under- 
take to do, if there were not ſuch ob- 
* ſtacles in my way, as it is impoſſible 
* for me to get over, Mr. Faulkland, 
* you ſee, is free from the guilt we all 


* feared he had plunged Aitolelf unto; he 


© 3s full of remorſe for the injury he did 
6 9 and I dare believe retains in his 
heart a tender ſenſe of your merit: he 
* is ſtill free; nay, he has declared his 
«© intentions of continuing ſo. Theſe 
* circumſtances give large room for hope: 
your unobjectionable conduct, joined 
© to paternal affection, may ſtill bring 
© about that wiſhed-for, happy event; 
© but this muſt be left to time, and the 
© workings of his own heart. You 
© know Mr. Faulkland is, in his natural 
© temper, impatient of reſtraint; he is 
© but a very young man, and has a few 
© of thoſe levities which a little more 
* ſettled age infallibly will correct, 
© where a good heart and a good under- 
© ſtanding are united. Pardon me if I 
© add, that Mr. Faulkland is not unge- 
© nerour, however blameable he ma 
© have been in regard to you. All theſe 
© circumitances conſidered, I ſay, may 
© warrant your indulging a hope, thac 
© he will at laſt be brought to make you 
© the reparation, which is mine and my 
© mother's wiſh as much as your own.“ 
— Ah, Madam!" ſaid ſhe, but Mr. 
« Faulkland is a great way from me: 
© the remembrance of me is already but 
© too much worn out; diſtance, time, and 
© a variety of objects, muſt intirely ef- 
face it. Your hand, the powerful ma- 
© gicof jour touch, would ſoon brighten 
© up the colouring of thole faint, faded 
© traces, that he but ſcarcely preſerves 
of me in his memory, What could 
© not your pen, guided by a heart ſo 
© tender, fo ſympathizing with the grief 
© of others, effect on the man who con- 
* ſiders you as a divinity? If he had any 
© hopes of you, Madam, it would be pre- 
© ſumption in me to put in my claim; 
© but as you cannot be my wax be my 
advocate: do, dear angelic lady and 
ſhe lifted up her hands to me fervently 
—* write to Mr. Faulkland; if you can 
* reſtore him to me, what prayers will L 
© not pour out for your happineſs! 
My mother, who was greatly affected 
at her diſcourſe, ſaid to me“ Indeed, 
my dear, if you could effect that, it 
© would be a very meritorious work. 
© Who knows what the high opinion 
© Mr. Faulkland has of you, and the 
© great deference he pays to your judg- 
ment, may produce?” 
I was ſorry my good mother's open- 

neſs of heart had made her enter fo ſud- 


denly into Miſs Burchell's ſentiments: 


it encouraged her to rene her . . 
* 
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ſhe ſnatched both my mother's hands, 
and kiſſed them; ſhe wanted words to 
thank her. | 

I was unwilling to appear cold in 
Miſs Burchell's intereſt; or to refuſe do- 
ing what my mother ſeemed to approve; 
but the reſolution I had long before made, 
never to ſee, or, on any account whatſo- 
ever, to hold the leaſt correſpondence 
with Mr. Faulkland, determined me. It 
ſtrict prudence might, on ſo extraordinary 
an occaſion, havediſpenſed with this pro- 
miſe, which, as I had made it to my 
own heart, I thought amounted almoſt 
to a vow, I could not however anſwer it 
to that decotum which I had, as an in- 
violable law, determined to guide myſelf 
by in ſo critical a ſituation. And I re- 
ſolved to have it in my power to ſay, in 
caſe Mr. Arnold and I were ever to 
unite again, that T had not in the ſmalleſt 
articic departed from it. | 

I told Miſs Burchell there was but 
one reaſon which could prevent me trom 
complying with her requeit; but jt was 
one of ſo much weight with me, that, 
after my informing her of it, I hoped 
ſhe would be ſo good as not to urge me 
farther. I did,* ſaid I, upon my 
© parting with my huſopand, make a firm 
© roſolution, not only never to ſee Mr. 

Faulkland, but never to receive trom, 
or write a line to him, nor in any man- 
ner whatlocver to Keep up the leaſt in- 
tercourſe with him. 

] did not know but that Mr. Faulk - 
land, (if he ſhould learn the truth) 
conſidering himſelf to be (as he really 
was, though innocently) the cauſe of 
that unfortunate ſe maten, might, ei- 
ther with a deſign of confoling me, or 
of vindicating hinitelt from any ſuſpi- 
cion of blame, have endeavoured to ire 
me or write to me, In this I was 
miſtaken; his prudence, or his reſpect 
tor me, prevented him irom attempt- 
ing either. The relotution I had 
made, however, I thought due to my 
huſband's honour, as well as my own, 
The {ame cauſe ſtill ſubſiſts; the weight 
of it perha' s more in my own imagl- 
© nation than in reality; hut if it even he 
© ſo, indulge me, dear Madam," (to my 
mother) © and dear Miſs Burchell, in 
this ſingularity, I have (not impro- 
© hably) the happy prothcct of being te- 
« ftored to Mr. Arnold's eſteem; let me 
then be able to aſſure him, that theſe 
c eyes, theſe ears, theſe hands, have 
© been as guiltlels as my heart, and all. 
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- equally eſtranged from Mr. Faujk. 
land. This is a declaration ! think 
due to that punctilio, or, give me lea 
© to call it, that delicacy, I have endea, 
© voured to preſerve in all my conduct 
* —Mother, you always taught me tg 
© avoid even the ſhadow of reproach,” 
Very true, my deareſt, an{wered my 
mother; T believe you are in the righe. 
* Miſs Burchell, I think my daughter 
cannot, conformably to that diſcretion 
* by which the has always been govery. 
* ed, undertake your cauſe at preſent; 
it did not appear to me at firſt in the 
© light wherein Sidney has now put it.“ 
Miſs Burchell 06 no anſwer, but 
by her tears; we were both affected, and 
I wiſhed ſincerely to have had it in my 
power to ſerve her. I told her, if Mr. 
Arnold and I ſhould ever be re-united, 
that I would endeavour to draw him {6 
far over to our party, as to obtain bis 
ry to correſpond with Mr, Faulk. 
and; that I was ſure he would join with 
me in withing her the reparation ſhe 
hoped for; and that I would make no 
ſ{.ruple of engaging warmly for her in 
ſuch a caſe. * But then, Madam, ' ſaid 
ſhe, with what face can you intereſt 
* yourſelf for me, fo long as Mr. Ar- 
nold ſhall think that my aunt has been 
criminal with Mr. Faulkland? 
That thought,” ſaid I, * did not occur 
to me before, as is indeed a difficulty; 
for ſhould Mr. Arnold know that the 
elopementof Mrs. Gerrarde was againſt 
her will, and the letter ſhe wrote him 
extorted from her by Mr. Faulkland, 
it might perhaps injure me as much in 
his ohigion, as Mrs. Gefrarde's falſe 
ſiggeſtions had done before. Thoſe 
intricacies, dear Miſs Burchell, muſt 
be lett to time, which I hope may un- 
ravel than favourably for us all. The 
attempt to diſcloſe this affair to Mr. 
Arnold muſt not be ſudden; indeed, I 
mult he well aſſured of his reſtored con- 
fidence and affection before I can ven- 
ture upon it at all. Whenever that 
1 event happens, aſſure yourſelf 
© 
I have really any influence over Mr. 
Faulkland, and circumſtances ſhould 
{o happily concur as to put it in my 
power to mak ule of it.” 
© Be contented, good Miſs Burchell,' 
ſaid my mother, © with this promiſe which 
© my daughter has made you: if Mr. 
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© Arnold and ſhe ſhould live together 


© again, Mr, Faulkiand may 7 
re 


my belt endeavours to ſerve you, if 
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return to England; as nothing, I be- 
: lieve, now keeps him abroad, but to 
© avoid giving Mr. Arnold umbrage, 
in the preſent unhappy diſunjon be: 
« tween him and his wife.“ 

December 18. My brother continues 
ſallen; he ſeldom viſits us, and when he 
Joes, the meeting on his part is cold, 
He has made hunfelf maſter of many 
particulars relating to poor Mr. Arnold $ 
unhappy connection with Mrs, Gerrazde; 
for Ince her elopement the atfair has been 
more talked of than it was before, and 
her whole hiſtory traced out. She was 
the daughter of an innkeeper in a coun- 
try town, and ran away with Captain 
Gerrarde, in his march through it, upon 
an acquaintance of hut a few days. The 
hulband, who was paſſionately fond of her, 
concealed the meanneſs of her hirth, and 

at her off to his relations for a young 
ſay of a reputable family, with whom 
he got a good tortune. Tlis induced lus 
filter, a widow lady. the mother of Miſs 
Burchell, to leave at her death the care 
of the unhappy girl to Captain Gerrarde. 
The captain, whoſe infirmities increaſed 
fait pon him in a few years after his 
marriage, got leave to retire upon ha't- 
pay into the country; and he lived for 
the moſt part at Aſhby, a little eſtate 
which he had purchaſed and ſettled upon 
his wife. It ſeems he had a pretty good 
perſonal fortune, which he had ſquan- 
dere; for his fondnels could refuſe her 
nothing, except living apart from him at 
London, which he could never conſent 
to, though it was always her deſire; but 
being 4cbarred trom this, ſhe betook her- 
ſelf to ſuch pleaſures as the country af- 
torded, and was always aleading woman 
at horle-races, aſſemblies, and tuch other 
amuſements as were within her reach : 
winch, together with expenſive treats at 
home, and card playing, (her ſupreme 
delight) left her at his death, which hap- 
pened about five years after their mar- 
riage, in the indignant ſtate ſhe in her 
account of herſelf to Mr, Faulkland ac- 
knowledges. It was then Mr. Arnold 
became acquainted with her, and in the 
manner ſhe repreſented ; for my brother 
has lately fallen into the acquaintance of 
that very relation (as ſhe calls him) 
which ſhe mentions, as Mr. Pinnick, at 
whoſe lodgings they firſt met. This 
gentleman, who was in reality nothing 
more than an humble ſervant of thelady's, 
though ſhe called him couſin, the better 
0 ſcreen a more particular connection, 


was ſo provoked at her deſerting him in 
f vour of Mr. Arnold, whom he ſaid he 
was ſure ſhe had enſnared, that he made 
no ſcruple of telling all he knew of her. 
He ſaid, ſhe had two brothers, very great 
woſligates ; one of whom had been put 
into priſon for forgery, and would have 
been hanged, had not Mr. Arnold, at 
the expence of a very conſiderable ſum, 
ſaved his'life. The other, ſome very 
mean retainer to the law, a plauſible fel. 
low, and Mrs. Gerrarde's great fa- 
vourite, for whom ſhe had art and in- 
fluence enough to prevail on Mr. Ar- 
nold to purchaſe a conſiderable employ- 
ment. It would be endleſs,” faid Mr. 
Pinnick, to tell you the variety of 
ſtratagems ſhe made uſe of to get mo- 
ney out of thoſe whom the had in her 
s 2 and who were able to ſupply 
her. I, for my part, was not rich 
© enough for her, which was the chief 
* reaſon, I ſippoſe, of Mr. Arnold's ſup- 
© planting me; and I take it for grant- 
ed, that thole arts, which the praiſed 
© on me to little effect, ſucceeded better 
© with im. One time her poor father 
© was in gaol, and his whole family 
© would be undone, and her mother ſent 
a begging, if he was not relieved 
from Ins diſtreſs, by a trifling ſumz 
© fifty pounds would do. Another time 
© her ſiſter's huſband, a country ſhop- 
keeper, was upon the point of break- 
ing, and would be inevitably ruined if 
© he was not aſſiſted. And then ſhe had 
* a formal letter to produce from her 
© ſiſter upon the melancholy occaſion, 
© Theſe circumitances ſhe made no ſcru- 
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* of laying open to me, as ſhe knew 
was no ſtranger to her origin, having 
reſided for ſome years in the town where 
ſhe formerly lived, though I did not 


then know her. Her mother was a: 


Roman Catholick; and, in order to 
have her daughter brought up in the 
ſame principles with herſelf, had ſent 
her to a relation in Dublin, where ſhe 
received her education in a nunnery. 
Though her artifices to get money from 
me were grown quite ſtale, I make no 
doubt but ſhe practiſed them all over 
again on poor Arnold. She was not 
contented with the lodgings I had 
placed her in, hut obliged him to take 
a handſome houle elegantly furnithed 
for her: a very fine chariot and horſes 
were the next purchaſe; for a hired 
one the lady would not vouchſafe to 
ſit in; and I am fure I have ſeen her 
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in the boxes at the play with as many 
jgwels on her as any lady there. 
All theſe ungratetul particulars, which 


Sir George had received from Mr. Pin- 


nick, he took a ſort of ill-natured plea- 
ſure in repeating to my mother and me. 
Unhappy Mr. Arnold ! into what a gulph 
didit thou unwarily plunge thyſelf! Is it 
not amazing that this affair was even ſo 
long a ſecret? That it was fo to pre is 


not ſtrange; for it is natural to ſuppoſe - 


that I muſt have been the laſt perſon, to 
receive a hint of this nature; but that 
my brother ſhould never have been in- 
formed of it is ſurprizing. Tis certain 
Mr. Arnold was at firſt very cautious 
in his viſits, making them generally at 


night, and even then he never was car- 


xied in his own chariot. I am ſhocked 
to think of the miſchiefs which I fear he 
has done to his temporal affairs, for his 
children's ſake as well as his own; but 
fince he is delivered from the thraldom 
in whichthis woman held him, the reſt, 
I hope, by future good management, 
may be retrieved. Would to Heaven, 
J bad nothing left me to lament, but 
the waſte of his fortune! Sir George ſays 
he is ſure he is deeply in debt. The 
Jaw-ſuit, too, I hear is likely to go againſt 
us; if that be the caſe, it will be a blow 
indced! | | 
December 19. How miſerable is a ſtate 
of ſuſpence! I am, if poſſible, more un- 
happy now, than when I was without 
hope of recovering my dear, and now 


. more dear, becauſe undone, Mr. Arnold. 


Our cauſe came to a final hearing many 
days ago, (though J was not told it till 
this morning, and only prepared for it 

ſterday) and it is given againſt us. 
Mr. Arnold, by this ſtroke, loſes nine 
hundred pounds a year, beſides conſider- 
able colts. Nothing now remains but 
my jointure. Into what an abyſs of mi- 
ſery is my unfortunate huſband plunged! 
Ob, that I could but ſee him! that I 
could but regain. his confidence] that I 
might ſoothe and comfort him in his af- 
fiction! 

My brother is very unkind: after tel- 
ling me the fatal news, he ſaid, he 
thought I ſhould be much to blame if I 
returned to Mr. Arnold, though he were 
even deſirous of it. What proſpect can 
« you, have with him but beggary?' ſaid 
he; * for I ſuppoſe his next ſtep will be 


F to whecdle you out of your jointure, 


the only ſupport you have now left for 
f. yourſelf and your children,” 


4 * 
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© Oh, brother, brother! ſaid T, 50 
© have no heart!” I could ſay no mar 
for I burſt into tears. : 
* Perhaps you may not be put to the 
trial, anſwered he cruelly ; © but it 
you ſhould, you are to take your own 
way, Mrs. Arnold, for my advice had 
neyer any weight with you or m 
mother.” n d 4 
My mother replied—“ Sir George, 
you do not nſe either me or your ſite; 
well, Let her, in the name of Gol, 
follow the dictates of her duty. If the 
unfortunate Mr. Arnold ſees his error, 
can you be ſo unchriſtian as to endea- 
vour at ſteeling his wife's heart againſt 
him? O ſon, this is not the way to ob- 
tain forgiveneſs of God for your own 
faults! Far be it from Sidney to zejett 
the proffered love of a repenting huſ- 
band, My dear,” (to me) * don'taf. 
flict yourſelf; if your huſband has grace, 
you thall both be as happy together 
as I can make you.'—* Misfortunes, 
ſaid Sir George, are mighty great 
C 2 of grace; I don't doubt but 
* Mr. Arnold will repent moſt heartily; 
* the having laviſhed away his fortune, 
and the hopes of repairing it, may give 
* him the grace to take his wife again,” 

Sir George, ſaid my mother, an- 
grily, you will oblige me if you ſay 10 
more on the ſubject. 

© T have done, Madam, ſaid my bro- 
therz and took his leave. 

I had almoſt forgot to tell you by 
what means the widow Arnold carried 
her ſuit againſt us. You may remem- 
ber I informed you ſhe had at the be- 
ginning threatened to produce a witnels, 
who could prove that her late huſband 
had been with her on a particular night, 
a very little time befpre his death. Who 
this witneſs was, had been Kept an im- 
penetrable ſecret. She did, however, 
produce him, when the cauſe * to be 
tried; and the witneſs proved to be Mrs. 
Gerrarde's brother: that very brother 
whom Mr. Arnold had redcemed from 


a gaol and peril of hanging. This man, 


it ſeems, had been very intimate with het 
during her huſband's life-time, while ſhe 
was in a ſtate of ſeparation from bun; 
but whether he was at all acquainted with 
the late Mr. Arnold, we have no cincr 
teſhmony than his own. "Tis, however, 
moſt certain, that ſhe was n of 
an intrigue with him; and in all human 
probability that n is to inkent 
the Arnold eftate, is his. Tis 


4 ee CE ww wwe  . wo  , # 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 129 


This concealed villain undoubtedly 
was the perſon who firſt ſuggeſted: this 
vile attempt to her, and ſecretly abetted 
her in all her proceedings. It was after 
the commencement of the law-ſuit that 
he was put into gaol; and Mr. Arnold 
little imagined, when under Mrs. Ger- 
arde's influence he obtained his liberty, 
that he was beſtowing on this wicked 
wretch power to ruin him. 

I do not imagine Mrs. Gerrarde was 
in this ſecret. 7 ſuppoſe ſhe would not 
knowingly have contributed to beggar 
the man by whom ſhe was ſupported in 
Mnence, But, be that as it will, the 
evidence of this fellow, who was bred 
an attorney, together with that of Mrs. 
Amold's maid, eſtabliſhed the proof on 
which the iſſue of the whole affair 
turned. 

Unfortunately for us, we could find 
nobody capable of giving any teſtimony 
which could overthrow theirs: and the 
inegularity of the late Mr. Arnold's 
life gave theſe evidences an appearance at 
leaſt of truth. God forgive thoſe peo- 
ple the foul play they made uſe of! I 
would not poſſeſs a king's revenue on 
the terms they now enjoy the Arnold 
eſtate. Tis whiſpered, that the widow 
is ſuppoſed to be privately married to this 
attorney; ſhe owes him a wana . 
for I fear he has riſqued a great deal to 
ferve her. The wretch had the effron- 
tery to acknowledge his obligation to 
Mr. Arnold; and at the ſame time de- 
clared, that nothing but the" juſtice 
which he owed the widow, and the or- 
phan of his late friend, could have ex- 
torted a teſtimony from him to his pre- 
judice. 

I need not tell you in what light my 
poor Mr. Arnold looks upon this affair. 
He (aid to a gentleman, from whom Sir 
George had the account, that he was 
juſtly puniſhed for having furniſhed ſuch 
villain with the means of undoing him, 
and execrates the memory of Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, who prevailed on him to do it; 


for he ſcarce knew the fellow at that 


time, havin only ſeen him once or twice 
a her lodgings. But let me drop the 
mention of ſuch wretches at once. My 
bert is full of impatience to hear ſome- 
ting from Mr. Arnold. Mrs. Ger- 
rarde's letter I fear has had no effect on 
bin; he muſt have received it long ſince. 
at can this dreadful filence mean ? 
mother now expects the advances 
Wards. a reconciliation ſhould be on 
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his fide. I would I were rid of my ſu- 
ſpence. | 
December 23. Lord and Lady v 
arrived in town laſt night. They ſept 
a compliment to me as ſoon as they 
alighted at their houſe, which was not 
till nine o'clock; and this morning, at 
the ſame hour, I was agreeably ſurprized 
by a viſit from my lord; ſurprized, I ſay, 
for he is ſeldom out of bed ſo ſoon. I 
had him up to my dreſſing- room; my 
mother had never ſeen him, and as ſhe 
was undreſſed, did not chuſe to appear. 
© Well, my good lady, ſaid he, after 
ſaluting me, haze you heard any thing 
from Mr. Arnold lately?” I told him 


I had not. I don't know whether you 


© are apprized, ſaid he, that I am in 
all your ſecrets: Mr. Faulkland and L 
correſpond, and I know] how all mat- 
ters ſtand, You are not made ac- 
quainted, perhaps, that I was aiding 
© and abetting to a certain ſcheme?” 
I told him that Mr. Faulkland had writ 
my brother the whole account, and that 
I was ſure of his kind participation in 
every thing that related to me. That 
© you may depend on, ſaid he; the 
thing cannot be named that I would 
© not do to ſerve you. I underſtand 
© from Mr. Faulkland, that Mrs. Ger- 
© rarde has writ ro Mr. Arnold: have 
© you heard of no effects produced by 
© that letter?” I told him, I had never 
heard a word from Mr. Arnold fince he 
had received it. I hope it will not be 
long before you will, anſwered he: 
© I called on you this morning on pure 
© poſe to prepare you; for I ſuſpe&t Ar- 
nold wants to be reconciled. He wrote 

to me ten days ago, conjuring me in 

the ſtrongeſt terms to come to town, 

and to prevail on Lady V te accom» 

pany me: he ſaid he had ſomething of 

the utmoſt conſequence to conſult us 

upon, in which our friendſhip might be 

of moſt material ſervice to him, He 

concluded with telling me, that the 

whole happineſs of his life depended on 
our complying with this requeſt. Now 

as this was immediately on his receiv- 

ing Mrs. Gerrarde's letter, (for I had 

regular intelligence of the whole pro- 

_ ceeding) I flatter myſelf that it was in 
conſequence of that letter he made this 

7 with a deſign, as I hope, of get - 

ting us to mediate between you. As I 

could not juſt then attend his ſummons, 

having buſineſs at V— Hall to detain 

me, I wrote him word, that I ſhould 

R ' © certainly 
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certainly be in town as on this day; and 
that Lady V- would be ſure to accom- 
pany me. I have not heard from him 
ſince, till laſt night, when I ſent a meſ- 
ſage to his houſe to deſire his company 
to break faſt with me this morning: I 
expect him at ten o'clock. Now 1 had 
a mind to inform you of his opening, 
which to me ſeems to promiſe very fa- 
vourably for you. I ſhall not mention 
my having ſeen you; ſo that I can ſay 
nothing from youto him.“ I aſked him, 
Was my lady acquainted with the affair 
as it really ſtood? He ſaid ſhe was; for 
that ſhe had been ſo exaſperated againſt 
Mr. Faulkland on his firſt going off 
with Mrs, Gerrarde, whom ſhe thought 
he had run away with upon a very dit- 
ferent deſign, that he was very glad 
to undeceive her, and that ſhe would 
preſently have done the ſame by me, 
after the letter ſhe had wrote me about 
that affair, but that he prevented her, 
thinking Mr, Faulkland would be 
better pleaſed to unravel the myſtery 
himſelf. He added, that ſhe was 
too much, my friend, not to enter 
warmly into my intereſt, and had been 
extremely impatient to come to town. 
I thanked my lord for his and his lady's 
triendſhip. He then aſked me how our 
law- ſuit went on? I anſwered, it had 
been determined ſome days ago, and we 
had loſt our cauſe. He turned pale at 
the news. Good God! what an un- 
« fortunate man your huſband is!' ſaid 
he. What will become of him?” 

He put an end to this viſit immedi— 
ately; telling me, that either he or his 
lady would call on me in the after- 
noon, to let me know the reſult of 
their conference with Mr. Arnold. 

I flew to my mother, to tell her the 
joyful news, She offered up a prayer 
that it might turn out as my Lord v 
had ſuggeſted; and faid, ſhe herſelf 
was of the ſame opinion. 

With a heart elated with pleaſure, 
my dear Cecilia, I have ſcribbled over 
the occurrences of this morning. God 
grant I may be able to cloſe my jour- 
nal of to-day with the happy wiſhed- for 
event! 

I never counted the clock with ſuch 
impatience as I did this day, waiting the 

romiſed viſit of Lord and Lady V-; and 
f ordered myſelf to be denied to all com- 
pany but them. At one o'clock goud 
adyV— came, without my lord, When 
I heard the rap at the door, and law 
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from the window it was her equipngs 
I was ſeized with ſuch a trembling, (|, 

when Lady V—, who hurricd up , 

entered the room, I was unable to ſpeab, 
or ſalute her. She ran up to me, and 
taking me by the hand, affectionatche 
embraced me. My mother was preſent; 
I made a ſhift to preſent her to Ladyv— 

She then led me to a chair, and (at down 
by me.—* Come, my dcar Mrs, Ar. 
* nold,” ſaid ſhe, © recover your ſpirits; all 
c will be well.” I began to apologize for 
giving her ladyſhip the trouble of com. 
ing to me, when it-was my duty to have 
waited on her. Do not mention cere. 
mony,” ſaid ſhe 3 I was in too much 
haſte to bring you good news to think 
of forms. We have had Mr. Arnold 
with us till within this half hour; and 
indeed he more deſerves your pity than 
your reſentment.” 

© Oh, I feared it!” ſaid I; and tears 
ſtarted into my eyes. If you are ſo af. 
* fected at the barely knowing this, ſaid 
my lady, © I mult not tell you the par- 
* ticulars of our converſation ; it will 
be enough for you to know, that your 
huſband 1s convinced of the injuries 
he has done you, and deſires notlung 
more than your forgiveneſs,” 

Dear Lady V—," {aid I, * exculeme; 
my heart is really ſo ſoftened with ſo1- 
row, that I cannot command my tcars, 
But I beg that may not deter youfrom 
indulging me with the particulars of 
. velat paſſed between you and Mr. 
'Arnold, If I do weep, as my tears 19 
longer proceed from grief, do not let 
them interrupt you. 

My mother joined in begging Lady 
V to inform us of all that paſſed in 
that morning's interview, 

Lady V— obligiagly complied, and- 
gave the following account of it. 

Mr. Arnold came exactly at ten 
o'clock; my lord was juſt returned from 
his viſit to you, and had got in but a 
few minutes before him. Poor Mr. 
Arnold looked abaſhed vpon feving 
me; his countenancg and his voice 
diſcovered the humiliation of his mind. 
After the firſt compliments were over 
we ſat down to breakfait ; your hut- 
band drank a diſh of coffee, but eat 
nothing. We were in haſte, tht the 
ſervants ſhould leave the room, and 
diſmiſſed them as ſoon as we could. 
My lord then opened the converlatien, 
by ſaying, Well, Arnold, here are 
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« ſummons; now tell us what ſervice 
« you have to employ us in; for I 
« afſure you WE are both ready to do you 
« any act of friendſhip in our power.“ 

„My lord, I thank you,” faid Mr. 
Arnold; “ the friendſhip you honour 
« me with, I flattered myſelf fume time 
« ago, might have heen ſerviceable to 
me; I muſt not now think of making 
« yſe of it. When I requeſtcd the fa- 
« your of Lady V—'s preſence and your's 
« in town, I meant to intreat your inter- 
« poſition between me and Mrs. Arnold. 
6 38 I have wronged her lo, that 
« were ſhe any other than the woman 
« ſhe is, I could never hope for forgive- 
« neſs; but from her I did hope it, and 
«© thought your good offices might bring 
« about a re- union. But that is all 
« oyer; I neither deſire nor wiſh it now. 

I am ſorry for that, Mr. Arnold,“ 
aid I; © Iam ſure nothing in this world 
i beſides can ever make either your lady 
© or you happy. 

« Do you know, Madam,“ ſaid he, 
© (and the poor man really looked wild- 
y) © that you ſee an abſolute beggar 
© before you? A man without a foot of 
“land, overwhelmed with debts, and 
© who ſhortly will not have a houſe to 
4 ſhelter himſelf in. I deſerve it all, 
* but Mrs. Arnold does not, Do you 
* think, that after all the wrongs I have 
done her, I will involve her in poverty 
* too? No, Lady V—, no! Iam not 
„ ſuch an abandoned wretch. All I 
* deſire now of your ladyſhip is, to tell 
* my wife that I beg her forgiveneſs, 
* and requeſt ſhe will take care of our 
* two children; though the ſcanty pit- 
* tance that her mother's ſcrupulous 
* nicety retained for her will hardly 
enable her to do it; but while Lady 
* Bidulph lives, I believe ſhe will not ſce 
them want. 

* He uttered all this with ſo much 

eagerneſs, that we never once attempt- 

ed to interrupt him. 

* As I did not then know of the loſs 

of your cauſe, I was ſurprized to hear 

him ſpeak of his circumſtances being 

lo deſperate, and really feared his head 

was turned, But my lord ſoon ex- 

plained the matter, by ſaying he 
hed heard that morning of the iſſue 
ot bis law-ſuitz yet ſtill hoped, that 
matters were not ſo bad as he repre- 
lented them to be. He then told Mr. 
Arnold, he was extremcly glad to find 
" Wat his wife had rect d his good 
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opinion; adding, that he always had 
the higheſt one of your virtue. It 
© amazes me, Mr. Arnold,” ſaid I, 
that you ever could entertain a doubt of 


„ it.“ So it does me now, Madam, 


© ſaid Mr. Arnold ; “ but I have been 
for this year paſt in a dream, a horrid 
% delirium, from which that vile ſor- 
* cere(s, who brought it on me, has but 
« juſt now rouzed me.“ 

© I wanted to draw Mr. Arnold to this 
point. Have you heard any thing of 
& her ſince ſhe left you, Sir?“ ſaid I. 

* He drew a letter out of his pocket, 
* and without anſwering me, put it into 
* my hands, and deſired me to read it; 
© then roſe off his chair, and walked 
© about the room. 
My lord and I read Mrs. Gerrarde's 
letter together; we were both curious to 
© ſeeit, Mr.Faulkland having mentioned 
© it in his correſpondence. ** Mr, Ar- 
„ nold,” faid I, returning it to him, 
« without any ſuch proof as this, I he- 


„ lieve nobody that knows your lady 
& would think her guilty; nor could 1 
ce 


ever entertain ſo bad an opinion of Mr. 


© Faulkland; I have known him from 


& his boyiſh days, and never had reaſon 


to believe him capable of a diſhonour- 
4 able action.“ . 

« [ believe him innocent, as to this," 
© anſwered Mr. Arnold ; © but you can- 
© not conceive the pains that were taken 
© by that vile woman to make me think 
© otherwiſe; neither would her vctracting 
« all ſhe ſaid now work ſo much on me 
as other corroborating circumſtances. 
„ Her running away with the very man 
of whom ſhe raiſed my jealouly, after 
„ having plundered me of almoſt every 
ce thing I had tobeſtow, does not look like 
& a ſuden reſolution : the ſcheme mult 
© have been concerted for ſome time; 
« and Faulkland, I ſuppoſe, way ber pa- 
& ramour at the very time ſhe ſo baſely 
« {landered Mrs. Arnold; for I am not 
© ſo blind, even tothe perſonal charms of 
« my wife, as to imagine the greateſt in- 
e conſtant would grow tired of her in ſo 
« ſhort a time.” 

c Why, I muſt own,” ſaid my lord, 
« that is a natural inference ; which, 
«© joined to the perfidy and fal. od of 
« Mrs. Gerrarde, puts it oat of diſpute, 
te that ſhe traduced Mr. F: and and 
% your wiſe, merely to gan ne own 
« wicked ends; and part cf wich I am 
„ inclined to think ſhe couiciles in her 
„leiter; that is to ſay, to have you in- 
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* tirely in her own hands, though not for 
& the reaſon ſhe there gives. Her other 
& motive, I think, now plainly appears 
F by the conſequence: ſhe thought, if 
* you were jealous of your wife, you 
4c would hardly fuſpect ber with the 
« ſame perſon, whole viſits, to my know- 
* ledge, were pretty frequent at her 
% houſe,”-—* Then,” ſaid I, (throwing 
my weight into the ſcale) ** the unob- 
« jectionable character of Mrs. Arnold, 
« her pious education, her modeſt and 
6 affe&ionate behaviour to you for to 
long a time, and the recluſe life that 
« ſhe has led with her mother ſince you 
„ parted, makes the thought of any ill 
© in her quite incredible.“ 

© Lady V—," ſaid your huſhand, im- 
* patiently, * I am as conſcious of it all 
« as you can poſſibly wiſh me. I know 
« Tama bl nd infatuated monſter. What 
« eanyou ſay more?—PFaulklani, Ithank 
*« you for ridding me of ſuch a peſt. Oh, 
te that you had taken her beforeI was ſo 
« curſt as to ſee her face! If you had, I 
© ſhould not now be the undone wretch I 
% am My lord my lady—willyoudo 
«© me the favour to tell my wife and Lady 
4 Bidulph how contrite I am?”* (and he 
© laid his hand on his breaſt.) “ While I 
% had any thing to offer her beſides re- 
% pentance I could have thrown myſelt 
re at her feet for pardon, and conjured 
© her to have returned to my boſom,and 
«« to her oven deſerted houſe, from whence 
„% my madneſs drove her; but I have 
«© now no houſe to bing her to, and do 
4 not deſire even to ſee her face.” 

© His manner was ſo vehement, that I 
© really feared the agitations of his mind- 
might diſorder his brain. My lord told 
© himhe was too deſponding; and ſaid, he 
© hoped all might be yet retrieved. He 
© then inquired into the particular ſitua- 
© tion of his affairs; which are, I am 
© prieved to ſay it, very had indeed. We 
were told, when we were in Kent, that 
a part of South Park was mortgaged; 
but did not believe it, as we knew it 
was ſettled on you. Upon being afked, 
Mr. Arnold himſelf acknowledged it ; 
confeſſing, at the ſame time, that he had 
been prevailed on todo this, in order to 
deliver Mrs. Gerrarde's brother ont of 
gaol, and that it was the other villainous 
brother who had tranſacted the affair for 
him. I find, beſides this mortgage, 
that, with the cots of his ſuit, he owes 
near ſeven thouſand pounds; toanſwer 
which, he ſays, he is not worth ſix- 
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_ © pence, his plate and the furniture}; 
* houſes in town and country excepted. 

Though I had ſhed many tears, wh; 
Lady V— was deſcribing Mr, Arad, 
behaviour at the beginning of her di 
courſe, I heard this latter part of her ae: 
count with a compoſed attention. 

Lady V— took me by the hand=« 1 
* am ſorry, dear Mrs. Arnold, (a; 
ſhe, © that I am obliged to repeat ſuch 
* uncomfortable tidings to you; but you 
* muſt know all, ſoon or late, and it is 
* as well now as hereafter. I am ſure 
* your patient temper and good ſenſe 
will enable you to bear up again 
© misfortunes. 

My lord then proceeded to aſk Mr, 
Arnold, if his friends could make hit 
* circumſtances a little eaſier, and Mrs, 
Arnold would conſent to live with 
him again, had he any objection to it ?* 

My lord, anſwered your huſband, 
« from the moment I heard of Mrs, 
% Gerrarde's elopement, I flattered my. 
“ ſelf with the hopes of being reſtored to 
«© my ſenſes and my peace by a re. 
% union with my wife: for I own to 

you, her innocence -from that very 
time became evident to me; and it was 
mere ſhame that prevented me from 
making my application to Lady Bi- 
*« dulph for the purpoſe of a recorcilia. 
« tion. The receipt of Mrs. Gerrarde's 
jetter (whether the wretch has really 
&© felt compunction, or whether her cruel- 
ty to me, in order to make me more un- 
% happy, has drawn it from her, I know 
© not)—the receipt of that letter, I ſay, 
wherein Mrs. Arnold's innocence is 
4 ſo intirely cleared, convinced me 1 
© ovght not to delay making my wife all 
«© the reparation in my power. Though 
„IJ was ſhocked to think how much I 
© had fooliſhly ſquandered away, I was 
« (till in poſſeſſion of an eſtate of nine 
„ hundred pounds a year; for though 
© it was then in litigation, my lawyers 
*«*1muſed me to the laſt with a belief 
* that I ſhould carry my ſuit; and not- 
« withſtanding that the payment of my 
% debts would leſſen it, I knew, with 
& one of her contented and gentle ſpirit, 
c jtwould be ſufhcient to 15 us happy 
* and her jointure (which I hoped ſoon 
to clear) added to it, would enable us 
&« to fit down in the country in tolerable 
ce affluence; and I had come to a reſolu- 
** tion to make it the ſtudy of my lite to 
& render Mrs. Arnold happy. I know 


© ſhe is an admirable œconomiſt; Ire. 
« ſolved 
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« ſolved to imitate her, and I hoped in 
« time to retrieve our circumſtances, 
« Theſe were my ſentiments, my lord, 
« when I wrote to you, to beg that you 
« and my lady would come to town. I 
« own I had not courage enough to make 
« any efforts towards the ſo much wiſh - 
« ed-for re · union, without the interpoſi- 
« tion of friends, whoſe good hearts I 
« knew would rejoice, ' could their en- 
« deayours bring it about, and whoſe in- 
« fluence over Mrs. Arnold, I was cer- 
« tain, would make the accompliſhment 
« ealy, Do me the juſtice, my lord, to 
« believe, that if I had not thought it in 
« my power to have made Mrs. Arnold 
« amends for the injuries I have done 
« her, this hand ſhould have been ſooner 
« employed to ſend a piſtol bullet through 
« my head, than to have endeavoured to 
« procure your mediation in the affair. 

« But as things have turned out, I 
* would not for this earthly globe in- 
« yolve her in my ruin; nor ſhall her 
« family have it to ſay, I ſought her 
« friendſhip when I was abandoned of 
« every other hope. | 

As to that point,” anſwered my lord, 
] can bear you witneſs, that your firſt 
« overture to me, in order to bring about 
« z reconciliation, arrived before there 
« was any likelihood of your ſtanding in 
need of aſſiſtance, either from your 
« wife's friends or your own ; for I be- 
« ſieve they all, as well as yourſelf, were 
« pretty fure of your carrying your ſuit ; 
* which, if you had done, your affairs 
might, with a little care, have ſoon 
been in a great meaſure retrieved, 
Therefore, if they ſhould attempt to 
make the nngenerons charge you ap- 
« prehend, I can confute it, and will to 
* all the world; and for the reſt, we muſt 
manage as well as we can.“ 

*My lord then propoſed ſome methods 
* tomake his affairs a little more eaſy; as 
* Iamſurehis friendſhipfor Mr. Arnold 
and you will make him endeavour to 
* ſettle them to the beſt of his power.” 

MyLady V—'s politeneſs and genero- 
ſity would not fuffer her to mention the 
particulars of the methods propoſed ; 
but I lave reaſon to believe my good 
Lord V= will intereſt himſelf rather far- 
ther than I wiſh. 

When my lord and Mr. Arnold,” 
ſhe proceeded, * had talked over theſe 
„matters for ſome time, in which my 
; lord had much ado to get the better of 

Mr. Arnold's obftinacy, he told him 


* that I ſhould undertake to explain his 
* fituation to you and Lady Bidulph ; 


© that he made no doubt of your ten- 


* derneſs in forgetting all that was paſt, 
and being willing to embrace his for- 
© tunes, let them be what they would x 
& For,” ſaid he, I am fure Mrs. Ar- 
% nold would think herſelf happier with 
& you, on three hundred pounds a year, 
* than ſhe would with twice ſo many 
*« thouſands without you.“ 
* Oh, madam l' faid I, interruptin 
her, my lord has read my very heart. 
My Lady ſmiled, and went on. © Lady 
« Bidulph,” ſaid my lord, © is ſo good a 
* woman, that as ſhe muſt look on you 
&© in the light of a repenting ſinner, you 
© may be aſſured of her pardon and fa- 
* your.” —* That he may reſt ſatisfied 
© of,' anſwered my mother. My in- 
© come is not conſiderable, and 1 have 
© never been able to lay any thing by; 
© but if Mr. Arnold can be extricated 
© from his preſent difficulties, ſo as to 
© be able to retire quietly into the coun- 
© try, I will ſhare that little with him.* 
My lady V—'s eyes moiſtened; mine 
were quite ſuffuſed. I aſſure you, ſaid 
Lady V—, it was not without abund- 
ance of arguments uſed by my lord, 
and downright quarrelling on my ſide, 
that Mr. Arnoid could be prevailed 
on to conſent that any other applica- 
tion ſhould be made on his part, than 
that of acquainting you with his peni- 
tence, — communicating his reſolu- 
tion, together with his motives for it, 
of never ſceing you more. 
He ſays, Sir George Bidulph never 
was his friend; and, as he ſuppoſes 
him more now his enemy than ever, 
he would be ſorry to be under any 
obligations to him.” 
My mother, who never conceals her 
thoughts, anſwered directly“ Of that, 
I believe, he need not be Ay a ; 
Sir George 1s not very liberal; he 
- would bave perſuaded his ſiſter againſt 
returning to her huſband, and I am 
ſure will not be willing to contribute 
towards making their re-union bappy. 
Beſides, as he is now going to be mar- 
ried, he troubles himſelf with little elſe 
than his intended bride.” : 
Lady V ſeemed ſhocked, I was forry 
my mother had ſpoke ſo freely of Sir 
George to one who was an intire ſtranger 
both to him and her ; but the 1s ſo good, 
that even her errors proceed from vir- 


due. 
© Well,” 
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Well, ' faid Lady V—, © we have now 
ſeen the wor{t ſide of the proſpect; let 
us turn our eyes towards the pleaianter 
view. What do you mean to do, Mrs. 
Arnold?“ 

Mean, Madam!” faid I, © to go di- 
rectly to my Iuſband.” 

„Vell, well, replied ſhe, ſmiling, 


that I ſuppoſe; but how do you pur- 


poſe to ſettle your little houſhold mat- 
ters! 

© I think,” ſaid my mother, © the beſt 
thing you can do is, to go directly 
down to my houſe in Wiltſhire. You 
know that and the furniture are mine 
during my life; they 7 to your bro- 
ther afterwards. Send for your two 
children, and honeſt Martha; diſpoſe 
of your houſe in town, and all your 
effects here, as well as at South Park 


and in Eſſex; let the produce be ap- 


plied to the payment of debts as far as 
it will go. Yan will then have your 
jointure to receive, to which I will add 
two hundred pounds a year, which will 
enable you, by degrees, to pay off the 
relt of your debts; and I do not fee 
why you may not live comfortably be- 
des,” 

Extremely well, ſaid my lady, with 
Mrs. Arnold's good management ; 
eſpecially as they will not have the ex- 
pence of houſe-rent. I am ſure my 
lord will willingly undertake to ma- 
nage Mr. Arnold's affairs in town for 
him; and I would have you both get 
into the country as faſt as you can. 
I am intirely of your opinion, Lady 
V, ſaid my — ve 8 What do you 
think, child?! Dear Madam, I think 


that I am the happieſt woman breath- 


ing. Such a parent as you, ſuch a 
friend as Lady V—, and ſuch a huſ- 
band as I promiſe myſelf Mr. Arnold 
will prove—How can I be otherwiſe 
than happy ? I am ready to do, to do 
joyfully, whatever you direct. Dear 
Lady V , ought not I to ſee poor Mr. 
Arnold immediately ?” 

Why, ' faid Lady V, I would not 
have you ſurprize him; he is to dine 
with us to- day, and I will prepare him 
to receive you in the afternoon at my 
houſe, if you chuſe it.” 

© By all means, my good Lady Ve. 
I will come to your houſe at five 
o'clock.*—* Well,” ſaid ſhe, © bring a 
few ſpirits with you, and do not let 


the interview ſoften you too much.” 


Lady V— then took her leave, as ſhe 
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ſaid ſhe mould hardly have time to dref, 
before dinner. My mother and I ſpent 
the interval between that time and even. 
ing in talking of our future ſcheme of 
life. Remember, my dear,” ſaid ſhe, 
* that when I die, you loſe the belt part of 
your income, as my houſe, together 
with my jointure, revert to Sir George; 
and you have no great reaſon to expect 
that he will continue either to you ; 
it therefore behoves you to uſe ccono- 
my, as well for the ſake of ſaving a 
little, as to accuſtom yourſelves to live 
upon a little. I would myſelf accom. 
pany you down to the country; but as 
my lun's marriage is ſo near, he would 
have reaſon to take it amiſs of me; and 
I know I ſhall have his imperious tem. 
per to battle with on our making up 
matters between you and your huſband; 
but 1 ſhall make myſelf eaſy, by re- 
flecting that we have both acted agrec- 
ably to our duty.” 

You never, my Cecilia, experienced 
ſuch a ſituation as mine; and therefore 
can have no idea of what I felt, in ex. 
pectation of . ſeeing the perſon whole 
preſence I mott ardently wiſhed for, 
and yet was afraid of the interview, 
My fears were not on my own ac- 
count; conſcious as I was of my in- 
nocence, I had no apprehenſions on 
that head ; but I could not bear the 
thoughts of beholding poor Mr. Ar- 
nold in the ſtate of humiliation in 
which I ſuppoſed I ſhould find him. 
TI withed the firſt encounter of our eyes 
over; and, as the appointed hour ap- 
yoached, my anxiety increaſed : I was 
eng and ſeized with univerſal tre- 
mors. 

My mother did all ſhe could to en- 
courage me; and a little before five o clock 
I was put into a chair, and carried tv 
Lord V—'s houſe. 

My lady met me on the ſtairs; ! 
could ſcarce breathe, She carried me 
into her dreſſing- room, and made me 
fit down till I recovered a little; ſhe 
was affected herſelf, but endeavoured 
to raiſe my ſpirits. * I wiſh," fat 
ſhe, ſmiling, * you had been in my 
© lord's hands, he would have prepared 
© you better than Lady Bidulph has 76% 
© this meeting; he has been trying bo 
© make Mr. Arnold drunk, ia order to 
give him courage, he ſays, to face 
you. Poor man, he could (care 
© credit me when I told him you wile 
© to come this evening. She propels 
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my taking a few drops, which I 
,oreed to; and bidding me pluck up 
my ſ-irits, {aid ſhe would tend Mr. 

Arnold to me. 

[ catched Lady V- by the hand, and 
beoged ſhe would defire him, from me, 
not to mention any thing that was paſt 3 
hut let our meeting be as if the ſepa- 
ration had only been occaſioned by a 
long journey. 9 56S 

She left me; and Mr. Arnold. in a 
ſer minutes entered the room. He 
approached me ſpeechleſs; my arms 
were extended to receive him ; he tell 
into them; we neither of us ſpoke; 
there was no language but tears, which 
we both ſhed plentituily. Mr. Arnold 
ſobbed as I prefſed him to my boſom. 
My dearelt Sidney, ſaid be, can 
it be! is it poſſible that you love me 
« ſtill?” 

It Lady V delivered my mellage to 
you, my dear Mr. Arnold, ſure you 
© world not ſpeak thus to me.) | 

© I underſtand yon,” ſaid he; © Oh, 
© my dear, I never wiſhed for wealth or 
( length of days till now-—but what 
© Ican I will.” 

© Forbear, my love, ſaid I; © remem- 
© ber my requeit. I wanted to give his 
thoughts another turn. My mother 
© longs to ſee you: when will you viſit 
( her ?* 

© I will throw myſelf at her feet, ſaid 
he; © I want a bleſſing from her, and ſhe 
has ſent me one; throwing his arms 
again round me. | 

How much are we obliged to good 
© Lord and Lady Vv—!' ſaid J. | 

* Oh, they have opened to me the 
© path to heaven! he anſwered. If it 
gad not been for them I think 
© we had better go to them,” ſaid I; 
they will partake in our happineſs,” 

He took me by the hand without an- 
ſwering, and led me into the drawing- 
room. 

have, my ſiſter, endeavoured to re- 
collect our disjointed converſation, in or- 
der to give it to you as well as I could. 
All that I can remember I have ſet down, 

though I am ſure a good deal - more 
paſſed. 

Lord Vs eyes ſparkled when he ſaw 
us enter together ; but my lady and he, I 
ſuppoſe, had agreed befort-hand to ſay 
nothing that could recall any paſt gricts, 
for they only ſiniled at our entrance; 
and my lord ſaid- Arnold, you really 
hand your ladyfan with as gallant an 


- 


air as if you were married within theſe 
© three hours. —“ And to I have been, 
* my lord,* anſwered Mr. Arnold. 
My lady preſently called for tea, and we 
chatted as if nothing had happened. 
The tervants waiting in the room made 
this neceflary ; though I could obſerve 
the two footmen, who had lived a good 
while with Lord V2, looked with no 
ſmall aſtoniſhment at Mr. Arnold and 
me. 

When the ſervants were withdrawn, 
my lady introduced the ſubject of our 
going out of town. She had before ac- 
quainted him with my mother's pro- 
polal, and I repeated what ſhe had ſaid 
to me on that head, after Lady V— ha 
left us. My lord renewed the kind of- 
fers of his friendſhip; and ſaid, as we 
meant ſo ſhortly to part with our houſe 
in St, James's-Street, that he thought it 
would be better for us not to go into it 
at all, but make uſe of his houſe while 
we itaid 1n town, as perhaps Mr. Ar- 


nold might not like to be at Lady Bi- 


dulph's, on account of Sir George's 
coming there. 

I readily aſſented to this propoſal; and 
Mr. Arnold faid it would be molt agree- 
able to him. I told him, however, I 
ſhould be glad of my mother's approba- 
tion; and aſked Mr. Arnold if he did 
not think it would be right of us both to 
wait on her together, to let her know of 
my Jord's kind invitation, My Lady 
V— faid, By all means, and the ſooner 
© the better; if you pleaſe, I will order 
© the chariot: I would have you fee 
© Lady Bidulph directly.“ Mr. Arnold 
ſaid, it was what he purpoſed dying that 
very night. 

he chariot was preſently at the door. 
Lady V— ſaid, I have an apartment 
ready, and ſhall, with Lady Bidulph's 
permiſſion, expect you back to-night." 
We promiſed to return, and drove to 
my mother's. 


I ͤleft Mr. Arnold in the parlour 


whilſt I ran up ſtairs to inform her of 

his being come to wait on her. 
Unluckily, as well as mnexpeRtedly, I 
found my brother with her. I judged 
by his voice, as I came up ſtairs, that 
he was talking warmly to my mother ; 
he ſtopped, however, when I came into 
the room. He was ſtanding, and had 
his hat under his arm. I concluded he 
was going, and was not ſorry for it. 
He caſt a cold look at me ; and, with an 
irquical (ule I wiſh you joy, Mrs. 
Arnold. 
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Arnold.“ And he pronounced my name 
with an emphaſis. Though I was 
ſtung at his manner, I would not let him 
ſee it. Thank you, brother,“ faid I: 
Gad be praiſedyÞ have cauſe torejoicelꝰ 
Oh!] no doubt ont, ſaid he; to have 
e all, that your huſband has been 


_ © gracioufly pleaſed after beggaring you 


© and your children, turning you out of 
doors, and branding you with mfamy, 
to receive you at laſt into his favour.” 

Sir George, ſaid I, * you ſhock me 

exceedingly; here is the need of thoſe 
© crnel repetitions? Indeed you are very 
* unkind.” And I could not refrain from 
tears. enn 10K 

* 'The more blameable Mr. Arnold's 

conduct has been, ſaid my mother, 

© the more cauſe have we to 16joice in 
© his amendment. We muſt make al- 
© lowatices for human failings.” ' 

Ay; Madam, F'with — thought 
of that in Mr. Faulkland's caſe," cried 
my brother- name | | 

My mother ſeemed diſconcerted at the 
rebuke,” Sir George looked and fmiled, 
with an air of ill-· natured triumph. As 

my mother was not quick in anſwering, 
I replied ! The eaſes are very different, 
brother; Wͤat duty obliges us to 
* paſs by in a huſband, it is hardly 


moral net to diſcountenance in another 


c man. Gi BS | alk 
© Youſay tru cid, ſaid my mother; 
© a woman' certmvly'vught not to marry 
* a looſe man, if he knows him to be 
© fuch ; but if it de her mis fortune to be 
joined te ſueh u one, ſheis not to rejec̃t 
© him; but more eſpecially if ſhe ſees him 
© villipg to- gem. Wbe 
huſband, my dear??—* Madam, he is 
4 below in the paflour: he is come to 
receive your torgiveneſs, and your 


© blefling.'— He ſhall have both, ſaid 


my good mother, and my prayers'too.” 


Sir George docheg u Hude firpriend! Cy 
will not interrupt ſo pious a ceremony, 


ſaid be; but I hope you will give me 
leave to withdraw before yoù defire 
him up ſtairs.“ Saying this, he bowed 
ſlightly to my mother, and left the 
room. We neither of us faid any thing to 
ſtop him; my mother rang the bell; but 
before a ſer vunt could attend, he went 
out, and elapped the door wiolently after 
him. e Rare ene n 
Go bring your huſband up to me,” 
ſaid my mother. begged ſhe would 
not mention any ming of Sir George's 


behaviour. I found Mr. Arnold im- 


ſaid—As we ſhould Ray in town but 


re is your N 
"© but as I do not wiſn to quarrel with 


dent for you to ſtay at my lord's rather 


for that he had promiſed not only to ſee 
take the mortgage of South - Park into 
. who now has it will not be ſo tender a 
creditor as himſelf. He alſo propoſes 
may be deficient,” and make himſelf my 
« ſuch a proſpet as this,* added my dear 


patient at "= ſtay. Poor man, his fits. 
tion made him jealous of every tin 
that looked like a flight. I told b 
my brother had been above fairs ; and 
as I did not think a meeting would 3 
that time have been agreeable to either 
ob them, I waited till he was gone, 1 
perceived he knew I was in the hoyfe,' 
ſaid Mr. Arnold, © by the bluſtering 
manner of his departure.“ I madeng 
reply; but, taking bim under the am, 
led him to my mother. 

That beſt of women received him with 
a tenderneſs that delighted me: he put 
one knee to the ground while ſhe em. 
braced him with maternal love; then 
raiſed him, and taking his hand and 
mine, joined them, holding them be- 
tween her own.” God bleſs'you, my 
children, faid ſhez and may you never 
more be ſeparated, till God, who joined 
* you, calls one or other of you to 
* himſelf F—* Amen,” cried J fervently, 
Amen, repeated Mr. Arnold. 

He then beſ6ught my mother to for. 
give him for all the affliction he had oc. 
caſioned both to her and me; aſſurin 
her that his veneration for her, and his 
tenderneſs for me, were augmented an 

hundred- fold, and ſhould for the future 
influence his whole conduct. 

Aſter this, we fell on the ſubje of 
our domeſtic affairs: we infofmed my 
mother of my Lord V— s propeſal, and 


twoor thres days, we had accepted of the 
offer of being at his houſe, rather than 
by our prefence baniſh my brother from 
bs, I ya EW an 

He is an untractable man, ſaid ſhe; 
* my children, I think it will be pru- 


than here. Mr. Arnold ſaid his oh- 
ligations to Lord V were unſpeakable; 


all our affairs properly ſettled, but to 
his own hands, às he fears the perſon 
(as the ſale of my effects cannot amount 
to what my debts come to) to pay what 
ſole creditors! If it had not been for 
Mr. Arnold, * notwithſtanding your 
© goodneſs, and Lady Bidulph's, I had 


© reſolved never to have appeared before 
either of you.? 4 
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We determined to ſet out for Sidney . devoted as my affetions were to Mrs. 
battle in three or four days at fartheſt; ** Gerrarde, I had always behaved to 


and took leave of my mother for this 
icht. 
3 24, I told Lady V= this 
morning, that though I was determin- 
ed never to mention our paſt misfor- 
tune to Mir. Arnold, yet I owned I had 
2 great curiofity to know what means 
Mrs. Gerrarde made uſe of to work 
up his ſuſpicions to the high pitch ſhe 
had done; but I would rather remain 


unſatisfied, than mortify him by the re- 


collection of this particular. 

] can inform you of her whole pro- 
« ceedings,” anſwered Lady V—, as T 
© had it from Mr. Arnold himſelf ; for, 
* to tell you the truth, I was as curious 
« about that as you, and took the li 
* to aſk your huſband concerning it 
* yeſterday, when we had him to our- 
* ſelves. It was the interval between 
dinner and the hour that you were ex- 
Ter- in the evening that I had 
4 


of for this purpoſe, as I found 

im then com enough to bea. the 
' enquiry. 

He told me, that from the time of 

' his going down to Seuth Park, Mrs. 

' Gerrarde had to throw out in- 


« finuations concerning you that had a 
little alarmed him. the aſked him, 
' Whether you made a good wife? 


* which he anſwering in the affirmative, 


* the replied, She was glad of it; for 
that ſhe kad been tald your aſſections 
were formerly deeply engaged to a 
very fine young gentleman, who, as 
his fortune was very much above 
your expectations, your mother, 4 
* ing your violent fondneſs for him 
might lead you into ſome act of in- 
' diſcretion, had carried * out 34 

town on purpoſe to avoid him; 
* was glad to marry you as haſtily as 
* ſhe could, to put you out of the reach 
f bf — 

Your huſhand acknowledges, that he 
* believes he had himſelf caſually in- 


formed Mrs. Gerrarde of the man- 


ner of hit firſt becoming acquainted 
* with you, and the ſuddenneſs with 
* which his marriage was concluded; 
; (* the protended/ to kim, ſhe was be- 
* fore apprized of theſe particulars. 

He owns that thoſe hints, though 
far from giving him any ſuſpicion of 
* your virtue, had nevertheleſs made 
„rei eſſion on him. © You know, 
Madam,“ added he, © that, madly 


% my wife with great $ and re- 
« ſpect. This 25 it was which 
& raiſed Mrs. 's jealouſy, and 
© made her leave no method unattempt- 
ed to part us. Mr. Faulkland had 
4 not been long at V— Hall, when ſhe 
« aſked me, with uncommon earneſt. 
t neſs, whether he viſited at my houſe? 
*I told her he did not, and aſked the 
« meaning of her enquiry. She affected 
« to turn it off, and ſaid, ſhe had no 
60 icular reaſon for her queſtion ; 
© buther manner was ſuch, as the more 
excited my curioſity, At length ſhe 
« was ailed on to tell me, that Mr. 
« Faulkland was the man (for ſhe had 
© not before named the perſon) whom 
1% my wife had ſo paſſionately loved. 
« Prepaſſeſſed as I was with jealouſy, L 
4 now took the alarm. I recol 

% that Mrs. Arnold had told me at Lord 
4 Vos, y my firſt ſeeing him there, 
that ſhe bad been very uainted 
6 — — and I even thought 22 
6 obſerved ſomething particular in 
« his countenance when | addreſſed 
% her. I was now fure that he had 
t come into the nei hood _ 
% on her account. hell that I ſuf- 
t fered is not to be deſcribed; for 
« though I really fancied that I had 
% conceived almoſt an averſion to Mrs, 


« Arnold, I yet conld not bear the 


80 — of being diſhonoured. An 
« accident happened which ſerved to 
&« ftren my ſuſpicions.” He then 
© related the circumſtance of his ſeeing 
you at the public-houſe on the night 
a IA and of his — 1 
© Fa utting you into your cha- 
riot. He — at the fame time, 
that he was there with Mrs. Gerrarde, 
© whom he had condyRed out of the 
6 122 having called for her there 
in his return from making a viſit, as 
* he had promiſed to ſup with her that 
night. Mrs. , when ſhe had 
© him at her houſe, affected to ſpeak 
© with ſame furprize of your impra- 
© dence, in ſuffering a young man of 
© Mr. Faulkland's known turn for gal- 
© Jantry to attend you to ſuch a place, 
and at that hour. Though, added 
he, Mrs. Arnold's own account of 
te this had ſatisfied me at the time, yet 
«© Mrs, Gerrarde's infinuations blew up 
© the fire anew in my breaſt. - She pre- 
«© tended to Sothe me; but the 
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ſhe took rather increaſed my uneaſineſs, 
She told me, ſhe believed my honour 
as yet had received no injury; and 
to preſerve it effectually, ſhe thought 
I could not do better than to forbid 
my wife to ſee Mr. Faulkland. The 
deſigning vile woman,“ continued 


* your huiband, * knowing that this 
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prohibition would cut off her viſits at 
V— Hall, no doubt apprehended my 
wife would not fo readily acquielce 
under it; and ſhe was ſure any re- 
ſiltance on her part would but the 
more inftame me, But in this the 
was diſappointed ; for I no ſooner re- 
quired Mrs. Arnold's promiſe on the 
occaſion, than ſhe, without the leaſt 
heſitation, made it. My requiring ſo 
extraordinary a proof of her obedi- 
ence, induced Mrs. Arnoldto enquire 
into the cauſe; and upon my ex- 
plaining it,ſhe acknowledged that Mr. 
Faulkland had once been her lover, 
and that the match was broken off by 
ker mother, who had conceived ſome 
diſlike to him. This was ſo far from 
gaining credit with me, that it only 
terved to corroborate what Mrs. Ger- 
rarde had told me. I was, however, 
contented for the preſent with the pro- 
miſe that my with had made me ; cf 
which I informed Mrs. Gerrarde.“ 

He then proceeded to tell me ot his 


© finding you and Mr. Faulkland toge- 
ther one evening at the houſe of Mrs. 
« Gerrarde. I mutt confeſs,” continued 
s he, * this unexpected incider.t tranſ- 


ported me heyond the bounds of pa- 
tience: I ſuffered, notwithitanding, 
Mr. Faulkland to goquietly out of the 


* houſe, more for Mrs. Gerrarde's fake 
than any other conſideration, and per- 


mitted her to go home with my wife, 
(who I then thought pretended ill- 
neſs) waiting in the mean time at her 
houſe for her return, in order to have 
this extraordinary and unexpected 
meeting explained. | 

« Mrs. Gerrarde, on her return, ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt concern and re- 
ſentment on the occaſion. She told 
me, that as ſhe had expected me that 
evening, (which was really the caſe) 
ſhe had ſent to my wife to engage her 
for the next day, in order to prevent 
her coming to interrupt us; which 
was not unlikely, as Mrs. Arnold 
had not been to fee her trom the time 
ſhe was laid up by the hurt ſhe re- 
cei ed; and ſhe ſaid, ſhe did not care 
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to lay herſelf ſo open to her ſervaute, 
as to have herſelf denied to the wife 
whilit ſhe entertained the huſband, 
* Imyſelf,“ contimied he, „ havins 
theſame apprehenſions, had aſked, k 
Arnold, on my going abroad in the 


morning, how ſhe propoſed to dilpo(s 


of herſelt for the day; and ſhe had told 


me the intended to ſtay at home, 
Mrs. Gerrarde { 1d, that notwith. 
ſtanding her meffage, ſhe was fur. 
prized with a viſit from Mrs. Arnold 
Juit as ſhe was fitting down to dinner; 
that ſhe, however, p::t a good face on 


the matter, and received her very cor- 


dially; but, in order to get rd of her 
ſoon, told her, ſhe was engaged abroad 
in the afternoon. Mrs; Arnold," ſhe 
added, “ however, thought proper to 
ſtay, and I could not avoid atking her 
to drink coffee. While we were at it, 
behold, to my very great lurprize, 
Mr. Faulkland ſent in his name, and 
immediately entered the parlour, 

As I gueſled,” contiuned Mrs. Ger. 
zarde, ' that this was a ſettled aiſigna- 
tion, I own I was extremely provoxed 
at it. Mr. Fautkland, with whom 1 
tormerlyhad a veryſlight acquaintance 
at Bath, /o ſligut indeed as never to be 
viſited by hin. now very audacioul!; 
made an apoloey for not having wantet! 
on me ſooner; but ſaid, that he did not 
hear of my being in the neighbour. 
hood wil a day or two before, and 
hoped 1 would allow kim the honour 
of renewing his acquaintance, I had 
hardly temper enough to make him 1 
civil anſwer; but ſaid, I was wy | 
was engaged that evening, and multhe 
obliged to go out immediately. l 
thought this hint was enough for Mrs. 
Arnold; and that ſhe would have had 
the diſcretion to have taken her leave. 
Sheaſke:l pardon for having kept me at 
home ſo long, proteſting the had really 
forgot that I told her I was engaged. 


She begged ſhe might not detain me. 


any longer; ſaying, ſhe had ordered her 
chariot to come for her in the cvenmg, 


and that ſlie would wait for it, as ſhe 


found herſelf not very well, and there: 
fore not able to walk home, I now 
ſaw into the whole ſcheme: Mr. Faulk- 
land would naturally ſtay to keep her 
company, and they would have my 
houſe to themſelves ; bur I ret: ed 
to diſappoint them both; and tying 
Mrs. Arnold I would leave her at 
home, ordergd the chariot to Ke det, 
| « Mts. 
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i Mrs. Arnold oppoſed this, under pre- 
« tence of not giving me ſo much trou- 
« ble; and, pretending to be ſick and 
« faint, ſaid ſhe would ſtep to the door 
« in order to get a little more air. I 
« followed her haſtily z and your coming 
« in the inſtant, I ſuppoſe, detained Mr. 
« Faulkland in the parlour; for he could 
« not but ſee you from the window. You 
« know the reſt,” added Mrs. Gerrarde 
« and I leave you to judge, whether 
« Mrs: Arnold be inclined to keep her 
« word with you in regard to Mr. Faulk - 
« land. 

«Can you blame me, Madam,” pro- 
© ceeded your huſband, if, after what 
« I now faw and heard, I was enraged 
« almoit to madneſs againſt my wife? 
« The baſe woman; who had now ac- 
« compliſhed her wicked purpoſe, en. 
« couraged me in my deſperation. In 
© the midit of my fury, however, I could 
© not. help making one obfervation, 
« which was, that as Mrs. Gerrarde's 
going, or pretending to go, out that 


© evening, was a caſual thing, they 


could hardly have expected au oppor- 
© tunity of being alte at her houſe, even 
« though the meeting was concerted, 
« Mrs. Gerrarde anſwered; That was 
« very true; and ſhe ſuppoſed there 
« was nothing at fi: ſt farther intended, 
* than that the /awers ſhould have the 
« pleaſure of ſeeing and converſing to- 
© gether, as they had been ſo long ſepa- 
„med. The other, to be ſbre, ſaid 
% ſhe, was an after- thought, which the 
* opportunity ſuggeſted,” She then, 
after making me {wear ſecreſy, told me, 
« that Mrs. Arnold bad,; when ſhe fol 
* lowed her out to the door, conjured 
her not to tell me that Mr. Faulkland 
and ſke (Mrs. Gerrarde) were ac- 
% quairted. For, ſaid ſne, as Mr. 
* Arnold is of a jealous temper, and has 
* beard that Mr, Faulkland formerly 
*© courted me, he would not fuffer me to 
come near your houſe, if he K * that 
% Mr. Faulkland viſited you. — Ipro- 
** miſed her I would not, added Mrs, 
* Gerrardez © and I make no doubt but 
that ſhe hoped in time (relying on 
* wy good-nature, my ſeeming fond- 
* neſs for her, and the eaſineſs cf my 
* temper) to engage me as mie couſi- 
* dante and abettor of her looſe amour.“ 
Mrs. Gertarde concluded with ſay- 
* 10g, that ſhe believed nothing cri- 
** minal had as yet paſſed between Mr. 
* Faulkland and my wife, at leaſt fince 
dis coming to V Hall; but as there 
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was no with- holding a woman from 
her will, it was very probable that 
Mrs. Arnold would contrive the 
means of meeting, though not at her 
houſe, yet ſomewhere elle, I raved, 
threatened, talked of fighting Faulk - 
land, and locking up my wife. She 
artfully diſſuaded me from ſuch vio- 
lent meaſures by a number of argu- 
ments, which I will not trouble you 
with __— Amongſt other things, 
ſhe ſaid, that I had no right to call 
Faulkland to an account merely from 
{r.rmiſe, which was all I had to 
ground my charge on; and though 
there was the ſtrongeſt reafon to be- 
lieve he had diſhonourable deſigns on 
Mrs. Arnold, yet, as I could not di- 
rectly accuſe him of them, I ſhould 
be laughed at for engaging in a 
quarrel which to the world would 
appear to be ſo ill- grounded. As to 
what I threatened in regard to my 
wife, ſhe faid, ſich meaſures only 
make a woman deſperate, and would 
be far from preventing the evil; in 
ſhort, that it would be better to part 
quietly, without embroiling myſelf 
with her friends, or undertaking the 
hateful office of becoming gaoler to 
my wife. She found me but too well 
diſpoſed to follow her fatal counſel. 
I wrote that cruel letter to my wife, 
which turned her from her home, at 
Mrs. Gerrarde's houſe, She kept me 
with her till midnight, and bad worked 
up my reſentment to ſuch a pitch, that 
I determined not to ſee Mrs. Arnold 
any more. To avoid expoltulations, 
I went to a friend's houſe, at the dif- 
tance of ſeveral miles. When I came 
back Mrs.Gerrarde told me that Mr. 
Faulkland was abſent from V- Hal, 
and ſhe concluded the lovers were now 
together.“ 
© I interrupted your huſband at this 
part of the ſtory, purſued Lady V, 
and told him, that to my: knowledge 
Mr. Faulkland had gone to. Sidney 
Caſtle to ſee Sir George Bidulpb, be- 
fore you left your own. hovie $ and 
did not ſet out from thence on his re- 
turn till about three weeks after your 
ſeparation; at the account of which 
he was exceedingly ſarprized.” 
Dear Lady V,“ ſaid he, do you 
think I z9w want any farther argu- 


ments to convince me what an inju— 


rious wretch I have been to the beſt 

of women?“ | | 

« =I have one obſervation to make to 
8 2 « you, 
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0 Mr. Arnold, added I;“ which 
« 1s, that your lady's misfortune was 
« entirely owing to her great delicacy, 
% and the nice regard ſhe had to your 
#0 peace and honour.” | 

hy I do not underſtand you, Madam,” 
0 . 

0 Know, then, faid 1, that your 
« wife was well A with your 
* connection with Mrs. Gerrarde fron 
« the very night that you found her at 
«« the public-houſe, to which the acct- 
«« dent that happened to her obliged her 
r to go. She owned to me, at the 
* time you drove her from her home, 
% that ſhe had difcovered your amour 
% from a converſation ſhe overheard 
% (hat night hetween yon and Mrs. 
hs Gerrarde 
«« by letting her know I was no ſtranger 
« to the intrigue.”* I then ed to 


© him the diſcourſe that paſſed hetween 


© him and that wicked woman, as far as 
© you had told me, and he very well re- 
£ membered it. Now, Mr. Arnold, 
© ſaid I, * to prove the affertion I made 
«inr to your hdy, hat the re- 
% proache@ you with your infidelity, as 
« ſome wives would have done, though 
« it might have occaſioned a tempora 
„ uneaſinęſs to you both, yet would it 
* have prevented her from falling a fa- 
„ crifice to that moſt artful and wicked 
«© of her ſex; for you could not then 
*© have had ſuch an improbable falſe- 
hood impoſed on you, as that Mrs. 
«* Arnold would have made choice of 
c the mr/tre/? of her hoſband fora con- 
* fidante, and fix on ber houſe as the 
«« rende: vous for a love - intrigue. The 
*© baſe woman herſelf had no reaſon, 
* from Mrs. Arnold's prudent and 
40 8 behaviour, to think ſhe was 
* ed by her.“ 

© Your huſband lifted op bis eyes to 
© heaven, and ſtriking his breaſt, Blind, 
« hlind wretch !“ he cried; “ infatu- 
« ated, ungrateful monſter ! are there 
no amerids—no amends in thy power 
« for ſuch goodnefs? 

I could not hear fuch a deſcription of 
my poor Mr. Arnold's deep contrition. 
E ſtopped Lady V— ; and, being now 
informed of all I wanted to Know, 
changed the converſation. 

December 22. We are preparing to 
pet into the country with all ſpeed, I 

ave writ to Patty to ſet out with the 
two children for Sidney Caſtle as ſoon 
as poſſible. Mr. Arnold has put his 


e. This I extorted front her, down 


affairs entirely into the hands of ort 
worthy friend Lord V; and we think 
vpon a calculation, that what we hart 
in town, at South Park, and at Arnold 
Abbey, will go near to anfwer the pre. 
ſent demands that are upon us, 

Lady V— is the beſt creature living i 
ſhe knows that neither Mr. Arnold not 
I chuſe to ſee any viſitors, and ſhe has 
tet in none theſe two days. I am vexed 
xt — under ſuch a reſtraint, 
though her good - nature will not ſuffer 
her to think it one. We ſhall go out 
of town on Monday; to-morrow ws 
ſpend with my mother, as do Lord and 

ady V—, (who are mightily charmed 
wich her) and then adieu to London, 
perhaps for ever. If my mother comes 
to me, as ſhe intends to do, ! 
ſhall have no temptation ever to return 
to it. | | 


SIDNEY-=CASTLE, DECEMERL 21, 

Here am I, my dear, in the houſe of 
my nativity. Your Sidney and her. Ar. 
nold as happy as a king: and a queen 
or, to ſpeak more properly, happier than 
any king or queen in Chriſtendom. My 
two dear little gitls are well, thank 
God and ook charmingly. Poa 
babes f they could have no zen of thei 
loſs when I left them, yet they nov 
ſeem pleaſed at ſeeing me again, 1y 
faithful Patty is almoſt our of her wit: 
with joy. I have no maid but her, and 
an honeſt ſervant, whom my mother left 
here to look after her houſe. Mr. A- 
nold has retained but ene of his men: 
the garden is taken care of by an cli 
man in the neighhourhood, to whom 
my mother allows fomethmyg for keep · 
ing it in order. 

With what dekght do I reca} the day 
of my childhood, which J paſſed here 4 
happily ! Yon, my. dear Cecilia, mix 
yourſelf in all my thoughts + every ſpot 
almoſt brings you freſh intomy memory. 
The little filbert-wood, the ſummer- 
houſe, the mount, and the cheſnut-clod 
that yon uſed to love ſo! but the fight 
of your old dwelling makes me melan- 
choly. I think, I could not bear to gy 
into the houſe ; the deſerted avenue to 
me appears much darker than it uſed to 
do ; and your poor doves are all flying 
about wild, and, I think, ſeem to mourn 
the abſence of their gentle miſtreſs. Ol, 
Cecilia! how — are the pleaſures 
and the pains that thoſe of too nice feet- 


ings are liable to! You, whoſe * 
ty 
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2 ries do minds of ſuch 
; turn derive both joy and grief! Our 
names, our virgin names, I find cut out 
on ſeveral of the old elm trees: this con 
jures up a thouſand ben ideas, and 
brings back thoſe days when we were 
inſeparable. But you are no longer 
Rivers, nor I Bidulph. Then I think 
what I have ſuffered ſince I loſt that 
tame, and at how remote a diſtance you 
are from me 3 and I weep hke a child 
But away with ſuch reflections: I am 
dow happier, beyond compariſon hap- 
pier, I think, than I was before my at- 
tiftions overtook me. Mr. Arnold's 
r-copered heart I prize infinitely more 
than I did when he firſt made me an 
offer of it; becauſe I am ſure he gives it 
vo from a thorough conviction that I 
deſerve it, and therefore I am certain 
never to have it alienated again. 

January 4. It is al three years 
ince I left this place; and the welcomes 
| have received from all our old neigh- 
bours and acquaintance, have given me 
more fatisfaction than 1 can expreſs. 
Mr. Arnold is highly with the 


marks of affeftion which he ſees me 
= receive from thoſe who have known 
me fr 


om mfancy. I am the more 
delighted with it, as I think it gives me 
an additional value with him. "Tis a 
proof, at leaſt, that I never miſbehaved 
during the long number of years that 
our friends knew me; and we 
muſt needs be pleaſed to ſee the object of 
our love approved of by others. This 
I ſpeak from my on ience, Mr. 
Arnold is exceedingly cavefſed by all our 
taends, and ſeems equally delighted with 
_ you know we have ſome . the 

te in the world among our 
oi on of ac intance. If you, my 


mother, and good Lady V, were with- 
m my. reach, I ſhould think Sidney 
Caſtle a paradiſe. | 
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expectations; but Lady V ſays, ſhe 
is ſure there was not more allowed fer 
the furniture than half their original va- 
lue, though they have not been a great 
while in uſe. She tells me, that my 
lord has employed a perſon to go down 
to Arnold Abbey to diſpoſe of the 
things there; but ſhe fears we ſhall re- 
ceive A indifferent return from 
thence, as there is but, part of the fur. 
niture of Mr. Arnold's putting in, the 
old goods going, together with the houſe, 
to the widow. My lord's ſteward ar 
V Hall has inſtructions about South 
Park : he writes word to his lord, that 
he believes the whole of what is there 
will not ſell for more than four hundred 
pounds; the houſe indeed, was but ſmall, 
and the furniture not expenſive. Mrs. 
Gerrarde, he ſays, has had an attach- 
ment laid on her houſe by a'perſen who 
built, fome hauble for her iu her garden, 
for which he claims a debt of ninety 
pounds, though: the ſteward ſays it is 
not worth thirty, © All things, bow 
ever, my lady adds, < (hall be adjuſted 
in the beſt manner we can ; und 
© lord will not let Mr. Araci be 
* treſſed on account of any deficiency 
that may happen in thoſe ſales. What 
a jewel, my Cecilia, is an honeſt, warm 
friend ! 6 1 
The contents of my mother's letter 
4 — George was yy ele 
to * . AJ's 
the bride was moſt extravagantly "hex 
but looked neither handſome nor gen- 
teel. This was much for my mo- 
ther to let drop from her pen; but I 
know ſhe never liked Lady Sarah, nor 
did her ladyſhip ever treat her with the 
regard due to her character, and to the 
perſon of one who was to flapd in the 
cloſe and reſpectable degree of rciation- 
ſhip to her, which my mother now does. 
But I believe I have before told you, 
that the bleffings of good ſenſe and good 
temper are beſtowed but in a moderate da- 
gree on Lady Sarah; and for a woman 
of quality, Lady V tells me (for I have 
never ſeen her) that her breeding is uot 
of the higheſt form. But, you know, a 
great fortune 2 A panes of 2 
perfections in of moſt people; 
and I hope her oh, my 9 
1 good mw. werfeſt 
23. I am grown a 
farmer's wife, and have 
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family; then I have the beſt poultry in 
the country, and my garden flouriſhes 
like Eden. Mr. Arnold is ſuch a ſportſ- 
man, that we_ have more game than we 
know what do do with; but his chief 
pleaſure is hunting. 

Vour little nameſake promiſes to be 
the greateſt beauty in the country. 
Dolly, who is a pretty little cherry- 
cheek, and her father's great favourite, 
prates hike a parrot. How delightful 
will be the taſk of expanding and form- 
ing the minds of theſe two cherubs ! how 
Joyfully and how thankfi.}ly do I look 
back on the troukled ſea which I have 
palled! My voyage indeed was not 
long, but my ſufferings were great while 
they laſted. I never, ſince I was mar- 
ried, enjoyed life till now. You know 
my match was originally the reſult of 
duty to the belt of mothers; and though, 
if ever TI knew my own heart, it was ab- 
talutely freed from all attachment to any 
other perſon, yet was it not ſo devoted 
to Mr. Arnold, as to have made him 
my choice preferable to all other men, 
if I had not reſolved in hs, as in every 
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was led away from me by enchanymes,, 
nothing elſe could have done it. By. 
charm is broke, thank Heaven and 
find him now the tendereſt, the bett gt 
men. Every look, every werd, cher 
action of his life, is expreſſive of a jo, 
next to adoration. Oh, I ſhould he 
too happy, if the bleſſings I now poſſef 
were to be my continued portion in thi; 
life! There is, however, but one ah! 
which I can rationally indulge any feat 
My mothber—Her years, and be 
growing infirmities, will not fuffer g. 
to hope for her being long abſent five 
her final place of fehcity. You alwy; 
uſed to ſay I anticipated mis: ortune;- 
this event may be farther off than m7 
anxious fears {ometnnes ſuggeſt to me; 
ſo no more of it. | 

March 10. My good Lady v 
writes me word, that all our biufines is 
finiſhed. Ihe whole amount of our. 
fects came but to three thouſand for: 
hundred pounds; our debts (includ 
ſome charges which have occurred in 
the tranſacting of ohr affairs) exceeded 
eight thouſand, Our worthy Lord 


other action of my life, to be determined V— has paid the whole, and has made 
dy thoſe to whom I owed obedience. himfelf our <coly creditor. We baue 00 
When I married Mr. Arnold, Jeſttemed nothing now that we can call our own, pot 
him; a ſufficient foundation, in the per- but my joimture. I do not reckon ups; ra 
ion of a huſband, whereon to build love. my mother's bounty to us; our tncom! el 
That love, his kindneſs and my own from her, and the houſe we live in, wil | 
gratitude, in a little time, produced in be Sir George's, whenever it is our mi- a1 
my heart; and I will venture to ſay few fortune to loſe her. But ſhe tells u. lk 
wives loved ſo well, none better. You ſhe is well, and talks of coming down 2 
know I could never bear to conſider love in a fortnight. | Gus 
as a childiſh! divinity, who exerciſes his March 11. I am here in a ſcene & Ca 
power by throwing the heart into tumul- ſtill life, my dear; and you muſt now Kit 
ruous raptures: my love, though of a expect to hear of nothing but ſuch tt. In 
more / temperate kind, was ſufhciently vial matters as uſed to be the ſubjects ( le 
fg vent to make Mr. Arnold's coldne's our journals when we were both zus, 8 
towards me alone capable of wounding and you l:ved within a bow- ſhot of 800. pc 
my heart melt ſenſibly; but when, this ney Caltle, and faw me every day. The . 
coldneſs was aggravated by the crucl laſt three months of my life have ghd 
diſtruſt which he was taught to entertain away like a ſmooth ſtream, when iet. W 
of me, the blow indeed became ſcarce is not a breath of wind to ruffle it; ad 1 
ſupportable; and I did not till then after yon have read the tianſactions ct * 
know the progreis he had made in my one day, you know how I paſs altthe ich. . 
affections. I have told you of every- body th 6 
Sorrows, my Cecilia, ſoften and ſub- came to ſee me, and all the viſits that ! 1 
due the mind prodigiouſly; and I think returned: I have given you an acconrt 
my heart, was better prepared from it's of all our old acquaintance, and of ſome i 
ſufferings to receive Mr. Arnold's re- new ones: You know what my amvie- ( 
turning tenderneſs, than an age of court- ments are, and what my bufinels: m- : 
ſhip in the gay and proſperous days cf deed, what I call buſinets, is my chid 
lite could have framed it to. I exult in pleafure. Vou, who are ſurrounded by | 
his. reſtored affections, and love him a the gaieties of a ſplendid court, had nerd 


thouſand times better than ever I did. 


of the partiality which I know you ha | 
He delerves it; I am ſure he does; he 


7 l to defire a continuation 
for your Sidney, to 1 


ter inſipid narrative. But, I ſup- 
ſe, if I were to tell you, that on ſuch 
; Gay my white Guiney-hen brought 

t a fine brood of chickens, you might 
vas well pleaſed with it, as I ſhould 
to hear from you of the birth of an 
uch-ducheſs. Indeed, my Cecilia, 
le is lach a ſameneſs in my now 
-2nquil days, that I believe I muſt have 
-courſe to telling you my dreams, to 
{rniſh out matter of variety. 

March 19. We have had a wedding 
1-day in our neighbourhood. Young 
Main (Patty's brother) has got a very 
tity young gentlewoman, with a for- 
une of five thouſand pounds. It 
{zms, this pair had been fond of each 
ther from their childhood; but the girl's 
une put her above her lover's hopes: 
however, as he has, for a good while, 
keen in very great buſineſs, and has the 
zutation of being better (killed in his 
xfeſion than any one in the country, 
te was in hopes that his character, his 
mutrels s aſtection for him, and his own 
couſtancy, would have ſome little weight 
with ber family. Accordingly, he ven- 
ured to make his application to the 
50120g woman's brother, at whoſe diſ- 
aal ſhe was, her father having been 
dead for ſome years; but he was re- 
ted with ſcorn, and forbid the houſe, 

The girl's father, it ſcems, had been 
an humouriſt, and left her the fortune 
under a ſevere reſtriction; for if ever ſhe 
married without her brother's conſent, 
de was to loſe it; fo that, in that parti- 
cular inſtance of diſpoſing of her perſon, 
de was never to be her own miſtreſs. 
In the diſpoſal of her fortune, however, 
te did not fo tie her up; for, after the 
ge of one-and-twenty, the had the 
power of bequeathing her fortune by 
wil to whom the pleated, 

The brother, who is a very honeſt 
nan, had no motive, but a regard to his 
alter's intereſt, in refuſing poor Mr. 
Main, A man of a good fortune had 
been propoſed for her, whom the bro- 
der importuned her to accept of; but 
le was firm to her firſt attachment. 

The young lover found means to con- 
ey a letter to his miſtreſs, in which he 
'uld ber, that as he was in circumſtances 
0 ſupport her genteelly, if the would 
entute to accept of his hand, he would 
"ever more beſtow a thought on her for- 
ne, This _ the prudent young 
man declined an her own part; byt 
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he wiſhed to retain her fortune in the 
family; and that it was only to ſave ap- 


pearances he had propoſed a' match to 
her, of which he was ture ſhe would not- 


accept. ' But in this opinion ſhe injured 
him. She thought, however, the ex- 


periment might be of ule, in giving the- 


better colour to her . N g afterwards 

the man whom ſhe loved. F 
But iz was an ill-judged attempt, and 

ſucceeded accordingly : tor, if the bro- 


ther ſhould have given his conſent, he 


could have no pretence for with-holding 
her portion; or it he did, by ſo mutual 
agreement, his motive for denying his 


conſent before, mutt appear too ob- 


viouſly to be a bad one. 


The young people, not conſidering 


this ſutficiently, relolved to make the 
trial; accordingly Mr. Main wrote to 
the brother a very ſubmiſſive letter, tell- 
ing him he would, in the moſt ſolemn 
manner, relinquiſh all claim to his ſiſter's 
fortune, if he would make him happy 
by conſenting to their marriage; without 
which, he ſaid, the young lady's regard 
for her brother would not ſutfer her to 
take ſuch a ſtep. 

'This letter had no other effe& than 
that of making the brother extremely 
angry. He ſent a ſevere meſſage to the 

oung man, to acquaint him, that he 
ooked upon his propoſal as a moſt inju- 
rious affront to his character; but that 
he was ready to convince him, and every- 
body elſe, that he had no deſigns upon 
his ſiſter's fortune, as he would not re- 
fuſe his conſent to her marriage with an 
other man in the country, but himſelf. 
This was a thunder-clap to the poor lo- 
ver: he comforted himſelf, however, with 
the hopes that his miltreſs's heart would 
determine her in his favour, notwith- 
ſtanding the ſeverity of the brother. 

There had been, it ſeems, beſides this 
gentleman's not thinking Main a ſuit- 


able match for his ſiſter, ſome old ta- 


mily pique between him and Mr, Main's 

father. © 
Theſe tranſactions happened ſome 
time before I came to the country. Juſt 
about that juncture, the poor girl had 
the misforune to receive a hurt in her 
breaſt, by falling againſt the ſharp corner 
of a deſk from a ſtool, on which ſhe had 
ſtood in order to reach down a book that 
was in a little caſe over it. This acci- 
Ars}: 7 dent 


143 
adviſed him to make it to her brother, as 
ſhe was not then without ſuſpicions that 


* 
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dent threw her into a fit of illneſs, which 

t aſtop to all correſpondence between 
E er lover. 

In this illneſs, a fever, which was her 

rent complaint, was the only thing 
to which the phyſician paid attention, 
and the hurt in her breaſt was not en- 
quired after; ſo that by the time ſhe was 
tolerably recovered from the former, the 
Intter was diſcovered to be in a very dan- 
gerous way, and required the immediate 
aſſiftance of a ſurgeon. You may be 
fare poor Main was not the perſon 
pitched upon to attend her; another was 
called in, of leſs ſxill, but not ſo obnoxi- 
ous to the family. 

By this bungler ſhe was tortured for 
near three months z at the end of which 
time, through improper treatment, the 
malady was fo far increaſed, that the 

r declared the breaſt muſt he 
taken off, as the only poſſible means of 
faving her life. 1 family 

The youn ewoman's fami 
were all in the reateſt affliction ; ſhe 
herſelf ſeemed the only compoſed perſon 
amongit them. She 2 the day 
when ſhe was to undergo this ſevere 
trial of her fortitude; it was at the diſ- 
tance of about a week. The ſurgeon 
objeRed to the having it put off ſo long; 
ke was peremptory, and at laſt pre- 
a | 


On the evening preceding the 
pointed day, 82 her 1-118 
me moſt earneſt manner to permit Mr. 
Main to be preſent at the operation. 
The brother was unwilling to comply, 
as he thought it might very much diſ- 
com her; but ſhe was fo 83238 
preſſing, that he was conſtrained to yield. 

The attending ſurgeon was conſulted 
en the occaſion ; who having declared, 
that he had no objection to Mr. Main's 
being 141 that young man was ſent 
to. Ha had been quite inconſolable at 
the accounts he received of the danger- 
pus ſtate in which his miſtreſs was, and 
went with an aching heart to her bro- 
ther's houſe in the morning. 

He was mtroduced into her chamber, 
where he — the whole chirurgical 
apparatus The young woman 
herſelf was in * cloſet, — 3 out 
in a few minutes, with a countenance 
perfectly ſerene. She feated herſelf in 
an elbow - chair, and defired ſhe might be 
indulged for a quarter of an hour, to 
ſpeak a fer words to her brother, before 


returned the paper 


they proceeded to their work. Her by. 
ther was immediately called to her; ws 
taking him by the hand, ſhe requelted 
tam to fit down by her. 

* You have,” faid ſhe, been a fathe- 
© to me, ſince I loſt my own; I «. 
* knowledge your tenderneſs and you, 

care of me with gratitude, I be. 
lieve refuſal me to Mr. Main, 
was no other motive but your 
deſire of ſeeing me matched t 3 
richer man. I therefore freely forgir 
you that only act in which you eve; 
exerciſed the authority my father gat 

over me. My lite, 2 a 
end, is in imminent danger, the ha- 
zard nearly — whether I do, or do 
not undergo operation; but a 
they tell me there is a chance in ny 
favour on one fade, I am determined 
to ſubmit io it, 
© T put it off to this day, on account 
of it's being my birth-day. Ia 
now one-and-twenty z and as the con. 
ſequences of what I have to go throvgh, 
way deprive me of the power of ding 
this 
K 


K a 2 „ 


what I intended, I have ( 

morning in making my wil 

© brother, have an ample fortune; 
© have no relations ; I there- 
« fore, I ſhall ftand juſtified to the world 
© for having made Mr. Main my heu.' 
Saying this, the pulled a paper from un- 
der her gown, which the put mio her 


. brother's hand, that he might read it. 


It was her will, wrote by herſelf, q 
larly ſigned, and wit by two fer- 
vants of the family. 

Sir, ſpzic ſhe, turning te the other 
ſurgeon, * as ſoon as my brother is with- 
drawn, I am ready for you. You 
may imagine this 257 rar Ba etiects on 
the different perſons concerned. The 
brother, however diſpleaſed he might 
have been at this act of his ſiſter 8, bad 
too much humanity to make any ant 
madverſions on it at that time. He 
to his ſiſter without 
ſpeaking, and retired. 

Poor Main, who had ftood at the 
back of her chair from his firit 1 
in, had been endeavouring to ſup pres 
his tears all the time ; but at this p! 
- his miſtreſs's 2 gene 

ty, it was No in his power 
do 8. and they bers 2 him with tbe 
utmoſt violence of paſſion. 

The other ſurgeon 
compoſe himſelf, for that they 


deſired him % 
Were 


long 
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Wing time, and the lady would be too 
much ruffled. f 

The heroic, young woman, with a 
ſmiling cauntenance, begged of him to 
dry his eyes; Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, © I 
may recover. Then fixing herſelf 
ſumly in the chair, ſhe pronounced with 
much compoſure, * I am ready. Two 
maid {ſervants ſtood one on each Ade of 
her and the ſurgeon drew near to do his 
painful work. He had uncovered her 
boſom, and taken off the dreſlinggg when 
Mr. Main, caiting his eyes at her breait, 
begged he might have leave to examine 
it. before they procecded. The other 
ſurgeon, with ſome indignation, ſaid, 
his doing: ſo was only an unnecellary 
icy and had already laid hold of his 
knife, when Mr. Main, having looked 
at it, ſaid he was of opinion it might be 
ſaved, without endangering the lady's 
life, The other, with a contemptuous 
ſnile, told him, he was ſorry he thought 
him ſo ignorant of his profeſlion, and 
without much ceremony quitting him 
aide, was about to proceed to the ope- 
lation j when Mr. Main laying hold of 
kim, (aid, that he never ſhould do it 
in his preſence ;- adding, with ſome 
warmthy that he would engage to make 
Lpertett. cue; oi it in a month, with- 
out the pain or hazard of amputation. 

The young Jady, Who had. becy an 
cye-witneſs mo fled,(tor ſhe would 
not ſuffer her: face to be ot ety 
thouglu t proper io interpoſe. She told 
the unfechng operator that he might be 
very ſure ſhe wouldie ce any Fant 
hope, of ſaying herſelf from the pain, 
the danger, and the lola ſhe mult Guitain, 
if he parſugd the method he intended. 
dhe was not however ſo ixteſolute, ſhe 
laid, ag defirg eicher to avoid or poſt- 
pone the person, it it ſhould be found 
becedary z. but as there was. hope given 
ber of a cure without it, ſhe thought it 
but reaſonable to make the experiment; 
ns ſhould therefore refer the deciſion 
ot her caſe to a third perſon of ſkill in 
the ſe opinion ſhe 
O 1 


* 


bort rude language to the wom n; and 


on ha dg for- 
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telling Mr. Main he would make him 


know what it-was to traduce the ſkill cf 
a practitioner of his ſtanding, marched 
oft in a violent paſſion, ſaying to his pa- 
tient, if the had a mind to. kill-hericlt, 
it was nothing to him. 

The modeſt young man, delighted to 
find the caſe of his beloved not ſo de- 
perate as he had ſuppoſed it to be, beg- 
ged ſhe would permit him to apply ſome 
proper dreſſings to the aſflicted party and 
conjui ing her to call in the aid of the 
ableſt ſur geon that cold be procued, 
took his Icave. | 

The brother of the lady being ap- 
prized of what had paſſed, loſt no time 
in ſending an exprels to Bath; and, by 
a very handſome gratuly, induced a 
ſurgeon of great emwence to ſet out im- 
mecliately tor his houſe, Who arived 
early the next mormug. But in the 
mean time poor Main Baa like to have 
paid dear for his ſuperiot {killin, his. pro- 
feſiñon. The other ſurgeon had no 
ſooner got home than he ſent him a 
challenge, to meet him that evening in 
a held at ſome diſtance from the town. 
They. met; Main bad the good fortune, 
after wounding, to diſarm his antagoniſt, 
but firſt received himſelf a dangerous 
wonud. | as: ow lia; 

This accident was kept from the 
knowledge of his miſtreſs; but on the 
arrival of the ſurgeon rem Bath, as be 
would not take off the dreſſings but in 
the preſence of the perion ho hut (ben 
on, it was thought praper. that Botu Mr. 
Main and the other man ſhould be ſent 
for. The latter was not hy any means 
in a condition to attend; but the former, 
though very ill and feverilhy defired, that 
he might be carrigd 10 the,. houſe. The 
Bath ſurgeon laving, in bis, and the 
brather's preſence; examined tlie caſe, 
declared it as his opinion, that de com- 
plaint might be removed without ampu- 
tation; adding, that it was owing to 
wrong management that the grievance 
had, gone ſo far. ; He conſulted with 
Main, in the preſence of the family, as 
to his 3 method of treating it tot 
the future z he agreed with him entirely. 
with regard to the propriety of it; and 
having aſſured the friends of the pirl 
that he thought him a {kilful aud inge. 
niqus young man, took his leave, being 
obliged to rctun dich home, 

"The telfirggny , of this gent wan, 
whole ſkill was undoubted, and whole 
impartiality muit he ſo too, having never 

T {cen 
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dent threw her into a fit of illneſs, which 

t aſtop to all correſpondence between 
Er and her lover. 

In this illneſs, a fever, which was her 

arent complaint, was the only thing 
to which the phyſician paid attention, 
and the hurt in her breaſt was not en- 
quired after; ſo that by the time ſhe was 
tolerably recovered from the former, the 
Hatter was diſcovered to be in a very dan- 
gerous way, and required the immediate 
aſſiftance of a furgeon. You may be 
fare poor Mlain was not the perſon 
pitched upon to attend her; another was 
called in, of leſs ſxill, but not fo obnoxi- 
ous to the family. 

By this "aa ſhe was tortured for 
wear three months; at the end of which 
time, through improper treatment, the 
malady was ſo far increaſed, that the 
operator declared the breaſt muſt he 
taken off, as the only poſſible means of 
faving her life. - 

The young gentlewoman's family 
were all in the greateſt affliction ; ſhe 
herſelf ſeemed the only compoſed perſon 
amongſt them. She appointed the day 
when ſhe was to undergo this ſevere 
trial of her fortitude; it was at the diſ- 
tance of about a week. The ſurgeon 
objected to the having it put off ſo long; 
but ſhe was peremptory, and at laſt pre- 
vailed. | | 

On the evening preceding the ap- 
pointed day, ſhe conjured her brother in 
the moſt earneſt manner to permit Mr. 
Main to be preſent at the operation. 
The brother was unwilling to comply, 
as he thought it might very much diſ- 
— her; but ſhe was ſo 283 
preſſing, that he was conſtrained to yield. 

The attending ſurgeon was conſulted 
en the occaſion ; who having declared, 
that he had no objeftion to Mr, Main's 
being preſent, that young man was ſent 
to. He had been quite inconſolable at 
the accounts he received of the danger- 
ous ſtate in which his miſtreſs was, and 
went with an aching heart to her bro- 
ther's houſe in the morning. 

He was mtroduced into her chamber, 
where he found the whole chirurgical 
apparatus ready, The young woman 
Herſelf was in her cloſet, but came out 
in a few minutes, with a countenance 
perfectly ſerene. She feated herſelf in 
an elbow-chair, and deſired ſhe might be 
indulged for a quarter of an hour, to 
freak a few 5 to her brother, before 


* 5 


they proceeded to their work. Her bre, 
ther was immediately called to her; when 
taking him by the hand, ſhe requelted 
tim to fit down by her. 
* You have, faid ſhe, © been a fathe- 
* to me, ſince I loſt my own; I ac. 
knowledge your tenderneſs and vous 
care of me with gratitude, I be. 
© lieve your refuſal 4 to Mr. Mair 
* was from no other motive but von 
deſire of ſeeing me matched o 3 
richer man. I therefore freely forgive 
you that only act in which you ee; 
exerciſed the authority my father gaz; 
oy over me. My life, (rs appre. 
end, is in imminent danger, the ha. 
zard nearly equal, whether I do, or & 
not ungergo the operation; but x; 
they tell me there is a chance in ny 
favour on one fade, I am determined 
to ſubmit io it. 
I put it off to this day, on account 
of it's being my birth-day. I n 
now one · and- twenty; and as the con. 
ſequences of what I have to go throvgh, 
may deprive me of the power of doitg 
what I intended, I have ſpent this 
morning in making my will. You, 
brother, have an ample fortune; [ 
© have no relations; I hope, there. 
« fore, I ſhall ſtand juſtified to the world 
for having made Mr. Main my heu. 
Saying this, the pulled a paper from un- 
der her gown, which the put into her 


a ®@ ®@ G „0 


: brother's hand, that he might read tt. 


It was her will, wrote by herſelf, 10 
larly ſigned, and witnefied by two 
vants of the family. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, turning to the other 
ſurgeon, as ſoon as my brother is un- 
* drawn, I am ready for you. You 
may imagine this had various ettects cn 


the different perſons concerned. The 


brother, however diſpleaſed he might 
have been at this act of his ſiſter's, bad 
too much humanity to make any 20. 
madverſions on it at that time. He 


returned the paper to his ſiſter without 


ſpeaking, and retired. 

Poor Main, who had ſtood at tit 
back of her chair from his firſt corning 
in, had been endeavouring to up pre: 
his tears all the time; but at this proc 
of his miſtreſs's tenderneſs and gere- 
rofity, it was no longer in his power @ 
do ſo, and they burſt from him with tte 
utmolt violence of paſſion. f 

The other ſurgeon deſired bim * 
compoſe himfe!f, for that they wn. 
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ping time, and the lady would be too 
much ruffled. 

The heroic young - woman, with a 
fniling countenance, beg ged of him to 
dry his eyes : © Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, © I 
may recover.“ Then fixing herſclt 
ſumly in the chair, the pronounced with 
much compoſure, * I am ready. TWO 
maid {crvants ſtood one on each de of 
her; and the ſurgeon drew near to do his 
painful work. He had uncovered her 
boſom, and taken off the dreſſiugs; when 
Mr. Main, caiting his eyes at her breatit, 
begged he might have l-ave to examine 
t betore they procecded. The other 
ſurgeon, with tome indignation, ſaid, 
las doing ſo was only an unnecellary 
delay; and had already laid hold of his 
knife, when Mr. Main, having looked 
at it, ſaid he was of opinion it might be 
{aved, without endangering the lady's 
life, The other, with a contemptuous 
nile, told him, he was ſorry be thuught 
him ſo ignorant of his profeſlion, and 
without much ceremony putting him 
aide, was about to proceed to the ope- 
dation; when Mr. Main laying hold of 
kim, (aid, that he never ſhould do it 
in his preſence; adding, with ſome 
warmth, that he would engage to make 
perfect cure; of it in a month, vith- 
out the pain or hazard of amputation. 

The young lady, who had becn an 
cye-witnels ot what-paſled,{tor ſhe would 
not ſuffer her face to be covered) now 
thouglu it proper io interpoſe. She told 
tieunteehngoperator, that he might be 
very ſure ſhe wouldiembrace any diſtant 
hope of ſaying herſelf from the pain, 
the danger, and the Joſs ſhe muſt ſuitain, 
ii he purſued the method he intended. 
dhe was, not - however {a irteſolute, ſhe 
laid, as to deſire either to avoid or poſt- 
pone the operation, it it ſhould be found 
becexary z- but as there was hope given 
ber of a cure without it, ſhe thought it 
but reaſonable to make the experiment; 
and ſhould therefore refer the deciſion 
ot her caſe to a third perſon of kill in 
tne profeſſion, by whoſe opinion ſhe 
would be determined. 

The two women ſervants, who are al- 
Ways protellel enemies to chirurgical 
operations, readily joined in her ſenti- 
Wwents ; and Wing it was a mortal fin 
te cut and hack any Chriſtian, they 
made haſte to cover up their young lady 
again. CR 

The diſappointed: furgeon ha diy for- 
bore rude language to the wem ; and 


telling Mr. Main he would make hun 
know what it was to traduce the ſkill ct 
a practitioner of his ſtanding, marched 
oft in a violent paſſion, ſaying to his pa- 
tient, if the had a mind to Kill herici!, 
it was nothing to him. 

The modeſt young man, delighted to 
find the caſe of his beloved not ſo deſ- 
perate as he had ſuppoſed it to be, beg- 
ged the would permit him to apply ſome 
proper dreſſings tothe aillicted part; and 
conjui ing her to call in the aid of the 
ablcit furgeon that cor id be procued, 
took his Icave. 

The brother of the lady being ap- 
prized of what had paſſed, loſt no time 
in ſending an exprets to Bath; and, by 
a very handlome . gratuity, induced a 
ſurgeon ef great emwence to ſet out im- 
mediately. tor his houſe, Who arrived 
early the next mormug. But in the 
mean time poor Main Lad like to have 
paid dear for his period {kill in his Pro- 
tethon, The other ſurgeon had no 
looner got home, than he ſent him a 
challenge, to mert him that evening in 
a field at ſome diſtance from the town. 
They met; Main had the good fortunc, 
after wounding, to difarin his antagoniſt, 
but firſt received hunkclf a dangerous 
wonnd. | 

This accident was kept from the 
knowledge of his miſtreſs; but. on the 
arrival of the ſurgeon trum Bath, as he 
would not take off the dreſſings but in 
the preſence of the perſon why put ben 
on, it was thought praper.that botu Mr. 
Main and the other man ſhould be ſent 
for. The latter was not by any means 
in a condition to attend; but the former, 
though very all and feveriſh, defired, that 
he might be carried io the houſe. The 
Bath ſturgeon having, in bis, and the 
brother's preſence, examined the calcy 
declared it as his opinion, that Ge C011; - 
plamt might be removed without ampu- 
tation; adding, that it was owing to 
wrong management. that the griryance 
had gone ſo far. He conſulted with 
Main, in the preſence of the family, 4s 
to his W of treating it tot 
the future; he agreed with him entirely. 
with regard to the propnety of it; an 
having aſſured the friends of the pil 
that he thought him a ſkilful and ins; 
niQus young man, took his leuve, ben 
obliged to return diisctiy home, 

The teſtimony of this gen mans, 
whole ſkill was undoubted, and whole 
impartiality mult be ſo too, having n« ver 
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ſeen any of the parties concerned in his 
life before, wrought ſo much on the 
brother of the lady, that he did not 
heſitate to put his ſiſter under the care of 
her lover. 

Poor Main, though ſcarce able to 
leave his bed for ſome time, was never- 
theleſs carried to his patient every day, 
at the hazard of his life. His ſkill, his 
tenderneſs, aud his aſſiduity, were all 
exerted in a particular manner on the 
preſent occaſion ; and in Jeſs than five 
weeks he had the pleaſure to ſee his miſ- 
treſs reſtored to perfect health. 

The conſequence of this incident was 
very happy for them both; the brother, 
exceedingly pleaſed at his whole beha- 
viour, told him, he was an honeſt gene- 
rous fellow; and fince he was convinced 
it was his ſiſter's perſon, and not her 
fortune, he was attached to, he would, 
with all his heart, beſtow both on him; 
and accordingly Mr, Arnold and I had 
this day the fitisfaQion of ſeeing this 
worthy young pair united in — 

My Patty 1s not a little delighted at 
her brother's good fortune. The honeſt 
youth, who has ever ſince his father's 
death ſupported his mother, and as 
many of the younger children as were 
not able to gain their own livelihood, 
has now invited his ſiſter Patty to live 
with him; but the faithful girl declined 
the offer ; telling her brother ſhe would 
never quit me while I thought her wor- 
thy of my regard. 

I look upon myſelf to be much oblig- 
ed to her for this, as the ſtation ſhe is 
now in cannot be fo advantageous as I 
hoped to make it when I firſt took her 
into my ſervice; but I will make up in 
kindneſs what may be wanting in profit. 
Indeed, I conſider her rather as a friend 
than a ſervant; and Mr. Arnold always 
treats her with reſpect. 

March 26. I am very uneaſy at not 
having it in my power to fulfil my pro- 
miſe to poor Mits Burchell; but that is 
a ſtring I dare not as yet touch upon, 
Indeed, I cannot bear any converſation 
that leads to the ſubjett. Whenever 
Mr. Arnold begins to accuſe himſelf 
for his unhappy conduct in relation to 
Mrs. Gerrarde, which he often does, I 
always ſtop him, or turn the diſcourſe to 
ſomething elſe. He never ſpeaks of her 
now but with a contemptuous indiffe- 
rence; and is ſo firmly perſuaded that 
ſhe went off willingly with Mr. Faulk- 
land, that I dare not as yet undeceive 


him; which I muſt neceſſarily do, ſhould 
I expreſs even a wiſh that Mr. Faulk. 
land ſhould repair the nieces wrongs by 
marriage. Mr. Arnold knows nothing 
of Miſs Burchell's affair. 1 went once 
ſo far as to ſay I had heard Mr. Faulk. 
land formerly liked this young lady, 
Mr. Arnold anſwered—* I am glad it 
* went no farther than liking; if it had, 
© probahiy I ſhould not have been ſo 
© ſoon delivered from my thraldom to 
© her aunt.“ This reply ſilenced me; 
I am exceedingly perplexed about it. 
Would to Heaven Mr. Paulkland would 
of himſelf think of doing the amiable 
unhappy girl juſtice! 

My mother writes me word, that Sir 
George had informed Mr. Faulkland, 
by letter, of the ſucceſs of his project; 
and that his anſwer was full of congra- 
tulations and expreſſions of joy. He is 
now in Italy; but talks of returning to 
England next ſummer. He fays, he 
hears ſometimes from Pivet, and that he 
and his wife live very well together. 

My mother ſays ſhe often ſees Miſs 
Burchell, and that ſhe encourages her 
with the hope of what may happen when 
Mr. Faulkland comes back. If this 
match ſhould ever take place, it would 
give me molt ſincere ſatisfaction. The 
"rok family is not contemptible; her 

ortune is pretty large, her 3 lovely: 
the unfortunate falſe ſtep ſhe made is an 
entire ſecret, except to the perſons im- 
mediately concerned; ſo that, with regard 
to the world, her character too is good. 
Mrs. Gerrarde, at worſt, was only her 
aunt by marriage; but if that circum- 
ſtance ſhould he the only rub in hcr way 
to happineſs, I would ſooner declare the 
whole affair, and run the riſk of Mr. 
Arnold's being let into this tickliſh ſe- 
cret, than be a hindrance to the poor 
young ereature's welfare, This affair 
never comes a- croſs me, but it makes 
me ſigh. God ſend a favourable iſſue 
to it! | 
March 26. Alas, my Cecilia] we 
have received moſt heavy news! My 
good Lord V—, that ſtedfaſt, that wor. 
thy, that beſt of friends, is no more! 
He was preparing oy 5 Ve Hall three 
days ago; but was ſeized with an apo- 
plexy, as he was coming down ſtairs to 
go into his coach, and died before any 
aſſiſtance could reach him. Oh, we 
have a ſevere loſs in the death of this 
moſt dear and valuable man! But 
why do I mention our loſs his lady 
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Lady V—, is -almoſt diſtrated— 
and well the may—the bett of huſbands, 
fathers, every thing! His eldeſt ſon, who 
i abroad, is ſent for home on this me- 
uncholy occaſion.— My poor mother 
is afflicted exceedingly: every body that 
knew him mult be ſo. 

Mr. Arnold and I have loſt more 
than a father. How ſelf recurs every 
minute! Let me think of Lady V— 
again, and not dare to complain on my 
own account : but my obligations to him 
were of ſuch a nature, as claim all my 
gratitude to his memory, and all the 
tears that I have abundantly ſhed for 


him. 

Mr. Arnold is largely in his debt; 
we have no room to expect the ſame 
friendſhip from the preſent Lord V— 
that we experienced from his father. 

This circumſtance did not occur to 
me till poor Mr. Arnold put me in mind 
of it: my thoughts were too much ab- 
ſorbed in grief, which the death alone of 
our friend occaſioned, My mother 
hinted at it too, in her letter to Mr. Ar- 
rold ; for it was to him ſhe wrote the 
mournful tidings. 

What a dark cloud of ſorrow is now 
ſpread over Sidney Caſtle! and how this 
roke has embittered our little domeſtic 
joys! But let me not carry my complain- 
ings into preſumptuous murmurings. 
I have loſt a ſincere and truly valued 
friend; but do I not (till poſſeſs infinite 
bleſſings? My huſband, my dear Mr. 
Arnold-my two ſweet children—the 
beſt of mothers—and thee, my ever- 
beloved Cecilia, whom I till call mine, 
though at ſuch a diſtance from me. 

Then I comfort myſelf with reflecting 
that Lady V— has ſons, who, I hope, 
will be a bleſſing to her; that her for- 
tune is affluent, and that my lord had 
palled through a well-ſpent life to a 
potty advanced age : he was turned of 
xty. All theſe conſiderations ſoothe 
my mind; and I acknowledge that, 
vpon the whole, I have by - more 
cauſe to he thankful than to repine. 

March 30. Lady V—'s journey 
down to V— Hall having been ſo fatally 
Ne ſhe is obliged to remain in 

ndon. The ſhock ſhe received has 
brought on her a fit of illneſs. I find my 
lord has not left any ready money; his 
fortune was large, but as they always 
lived in great ſplendor, he laid none of 
bis income by : the whole ſum which he 
could command, he laid cut for our uſe, 


My lady's jointure is pretty conſiderable; 
if it were ten times more, ſhe deſerves 
it. Oh, may her ſons prove worthy of 
ſuch a parent! The youngeſt, I hear, is 
a very fine youth, He 1s come to her 
from Oxford to comfort her, till the ar- 
rival of his elder brother. 

My mother writes me word, that her 
old friend Lady Grimſton is dead. She 
has left her whole fortune to charitable 
uſes : not a ſixpence to either of her 


daughters. Poor Mrs. Vere! She is 


content with her little income, and has 
no loſs of ſo unnatural a parent, who car- 
ried her vindictive ſpirit with her to the 
ve As for the eldeſt, ſhe did not 

and in need of any aſſiſtance from her; 
but I own, though I had no great eſteem 
for Lady Grimſton, I could not help 
being ſhocked at the brutal behaviour of 
her 33 to her in her laſt hours. 
She had never ſeen either him or her 
daughter from the time I told you they 
had rs wo ; but when ſhe found 
herſelt dying, ſhe ſent a meſſage to this 
favourite daughter, deſiring to ſee her; 
her huſband, whether out of diſregard ta 
the old Jady, or his wife, or 4 K ab - 
ſolutely refuſed to let her go. My mo- 
ther remarks on this paſſage in theſe 
words Thus was this unfortunate pa- 
© rent puniſhed in kind, for denying her 
© late huſband the ſatisfaction of ſeeing 
© his youngeſt daughter, when he was 
© in the ſame circumſtances with her- 
c ſelf.” 

My mother is nevertheleſs very much 
troubled for the death of her old ac- 
quaintance; who, ſhe ſays, was a valu- 
able woman: ſhe conſiders her deceaſe as 
a memento, which warns her of her 
own approaching end; for they were 
juſt of an age. 

I fear my mother is not well, though 
ſhe does not ſay ſo; for ſhe has put off 
her coming down to Sidney Caſtle with- 
out giving me a reaſon for it. 

April 22. I thank you, my beloved 
Cecilia, for your cordial wiſh. Your 
opinion, that all my troubles are at an 
end, is conſonant to your deſires; but, I 
doubt, far from the real fact. The young 
Lord V— is returned home; but, oh, 
how unlike that honeſt man whoſe title 
and fortune he inherits ! How deceived 
were his worthy parents in their hopes 
of him! he is a ſtranger to every ſenti- 
ment of virtue, I have had a letter this 
day from my Lady V—, wherein ſhe la- 
ments the degeneracy of her ſon, whom 
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they were made to believe a pattern of 
excellence : but the tutor to whom they 
entruſted him was as profligate as him- 
elf. In ſhort, ſhe fays he 1s quite a re- 
probate; ſhe nas not the leaſt be 
Gr .nftuence over him. She laments th is, 
part: .cularly on our account: we are in- 
Cebted to him near ffve thouſan- lpounds ; 

and my lady ſays ſhe fears he will F reſs 
Mr. Arnold. He is profuſe, ſhe lays, 
in his expences, without being generous. 

What can we do, my dear? Thee 
is not the leaſt proſp ect now of our be- 
ing able to pay this money, but by our 
felling the on ly remaining 5 ake we have 
left. Had my lord lived, he made us 
hope that by his interest be could pro- 
cure Mr. Arnold fome employment, 
which would have enabled him to dif- 
e 1:arve thus debt at his eald, without cur 
being Ollie [© (trip ourſelves of our 
all. As we purpoled living with the 
not c concmy, this might have been 
accompuſhed in a tew years, This 

profyr & is now loſt to us. We mitt 
Fab 'mit { have bugged of Mr. Arn«ld 

to think inne atc ly f ſelling my Joi: — 
ture; tor we have no reaſon to expel 
any len; ty from a man of ſuch a charac- 
tar as tlie Preſent Lord V is. We 
zan fub{it upon the income which my 
other 15 o god as to allow us: it is 
precurious, it is true; but ſomething may 
happen; I rely cn that Providence who 
has hitherto protetted mo. 

April 28. L. ady Vs apprehenſions 
were but too well foun led. We have 
11 da letter fron: | ner ſon's agent. The 

7:uft he paid; aud we me come to a 
telojution to tell . hundred and fifty 
pounds a years We ſhall then have but 

ty pounds a year in the world which 
we Can call our own! I reckon not 
os n my mo * Ty 's life; theſe Alllictions, 1 
ar, will haſten her de parture to another 
World. 1 om Sir Georve we have no- 
t ing to Expt: he is ablorhed in va- 
ny; his rev ailiances engruts hun en- 
rely, : 
v Jear Lay V writes vs word, 
or i tmott to promote Mr. 
Arnold's intereit. She has numercus 
and powerful t; 107) is; and fays, ſhe 

Ades no dent of obtaining forte ing 
for him worth his: cceptance. Believe 
nie; my Cecilia, I am not diſheartened 
at this freſh blow. Ik my dear Mr. 
Arnold could reconcile himſelf to it, I 


could be well contented, I will not 


now (though you uſed to accuie me of 


it) anticipate misfortunes ; we have 61! 
enough for the preſent to live on de- 
cently; and if my Lady Vs kind 
endeavours ſhould ſucceed, we may 
be huppily provided for. 1 Wiil not | 
(he thought of my mother's death inter. 
fere : let me but calm the anxious fea: s 
of my poor Mr. Arnoid, and all will b. 
vel 

May 12. Thank God we have done 

with the mercileſs Lord V—! his money 
is to be paid directly to him. I haven. 
covered my tranquility; I enjoy m; 
little in peace and have the comfort te 
ſce Mr. Ar nold's m und more et case, 
and reconciled to his lot. To Lady 
V—'s goodnels, as well as my on ca. 
reſt endeavours, I impute this. She 
ſays, ſhe has the promile of an huncur. 
able and a profitable poit for hun; but 
we are to wait ſome months for it. The 
perſon who is now in poſſeſſion of this 
place 1s to be peterred to a better; and, 
ſhe fays, ſhe has the word of az: bene? 


man on the occaſion: ©* He is a vey 


great man too, ſays my lady in be. 
letter; “but as it is on the firſt part ci 
© his character ch jefly we are to depend, 
I mention the other only by-the-bye.” 

Now, my dear, have I not reaſon to 
he contented ? A thankleſs heari facu.. 
I have if I wzre not; but I am, indeed, 
my Cecilia, I am; and 1 begin aga! nip 
be happy. Our domeſtick Felicity as 
but dilkirbed for a while; it was nut 
overthrown. 

Here will T cloſe : I have an opportu- 
nity of ſending this immediately by 3 
private hand to my beloved. 


[Here Mrs. Arnold's maid Petty conti- 
nues the Journal. ] 


Moy 15. By my lady's orders ! 
take up the pen; and ſhe has charge! 
me to ſet down every partic: lar. Gor 
knows I am ill able to do it! but L will | 
ſtrive to obey her. My poor d. fem 
is in ſuch trcuble, ſhe has not the Leatt 
to write, nor {ſcarcely to do * tuin g. 

My maſter— Oh, Madam! how felt al 
en p. Tr myzcit mu 00¹ maſter, now 


he is ſo good, we arc gc ing, [ fear, tv 


loſe him I muſt write, according tomy 
lady's cuſtom, every thing in the ben 
order I can. 

You cannot think, M:Jam, bor 
hay, 1 they I: AVE live | together EVer ſince 
my lady came home to him again. He 


ſcemed to grow tor: der and fonder of 
er 


ter every day: T believe he perfectly 
Jed her; and he had reaſon. 

You know, Madam, my lady was 
eays ved to a chariot ; but they never 
ittempted keeping one fince they came 
don to S:dney Cattle, She atked my 
maſter once, if he had a horſe quiet 
enough for her to venture to ride on to 
<:rch. I obſerved my maſter turned 
away his face, and put his handkercniet 
t his eyes. I believe he thought of a 
little favourite pad that he had given to 
Mrs. Gerrarde. © I have not one, my 
© love," {ail he, * that I would truſt you 
ton, You had once a pretty horſe 
© that you were fond of, but my deſpe- 
© rate folly has not even left you that; 
bat I will look out for one that will 
eit vou! —“ No matter, my dear, 
£11 my lady, ſmiling, and taking him 
by the hand, © I will ride doable; I think 
© that will ſuit me beſt. '— Deareſt of 
© women!” ſaid my maſter, and he 
fecled a deep ſigh, when ſhall I be 
able to make you amends?* He Ja- 
mented hourly the Jo's of his fortune for 
her ſake. © What will berome of you, 
my dearef creature, and my two poor 
children ſaid he, when he as obliged 
o part with her jointure, if I ſhould 
© die before you?“ And then he cried, 
and. wrung his hands. My lady begged 
of him to put ſuch rage r, thoughts 
out of his head, ſaying they never di- 
ſturbed her. I hope,” ſaid ſhe, © I 
* ſhall never ſez your death; but if it 
* pleaſes God to puniſh me ſo far, a lit- 
* tle, a very little, will content me for 
the relt of my days.“ My maſter em- 
raced her and the ſweet children; and 
1, if Heaven ſpared his life, he would 
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vet be the happieſt man in the world. 
Miny a time have I been witneſs to ſuch 
Gicourſe between them; for they knew 
my love for them was ſo great, that they 
would never ſeruple talking of their at- 
tus befoce ine. Oh, Madam ! I believe 
there was never a truer penitent than my 
maſter. My dear lady has ſaid to me, 
iince they were forced to ſell her join- 
tre — Patty, though we are now re- 
d uced to little more than two hundred 
pounds a year, I have much more 
comfort than when we had twelve, I 
have the fatisfa tion of ſeelng Mr. Ar- 
* old ſuch as I with him; he is an al- 

tered man, Patty; he is truly virtuous, 
and I am furc he loves me now from 

ht reaſon. I am content with the 
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I always prayed for her proſperity ; 
but, Madam, God 1s pleaſed to order 
things otherwiſe than we poor filly mor- 
tals think the beit. My Jady bas always 
been good and pio1s; and I hope He will 
yet bring her out of her troubles, though 
they are great and many. | 

My lady always charged me to be 
minute, and to write particulars ; but, 
good Madam, excuſe the filly way I put 
my words together. I have not yet 
come to the diſmal part of my ſtory, and 
I hardly know how to go on; far, indeed, 
I am forced to break off every now-and- 
then to cry. Reaſon enough I have, to 
be ſire 3 but what is y ſorrow, com- 
pare1 to my lady's! 

The day before yeſterday my maſter 
was aſked by ſome gentlemen in our 
neighbourhood to go a hunting: he had 
no mind to 8 my lady was not 
very well, and he was unwilling to lcay 
her; but ſhe perſuaded him, becaule ſhe 
knew he loved hunting dearly. She has 
blamed herſelf for it ever ſince; but ſhe 
could not know by enchantment what 
waz co happen. He left my lady in bed, 
and went out about five o'clock in the 
morning. At eight, as my lady was 
ſitting at breakfaft, and I attending, the 


other maid called me out. Our mang 


who had gone abroad with my maſter, 
was in the kitchen, and looked as pale 
as death. IT aſked him what was the 
matter? The poor fellow could hardly 
ſpeak ; but at laſt ſaid, My maſter has 
got a deſperate fall in leaping a ditch, 
© and 1 am afraid has hurt his ſkull: he 
is lying at Farmer Hill's cottage, and 
one of the gentlemen is rid off for a ſur- 
gon; but that is no place for him, we 
niuft get him home: I thought it beſt to 
prepare my lady before the fees him.“ 
My lady rung her bell before I could an- 
ſwer him: Tran in; but Lam ſure I looked 
lite aghoſt, for my lady ſtarted when ſhe 
ſaw me. * Bleſs me, Patty!” ſaid ſhe, hat 
is the matter? Has any thing happen- 
ed to your maſter ?'—+ Not much, 
Madam, ſaid I. IIe is killed # the 
cried, and ſprang cut of her chair. 
Indeed he is not, Madam, I anſwer- 
ed, ftanding between her aud the door 
* but he has got a fall, and is a little 
© hurt.” She made me no anſwer, but 
flew down ſtairs, out at the front door, 
and down the avenue as quick as an ar- 
row. I ran after her, and the other ſer- 
vants after me; we could not overtake 
her: but ſhe was ſoon ſtopped, for ſhe 

met 
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met my poor maſter borne by four men. 
I ſuppote ſhe thought he was dead; for 
me tainted away directly, and we car- 
ried her in after him. 

My maſter was put to bed; he was 
alive, but not able to ſpeak. He had 
got a dreadful cut in the head, and was 
fadly bruiſed beſides. 

As ſoon as my lady came to herſelf, 
we told her my malter was not killed. 
She went into his room, but had not 
power to ſpeak, but fat like a ſtone ſta- 
tue at his bed- ſide. The ſurgeon came 
in leſs than half an hour. I believe he 
is but a ſorry one; for after he had 
dreſſed the wound, he ſaid there was no 
danger in it. At firſt we were all in 
hopes that it was fo; for about two 
o'clock my maſter got his ſpeech again; 
he complained of ſickneſs at his tumach, 
and vivient pains all over him. 

My lady, on hearing him ſpeak, 
ſeemcd to be rouzed as if out of a deep 
fleep. Several of the gentlemen who 
had been out with my maſter, had come 
to enquire, how he did; and though 
ſome of them came into his chamber, 
my mittreſs did not ſpeak, nor ſcem to 
regard auy of them. The firſt word ſhe 
uttered was to eall me. Patty, faid 
ſhe, * what is the reaſon I do not {ſee 
Mr. Main here?“ It was my brother 
ſhe meant, who is a ſurgeon; and I 
believe, Madam, he has mentioned him 
to you, as one that is reckoned pretty 
ſkilful in his buſineſs. One of the 
gentlemen immediately faid—* By all 
© means; let him be ſent for directly.“ 
My brother was ſoon fetched, and he 
thought proper to bleed my maſter in the 
arm. He would not take the dreſſing 
off his head, as the other ſurgeon had 
declared the ſkull was not touched; but 
ſaid, he would be preſent when the 
wound vas dreſſed the next day; and 
would watch all night by my maſter. 

My lady was not to be removed from 
the bed- ſide; nor could we perſunde her 
to take any ſuſtenance the whole day. 
My poor maſter was in a high fever all 
night; and I thought he ſtrove to ſtifle 
his groans, that my lady might not 
Hear them. She did for all that; and I 
am ſure every one of them was worſe 
than a dagger to her heart. She ſtole 
out of the room ſeveral times for a mi- 
nute, and I could hear her burſting in- 

to tears as ſoon as ſhe was without fide 
the door; then ſhe would come in again, 
and fit by him, till her heart was again 
fo full, ſhewas forced to go out to give it 


vent. The whole night paſſed over in 
this diſmal Way. 

When my maſter's head was examin. 
ed the next day, my brother found that 
the ſkull was not touched wheie he had 
received the cut; bat that it was broke 
in two other places, and in ſo dangerous 
a way, that it was impoſſible to ſave his 
life, as it was not in a part where he 
could be trepanned. The other ſurgeon, 
who found he had been miſtaken at firſt, 
now joined with my brother in opinion 
that the world could not ſave my 1 1aſter's 
life. Oh, Madam! if you had ſeen my 
lady when this was declared to her! 1 
ſhall never ſorget her looks. I remem. 
ber a piece of fine painting at your 
houſe, which I uſed to hear your fa. 
mi:y commend mightily. It was the 
picture of Deſpair, My lady put me in 
mind of this piece; the had the very 
countenance of it; but I think, if the 
had then ſat to a painter, he could have 
made a ſtronger and more heart-break- 
ing look even than that picture has. 

Such another diſmal day and night I 
believe never was paſſed in this houle, 
My brother ſtaid with us, though he 
could do but little ſervice, except to 
watch my poor maſter; for he was be- 
tween whiles quite out of his reaſon, 

No reſt did my lady take all laſt night. 
She could not be got out of the room; 
ſhe has taſted nothing theſe two days, 
nor ſlept a wink theſe two nights. She 
will deſtroy herſcl{—What will become 
of us? I have wrote to my Lady Pi. 
dulph, to let her know the deplorable 
condition we are all in. My God! 
what will become of the poor children, 
if my lady goes on at this rate! Ske 
cannot hold out, to be ſure, ſuch a load 
of ſorrow at her heart. without nov- 
riſhment or ſleep! Oh, my good 
Madam! I am not able to go on with 
my taſk— We have not the leaſt hopes 
in the worid—my maſter grows worte 
and worſe every hour: he has his ica- 
ſon now, and is ſenſible that he is dy- 
ing. Heaven knows, if I could tov 
down my life to ſave his, how gladly ! 
would do it! I ſhould be no lots, but 
he will be a grievovs one. 

Lord help me! I am not able to go 
on. LI have writ this by bits and ſcraps» 


[ Mr, Main in continuation. ] 


MAY 16, THREE O CLOCK 

IN THE MORNING. 
Mr. Arnold had been delirious the 
greateſt part ot ye ler day; hut abont hx 
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Flock in the evening, having come a 
little to his ſenſes, he was conſcious that 
de was going faſt, and deſired that pray- 
ers might be read by him. His lady 
{ent for the miniſter of the pariſh; but 
he was gone to London: the gentleman 
whom he had left to do his duty was 
taken ill the night before, and was not 
able to leave his bed. He ſent the meſ- 
ſenger that went for him to another 
dergyman, who lived about four miles 
farther off, to requeſt he would attend 
in his ſtead ; but he was engaged on the 
ſame duty in his own ariſli, and could 
not come, he ſaid, till next morning. 
The ſervant had waſted above two hours 
on this errand: it was nine o'clock when 
he returned. Mr. Arnold, during this 
interval, had had ſeveral ramblings; but 
was now again a little compoſed, though 
apparently worſe. I whilpered the apo- 
thecary, who juit then came in, that he 
could not ive till morning. Mrs. Ar- 


rol4 obſerved me, and begged to know 


what I laid. I told her tenderly, that 
Ieared Mr. Atkins (that was the 
clergyman's name) would arrive too 
late, if he deferred his viſit till next 
day. ; 

She made me no anſwer, but ſeemed 
to ſtudy a little; then went compoſedly 
to Mr, Arnold's bed ſide. My dear,” 
flid ſhe, Mr. Downs is unluckil 
from home his aſſiſtant is ſick in bed; 
and we cannot to-night get any other 
' clergyman to viſit you: but, as you are 
' defirous of offering up your prayers to 
Almighty God, I hope it will not be 
' improper if I read the ſervice for the 
„fick by you. He ſtretched out his 
hand towards her, and ſaid, in a faint, 
jet eager voice, Do, do, my good an- 
gel!“ Tears ſtood in the lady's eyes 
4 ſhe turned from him; but the quickly 
wiped them off, and requeſted of me 
and the apothecary to join with her 
in the folemn office ſhe was going to 
perform; which, ſhe ſaid, though ſhe 
vas ſenſible it was an irregular act, yet 
he hoped, from the neceſlity of the 
8 would be accepted in the ſight of 


She ordered my ſiſter to fetch her a 

ayer- book; and then kneeled down at 
Mr. Arneld's bed- ſide. 

durely nothing ever appeared ſo grace- 
ful; her fine hands and her fine eyes 
lifted up to Heaven, while the book ay 
v;tn before her on the table. Such a 


reverential, ſuch an ardent, yet ſuch 4 
mournful ſupplication in thoſe fine eyes! 
She looked like ſomething more than 
human! After having, in this poſture, 
offered up a ſhort petition in ſilence, the 
began the ſervice. 

WE did I ſee true devotion before; 
the feryor of her looks, and the tone of 
her voice was ſuch, you would have 
thought the beheld her Creator with her 
bodily eyes! For my part, I looked on 
her with ſuch reverence, that ſhe ap- 
8 to me like an angel interceding 
or us poor mortal ſinners. 

She went through the office with ad- 
mirable ſtiength of mind, (omitting the 
exhortation) till. he came to that part of 
the prayer, which ſays, © Yet foraſmuch 
* as in all appearance the time of his 
* diſſolution draweth nigh, &c. Here 
her voice faultered, and ſhe ſtopped; but 
ſoon recovered herſelf, and procceded 
with an unbroken tone to the end, 
Every one preſent wept but herſelf. She 
thanked us for our kindneſs in ſlaying ; 
and begged we would continue by poor 
Mr. Arnold, while there was the — it 
28 of adminiſtering any relief to 

im. 

I told her I would moſt willingly obey 
her commands, and fit up all the night 
with him, though it was not in human 
power to give him any alſiſtance. 

She repeated her thanks; and then fit, 
ting down by the bed-lide, remained 
compoſed and ſilent. 

About twelve o'clock, finding Mr. 
Arnold ſpeechleſs, I entreated her to re- 
tire to her own chamber, and if ſhe could 
not ſleep, to take ſor: little refleſument; 
for ſhe had taken nothing that whole 
day, nor for the two preceding ones, 
but a diſh of tea, which my ſiſter had 
forced on her. | 

Mr. Main, ſaid ſhe, * ſuffer me to 
© continue a little longer; my taſk will 
© ſoon be over l I was unwilling to urge 
her; and ſhe remained fitting in her 
place. >» 
- _ two o'clock we heard Mr. 

rnold give a roan. He is gone!” 
ſaid 4 2 off her chaſe. I 
ſtepped to his bed- ſide, and found in- 
deed he had breathed his laſt. She 
ſnatched up one of his hands that Jay 
upon the coverlid of the bed, held it for 
near a minute to her lips, and then, 
without any audible token of grief, weat 
out of the room, 


I pray 
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I pray God to ſupport and comfort 
this excellent woman. | 


[ Patty in continuation.] ' 


Amen! Amen!—Sure my dear vn- 
happy lady 1s enough to break one's 
heart to ſee her. I was not able to go 
on, good Madam, and begged of my 
brother to ſet down what happened; and 
he has put it in better words than I 
could. My lady ſhut herſelf up for the 
vemainder of the night, and would not 
ſuffer any one to come nearf her. It is 
eaſy to giieſs how ſhe ſpent her time: 
reſt, to be fiire, ſhe took none; ſhe 
could rot, if the had been inclined; 

for there was no bed in the chamber 
where ſhe locked herſelf up. In the 
morning, à lady, who 1s our neigh- 
bouy, a worthy good woman, came in 
her own 2 and took away my lady 
and the two children. She neither con- 
ſented nor refnſed, but ſeemed to let us 
do what we would with her; for the ſaid 
nothing, but ſuffered the lady and me to 
lead her down ſtairs, and put her into 
the coach. But the fight of the two chil- 
dren threw her mto ſuch an agony, that 
J thought I ſhould have died on the 
{pot only with ſeeing her. 

1 have writ again to Lady Bidulph: 
if the is able, to be ſure the will come 
down; but I had rather ſhe would fend 
for my lady; for this is a forrowtul place 
for her to ſtay in. 

May 20. My lady has received a let- 
ter from her mother, deſiring her to come 
to town directly with the children. She 
ſays ſhe is not able to come down for 
her, as her health is but bad; and my 
Lady V— has been fo good as to fend 
clown her own coach to carry the little 
family to town. 

My brother has taken the care of my 
maſter's funeral upon himſelf. He is 
to be carried to the family burying-place 
at Arnold Abbey.“ As ſon as that is 
over, we muſt try to get my lady to, 
town: ſhe has no bufineſs'to go into 
her own lonely: houſe again; it would 
be enough to kill her, | 

May 30. Thank God, we have got 
back ſafe to London, My lady keeps 
up wonderfully under the load of grief 
that ſhe has at her heart. She does not 
complain nor lament herfelf, as I have 
ſeen ſome do, who have not been in half 
her trouble. She hardly ſpoke a word 

during her whole journey, and Hrove as 


- 


much as poſitble not to cry; hut Ic 
obſerve that ſhe never turned her eyes 
the two little babes, ene of whom fa 5 
my lap, and the other beſide me, bit ii 
tears ran down her cheeks. J 
It was a doleful ſight, the meeting be. 
tween her and my Lady Bidulph, Ti, 
poor old lady grieves ſadly, and lock; 
mighty ill. I am afraid ſhe will 1; 
hold out long; ſhe has had great trial 
for a lady ſo far in years. Sir Geor:: 
came to fre my lady; he looked trouble 
I hope he wilf be good to her. 
June 1. My lady aſked me this mgry. 
ing, if IJ had thought of keeping any 
journal for this fortnight paſt, I to! 
her I had; and ſhe deſired to ſee it. $. 
ſhed ſo many tears while ſheread it, tha 
the paper was quite wet when ſhe gart 
it to me again. She ordered me to mak: 
up the * >» and ſend it off, as ſhe wa; 
not in a condition to add any thing ton 


herſelf, 


[ Mrs. Arnold in continuation.) 


aft , 
Sas 


June 20. Yes, my dear Cecilia, 1 
have need of the tender condolements 
with which your laſt kind packet ws: 
filled. Well may you call me a child 
of affliction; I am now fo exerciſed in 
ſorrows, that I look forward to nothirg 
elſe. 

Patty, I find, has been a faithful jour. 
naliſt; and has carried down her me- 
lancholy narrative to this day: this du, 
on which, for the firſt time, I have ten 


a pen in my hand for more than two 


months: but my eyes are much better, 
and I hope I ſhall not have occaſion tor 
the aſſiſtance of her pen, uvlc's ſome 
new calamity ſhould again diſquality me 
from uſing my own. 
Vet, in the midit of my griefs, onglit 
I not to return thanks to Heaven, that 
T have ſuch an aſylum to fly to as tis 
arms of one of the beſt of mothers ? Oh, 
my dear! while I have her, I vught net 
to ſay that I have loſt every thing. Sir 
George has been more obliging ſince n 
fatal loſs than he was before: but fil 
there wants that cordial heart which he 
formerly had. As for his lady, T know 
ery little of her. She came to ſet ne 
twice ſince my arrival in town, in all the 
forma] parade of a ſtate-vifit. tow zl 
does the vanity of pomp fuit with 4 
hovſe of mourning! Her vilnts wot 
ſho, formal, and cold.  Shc jee 
be intolerably proud; 30! 
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looked as if ſhe was diſguſted at viſiting 
le in lodgings, who were ſo nearly 
related to her. My brother and ſhe are 
to go down this ſummer into Scotland, 
to ſee a nobleman who is her uncle by 
ker mother's ſide. She is ridiculouſly 
vain of her family, and has taught Sir 
George to be ſo too; fo that now he 
hard'y vouchſafes to own a relation that 
is untitled. a 
June 21. Lady V—, whoſe friend- 
ſhip has been one of the chief reſources 
of comfort to me, went out of town this 
morning. She is retired, for life I fear, 
to a diſtant part of Lancaſhire, in order 
to ſpend the reſt of her days with her 


Miss SIDNEY PIDULPH. 


153 


good opinion, I ſhould have ventured to 
diſcloſe the ſecret to him, and got him 
to join with me in ſuch meaſures «s I 
ſho'1d have thought beſt for Miſs Bur- 
chell's happineſs. It now refts upon 
myſelf alone; and I will leave nothing 
unattempted to ſerve her. 

June 22. You will be ſurprized, per- 
haps, my Cecilia, when I tell you that 
Mr. Faulkland is now in England. 
Miſs Burchell told me ſo this day. She 
mentioned it in a careleſs manner, rather 
direfting her diſcourſe to my mother. 
She had too much delicacy to hint at 
conſequences of any kind from this cir« 
cumſtance, and quickly turned from the 


eldeſt ſiſter, a widow lady, of whom ſhe$ ſubject, My mother aſked her impa- 


is very fond, Her ſon's ill behaviour 
has diſguſted her ſo, ſhe has broke with 
him entirely. Her Jong ſon is gone 
into the army, not, I find, with her ap- 
probation : and ſhe told me, ſhe has 
nothing now worth living for, at leaſt, 
nothing for which ſhe ſhould ſubject 
herſelf to the cares of life. She inſiſted 
on my correſponding with her ; and re- 
newed her aſſurances of that kind at- 
tachment which I have already ſo ſtrong- 
ly experienced, 

At another time the loſs of this dear 
woman's ſociety would have affected me 
more ſenſibly ; but I am fo inured to 
err and grief, that I am al- 
molt become a Stoick. 

Patty has already informed you, that 
Miſs Burchell is often with us; ſhe is 
more ſolicitous, more aſſiduous than ever, 
in her attendance on my mother. I find 
ſhe even ſat up with her two nights, on 
an illneſs which ſeized her on her firſt 
hearing the news of my misfortune, 
Poor girl! my mother tells me ſhe went 
ſo far as to expreſs her apprehenſions on 
my being again fingle; but my mother 
quſeted her — on that head, (not with- 
out a ſoft reprimand for her doubting) 
by putting her in mind, that, beſides the 
circumſtances not being altered in regard 
to her, ſhe had received my ſolemn pro- 
miſe, that, whenever it was in my power, 
I would uſe my whole influence (what- 
ever that might be) in her favour. I 
did make her ſuch a promiſe, and ſhall 
fulhl it to the utmoſt. 

Mr. Faulkland's abſence from the 
kingdom hitherto put it out of my 

wer z nor would . without my be- 
oved Mr, Arnold's participation, have 
ever attempted it. Had he lived, fully 
reſtored as I was to his confidence and 


tiently when he came, where he was, 
and ſeveral other queſtions ; to none of 
which ſhe could give any anſwer, but 
that ſhe heard he had been returned 
above three months, and was at his ſeat 
in Hertfordſhire, I am ſurprized Sir 
George never mentioned this to me: to 
be ſure he knew it ; he is not extremely 
nice in his notions ; however, this is a 
decorum for which I am obliged to him. 
Lady V— doubtleſs was ignorant of it, 
or ſhe would have told me. 

There is nothing now to prevent me 
from warmly intertering for Miſs Bur- 
chell. Charming young woman, how 
is ſhe to be pitied ! The tedious years of 
ſuſpence, of almoſt hopeleſs love, that 
ſhe has paſſed, deſerve a recompence z 
and her little boy, my mother teils me, 
is a lovely creature, Miſs Burchell 
brought him once to ſee my mother; Mr. 
Faulkland's former houſekeeper vilits 
the child often, and has brought his 
mother frequent and large ſupplies for 
his uſe, 

I told Miſs Burchell at parting ta- 
day, that I had not forgot my promiſe ; 
and that, as ſoon as decency would per- 
mit, nothing ſhould hinder me from 
being a moſt ſtrenuous advocate for her. 
She ſqueezed my hand, and whiſpered, 
Dear Madam, my fate is in your 
power I 

I would it were, then ſhould ſhe ſoon 
be happy. But I will acquit myſelf as 
far as I am able, 

June 23. I was prevailed on to dine 
at my brother's to-day; the firſt time 
that I have been abroad ever ſince IL 
came to town. I had no mind to go; 
but my mother, not being well, had 
excuſed herſelf; and ſhe ſaid, it would 
be taken amils it I did fo too, Lady Sarah 

U herſeit 
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herſelf having made the invitation. Her 
lady ſhip ſaid, I need not be fearful of 
meeting ſtrangers at her houſe, as it was 
ta be a private day. So much the bet- 
© ter," thought I; © nothing elſe ſhould 
jnduee me to go. 

It was the firſt time I ever was in Sir 
George's houſe, Which is a very mag- 
nificent oue, within a door or two of 
Mr. Faulkland's, in St. James's Square, 
as Lady Sarah did not approve of that 
which he had before. But, my dear, 
the oftentation of this woman made me 
ſick; ſich a parade of grandeur, ſuch 
an unneceſſary diſplay of ſtate and ſplen- 
dor, I thought, looked like an inſult 
upon me. I Vas carried into a moſt 
ſumptuous dtawing-roomz but as this 
was a private day, as' ſhe called it, the 
furniture was all covered up with body- 
cloths; and the room, having been 
newly wiſhed, felt extremely cold. 

I was told her ladyſhip was dreſſing, 
though it was then, as I imagined, her 
dinner-time. After I had ſhive ed here 
for about half an hour, Lady Sarah's 
woman came to defire me to walk up 
ſtairs. As the woman did not know 
me, and from the little eremony ſhe ſaw 
me treated with concluded I was ſome 
humble viſitor, ſhe took me up the back - 
ſtairs to her lady's dreſſing- room; where 
I found Lady Sarah, who was not yet 
half drefſed, m confultation with her 
pnllines. The woman was trying ſome 
head-drefſes on her before the glaſs. 
She made me a'yery flight apology for 
having kept me waiting ſo long; and, 
to mend the matter, told me, as the was 
not near ready, if I choſe looking at the 
houſe, - I ſhould have time enough to do 
it before dinner. I thanked her; but 
ſaid, I had already fat fo long in the 
cold, that T felt myſelf chilled ; and, 
with her ladyſhip's permiſſion, would 
place myſelf at her fire · ſide till dinner 
was ready. She aſked her woman care- 
letsly, why I had not been ſhewn into 
the dining-parlour. he then turned to 
her milliner again, to whom ſhe gave a 
particular charge to have a ſuit of very 
rich point, which ſhe had fixed on, done 
upFor her againſt the next night; by 
which I found my filter was going to 
throw off her mourning entirely; that 
which ſhe had on being ſo flight, that 
it was ſcarcely to be diſtinguiſhed for 
ſuch. 

My brother entered the room while 


de was thus employed; and having ſa- 
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luted me, looked at his watch, and aſked 
Lady Sarah, had ſhe ordered dinner later 
than uſual? She told him, the had or. 
dered it halt an hour later than ordinary 
as ſhe had a mind to make a long morn. 
ing, having dedicated it to trades. pev- 
ple, with whom ſhe had a hundred things 
to ſettle. My brother caſt a fide glance 
at me: I thought he looked a little 
abaſhed at the impertinence and ill. 
breeding of his wife. 

Lady Sarah had by this time huddled 
on her clothes: a laced 'footman a 

red at the door, who ſummoned us 
ihe bow to dinner, 
e milliner gathered up her fri 

ard put them into a band dk; telling 
her, flie' would wait on her fad yſhip 
again. Lady Sarah anſwered, * Yoy 
* have a monſtrous way to go, Mrs, 
, (I forget the name;) and, as 
© I have not half done with you yet, you 
8 ny ſtay and dine here, as we ale alone; 
* and I will look over the reſt of the 
things in the evening, as 1 ſhall not 
have another leiſure day while I am in 
© town." | | 

This was going a little too far: Sir 
George felt it. © T believe, Lady Sarah, 
ſaid be, © this gentlewoman has a coach 
waiting for her at the door, (he had 
ſeen it, for he was but juſt come in;) 
perhaps it may be inconvenient to de- 
* tain her; ſhe may leave the things, and 
call another time. The woman took 
the hint, though ſhe before ſeemed in- 
clined to accept of the honour Lady 
Sarah had done' her. She made her 
curtſey, and withdrew, As this, how- 
ever, had brought on a variety of freſh 
inſtructions, it detained us bo pong, that 
the dinner was quite cold; nor was our 
repaſt, had it even been warm, "by any 
means anſwerable to the elegance of the 
ſervice, the ſuperb fideboard, and the 
number of attendants. In ſhort, the 
dinner was compoſed of a parcel of 
toſſed-up diſhes, that looked like the 
fragments of a feaſt. You know there 
is nobody more indifferent to the plea- 
ſures of the table than I am; yet I own 
that this, joined to the reſt of this fooliſh 
woman's behaviour, nettled me extreme- 
ly. There was ſuch a mixture of ſor- 
didnels and vanity in the whole ap- 
paratus, as made it truly cantemptibie, 

I made haſte to put an end to my 
viſit, as ſoon as I poſſibly could after 
dinner, with a refolytion peves to re- 


peat it, 
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From theſe few ſketches of Lady 
sarah, you may form ſome kind of an 
idea of what fort of a creature it is, I 
ſhould pity Sir George, but that I think 
her diſpoſition is not extremely oppoſite 
to his on. 

June 24. I am told that the widow 
Arnold is actually married to that vile 
attorney who was the contriver, and 
more than partner, in her iniquity. I 
am really glad ſhe has loſt the name of a 
family to which ſhe was a diſgrace. 
Every body now believes that I and my 
children have been greatly injured; but 
how unavailing is compaſſion! it only 
mortifies, when it is expreſſed by the 

tying words and looks of people who 
bn it neither in their power nor inclina- 
tion to afſiſt you. This Mrs. Arnold, 
bad as ſhe is, is viſited and careſſed. 
Favour always follows the fortunate. 

June 25. This day Sir George and 
his lady ſet out for Scotland. He came 
to take, his leave of us; but made an 
apology for Lady Sarah, whoſe hurry 
would not it her to call on us. My 
brother ſays, they ſhall ſtay ſome months 
at her uncle's, Lord E—, He told me, 
at parting, he ſhould write to me as ſoon 
as he got to his journey's end, having 
ſomething very particular to ſay to me. 

July 7. I have read over my journal 
of the laſt fortnight, and am ſtartled to 
think what a poor inſignificant being I 
am. Not a ſingle act worth recording, 
even to you. M whole life perhaps 
may have paſſed ſo; yet one is apt to 
fancy that they are doing ſomething of 
importance, while they are engaged in the 
little buſtle of the world, be it in ever ſo 
trifling a manner; and when you find 
ou have a variety of incidents to relate, 
in which you 1 were concerned, 
that your time has not been ſpent in vain. 
But tor theſe laſt fourteen days, had 1 
kept a journal for my cat, I think I 
ſhould have had as much to ſay for her. 

July 8. I ſhall grow buſy again: I 
have received the promiſed letter from 
Sir George; an extraordinary one it is; 
but I will not anticipate the contents; 
read them yourſelf, h 
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, ] Have a ſerious ſubje& to offer to 

* your conſideration, which made 
* methe rather chuſe to engage your at- 
* tention in this manner, in a con- 


* verſation between ourſelves; liable as 
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that would be to interruptions, ob- 
jections, and frivolous punttilios, 
from which you have already ſuffered 
ſo ſeverely. 

© I have paid ſo much regard to that 
decorum of which yoy are fo fond, as 
never to have mentioned Mr. Faulk- 
land's name to you fince you were 
become a widow, though it is near 
2 months ſince he returned to Eng- 
and. 

As I kept up a correſpondence with 
him when he was abroad, you may be 
ſure I informed him of your reconcilia- 
tion to your late huſband; a recon- 
ciliation which, if you hs it a 
happineſs to you, you were indebted to 
Faulkland. for. This fingle circum- 
ſtance it was that inclined him to re- 
turn to England, which otherwiſe 
perhaps he would never 55 have 
ſeen, though the neceſſity of his affairs 
here, which he had left at random, re- 
quired his preſence. To avoid giving 
umbrage to your huſband, he repaired 
privately to his houſe in the country, 
where I paid him a viſit, Few of his 
friends, except myſelf, knew of his 
being in the kingdom. 

Remember, Sidney, the great ob- 
ligations you have to Mr. Faulk land, 
and let that prepare your mind for 
what I am going to ſay. 

* You are now become a free woman: 
Faulkland loves you ſtill with an un- 
paralleled affection. I had a letter 
from him ſoon after your arrival in 
town, wherein he mentions the revival 
of his hopes from your preſent ſitua- 
tion, and intreats me to be mindful 
of his intereſt, He charges me, how- 
ever, not to mention his name to you, 
till a decent time was paſſed z other - 
wiſe, probably, you would have been 
acquainted with theſe particulars 
ſooner: but Faulkland himſelf has a 
little too much of that ridiculous 
nicety which you admire ſo, I think 
I have waited till a very decent time, 
as you have now been almoſt three 
months a widow, | 

* I have very little reaſon to imagine 
that ny influence, on this occaſion, 
will have any weight either with 7 
s 0 
this already; but I hope you will not 


be ſo blind to your own intereſt, as to 
refuſe the 


that fortune. once more 

throws at your feet. I can ha 

ſuppoſe you ſo weak, as to let the ab- 
2 « ſurd 
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ſurd objection, which. formerly pre- 
« vented your happineſs, ſtill prevail 
* with you to reje& the ſame happineſs, 
© ſo unexpettedly again offered to your 
* acceptance. | 
a mother and you have by this 

time learnt: how to forgive human 
© frailties. Indeed, you forgave fuch 
* enormities, that Faulkland's tranſ- 
* greſſion, in compariſon of them, was 
© mnocence. But I will not reproach 
the memory of the dead. 

Whatever pretence you might for- 
merly have had to carry your punc- 
tilios to an extraordinary height, cer- 
tain circumſtances in your lite have 
now made your ſituation very dif- 
ferent. Vou are deſtitute of fortune. 
incumbered with children. Reflect 
on this, and let your own imagina- 
tion ſupply the reſt. To any- body 
but yourſelf, I ſhould think all that I 
have ſaid needleſs; but I know the 
minds that I have to deal with. 
I muſt take this opportunity of tell- 
ing you, that I am furprized at my 
mother's continued attachment to Miſs 
Burckell; ſhe is an artful creature, 
and, I think, by no means a proper 
acquaintance for you. I am far from 
wiſhing to injure her; but ſuch an 
intimacy may be dangerous. 

© You will certainly hear trom Faulk - 
land before it be long. I repeat it 
again, You owe him more than ever 
you will be able to repay: the recom - 
peace he deſires will enſure your own 
happineſs and proſperity : your gra- 
titude, as well as your prudence, will 
now be put to the teſt; and your con- 
duct, on this occaſion, will determine 
me as to the light in which I ſhall 
henceforth conſider you. 

« Preſent my mou to my mother. 
© Lady Sarah deſires her ſervice may be 
accepted. I am, &c;' 
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What a letter is this, my ſiſter! Bat 
Sir George is ſtill himſelt ; groſs, voul 
of ſentiment; he dreams of nothing but 
the glaring advantages that fortune and 
rank in lite procure. And how he ar- 
gues too! Weak arguer ! He will not 

ſupprſe that the abjection (abiurd he calls 


it) which ;ormerily prevented my bap- 


pineſs, ſhould ili prevail with me to rejecit 


the jame happineſfe—Wihy not? Is the na- 


ture of Mr. Faulkland's offencechanged? 
Has he ever repaired it? Has not Miſs 
Ryrchell the tame claun ſhe ever had? 
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Nay, a ſtronger than ever, if years of 
unabated love can give it her? My mg. 
ther and I have by this time learnt to jor. 


give human fraiſties; nay, wwe forgave 


enormities. - Unk ind brother, to rake up 


the unfortunate aſhes of my beloved! 
We haye, indeed, learnt to forgive hy. 
man frailties; but they were the frailtics 
of a huſband, a repenting huſband, who 
was feduced to the commiſſion of thoſe 
crimes which he abhorred ; bu: ſurely 
that 1s no plea for my overlooking the 
faults of another, to whom I am under 
no ſuch tie, I am now viebout fortane, 
and incumbered with children. Inde 
licate man! does he think that an argu- 
ment in fayour of his propoſal? it is a 
ſtrong one againſt it. Shall I, who, 
when I was in the virgin-bloom of youth, 
flattered with ſome advantages of perſon, 
which time and grief have {ance impaired, 
and not deſtitute of fortune; I, who then 
rejected Mr. Faulkland from motives 
which ſtill ſubſiſt; ſhall I, now that I 
have loſt thoſe advantages, meanly con- 
deſcend to accept of this rejected man? 
This would, indeed, be acknowledging, 
that the humiliating change had levelled 
me to thoſe i which I formerly 
contemned ;. would lay me under mor- 
titying obligations to Mr, Faulkland, 
and deſtroy the merit of that refuſal 
winch proceeded from fuch jultifiable 
INOtVES. 

No, my ſordid brother! if I could re- 
compenſe Mr. Faulkland as he deſerves 
at my hands, I would do it ; hut, with 
ſuch a mind as I bear, it cannot be done 
your way. I ſay nol of the promule 
I made Miſs Burchell;: I bad never 
made her ſuch, my ſentiments would be 
the ſame from thoſe other conſiderations; 
but ſuch a promiſe, binding as it is, de- 
termines my conduct beyond the poſſibi- 
lity of = doubt. 

How unreaſonable are Sir George's 
prezudices with regard to this unhappy 
young creature! He is forever throwing 
out invective againſt her. It is 


cruel; but I am tempted to forgive him,, 


as I know it proceeds from his attach- 


ment to his friend. He need not put me 
in mind of the grafitude I owe Mr. 


Faulkland; Le thoroughly ſenſihle of 
it: but Sir George and I difter widely 
in our ideas of exprefiing ius gratitude. 
My conduct in this affair ts to determine 
him as to the light iu wich he is berea/ter 
ta confider ne. Why. be it fo. He has 


long lol che tenderneſs of # brocher for 
Nie 
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ne; L will not in it at the expence 
of my honour. I know the worſt that 
can befall me is poverty. I have already 
experienced almoſt every poſſible ill in 
life hut that, and for that I am prepared. 
But I will not call myſelf poor while I 
have an upright heart to ſupport me; 
amd the means; poor and defpicable as 

are, of ſuſtaining life. But what 
do I call deſpicable? Have I not an 
eftate, my dear, a whole fifty pounds a 
year, that J can call my own? This 
much was reſerved to me out of my 
iointare when the reſt was fold; and on 
this, whenever it pleaſes Heaven to take 
my mother away, will I retire to fome 
cottage in a cheap country, where my 
two children and I will live, and imile 
at the rich and the great. 

My brother's letter has vexed and 
dilguſted me exceedingly. Lady Sarah 
preſents her fervice. Vain woman! is 
that a becoming phraſe to the mother of 
her huſband? I am fo provoked, Ithink 
I hall not anſwer him: he has no reliſh 
for fuch arguments as I could produce 
in ſupport of my own opinions, and my 
writing to him would only bring on diſ- 
agreeable altercations. My mother is in 
2 downright paſtion with him. Selfiſh 
« wretch!* ſhe called him; and faid, he 
would facrifice both honou: and juſtice 
to his own pride. 

June 19. Miſs Burchell, poor foul, 
how I pity her! Her anxiety increaſes 
every hour. She, you my be ſure, 
keeps a look · out on all Mr. Faulkland's 
motjons; for, the tells me, ſhe hears he 
s arrived in town, I ſuppoſe I ſhall 
receive a natice of ſome kind or other 
from him. The unhappy girl! ſhe 
grieves me to ſee her! There never was 
ſo extravagant a love as her's: ſhe has 
nouriſhed it in ſolitude, and I believe 
has a heart naturally tender to an un- 
common degree; otherwiſe ſhe could 
not, for ſo long a time, and with ſo lit- 
de hopes, have preſerved fo undiminiſbed 
2 fondneſs; but ſome accidents have, I 
know not how, combined to feed this 
flame, She acknowledges that Mr. 
Faulkland's being diſappointed in eſ- 
pouling me, gave the firſt encourage- 
went to her hopes; fory ſhe ſaid, ſhe had 
reaſon to believe that I was the only 
woman in the world that ſtood between 
ber and her happineſs;- and Mr. Faulk- 
land's remaining ſingle ever ſince, con- 
firmed her in that opinion. Then the 
$<Uerous attention that he paid to her 
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welfare, in recommending ber to my 
mother's notice, ' when he tirtt left 
land; the noble fupphes that he con- 
ſtantly furniſhed her with ever ſince for 
the child's uſe; his behaviour to Mrs. 
Gerrarde, who, the ſays, is the moſt 
enſnaring of creatures; the tender man- 
ner that he mentioned her in his letter to 
my brother; my mother's conſtantly in- 
dulging her in the belief that ſhe would 
one day recover Mr; Faulkland's af - 
fections: all theſe circumſtances, I fay, 
joined together, have kept alive the 
warmeſt and moſt romantic 1ove 1 ever 
ſaw or heard of. Well may the men 
lay, That forſaken women are always 
the moſt paſhonate lovers: it may be to, 
and Miſs Burchell is one inſtance ot the 
truth of this obſervation ; but I think 
I ſhould never make another. There is 
ſomething to me unaccountable in this; 
but Miſs Burchell is all made up of lan- 
22 and ſoftneſs. I have heard 
er ſpeak of Mr. Faulkland in ſo rap- 
rurous a ſtrain as has amazed me; and 
ſhe once owned to me, that ſhe is fure 
ſhe muſt have died, if he had not re- 
turned her love. Return it! Ah, my 
Cecilia, how did he return it? How mor - 
tifying is her ſituation l to be compelled 
to court the man who flies her, and to 
make uſe of a rival's mediation too] But 
let me forget that name; I am nolonger 
ſo to her, and ſhall do my belt to prove 
it. She wearied me with importunitics 
to write to Mr. Faulkland now he is 
come to town; but I beſeeched her to have 
a little patience, till ſome overture was 
firſt made by him towards a renewal of 
our acquaintance; which, I told her, it 
was very probable I ſhould ſoon receive. 
You may be ſure I took care not to lat 
her know of the intimation I had from 
Sir George. She ſeems fearful of my 
ſeeing Mr. Faulkland. Oh, Madam!“ 
ſaid the, if he beholds your face again, 
© I am undone, unleſs you can firſt pre- 
© vail with him-——" She ſtopped, *L 
underſtand you, dear Miſs Burchell; I 
give you my word I will not ſee Mr. 
Faulkland, unlefs I am firit convinced 
I can reſtore him to you.'—— How 
good you are, Madam! your influence, 
all potent as it is, can work miracles! 
If Mr. Faulkland is ſure you never 
will be his, perhaps he may return to 
his firft love. My dear, ought the 
to have ſaid fo? But it is no matter; 
it is nothing to me now, Who was his firſt 
or ſecond lose. 
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Ju 20. Tt has happened to my 
wiſh; a billet from Mr. Faulkland, ſent 
with compliments and how-do-ye's, to 
my mother and me. Miſs Burchell, 
who almoſt lives with us, was preſent 
when I received it: her colour came and 
went ſeveral times while our ſervant de- 
Þvered his meſſage. I gave the letter 
into her hand as ſoon as I had read it. 
There is nothing alarming in it, Ma- 
dam, faid I; ſee yourſelf; only a 
« few friendly lines, ſuch as I might 
expect. Her hands ſhook while ſhe 
held the paper. Now, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, returning it; © now you have a 
charming opportunity of writing to 
* bim!'—* I ſhall not fail,“ ſaid I, 
to make uſe of it, and will let you ſee 
* what I write.” 

Theſe are the contents of Mr. Faulk 
Jand's letter 


0 WI you, Madam, permit a for- 
« gotten, though not the leaſt zea- 
© Tous of your friends, to enquire after 
« your welfare? Forgive me, if I renew 
© your grief, when I tell you, that, as 
« I mult participate in every thing that 
© relates to you, I have deeply mourned 
« with you on the late calamity that has 
befallen you. When Lady Bidulph 
opens her doors to her general ac- 
« quaintance, if I may preſume to min- 
© ple in the crowd, and kiſs her bands, 
© I ſhalleſteem it as a particular honour; 
but will not, without her permiſſion, 
attempt it. She is too good to retuſe 
© me this indulgence: you, Madam, I 
4 hope, will not forbid it to the hum- 
© bleſt, and moſt devoted of your ſer- 
* vants, ; 
© ORLANDO FAULKLAND. 


© WEDNESDAY MORNING. 


Ves, Orlando, I muſt forbid you; I 
know the conſequences of thy inſidious 
viſits. I'll try you to the quick. You 
have given me an opportunity of writing 
to you (I think) without any impro- 
priety. Miſs Burchell's intereſt is up- 
permolt in my wiſhes; and I will at leaſt 
try what my influence on this romantic 
wayward heart can effect. 

How happy ſhould I think myſelf, if 

mediation, all petent as the'cailed it, 

would have the defired fuccets ! 
© Fuly 21. 
laſt night: 4 * mother approved of the 
, which I.ſhewed her hetore I fent” 
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I wrote to Mr. Faulkland 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
was left at his houſe; but as T receing 


an anſwer to it early this morning, J 
w 


ill give you copies of the two leten 


toget her, | 


I Thank you, Sir, thank from 
© my heart, for your friend 
and beg you will not think me un. 
grateful for having thus long deferred 
to pay you my acknowledgements for 
the ſignal favours I have received at 
your hands. I am ſenſible, Sir, that 
it was owing to your compaſſion, your 
generoſity, and diſintereſted noblene 
of mind, that I was once indebted for 
the greateſt bleſhing of my life. To 
you I owe the vindicating of my ſu. 
ſpeed faith, and the being reſtored to 
the affection of my dear huſband. For 
this goodneſs I have never creaſed to 
bleſs and pray for you, and ſhall con- 
tinue to do ſo while I live. But oh, 
Sir! while you have given me ſo 
much cauſe for gratitude and eſteem, 
why will you leave one heart io figh 
for your unkindneſs ? a heart that ad. 
mires, that loves, that adores you ! a 
heart worthy of your acceptance, and 
which has a right to demand all your 
tenderneſs. Need I name the amia- 
ble poſſeſſor of this heart? I need not; 
there is hut one woman in the world 
who owns this deſcription : for her 
let me become an advocate; ſhe has 
won me to her party; indeed, Sir, 
ſhe, and ſhe only, deſerves your love. 
Her's, I am ſure, you have ever poſ- 
ſeſſed unrivalled, though her youth, 
her beauty, and charming accom- 
pliſhments, muſt have made her the 
object of every one's wiſhes who ſaw 
her. *Tis above three years ſince you 
firſt won her virgin affections. What 
has been her portion ſince that fatal 
time? Tears, ſolitudle, and unremit- 
ting anguiſh. How can a mind hke 
yours, fuſceptible as it is of pity for 
the woes of others, condemn /e 2 
woman to perpetual forrow ? How 
can that generoſity, which has been 
ſo active on other gecalions, 2 
and languiſh where there is ſuch a ca 

to call forth all it's exertions? 
Do, Mr. Faulkland, 22 

to plead in your boſom for the dat 
Mits Burchell. tfhould urge pater- 
nal aſfection too; but to the voice 
natute you cannot be deaf. Your 
ſweet little ſon calls upou you to do 


Mr. Faulkland was abroad when it - hum and his mother juflice 3 the as 


6 jul 


od. lady herſelf implores your com- 
de ; np wothes who! equally ad- 
{ mires and ves her, intreats you I, 
i whom you once eſteemed, conjure you 

( the ſecret monitor in your own ſou 

| nuſt join in our ſolicitations, Why, 
( then, why will you ſhut your ears 
( .-1:nt the united voice of reaſon, of 
i conſcience, and of gratitude? You 
cannot, you will not do it. Maſs Bur- 
i chell's merit and ! muſt be 
rewarded; and 1 ſhall bleſs Mr. Faulk- 
ud as the guardian of the injured, 
i the patron of the afflicted, the aſſertor 
of his own, as well as of my honour. 


« which I ſhall rejoice to ſee him. 
M. FAULKLAND'S ANSWER. 


you do well, Madam, you do well, 
© to anticipate my ſuit; and with 


( deſpair, Ves, I fee Miſs Burchell has 
von you to her party but what have 
I done to merit ſuch a malevolent fate, 
that you, you of all created beings, 
© hould become ber advocate? I little 
thought Mes. Arnold would make 
' {uch,,a barbarous uſe of her power. 
ell me, my dear tyrant, how have I 
{ dferved this? Would it not have been 


« land, do not hope; I never will be 
« yours ; I hate, I deſpiſe you, and 
% = you to your fate? Oh, no! you 
ne artful in your erueltyg you would 
' prevent even my wiſhes, and cut off 
my hopes in their bloſſom, before they 
' dare to untold themſelves to you. 

* But you have furniſhed me with 
weapons againſt yourſelf, and I will 
* ule them with as little mercy as you 
' have ſhewn to me. If three years are 
, E ſince I won Miſs Burchell's af- 
* tebtions, is jt not alſo as long that I 
bare loved you withan ardour—Oh 
| thouinſenGble 1 Were you not mine, 


the hour fixed, that I was to have led 
jou to the altar? Miſs Burchell's hopes 
* were never raiſed to ſuch a pitch as 
mine, when an avenging fiend ſnatch- 
' ed the promiſed bleffing from my 
' gralp, Think what were then my 
' lufferings ! I ſaw. you afterwards in 
the arma of another. Miſs Burcheil 
, , Never ſuffered ſuch torture, Had 1 


ben you happy, I might bays þeep 
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This is the light, and this only, in 


% much cruel eloquence to bid me 


Kinder to have ſaid at once Faulk- 


by your own. conſent, with your mo- 
ther's approbation ? Was not the day, 


159 
conſoled. If Miſs Burchell loved me 
© asA have loved you, ſhe would rejoice 
in the proſpett of my felicity. Þ 
© ſhould have done ſo in your's, Heaven 

is my witneſs! Had vou been happy, 
© I ſhould not have thought myfelk 
© miſerable, though you were loft to my 


hopes. 

c Why do you compel me to urge an 
© ungrateful truth in regard to Miſe" 
© Burchell ? Madam, ſhe has no claim 
to my vows: my gratitude, my oom 
© paſhon, ſhe has an ample right to, 
© and ſhe has them. More might by 
this time have been her's, if 1 had 
* never ſeen Mrs. Arne. 

Remember, I do not yet deſire 
© miſſion to throw myſelf at your feet z 
I revere you too much to make ſuch a 
© requeſt; but do not baniſh"me" your. 
« preſence. I cannot always be proof 
© againſt ſuch rigours. Indulge me at 
© leaſt in the hope that time _— do 
© ſomething in | favour?” I Wilk not 
deſire you to tell me ſo; bat do not 


-* forbid it. Lady Bidoiyh knows” I 


* reſpe& her; but ſhe is till obdurate. 


© It fberelented, would not you Madam, 
* do ſo too? I am, &e." 


How this man diſtreſſes me, my dear! 
What a difficult taſk have I wndertaket? 
= I will go through with it. Lam fear- 

of letting Miſs Borchell ſee his 
anfwery ſo diſcouraging as it is for her; 
yet how can I with: Bold it from her 
ſight ? *Tis neceſſary” I ſhould” conceal 
nothing from her on this 'o0cEafion 3 ſhe 
confides in me, and i muſt not give her 
cauſe of ſuſpicion. She has no right ta 
his vows. This he always faid. It is 
neceflary the lady ſhovild he quite ex- 
plicit with me. I doubt ſhe has not 
been altogether ſincere in what the has 
ſaid to my mother on this ſubject. I 
ſhall ſee her preſently, and diſconrſe 
with her more particularly-on this head 
than I have ever yet done. 

I have had a conference with Mifs 
Biirchell, a long one, and in private ; 
for I told my mother I wiſhed to 
with her alone, 

I began with ſhewing her Mr. Fai: ic. 
land's laſt letter. It had the effect! 
expected. watts —— hot! 
J laid my finger on that garagraph, Ts 
has no right to my nol : 15 ne 
* © „ my dear Madam, (1d I, 
* that you ſhould be perfectly op- 1nd 
5 capdid with me on this head. I have 

s entered 
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© entered the liſts for you, and will not 
give up your cauſe; but it depends on 


© you to furniſh me with every poſlible 
© argument in your favour, If you 
miſlead me by wrong inſinuations, in- 
ſtead of putting it in my power to ſerve 
you, you will only create to yourſelf 
fre ſli obſtacles. 

© It is a nice ſubject, Madam, and 
what I have ever been cautious of 
touching upon to you; but, in the pre- 
ſent ſituation of your affairs, it is of 
the utmolt importance to you, that you 
ſhould have no reſerves to me. When 
Mr. Faulkland firſt recommended you 
ta my mother's acquaintance, he re- 
. ferred her to your honour for an ex- 
planation of certain points, of ſo de- 
lieate a nature, that I am loath to 
touch upon them. But, pardon me, 
dear Miſs Burchell, you muſt be open 
with me. Mr. Faulkland was ob- 
liged to declare, in his own juſtifica- 
tion, that he never ſought to gain your 
affections; and was ſo far from endea- 
vauring to take advantage of the kind 
ſentiments you had for him, that he 
avoided all opportunities of improving 
them; that he was even ſurprized into 
the fatal ſtep, which has ſince made 
you ſo unhappy, by the artifices of 
that vile woman who had the care of 
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ou. 
: Mr. Fanlkland relied ſo entirely on 
your candour, that, as I told you be- 
fore, he referred my mother to you 
for a confirmation of the truth of what 
he advanced; imagining that your 
teſtimony would in ſome mealure ex- 
tenuate his fault. My mother, I 
have reaſon to believe, has heard the 
ſtory from you in a light leſs favour- 
able to Mir. Faulkland. I was married 
betore ſhe received any information 
on this ſubject from you; and as any 
«*enuation on Mr. Faulkland's ſide 
then become a matter of indif- 
de to me, I enquired not into 
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lars; but by what I could judge 


y mother's diſcourſe then, and 
es which ſhe has many times 
uce, I am inclined to be- 
* } yo, that either Mr. Faulkland con- 
* cexicd ſome particulars, or that you, 
| fron adelicacy very natural to a young 
\acy in ſuch circumſtances, choſe 10 
':2w a veil over ſome parts of your 
tory. Bot, dear Madam, all dif- 


guiſes muſt now be thrown afide; de. 
pend upon it, your candour will more 
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© effetually recommend you to 
; Faulkland's eſteem, than an 2 N 
* elſe; and perhaps your juſtifying him 
© to me, may be no immaterial circum. 
© ſtance in your favour.” 

Variety of paſſions diſcovered them. 
felves on her face while I fpoke; hut 
ſhame was predominant. She wa; 
mute, and hung down her head, 7 
took her by the hand, Do na think 
* myadear, I mean to enſnare you; far 
© be ſuch perfidy from my heart! Hays 
I not promiſed you my afſiftance? 1 
declare, by every thing that is facred, 
you ſha!) have it to the utmoſt ſtretch of 
my power; but do not let 2 falſe ba. 
fulneſs ſtand between you and fince. 
rity; you will ſtop up the way to your 
own happineſs if you do. Speak, dear 
Madam, has Mr. Faulkland been juſt 
in his repreſentations ?* 

She burſt into a flood of tears: © Oh, 
Madam, you read my very foul ! what 
diſguiſe can I make uſe of before ſuch 
penetrating eyes as yours! Yes, Mr, 
Faulkland has ſpoke the truth ; ſhame. 
tul as the confeſſion 13 for me, I own 
it. Mrs. Gerrarde, baſe woman! be. 
trayed me; my own mad paſhon did 
the reſt. Mr. Faulkland told me, x 
few days after the fatal evening, that he 
was the moſt miſerable man on earth 
for what had happened : he ſaid, there 
was a lady in the world to whom he 
was bound to offer his hand; that her 
brother was his particular friend; that 
his marriage was then actually nego- 
ciating; and he was preſſed on that 
occaſion to return to London. He 
owned he had never ſeen the lady; but, 
as his honour was engaged to her bro- 
ther, he could not look upon himſelf 
as a free man. He curſed his il! fate, 
that he had not had an opportunity of 
informing me of this ſooner; which, 
he ſaid, might have prevented me from 
caſting away my affection on à man 
who conld not deferve it. What could 
I fray, Madam? There was no room 
for reproaches or complaints. I mai 
none; I had nobody to accuſe but 
myſelf. I had declared my trantic 
love to Mr. Faulkland unaſked; I bat 
implored his in return: id one dread- 
ful moment I fell a ſacrifice to my c 
weakneſs. The only hope that now 
remained for me, was built on that 
circumftance of Mr. Faulkland's har, 
ing never ſeen his deſtined biide, Had 


I kupyn you, Madam, to have eu 
de 
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i the perſon, there could have ſprung 
but {mall comfort from that conſider - 
ation; but, ignorant as I was. of the 
 hdy's merit, I thought it not impoſ- 
i (ble but that ſome objection might 
have ariſen either to her perſon or tem- 
t per; or the lady perhaps, (though that 
F thought almoſt incredible) might 
not approve of Mr. Faulkland. In ei- 
i ther caſe, ſome glimmerings of ho 

t remained for me: Mr. Faulkland's ge- 
i nerous compaſſion for me, gave me 
t room to think he did not hate me; and I 
(eas unwilling to loſe the little intereſt 
I thought I had gained in his heart 
i by fond complainingi, much leſs up- 
i braidings, for which he had given me 
go cauſe. I therefore acquieſced, de- 
termined to wait for what my fate was 
to do with me; reſolving privately in 
' my own mind, that in caſe Mr. Faulk - 
( land's intended nuptials ſhould not 
i take place, to remind him of my love. 
] did not confeſs to my aunt what had 
een the reſult of that interview which 
| ſhe had contrived between Mr. Faulk - 
land and me; ſhame would not ſuffer 
me to divulge it. But it was not long 
in my power to conceal it: I believe, 
( indeed, ſhe ſuſpected it before. She 
' reproached me for the error which ſhe 
| herſelf had cauſed; but, I believe, 
what moſt nettled her, was Mr, Faulk- 
land's having eſcaped the ſnare ; for I 
m fure ſhe would have heen baſe 
enough to have had me retain him as a 
lover, though I could not ſecure him 
for a huſband; for he was not the firft 
that this bad woman would have ſe- 
* duced me to favour, for her own pri- 
vate intereſt, 

In the midſt of the horror into which 
the condition I found myſelſ in threw 
© me, I heard that Mr. Faulkland was 
© on the point of being married. 

© The proſpect I had before me drove 
me to deſpair. I knew I could not 
remain long in my uncle's houſe, I 
knew not whither to fly. In my diſ- 
traction I wrote to Mr. Faulkiand— 
© You, Madam, ſaw the letter, that ill- 
* fated letter, which deprived Mr. Faulk - 
land of his happinels. 

© I ſoon received an anſwer, whercin 
Mr. Faulkland related to me at large 
the unfortunate conſequences that let- 
* ter had produced. He lamented, in 
the tendereſt manner, my unhappy 
4 ſituation ; told me, he would provide 
* me a proper place for my retreat; and, 
* as I was an entire ſtranger in London, 
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© having never been there, would re- 
© commend me to the notice of one of 
the beſt of women, Lady Bidulph, 
* from whom, as my unhappy ſtory was 
known to her, I might expe& the ut- 
moſt humanity. And here, Madam, 
with bluſhes let me own it, he urged 
me not to conceal a ſingle circumſtance 
of the truth from that lady. 

„ You know," ſaid he, “my dear 
% Miſs Burchell, I am not a ſeducer; 
« reſcue me from that black ſuſpicion 
* and, as far as the unhappy caſe wil 
* admit, clear my honour to Lady 
% Bidulph. See what a reliance I have 
* on your honour, when I truſt the vin- 
« dicating of my own to you, in ſuch 
« delicate circumſtances.” He con- 
* cluded his letter with telling me frank - 
© ly, that though he had been rejected 
© by Miſs Bidulph, he loved her with 
© ſuch an ardent paſſion, that it was im- 
© poſſible for him ever to think of any 
© other woman; and, till he had a heart 
© to beſtow, he ſhould never entertain a 
© thought of marriage. 

© You know Mr. Faulkland at this 
juncture went abroad; and thus was 
I circumſtanced when I came to that 
houſe which he had provided for me. 
And fo frank and noble were his pro- 
ceedings, that I ſolemnly declare, I 
was determined, though at the hazard 
of divulging my own ſhame, to have 
acquitted him to the utmoſt of my 

wer to Lady Bidulphz and ſhould 

— rejoiced, could I have been the 
means of procuring him the happineſs 
he deſerved, in regaining your favour, 
© as I had been, though unknowingly, 
© the unlucky cauſe of his loſing it. But 
fortune had diſpoſed of you otherwiſe 
© before I ſaw * Bidulph. This 
© ſhe quickly informed me of; and IT 
* will own to you, Madam, that as I 
found there was now an inſuperable 
bar to Mr. Faulkland's hopes, I was 
mean enough not to have the courage 
to ſpeak truth. I ſaw it could not 
© avail him, in regard to his proſpects 
© with you. Lady Bigulph's eye awed 
© me; yet I think ſhe led me into a juſti- 
* fication of myſelf, ſo great were her 
«© prejudices againſt Mr. Faulkland : or, 
perhaps, having already diſpoſed of 
you in marriage, in vindication of this 
© ſtep, the did not wiſh to be undeceived, 
© Yes, again, in ſpite of my confuſion, 
© I muſt repeat it, 1 was not ſincere; I 
© threw out ſuch hints to Lady Bidulph, 


« as muſt have made her think Mr. 
X AE aulkland 


a © ® a G'S © a 4 


160 


« entered the lifts for you, and will not 
give up your cauſe; but it depends on 
© you to furniſh me with every — * 
© argument in your favour, If you 
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© effetually recommend 

6 Faulkland's eſteem, * 1 Me, 

* elfe; and perhaps your juſtifying him ih; 
r 


© to me, may be no immateri 


an thing i of 


© miſlead me by wrong inſinuations, in- © ſtance in your favour.” th 
* ſtead of putting it in my power toſerve Variety of paſſions diſcovered them. 
© you, you will only create to yourſelf felves on her face while I ſpoke; but A 
© freſ}i obſtacles. ſhame was predominant. She was T 
It is a nite ſubjet, Madam, and mute, and hung down her head, x T 


* what I have ever been cautious of 
touching upon to you; but, in the pre- 
£ ſent ſituation of your affairs, it is of 
© the utmoſt importance to you, that you 
© ſhould have no reſerves to me. When 
Mr. Paulkland firſt recommended you 
© ta my mother's acquaintance, he re- 


© ferred her to your honour for an ex- fulneſs ſtand between you and fince. 
< planation of certain points, of ſo de- * rity; you will ſtop up the way to your 
4 WD a nature, that I am loath to * own happineſs if you do. Speak, dear 


©. touch upon them. But, pardon me, 
dear Miſs Burchell, you muſt be open 
© with me. 
* liged to declare, in his own juſtifica- 
© tion, that he never ſought to gain your 
c affections; and was ſo far from endea- 
* yauring.to take advantage of the kind 
* ſentiments you had for him, that he 
© avaided all opportunities of improving 
them; that he was even ſurpriaed into 
© the fatal ſtep, which has ſince made 
© you ſo unhappy, by the artifices of 
© that vile woman who had the care of 


= - 

you. 

Mr. Faulkland relied ſo entirely on 
© your candour, that, as I told you be- 


* fore, he referred my mother to you 


* for a conſirmation of the truth of what 
© he advanced; imagining that your 


© teſtimony would in ſome meaſure ex- 


© tenuate his fault. My mother, I 
© have reaſon to believe, has heard the 
* ſtory from you in a light leſs favour- 
© able to Mr. Faulkland. I] was married 
before ſhe received any information 
on this ſubject from you; and as any 
-xtenuation on Mr. Faulkland's fide 
wen then become a matter of indif- 
{:rence to me, I enquired not into 
cu lars; but by what I could judge 
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[ron nts which ſhe has many times 
lropped ſince, I am inclined to be- 
« heve, that either Mr. Faulkland con - 
* cexled ſome particulars, or that you, 
ſrom a delicacy very natural to a young 


Mr. Faulkland was ob 


y mother's diſcourſe then, and 
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took her by the hand, Do not think 
* myadear, I mean to enſnare you; fa 
be ſuch perfidy from my heart! Hays 


© my power; but do not let à falſe ba. 


Madam, you read my very foul ! what 
diſguiſe can I make uſe of before ſuch 


I not promiſed you my afſiſtance? l 
declare, by every thing that is facred, 
you ſnall have it to the utmoſt ſtretch of 


Madam, has Mr. Faulkland been juſt 
in his repreſentations ?* 
She burſt into a flood of tears: © Oh, 


penetrating eyes as yours! Yes, Mr, 
Faulkland has ſpoke the truth ; ſhame. 
tul as the confeſſion is for me, I own 
it. Mrs. Gerrarde, baſe woman! be. 
trayed me; my own mad paſſion did 
the reſt, Mr. Faulkland told me, a 
few days after the fatal evening, that he 
was the moſt miſerable man on earth | 
for what had happened : he ſaid, there 
was a lady in the world to whom he 
was bound to offer his hand; that her 
brother was his particular friend ; that 
his marriage was then actually 

ciating; and he was preſſed on that 
occaſion to return to London. He 
owned he had never ſeen the lady; but, 
as his honour was engaged to her bro- 
ther, he could not look upon himſelf 
as a free man. He curſed his ill fate, 
that he had not had an opportunity of 
informing-me- of this ſooner; which, 
he faid, might have prevented me from 
caſting away my affefion on à man 
who could not deſerve it. What could 
I fay, Madam? There was no room 
for reproaches or complaints. I made 
none; I had nobody to accuſe but 
myſelf. I had declared my frantic 
love to Mr. Faulkland unaſked; I had 
implored his in return : iÞ one dread 
ful moment I fell a facrifice to my own 


the 


lady in ſuch circumſtances, choſe 10 weakneſs. The only hope that now 
* aw a veil over ſomę parts of your remained for me, was built on that 
* ftory. But, dear Madam, all dif- circumftance of Mr. Faulkland's hav- 
* guiſes muſt now be thrown aſide; de. ing never ſeen his deſtined bride, Had 
; I kupyn you, Madam, t have been 


fend upon it your candour will more 
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i the perſon, there could have ſprung 
but {mall comfort from that conſider - 
i ation; but, ignorant as I was. of the 
{hdy's merit, I thought it not impoſ- 
* but that ſome obſection might 
i have ariſen either to her perſon or tem- 
per; or the lady perhaps, (though that 
| thought almoſt incredible) might 
pot approve of Mr. Faulkland. In ei- 
ther caſe, ſome glimmerings of hope 
remained for me: Mr. Faulkland's ge- 
i nerous compaſſion for me, gave me 
t room to think he did not hate me; and I 
i was unwilling to loſe the little intereſt 
Thought © had gained 8 een 
l ond mgs, much leſs up- 
2 for which he had given — 
go cauſe. I therefore acquieſced, de- 
termined to wait for what my fate was 
to do with me; reſolving privately in 
ny own mind, that in caſe Mr. Faulk - 
( land's intended nuptials ſhould not 
i take place, to remind him of my love. 
I did not confeſs to my aunt what had 
geen the reſult of that interview which 
de had contrived between Mr. Faulk. 
und and me; ſhame would not ſuffer 
me to divulge it. But it was not long 
in my power to conceal it: I believe, 
indeed, ſhe ſuſpected it before. She 
© reproached me for the error which ſhe 
' herſelf had cauſed ; but, I believe, 
( what moſt nettled her, was Mr, Faulk- 
 and's having eſcaped the ſnare ; for I 
m fure ſhe would have heen baſe 
enough to have had me retain him as a 
lover, though I could not ſecure him 
for a hi:ſband; for he was not the firſt 
that this bad woman would have ſe- 
* duced me to favour, for her own pri- 
vate intereſt. 

In the midſt of the horror into which 
the condition I found myſelf in threw 
* me, I heard that Mr. Faulkland was 
* on the point of being married. 

The proſpect I had before me drove 
me to Eipdir. I knew I could not 
"remain long in my uncle's houſe. I 


* knew not whither to fly. In my diſ- 


traction T wrote to Mr. Faulkland— 
Fou, Madam, ſaw the letter, that ill- 
* fated letter, which deprived Mr. Faulk - 
land of his bappinets. | 

© I ſoon received an anſwer, wherein 
Mr. Faulkland related to me at large 
* the unfortunate conſequences that let- 
* ter had produced. He lamented, in 
the tendereſt manner, my unhappy 
ſituation; told me, he would provide 
me a proper place for my retreat; and, 
* as I was an entire ſtranger in London, 


© having never been there, would re- 
© commend me to the notice of one of 
the beſt of women, Lady Bidulph, 
* from whom, as my unhappy ſtory was 
© Known to her, I might expect the ut- 
© moſt humanity. And here, Madam, 
with bluſhes let me own it, he urged 
me not to conceal a ſingle circumſtance 
of the truth from that lady. 

„Mou know,“ ſaid he, “my dear 
% Miſs Burchell, I am not a /ſeducer; 
, reſcue me from that black ſuſpicion 
* and, as far as the unhappy caſe will 
* admit, clear my honour to Lady 
% Bidulph. See what a reliance I have 
* on your honour, when I truſt the vin- 
« dicating of my own to you, in ſuch 
« delicate circumſtances.” He con- 
* cluded his letter with telling me frank · 
© ly, that though he had been rejected 
© by Miſs Bidulph, he loved her with 
© ſuch an ardent paſſion, that it was im- 
© poſſible for him ever to think of any 
© other woman; and, till he had a heart 
© to beſtow, he ſhould never entertain a 
© thought of marriage. 

* You know Mr. Faulkland at this 
© junQture went abroad; and thus was 
* I eircumſtanced when I came to that 
© houſe which he had provided for me. 

And fo frank and noble were his pro- 

ceedings, that I folemnly declare, I 
was determined, though at the hazard 
of divulging my own ſhame, to have 
acquitted him to the - utmoſt of my 

wer to Lady Bidulphz and ſhould 

— rejoiced, could I have been the 
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means of procuring him the happineſs 
© he deſerved, in regaining your favour, 
© as I had been, though unknowingly, 
© the unlucky cauſe of his loſing it. But 
© fortune had diſpoſed of you otherwiſe 
© before I (aw Lady Bidulph. This 
© ſhe quickly informed me of; and I 
s 
« 
« 
4 
« 
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will own to you, Madam, that as I. 


found there was now an inſuperable 
bar to Mr. Faulkland's , I was 
mean enough not to have the courage 
to ſpeak truth. I ſaw it could not 
avail him, in regard to his proſpects 
with you. Lady Bidulph's eye awed 
© me; yet I think ſheled me into a juſti- 
© fication of myſelf, ſo great were her 
© prejudices againſt Mr. Faulkland : or, 
perhaps, having already diſpoſed of 
« you in marriage, in vindication of this 
© ſtep, the did not wiſh to be undeceived. 
Ves, again, in ſpite of my confuſion, 
© I muſt repeat it, I was not ſincere; I 
© threw out ſuch hints to Lady Bidulph, 


« as muſt have made her think Mr. 
ulkland 


o 


X ON Fa 


8 ———— — 0 


. 


e 
— OI 


* 
— 


— Sos 


B t._.. 


— 


3 


162 


c 
c 
4 
6 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
c 
4 
* 
4 
6 
« 
c 
ce 
c 
4 
o 
4 
4 
c 
* 
c 
©. 
* 
c 
« 
c 
* 


bo ee wwe. .2 


Faulkland had taken pains to undo 
me. To this act of diſingenuouſneſs, 
my ſole motive was, that I might ap- 
pear in a leſs culpable light in the eyes 
of a lady of ſuch ſtrict virtue as your 
mother. By making her my triend, 
I was in hopes one day of making you 
fo too. Devoted, as Mr. Faulkland 
was, to the moſt charming woman in 
the world, I was not afraid of his 
making a ſecond choice. I thought, 
if he were to be induced to marry, 
he might in time be prevailed upon 
to turn his thoughts towards me. In 
this hope I have dragged on ſo many 
tedious years. I was not miſtaken in 
my opinion, that he could find none 
worthy to ſucceed Mrs. Arnold in 
his heart. He loves you ſtill, Madam; 
but you have declared you never will 
be his; he is till free: theſe are the 
circumſtances that nouriſi my hope. 
My heart is in your hand; I have 
made you miſtreſs of my deareſt 
ſecret. Can you forgive me, Madam? 
But you have an heroic foul! Remem- 
ber, Mrs. Arnold, to your generoſity 
I now truſt what 1s dearer to me than 
life. Should Mr. Faulkland know— 
Lady Bidulph know—how I 
their confidence, I think 
ut- live it.” 

er ſhall, Madam, ſaid I: 
k you for this frank acknow- 
Zmhent of your heart. Such a 
>» of your confidence in me, I 
uld be a wretch to abuſe; and 
I hope to make ſuch a uſe of the 
candid confeſſion you have now made 
me, as will greatly promote your in- 
tereſt,” 

* And:ts it poſſible, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
you can yield up the interelt you have 
in Mr. Faulkland without a pang ? 
Oh, the exquiſi.e charmer !'—and ſhe 


e 


ſaid it with ſuch an emphaſis, drawing 
out her breath in long highs. © But you 
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arc heroic, as I aid vefore: Nature did 
not mould your heart as ſhe has done 
thoſe of the reſt of your ſex. Who 
that we beloved by Mr. Faulkland, 
would yield him to another? Worlds! 
—tcn thouſand worlds would I give 
to he beloved by him as you are! But 
you are a prodigy of a woman!“ I 


»pped Miſs Burchell in her tranſports, 


There is leſs merit, Madam, than you 
alcribe to me in my conduct. I readily 
acquieſced under my mother's rejection 


of Mr, Faulklaud, when he bad lome 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


* intereſt in my heart; but there is of 
* denial in what Iam now about to dof ' 
c Ed; 0 
you, My affections have long fn, 
changed their object, and now lie bur; 
* with him in his grave.“ ; 
My tears here bore witneſs to 
of what I ſaid : Miſs Burchel] Wept too 
Her mind was agitated; the confeſſion 
ſhe had made to me bad humbleq her. 
her heart overflowed with fondneſs; | 
had filled her with pleaſing hopes, A! 
theſe ſenſations, combined together, melt. 
ed her into tenderneſs: ſhe is made u of 
tears, and ſighs, and romantick wiſh; 
I can now, ſaid l, aſſure Mr. Faulk. 
© land, that you have done him juſtice 
p and that he is highly obliged to your 
candour. 
She interrupted me—* But, Madam 
if he ſhould know how late my my 
knowledgments came He need 
not know it," ſaid I; my mothe; 
ſhall not know it reither : leave every 
thing to my management, and depend 
upon my word.” She ſnatched my 
hand eagerly, and kiſſed it. 
* But oh, Madam! above all things, 
ſaid ſhe, „let not Sir George Bidulp) 
know any thing of your intended 
goodneſs in mediating for me. He 
hates me, implacably hates me. [ 
upbraid him not for it: his ſtrong at. 
tachment to Mr. Faulkland is the 
cauſe of it. He accuſes me in his heart 
of heing the occaſion (which I own [ 
was, though ignorantly) of Mr. Faulk. 
land's diſappointment. I am fur, 
were he to CIT what you deſign n 
my favour, he would counterwork you, 
and uſe all his influence over his friend 
to rum me.” 
I made her eaſy on this head, by 44. 
ſuring her Sir George ſhould know ro- 
thing of the matter; and put her in mir. 
how lucky it was for her that he was ab- 
ſent. | 
I cannot help thinking, my Ceca, 
that there is a fort of a fatality at- 
tending Mr, Faulkland's attachment to 
me. By what a ſtrange accident did we 
come to the knowledge of Mils Bur- 
chell's affair! How ſtrong were my mo— 
ther's prepoſſeſſions againſt Mr. Fauls- 
land; and how many little circvmſtanc 5 
concurred to encourage her in this di- 
poſition! His letter from Bath to my 
brother helped to confirm her in her du- 
like of his conduct; Miſs Burchell's 
letter to Mr. Faulkland, though meant 
very differently, was a ſtrong motive of 
cou- 


the truth 
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ndemnation. The only means of juſ- 
cation left for him my mother did not 
wply to till it was too late; and then 
that very circumſtance of its being too 
ate to ſerve him, Miſs Burchell ac- 
knowledges, was the reaſon that the very 
method which he had propoſed for his 
ſence, was turned to his condemna- 

n. 

"Rooted as my mother's prejudices 
were, ſhe engages herſelf—ſhe engages 
me in a promiſe, to uſe my endeavours 
to promote Miſs Burchell's marriage 
with Mr. Faulkland. Does not all this 
look as if Come unſeen Power, who guides 
our actions, had ſet a ſtamp of diſap- 
probation on the union between this man 
aud me? 

I wiſh J had ſeen that letter which 
Mr. Faulkland wrote to my brother 
from Bath : my mother ſaid ſhe did not 
read it through. He treated the ſubject 
lizhtly; and there was one circumſtance 
in particular in it that ſhocked her; and 
ret, ſurely, if the whole might not have 
borne a favourable conſtruction, Sir 
George would not have ſhewn her that 
account, by way of juſtifying his friend. 
This reflection comes too late! Why 
did it not occur ſooner to my mother or 
to me? We drew no other inference from 
Sir George's diſcloſing this letter, than 
that Mr. Faulkland treated the affair lu- 
dicrouſly : it was therefore expected, 
both by him and my brother, that we 
ſhould conſider it ſo too. That could 
not have been the caſe. Miſs Bur- 
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chell's confeſſion has opened my eyes.— 
Poor Mr. Faulkland! what a wayward 
fate is thine! But let me beware of re- 
lenting ; that might be fatal. There is 
ſt Il one indelible blot remains upon his 
conduct. Miſs Burchell, blameable as 
ſhe acknowledges herſelf, was ſtill be- 
trayed and though not by Mr. Faulk- 
land, yet, ſure, his having paid the price 
of her innocence to the wicked aunt, ren- 
ders him ſo far guilty as that he owes 
her a great reparation. This was a par- 
ticular I durſt not touch upon, the un- 
happy girl herſelf being ignorant of it. 
There is a wide gulph Coed between Mr. 
Faulkland and me. How many things 
are leagued againſt him! Alas! he thinks 
the principal bar to his hopes isremoved, 
and that, if Miſs Burchell has been juſt, 
he ought to be forgiving. But he little 
knows thy Sidney's heart: critically de- 
licate as my ſituation is, in regard of 
him, I am removed a thouſand times 
farther than ever from his wiſhes. Nei- 
ther knows he the engagements I am un- 
der to Miſs Burchell; which alone would 
E an everlaſting bar between us. Un- 
1appy Miſs Burchell! ſhe has bound me 
to her by ſtronger ties than ever. She 
has been ingenuous; ſhe has owned her 
weakneſs to me; ſhe declares ſhe would 
have done this ſooner, if it could have 
promoted my happineſs : perhaps ſhe 
would; ſhall I not then endeavour to pro- 
mote her's? I will-I muſt—my word 
is given. Yet Faulkland deſerves—gh, 
he deſerves a worthier lot! 


„ — . _— -— 2. m 


( 


— 


AKA 
> ee 


9 


$4 eee 


ln 


O F 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


VOLUME THE THIRD. 


23 x . 

No ſend you, my Cecilia, 

( Þ my ſecond letter to Mr, 
I < Faulkland. 


. 
HY do you com- 
W « pe a Sir, no- 
ble and diſintereſted as your conduct 
' has been towards me, to accuſe you 
now of unkindneſs? You call me in- 
ſenſible oh! it is from my too t 
ſenſibility that all my ſorrows have 
' ſprung. Deſtitute as I am of hap- 
' pineſs myſelf, or even of a poſſibility 
' of ever attaining it here, I look for no 
' other comfort in this life but what 
' muſt ariſe from ſeeing thoſe whom 1 
' moſt eſteem in poſſeſſion of that tran- 
* quillity of. mind which I can never 
hope to enjoy. If Mr. Faulkland 
were happy—if Miſs Burchell were 
' bappy—1 ſhould be leſs miſerable. 
© Remember, Sir, it was not this lady's 
fault that you were diſappointed in 
; four former hope. She did not try, 
by female wiles, to engage a heart 
* which you refuſed her. She uſed no 
* ungenerous arts to croſs your wiſhes. 
Loving you as ſhe did, 2 to diſ- 
traction, ſhe yielded you up in filent 
* anguiſh to a rival—a rival ſuperior to 
* herſelf in nothing. I acknowledge, 
* Sir, I was to have been yours; and 
* with my own conſent thoſe bonds were 
* cancelled by which we were to have 
been united. I was then convinced 
* Miſs Burchell had a prior.claim ; ! 
think ſo ſtill, and ever ſhall, Mis 
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Burchell's family is not mean, her 
fortune is conſiderable; her beauty and 
perſonal accompliſhments inferior to 
none; and, but for Mr. Faulkland, 
ſhe had been innocent. Yet do not 
imagine I would aggravate your fault; 
Miſs Burchell's candour could not 
ſuffer this. How charmingly inge- 
nuous was her confeſſion! In the midſt 
of tears and bluſhes, ſhe owned her 
weakneſs; you, ſhe faid, were not to 
blame. She 1 your generoſity. 
your compaſſion, the integrity and 
frankneſs of your whole behaviour 
towards her; and could Miſs Burchell's 
ſuffrage have enſued to you the com- 
letion of your wiſhes, Mr. Faulk- 

and would have been indebted to her 
for what he once thought his hap- 
pineſs. But though her teſtimony 
could not avail you in that particular, 
yet are your obligations to her the 
ſame. Does not then Miſs Burchell 
love Mr. Falkland with a generofity 
equal to his own? Do years of fervent 
and unalterable affection deſerve no 
return? Does the child, the dear in- 
nocent that calls you father, deſerve no 
conſideration ? He bears your name, 
Sir; let him not bluſh to own it: he 
may one day be an honour and a com- 
fort to you. Put it in his power to 
make it his hoaſt, inſtead of his ſhame, 
that Mr. Faulkland was his father, 
The amiable lady, whole very lite is 
bound ip in you, has, in he midſt 
of her affliction, one great ſource of 
comfort: her character has ef. a 1 
* the 
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the malignity of crue! tongucs, by the 
privacy with which ſhe conducted her 
meaſures till atter the birth of your 
fon. The retirement ſhe has tince 
lived in, her prudent, her modeſt, her 
exemplary conduct, have created eiteem 
m every body that knows her : this 
circumtitance, as it is a peculiar feli- 
city to herle'f, ſo onght it to be a mo- 
tive of encouragement to you, Sir, to 
compleat her happineſs. The falſe 
judging part of the world will have no- 
thing to point at. Miſs Burchell's re- 
lation, or even connection, with Mrs. 
Gerrarde, is hardly known here; ſhe 
has had no correſpondence with that 
wregular woman E ſhe became a 
widow; and her character had not 
fuffered before in fuch a manner as 
to reflect diſhonovur on the voung lady, 
who was then under her care. How 
then can you perſiſt in a cruel rejection 
of this lady ? Nou own ſhe is amiable; 
Jam ſure the has a thouſand good 
qualities. Is her love for you, her un- 
paralleled love, to be imputed to ber 
as a crime? If it be one, long and bit- 


ter has been her puniſhment! On you 


it reſts to recompenſe her ſufferings. 
What may you not expect from a 
grateful] heart that worſhips yon? Such 
a fervent, ſuch a faithful love, (deſerv- 
ing as you are) you perhaps may never 
again meet with in woman. With 
her you may be happy; ſhe will make 
it the whole ſtudy of her life to render 
you ſo. Your own heart, conſcious 
of having acted nobly, will confirm 
your happineſs. Would to God I 
could inſpue you with ſuch ſentiments 
as would induce you to make the ge- 
nerous experiment! How would your 
character riſe in the eſteem of the two 
perſons whom you profeſs to revere! 
How would you he adored by the 
amiable ſufferer ! but, above all, how 
delighttul mutt be the exultations of 
the ſelf- approving mind! There wants 
but this act to render you the moſt 
deſerving of men. I world faineſteem, 
reſpect, admire you, as 1 oug':t ; but 
you will not let me: you will he a 
common man, and undiſtinguiſhed 
amongſt the light ones of your ſex. 


1 ſhewed this letter to Miſs Burchell; 


ſhe read it, with grateful tears running 


down her cheeks. 


In about an kcur I 


received the following anſwer to it, 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


c M155 Burchell may triumph, Mz. 
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dam, ſince ſhe has obtained Jon for 
her advocate. Well bave you ACQuitied 
your {elf of the taſk your rigid her 
has undertaken. I thank the lady for 
the juitice her charming ingenuouſns;; 
(as you rightly call it) has done me. 
But what have I gained by this? Hays 
I not raiſed the fair complainant ſtil 
higher in your eſteem, given her 3 
ſtronger claim to your pity, and fur. 
niſhed you with arms againſt myſclt 
Wreich that I am, I do, I muſt ac. 
knowledge the force of every thin» 
that you have urged! Miſs Burcke|] 
is amiable; her ſincerity, her con. 
ſtancy, and (by me) uninerited love, 
deſerve to be greatly recompenſed, ] 
would to Heaven I had a heart to gut 
her! But I have not—you know I have 
not—fhe knows it too. Could I hays 
made Miſs Burchell the return ſhe de. 
ſerves, I would not thus long hav: 
hunned her preſence. I acknowledged 
the ſtate of my heart to her even at the 
time I had loſt all hopes of poſſeſſing 
you; and in the ſpite of my own 
ſtruggles, after years of confirmed de. 
ſpair, I found myſelf ſtill enflaved, 
How then could I offer a hand, de. 
voted as my whole foul was to another 
object, to a lady whoſe conſtant, ten- 
der, and delicate affe ion, demanded 
all the return that a ſenſible and grate- 
ful heart could make? This, Madam, 
is all the plea I can urge in anſwer 
to thoſe arguments you offer to pro- 
mote your favourite wiſh. Conſult 
your own delicacy—let Mifs Burchell 
conſult hers—and then, perhaps, I 
ſhall ſtand acquitted of ingratitude. 

1 hoped, Madam, that, cleared as [ 
have been of one imputation, I might 
have recovered ſome favour in yours and 
Lady Bidulph's thoughts. I was flat 
tered with this conſolation, ſmall as it 
was, when every other hope forſook me. 
But when an unexpected event again 
brought happineſs within my proſpect, 
this reflection, I own, became ot more 
importance, and ſerved to ſtrengthen 
my then revived hopes. But you das 
them with an unrelenting hand, and 
again build up thoſe barriers between 
us that Heaven itſelf had overthrown. 
What can I ſay to you, inflexible 2s 
you are ? Has Miſs Burchell all you 
pity? "You may command my lie, 
Madam; I would lay it down ney 
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for you: but I cannot—mult not—will 
© not—give up my love; and till you de- 
clare, in expreſs terms, that I u be 
miſerable, I will not even give up my 
hope. 

© ORLANDO FAULK LAND.) 


See, my Cecilia, the heart I have to 
deal with hard to be ſubdued, and 
obſtinate in all it's purpoſes. I expected 
difficulties, but was in hopes he would 
be 1-{s determined in regard to his per- 
verance towards me. I think, how- 
ever, I have gained ſome ground; he 
acknowledges Miſs Burchell's merit, 
and ſeems obliged to her for the part ſhe 
has acted towards him. I have been un- 
der ſome difficulties on this occaſion ; 
for as Mies Burchell was not ſo candid 
in her acknowledgments to my mother 
4s the has been to me, I cannot let her 
know the whole of her confeſſion : for 
this reaſon, I only told her the general 

arport of what I wrote laſt to Mr. 

Faulkland; and in reading his anſwer to 
her, I paſſed over ſuch paſſages as I 
thought might induce her to require an 
explanation. I own I am a little hurt at 
Mi Burchell's former perverting of 
facts on this occaſion; but, as I have 
already ſaid more than once, there are 
great allowances to be made for one in 
ker very critical ſituation. Neither have 
| the leaſt right to reproach her for it, 
even in my thoughts; for had ſhe been 
ever ſo explicit at my mother's firſt inter- 
view with her, it could not have availe«d 
me. 

You find, my dear, it is neceſſary 1 
ould ſpeak plainly to Mr. Faulkland. 
[ ſhall write to him again; and here you 
hall have a copy of what I ſay. But J 
mult lead this violent ſpirit with gentle- 
nels, and endeavour to convince his rea- 
wn, without wounding his tenderneſs. 


MRS. ARNOLD'S THIRD LETTER TO 
MR. FAULKLAND. 


you give me pleaſure, Sir; I begin 
to deſcry hopes for your and ny 
amiable friend. know ſuch a heart 
as Mr. Faulkland's cannot be proof 
againit ſentiments of gratitude -and 
compaſiion; it will not be difficult to 
convert thoſe ſentiments intolove, when 
the object is ſo deſerving. Try, Sir, 
try—the experiment cannot fail, How 
much to your honour will fo noble a 
Wumph be over an ill-tated paſſion! 


— 


- 
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What delightful returns may you not 
expect from the obliged, the gratefnl 
partner of your happineſs ! Do not call 
me inflexible, or rigid ; filled as I am 
with gratitude, and a ſenſe of your 
merit, 1 thould hate myſelf, if I did 
not acknowledge that you deſerve more 
trom me than it can ever be in my 
power torepay. I muſt be plain with 
you, ſince you require it; it is im- 
poſlibhle I ever can be yours. Sorry I 
am, that the neceſſity of circumitances 
compels me to make ſo early a declara- 
tion, trom which I thought my pre- 
ſent ſituation would have exempted 
me; but I forgive you, Sir, for urg- 
ing me on this head, and draw a happy 
preſage from your reſting your hopes 
in relation to me on my determination. 
You appeal to my delicacy, whether 
you ought, with a heart eſtranged, to 
offer your hand to Miſs Burchell. 
Were delicacy alone to be conſulted, 
the anſwer perhaps might be eaſy; but 
there are ſuperior conſiderations in your 
caſe to be taken in. Love, without 
doubt, demands love in return; but 
where injured honour is to be repaired, 
where the diſgrace of a darling child is 
to be prevented, thoſe nicer ſentiments 
of the ſoul mult and ought to give 
way: and I will venture to pronounce, 
that Mits Burchell would with rap- 
tures receive the hand which would 
conter ſuch valuable bleſſings on her; 
leaving it to time, and her own anre- 
mitting, 8 aſſiduity, to get 
an interett in the heart which by ſuch 
an act proved it's own rectitude. On 
this ſubject, I, from experience, am 
qualined to ſpeak. You Know, Sir, 
the interct you once had in me; you 
cannot think ime lo icht a creature as 
to luppoic I, lo fyon alter my hieaking 
with vou, * 7 my aflections on 
another, I «10 ot; obedience to my 
mother's commands was the fole mo- 
tive which engaged my vows to Mr. 
Arnold; and I married him with no 
and gratitude tor the great love he hore 
me. Yet, trom theſe ſeeds ſown in my 
heart, ſprung a tender and ardent af- 
fed ion: never did wife love a huſband 
better than I did Mr. Arnold; his 
kindneſs merited, and did win my 
whole aff-ctions ; nor could a tem- 
porary alienation ot hrs heart diſpoſſeſs 
him of the plaze he held in mine. 
Fs r:turning love {tor which, with 
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all thankfulneſs, I own myſelf bound 
to you, Sir) made him ſtill dearer to 
me than ever; and I now profeſs my- 
ſelf wedded to his memory. You have 
a right, Sir, to expect that I ſhould ex- 

lain myſelf at once to you on this 
fubieR : for your own ſake, and for 
Miſs Burchell's, I muſt not ſuffer you 
to entertain a doubt of my reſolution, 
You compel me to repeat, that I think 
Miſs Burchell deſerves your love, and 
has a juſt right to your hand. She 
throws herſelf upon your honour, with- 
out , pretending to have any /awyfiul 
claim; if ſhe had, I ſhould not con- 
deſcend to ſolicit the man who could 
refuſe to do her juſtice. 

* My mother is firm in her firſt re- 
ſolves 3 coul:l you place a crown on 
my. head, her integrity would till 
oblige her to reject it; nor would a 
crown tempt me to forfeit the duty 
which I owe to her. 

Ses, then, Sir, if that unexpected 
event which you mention (a fatal 
event to mel) —— brought you nearer 
to 7 wiſhes: and here let me add, in 
juſtice to my own particular ſenti- 
ments, that I think Mr. Faulkland is 
the laſt man who ought to be my 
choice, even if my heart were diſpoſed 
to make one. Reproach me not with 
ingratitude or caprice, till I have ex- 
plained myſelf. It is not long, Sir, 
(blameleſs and unconſcious as you 
were of the injury, and nobly as * 
repaired ĩt) ſince you were the cauſe of 
a ſeparation between me and my huſ- 
band. I Know you will ſay that our 
mutual innocence on this occaſion, 
and the ſecret's being known but to a 
few of our friends, made that objec- 
tiom of little weight. I grant you, 
with many it might be ſo; all minds 
are uot equally ſuſceptible : it is my 
uuhappineſs to have a too reſenting 
heart. My own honour (ſcrupulous 
you may call it) would not ſuffer me 
to let the man ſucceed Mr. Arnold in 
my love who was the occaſion of ſo 
much uneaſineſs to him, and the cauſe 
of my being ſuſpected in my fidelity. 
Would it not be an infult on his me- 
mory? Oh, Sir, what is the world's 
opinion to the approbation of our own 
hearts ! Mine has never yet reproach- 
ed me; and this has been my ſupport 
in all my trials. Thus much I fay 
for the reverence I bear my dear Mr. 


* Arnold's memory; but I have other 
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* reaſons to offen in my excuſe; refs. 
ments, you will call them; but m 
© heart feels their force. I am not the 
© ſame woman whom you once loved: 
* affliftions have impaired my heal, 
© and thoſe little advantages of perſon 
which nature beſtowed on me, hr 
not been improved by time; my ſpi. 
rits, broken by misfortunes, have 5 
me languid and inſenſible to joy. Peace 
is the utmoſt of my wiſh, and all tha 
I am now capable of reliſhing. The 
bride whom Mr. Faulkland once 
ſought was in the bloom of youth, 
admired and careſſed by a flattern 
world; unblemiſhed in her charafter, 
her fortune equal to her wiſhes, her 
heart, her virgin heart, was then x 
preſent (with pridelet me ſay it) worthy 
of any man's acceptance. It was then 
in her power to beſtow happineſs, and 
Mr. Faulkland would not have been 
matched unequally. But the ſcene is 
changed ; what ſhould I now bringto 
your arms? A perſon faded by grief; 
a reputation (though undeſervedly) 
once called in queſtion; a little helples 
family, without a fortune; a widowed 
heart, dead to love, and incapable of 
pleaſure. Oh, Sir! could I bear to be 
your wife on ſuch conditions? In. 
debted to you as I am, paſt a poſſibilny 
of my ever making you a return, to 
what a mighty ſum would you raiſe 
the obligation ? How poor would you 
make me in my own eyes ? Humbled 
as I am by adverſity, my ſoul has fill 
too much pride (or let me call it de- 
licacy) to ſubmit to this. No! if there 
was no Miſs Burchell in the world, vo 
parental ſway to guide me, in my pre- 
ſent circumſtances I never would be 
yours. : 

© You have now before you my final 
determination. I ſhall trouble you no 
more on the ſubject. If your heart re- 
lents towards Miſs Burchell, great will 
be your reward. In her you ae 
ſure of a tender, faithful, and charm- 
ing friend, who will more than repay 
every act of kindneſs towards her; 
and He who is the author of juſtice aud 
mercy will not fail to bleſs you. 


0 1 Am, &c.' 


Methinks, my dear friend, I have nov 
eaſed my heart of a load that oppreſſad 
it. Whatcanl fay more? Mr. Faulk- 
land now knows my determined put- 
poſe in regard to myſelf ; and it he is w 

qui 
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quite inſenſible, I think Miſs Burchell 
nuſt at laſt obtain the wiſh of her ſoul, 
Ob, my Cecilia, I would not have my 
wart devoured by ſuch a flame as her's 
ior the whole world! But have I not 
;Atd as I ſhould do? I hope I have; I 
bel ſatisfied with my own conduct, and 
| never yet found that to be the caſe 
when I ated wrong. There are ſome 
ice points in which our own hearts are 
the beſt, as well as the moſt impartial 
ulges. If Mr. Faulkland perſiſts in re- 
xfting poor Miſs Burchell, I can urge 
kim no farther; but I am determined 
not to ſee him. 

June 25. How uneaſy has been my 
ſuſpenſe theſe three days! I queſtion if 
Miſs Burchell's is much greater. No 
anſwer from this ſtrange man; perhaps 
he is flown off again,-No, I wrong 
him; a letter is this minute brought up 
to me from him—Read it, read it, my 
beloved, and congratulate me. 


you were horn to conquer, Madam; 
cat is there that you cannot effect 
My heart was made be you, and you 
can mould it as you pleaſe. Enjoy 
your triumph, if it be one. I will re- 
© ceive Miſs Burchell as your gift; and 
© ſince I cannot obtain your love, I will 
vat leaſt compel your eſteem. Wh 
© ſhould your generoſity, your compal- 
© fon for an unhappy lady, to whom 
© you have no obligation, exceed that of 
© a man who owns himſelf bound to her 
© in gratitude ? I wiſh I could repay her 
© the debt of love I owe her; but I will 
* try to repair my fault hereafter, and 
in her gentle boſom perhaps I may re- 
* cover that peace to which I have been 
* (o long a — She will forgive 
* the waywardneſs of a heart which 
never diſguiſed it's anguiſh to her, and 
which ſhe knows has been torn by a 
fatal paſſion that, like a cruel diſeaſe, 
* was not either to be reſiſted or ſub- 
© dued. But, thanks to you, Madam, 
I think I begin to feel my cure ap- 
* proaching. Miſs Burchell's tender- 
* neſs. will finiſh what you have begun. 
_ © You ſhall never reproach me mare; if 
© I ever had an intcreſt in your heart, I 
* will not forfeit jt now, but make that 
proud heart acknowledge, ſpite of it- 


_ that Faulkland was not unworthy 
of it. 


mind? Happy ! happy Miſs Burchell 1 
you are at length arrived to the ſummit 
of your wiſhes. Long may you enjoy 
them, and may you make your love as 
_— as he delerves to be! My mother 
c her hands together in joy, when 
I — letter to her. God bleſs him! 
© God bleſs him! ſaid ſhe, he is now in- 
© deed a righteous man. How rejoiced I 
am, my dear, that I have heen the 
means of bringing about this ſo-much- 
wiſhed-for event. And yet, methinks, if 
I were in Miſs Burchell's place, thuugh 
my heart doated on the man to death, 
I could not receive him on ſuch terms. 
He accepts her as my gift; it is to raiſe 
himſelf in my eſteem, he does her juſtice: 
ing I think the aſſuming man ſeems ta 
inſinuate a ſort of ſuperiority over me by 
this conceſſion. Why, let it be ſo; I ſhall be 
content in my humiliation, if ny gift will 
reſtore him to his peace. If it does, which 
I pray Heaven it may, ought he not to 
think himſelf indebted to me? 

I think I ſhould not let Miſs Bur- 
chell ſee this laſt letter: he does not con- 
ſent with a good grace; and it may 
damp her joy. Though, upon ſecond 
thoughts, I queſtion whether ſhe has de- 
licacy enough to be much affected by 
this circumſtance. 

I am ſaved the trouble of obſervin 
any decorum towards Mis Burchell, 
She has juſt been here, wild with tranſ- 
port; and was ſeveral minutes in the 
room before I could get her to ſpeak co- 
herently. She had received a letter from 
Mr. Faulkland „ written by his own 
angelic hand, ſhe ſaid. She made no 
difficulty of leaving it with me; and here 


it is 


MR. FAULKLAND'S LETTER TO MISS 
BURCHELL. 


6 15 it poſſible, Madam, that I can ſtill 
be dear to you, careleſs and remiſs 

© as I have been towards you, fince you 
© firſt honoured me with your affection ? 
I you can forgive this, I am ready to 
offer you my hand; and hope, by de- 
voting my future days to you, to make 
you amends for thoſe years,, during 
* which (deſerving as you are) I have 
© withheld that heart which wasyourdue. 
I never had any merit towards you but 

© my ſincerity; and I will not now give up 
© that virtue to arrogate to myſelf another 


Ha! my Cecilia, what do you ſay to to which I have no title. I own to you, 


my Orlando now ?— My Orlando let me 
thus once call him,-Has be not a noble 


© Madam, that it is to Mrs. Arnold's 
6 ſuperior prudence and nice honour I 
Y am 
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© I am beholden for being brought to a 
jult ſenſe of your worth, and my own 
obligations to you. If you will give 
me leave to attend you this afternoon, 
you will receive a man filled with ſen- 
timents of gratitude and eſteem for 
you, and who 1s determined, by his 
future conduct, to delerve a continu- 
ance of your love. 


4 Lo x FT * _ *F x = 


am, &.“ 


J congratulated Miſs Burchell (after 
reading” this letter) on her approaching 
felicity. She had not words to expreſs 
her acknowledgments to me. The ſer- 
vice I had rendered her was indeed to her 
a moſt important one; and there are 
fome occaſions where words are of no 
vic; Miſs Burchell can be cloquent 
without them. Sheembraced me a thou- 
fand times, and wept in tender tranſport 
on. my nee... 

My mother is as much delighted at 
this 3 event as if it immediately 

concerned her own welfare. She recom- 
mended it to Miſs Burchell, to have her 
little boy with her when Mr. FaulkJand 
came to viſit her. It ſeems he has not 
feen the child ſince his laſt return to Eng- 
land: he did not care to go to the houſe 
where it was boarded, for fear of draw- 
ing any obſervation on himſelf to Miſs 
Burchell's prejudice; and the people never 

rmitted the child to be EEG abroad 

y any one but Miſs Burchell, (who 
fates tor it's aunt) or Mr. Faulkland's 

wuſckecper; but this good woman 
happening to be ſick when he came to 
town, Mr. Faulkland had not an op- 
N of ſending for it. 

Miſs Burchell greatly approved of the 
motion, and flew from us to prepare tor 
this ſo- much deſired interview. | 

And now, Cecilia, do you not think 
Mr. Faujkland has proved himſelf a diſ- 
intereſted (lover, ſhall I fay) of your Sid- 
ney ? Indeed, he bas given a noble, telti- 
mony of his efteem and deference tor me, 
as well as he formerly did of his affec- 
tion. If Mis Burchell does not render 
herſelf worthy of him, how ſhall J hate 
anviclt for having brought about this 
union! But ſhe loves him too ardently, 
and is herlelf too lovely, not to get pbſ- 
ſeſſion of his heart, when it becomes his 
duty, as well as his intereſt, to give it up 
to her. All acquaintance between her 
and me muſt now ceaſe : for her ſake, 
as well as Mr. Faulkland's, this will be 
neceſlary ; my preſence may diſturb, but 


never can contribute to the tranquillity 
of either of them. 

June 26, Miſs Burchell was in too 
much hafte to communicate her joy to 
us to defer the giving an account of 
what paſſed between her and Mr. Faulk. 
land yeſterday evening. She hurried to 
us laſt night, at almoſt ten o'clock. 

He came to her houſe, ſhe ſaid, at fx, 
the hour ſhe had appointed him; and 
looked fo enchantingly. She herſelf was 
dreſſed out very elegantly to receive him, 
and I thought looked really charming; her 
countenance was fo lightened up with joy, 
that ſhe did not appear the ſame woman. 

She had endeavoured, ſhe ſaid, to com- 
poſe herſelf for this interview, and had 
tried to aſſume ſomething of dignity; but 
it all vaniſhed when her conqueror ap- 
proached, and the tumult of her heart fo 
entirely baniſhed all recollection and pre- 
ſence of mind, that ſhe was not able to 
tell me in what manner thereceived him, 
She only knows, ſhe ſays, that having 
8 | up her little boy, who ftood by 
her and hung on her gown, ſhe put him 
mto his father's arms, and bidding the 
babe thank him for his goodnels, ſhe 
burſt into tears. Mr. Faulkland ten- 
derly embraced the child, not without a 
vitible emotion of countenance; and 
having gently ſet him down again, he 
placed himſelf by Miſs Burchel}'s fide: 
ſhe was ſtill ſobbing. © Thoſe generous 
© tears, Madam, ſaid he, taking her by 
the hand, * reproach me too much: I 
© havenot deſerved this tenderneſs, I can- 
not look upon you, nor that dear boy, 
* without bluſhing ; but you have for- 
given me: it ſhall be the ſtudy of my 
© life to make you both happy.'—* Oh! 
© Madam,” continued Miſs Burchell, 
© what an exquiſite joy muſt ſuch a decla- 
© ration give me from the beloved of my 
© foul! I wrung his hand—* Oh, Sir, you 
& are too good! What return can I make 
* you? One thing only ſay to me, that you 
« do not offer me a wery reluctant hand, 
e and I ſhall then be the happieſt of wo- 
&© men. 

Mr. Faulkland pauſed a little while; 
© and then, with a noble frankneſs, re- 
© plied—= You know, my dear Miſs Bur- 

& cheil, with what an excels of paſſion 
I have ever loved Mrs. Arnold; had 
©« no ſuch woman exiſted, you would 
« have been my choice, preferably to 
& any other: but when I arit knew you, 
« } looked upon myſelf as hound to her, 
c though at that time I had never m 
61 
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« her; my knowledge of her afterwards 
« confirmed me her's. I made no ſecret 
« of this to you; and you may remem- 
« her what my declarations to you were, 
« even at the time my hopes were fruſ- 
« trated. I have loved her fervently 
« ever ſince; even in the arms of a hut- 
« hand I adored her; and I wil! be can- 
« did enough to own to you, that as 
« my attachment to her has during all 
« that time eſtranged me from you, ſv 
« ſhould I fill, had I the leaſt hopes of 
« ſycceeding, have perſiſted in my ſuit, 
« But ſhe has cut off all hope ; ſhe has 
« declared ſhe never can be mine, and at 
« the ſame time has repreſented my obli- 
« cations to you in ſo ſtrong a light, that 
6 Fn convinced I ought to be your's. 
« And let me own, Madam, (you who 
« are generous, and know what it is to 


« Jove, will pardon a declaration which 


] durſt not make to any other woman) 
to you I will confeſs, that Mrs. Ar- 
* nold is arbitreſs of my fate; and in 
« approving myſelt to her, I do fo to 
my own conſcience .I do not, there- 
fore, though my actions have been 
guided by her, yield with reluctance 
« to her will; her virtue, her religion, 
* and enlarged mind, have only lictated 
to me what my own reaſon tells me 
J ought to do. I have been a ſlave to 
* a hopeleſs paſſion too long; Iam now 
# reſolved to ſtruggle with my chains: 
you, Madam, mutt aſſiſt me in break- 
« ing them entirely; and I make no 
« doubt but that time, joined to my own 
« efforts, and aided by your ſweetneſs 
« of diſpoſition, your tenderneſs, and 
« admirable ſenſe, will enable me to con- 
quer what I muſt now call a weakneſs, 
and make the triumph equally happy 
« for us both. But remember, Madam, 
« I never ſee Mrs. Arnold more. Tis 
for your peace ſake, as well as my own, 
that I make this a preliminary to our 
* marriage, I will, when you ſhall 
« vouchſafe me the honour of your hand, 
* receive it, if you pleaſe, from Lady 
** Bidulph; and as I preſume it will be 
* agreeable to you to have the ceremony 
* entirely private, that I may, for our 
dear little boy's fake, preſent you ra- 
ther as my acknowledged wite than 
« 23 my new-made bride, I will, with 
the utmoſt ſpeed and fecrei;, have 
* ſuch diſpoſitions made as ſhall be 
* ſuitable to my condition and your 
* own ment. 

« I ſhould like, after we are united, 
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if you have no objection to it, to pay a 
«© viſit for a while to an eſtate I have in 
« Ireland; which I have never vet ſecu, 
& aid which I intended to have looked 
cc at, if this event—this happy event. 
© and he kiſſed my hand * had not 
© taken place. 

© Penetrated as T was,” purſued Miſs 
Burchell, * with a ſenſe of the generoſity 
and openneſs of his heart, I could not 
forbear railing his hand to my lips; he 
tenderly withdrew ir from me, as if 
abaſhed at my condt ſcenſion. He then 
turned che diſcourie to leſs intereſting 
ſubjects; and after three delightful 
hours ſpent with me, took his leave; not 
without having firſt fixed on Wedneſday 
—next Wedneſday to be the bleffed 
day that is to make him mine for ever. 
Happy, happy may you be! faid I— 
you muft be happy. But let me fee you 
once again betore you are Mrs. Faulk - 
land: therearenot many hours to come 
before that name will be yours. — . My 
dear Madam!“ ſaid ſhe, and patted m 
boſom with her hand, I hope all is well 
© here.” She looked earneſtly in my face; 
and then added But you have a noble 
© heart,'——* Tis an honeſt one, L hope, 
ſaid I, alittle diſconcerted at her manner, 
Why did ſhe addreſs me thus, my dear? 
J hope I did not diſcover any thing in 
my behaviour as it I repined at her good 
fortune; if I did, far be ſuch a wretch- 
ed meanneſs from the heart of thy friend. 
Was it not my own act to make Miſs 
N the happy woman ſhe now 
thinks herſelf ? Yet I own there is ſome- 
thing in Mr. Faulkland's conduct which 
has raiſed my eſteem to admiration, Oh, 
may his future days be bleſſed, elſe ſhall 
I indeed be wretched ! 

My mother told Miſs Burchell it 
would give her inexpreſſible ſatisfaRtion 
to beitow her in marriage on Mr. Faulk- 
land; and deſired ſhe would let her 
know to-morrow at what time and place 
the ceremony was to be perfarmed. She 
anſwered, at her own houſe, as ſhe 
could be no where elſe fo private; and 
that Mr. Faulkland would engagetor the 
purpoſe a clergyman, a particular friend 
of his, and fellow-collegian, on whoſe 
diſcretion he could rely. 

Miſs Burchell's ſpirits were too muck 
exhilarated to let her think of reſt, ſhe 
ſtaid with us till it was very late; and 
having taken occaſion to mention how 
grieved ſhe was at the thoughts of loſing 
my ſociety, and of the neceſſity Mr. 

of Faulkland 
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Faulkland expreſſed himſelf under of 
never ſee ah 
thãt o unity avely entering in- 
to the fobjeRt of 1 2 Ses 
She highly applauded” Mr. Faulkland's 
reſolution on that head, and told Miſs 
Burchell it ought ' exceedingly to en- 
hance his merit towards her. Let this 


* bea memoraydim to you, my dear Ma- 


© dam,'fard the, * how ſacred the bond is to 
pe held that is now going to unite you: 
© he will not, you fee, run the hazard of 
being tempted, even in thought, to 
* {wervefrom that faith which he is going 
* toplight to you. Your ſituation is deli- 
« cate, and it will require the utmoſt pru- 
© dence and circumſpection on your part 
© to ſecure ſuch an tereſt in his heart as 
© he now ſeems inclined to give you. It 
© 15 not on your perſonal] charms that you 
© are to rely for ſubduing or preſerving 
* the affections of ſuch a man as he is. 
© They alone, you ſee, were not able to 
effect this: it is to Mr. Faulkland's ho- 
* nour, rather than his love, that you are 
© now obliged for the juſtice he has done 
you. Never let this be ont of your 
thoughts; be grateful, but let your gra- 
« titude have dignity in it; and by your 
© behaviour convince your hnſband, that 
© honour was with you a firſt motive to 
© wiſh this union; love will then come in 
© with a better grace as a ſecondary in- 
« ducement.” | 

The freedom of my mother's obſerva- 
tions and inftruftions I was not ſur- 
prized at, becauſe ſhe always ſpeaks her 
mind; but the emphaſis with which ſhe 
delivered herſelf was unuſual, Miſs 
Burchell expreſſed herſelf as obliged to 
her, and joined entirely in her opinion; 
I could perceive, however, ſhe was not 
pleaſed with the lecture. 

When Miſs Burchell was gone, my 
mother told me; ſhe thought it neceſſary 
to ſpeak as ſhe had done. Mits Bur- 
* chell;" faid ſhe, * is not quite the girl I 
took her for; ſo much modeſty and re- 
ſer ve, I thought, I never had met with 
in a young creature before. When ſhe 
wed to ſpeak of Mr. Faulkland, it was 


nice decorum as convinced me of the 
innocence and purity of her heart. But 
of late I have obſerveq ſnhe has been leſs 
delicate in herexprefſions of tenderneſs; 
ſuch paſſionate flights have ſometimes 
broke from her, as I did not think be- 
coming in a young woman, and which 
indeed almoſt offended me; and this 
night her Joy has been ungoverned, 


me more, my mother took 


with affection indeed, but with ſuch a 


Great reaſon ſhe has for joy, *tis true; 
but there are ſome conſiderations which 
* otight to have made her chaſten that 
joy into a ſober, and at leaſt ſeemingly 
moderate, fatisfa&tion. She loves Mr. 


Faulkland; but let her beware of dic. 


* guſting a man of his ſenſe by too ſtron 
© an expreſſion of her fondneſs.” =» 

My mother's obſervation, and her un. 

commonly forcible manner of expreſſing 
it, ſtruck me prodigiouſly. It is true, I 
had made the ſame remarks myſelf; but 
as you know ſhe is not extremely pene. 
trating, and in general but a ſuperticial 
obſerver, I was the more ſurprized at 
what ſhe ſaid, Miſs Burchell's beha. 
viour muſt have been formerly very dif. 
ferent from whar it now is, to have made 
my mother ſo ſenſible of the change. 
Some conſiderations, ſhe ſaid, ought to 
have made- her chaſten her joy. Per. 
haps ſhe meant no more than that the 
young lady, even in the midſt of that 
joy, had, upon reflection, cauſe for hu- 
miliation. I hope ſhe did not think 
that her gaiety on this defired event 
affected me, who had fo warmly pro- 
moted it. My mother is too open not 
to give the full meaning of her 2 
This may be only the ſuggeſtion of my 
own fancy, yet it has mortified me. I 
had but little reſt laſt night, and roſe this 
morning by day-light, to throw toge- 
ther in writing the above particulars. 
June 27. Miſs Burchell came not to 
us til] late this evening—pleaſure danced 
in her eyes. I whiſvered to her—* We 
* rejoice with you, dear Madam, ſin- 
© cerely rejoice, at your approaching fe- 
© licityz but our preſent ſtate will not 
© ſuffer us to keep pace with you in that 
gaiety, however juſtifiable it may be 
6 Hom the cauſe; reſtrain vourſelf a lit- 
* tle; my mother will not think you 
© kind, as we are fo ſoon to part with 
you.“ She ſmiled; and, thanking me 
for the hint, immediately compoſed her 
features to ſuch a decorum, (I will not 
call it demureneſs) that it was impoſſible 
to diſcover ſhe was agitated by any ex- 
traordinary emotion. I own, I was 
amazed at the command ſhe fo ſuddenly 
aſſumed over her countenance. I was 
glad, however, ſhe did fo, that my mo- 
ther might not have freſh cauſe of diſlike 
towards her. 

She told us, that Mr. Faulkland had 
ſettled a thouſand pounds a year on her, 
and that too without ever having in- 
formed himſelf of the ſtate of her for- 


tune: for, in the hurry of her thoughts, 
e 


te had neglected to mention it to him. 
Generous man! whiſpered, I to my- 
wif, She then, with great gravity, ap- 
plied herſelf to my mother, and told her 
he hoped for the honour of her preſenge 
the next morning, at her own houſe; 
where the ceremony was to be pertarm- 
ed, before no other witneſſes but her la- 
dyſhip and the gentlewoman who had 
deen Mr. Faulkland's houſekeeper; and 
that the following day they purpoſed 
rearing to Mr. Faulkland's ſeat in 
Hertfordſhirez and, after a ſhort ſtay 
there, to ſet out for Ireland. | 
My mother commended Mr. Faulk - 
and's diligence, for having ſo ſuddenly 
diſpoſed every thing for this important 
erent, and told our friend the would 
not fail to attend her at the appointed 
time. | 
Miſs Burchell's hehaviour was ex- 
tremely compoled; ſhe either really was, 
or affected to be, extremely ſorry at 
parting with me. She could not ſtay long 
with us, ſhe ſaid, as ſhe had many things 
fill to ſetile in the remaining part of that 
evening. On taking leave of me— I 
( ſhall not ſce you again, worthieſt of 
© women," ſaid ſhe, at leaſt for many 
' months; but my love, my reſpect, my 
' gratitude towards yon, will be as laſt- 
' ing as my lite. You ſhall hear often 
from me, and be ſo good as ſometimes 
to tell me I am not forgotten.” She 
embraced me with tears in her eyes; but 
I thought ſhe tripped down ſtairs to her 
chair as if her heart was very light. 
My mother liked her deportment; ſhe 
{aid, the believed the flightineſs of her 
behaviour before was owing to ol be- 
ing quite intoxicated with the ſudden- 
neſs of her joy, on ſo unexpected a turn 
of fortune; but that, ſince ſhe had time 
for recolle&ion, - ſhe had recovered her 
wonted baſhful and ſober air with which 
he uſed to be ſo delighted, My mother 
fays, ſhe will contrive ta carry a rich 
white brocade gown with her, in order 
to ſlip it on at Miſs Burchell's houſe; 


for ſhe would not, on any conſideration, . 


appear in mourning on this joyful occa- 
hon, You know the reverence ſhe has 

tor omens. | 
Juue 28. The important event is 
over, my Cecilia. Miſs Burchell is now 
Mrs. Faulkland. My mother is juſt 
returned, and ſaw the nuptial- k not tied. 
The lady, the ſaid, looked very lovely; 
it was caſy to obſerve ſhe gave her 
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hand with, all her heart. Mr. Faulk- 
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lands behaviour was polite and uncon- 
ſtrained; but his attention to his bride 
was more gallant than tender; and his 
whole deportment was that of a man 
who ſeemed to endeavour at acquitting 
himſelf with a good grace of an act of 
duty, rather than of inclination. The 
latter part of the obſervation is mine, 
not my mother's; but I collected it from 
certain litt e particulars which ſhe: re- 
lated to me in her own way, without 
drawing any inference from them. 

He thanked her in à moſt, reſgectful 
manner for the honour ſhe, had. done 
him, and for her former triendſhip. to 
Miſs Burchell; but did not once men- 
tion my name. So much the better; 1 
* he will forget me. | 

y mother is mighty alert on the oc+ 
caſion, and felicitates both herſelf and 
me on our baving brought about this 
very important affair. Fe joined hear- 
tily with me in praying that the new- 
married pair may be happy in each other. 
She is quite reconciled to Mr. Faulk- 
land. What a pity it was, ſaid 
ſhe, and ſtopped; then added“ But 
every thing is for the beſt.” I under - 
ſtood her but made no reply. 

They go out of town to-morrow 
morning—all happineſs attend then! 

I expe&t Sir George will be quite 
outragevus about this marriage, My 
ſecond retuſal of his friend, with the ad- 
dition of his now being wedded through 
my perſuaſion to a woman my brother 
never could endure, will, I fear, exaſpe- 
rate him beyond a poſſibility of reconci- 
Nation. I cannot help it; I have ated 
agreeably to the dictates of m duty 
that muſt be my conſolation: life is in 
itſelf a warfare; ny life has been paru - 
cularly ſo. WIT 

Fuly 8. My mother is far from being 
well; her ſpirits have been a little 
heightened for theſe few days paſt, but 
her diſorder I fee gains ground: the 
ſwelling in her legs is returning, and 
her reſt at night quite broken. I am 
hourly habituating myſelf to think of 
her diſſolution; or, in other words, am 
preparing myſelf for the worſt evil that 
can now befal me. I hope 1 ſhall find 
myſelf equal to the trial. | | 

July 10. Here is a ſtorm for you, m 
dear — a letter from Sir , George. , 
wanted ſuch a thing to rouſe me from 
the almoſt lethargic dulneſs that was 
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creeping on me. Mr. Faulkland has 
acquainted him with his marriage. Pray 
obterve his brotherly addrels— 


© MARS, ARNOLD, Junk 6, 1706, 
« F OR I diſclaim all relation to you. 
© T have juſt now had a letter trum 

© Faulkland, wherein I am at once in- 
formed of your having finally rejected 
* him, and of his being married to Miis 
© Burchell. As for the firſt, your own 
© foily be on your head. You will have 
time enough for repentance, and I need 
wiſh you no other puniſhment than 
what will, and, tor me, ſhall, be the 
conſequence of your obſtinate adher- 
ence to your own romantick wild 
opinions. But what, in the name of 
blind infatuation, could provoke you 
to urge the man, to whom you owed 
ſuch obligations, to his deſtruction? 


not be fo mad but under your influ- 
ence, You and my mother, I ſup- 
poſe, fancy you have done a righteous 
de:d; but you have done what lam 
afraid poor Faulkland will have rea- 
fon to—1 will ſuppreſs the {rocking 
word, that my indignauon ſug- 
geſted. 

* Why, was not I made acquainted 
with this precious deſign of marrying 
my fricnd to that infinuating httle vi- 
per? TI might perhaps have prevented 
the mijichet ; for I cannot thank, it ſhe 
had not mpoled on yon, that you 
would have puſhed your chimerical 
notions of honour to ſuch extremi- 
nes. 

Perhaps you meant well; but it has 
ever been your pecultar misfortune, I 
think, to have your good intentions 
productive of nothing but evil: this 
laſt action. I fear, will bea ſevere proof 
of the truth of this obſervation, I 
warned you in time againſt this wo- 
man; but my advice has always been 
deſpiſed. 

will fay no more on the hateful 
ſubject; what is done is wrevocable: 
but 1 believe you will hardly be able 
to anſwer it to yourſelf, if you find 
that you have condemned one of the 
nobleſt feilows in the world to the 
arms of a proſtitute,” 
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Lord bleſs me! my Cecilia, was there 
ever {ach a barbarian? With what an 
implacable averſion does he purſue this 
poor girl! But what does he mean by the 


odious epithet with which he 
horrid letter? Sure Miſs e non 
not that name. Her weakneſs in regard 0 cor 
Mr. Faulkland cannot bring on her f. 
deteſtable a charge. If George 3 
any thing more of her character than 1 my 
do, why did he not tell me ſo before? It 
cannot be; his averſion to her makes ml 
him cruel and unjuſt. He ſays true: 1 my 


ſhould not, indeed, forgive myſcif, if 1 
were the means of making Mr. Faulk. 
land 1 7 14h and his obſervation 
would be dreadfully verified—that all 
my good intentions produce nothing hut 
evil—if this marriage ſhould prove tobe 
unfortunate. 

July 20. I have had a letter from 
Mrs. Faujkland. She and her huſband 
are arrived ſafely at his eitate on the 
borders of the north of Ireland, within 
leſs than thirty miles of the capital. It 
is a pleaſant part of the country, ſhe 
fays; but as Mr. Faulkland has no houſe 
there, they have taken up their lodgings 
for the preſent at the houſe of his 
Reward, Her letter is filled with decla- 
ratious of the felic ity ſhe enjoys; ſhe ſays 
ſhe would nut change her lot to be the 
greateſt queen on earth. May ſhe on- 
tinue to deſerve her happy forwne, and 
to render her huſband as faiisfied with 
bis lot as ſhe is with bers! then ſhall I 
triumph over Sir George for his vile in- 
ſinuations. | 

I have heard from my good Lady 
V, in aniwer to the letter I wrote 
her, giving an account of Mr. Faulk - 
land's marriage. As he had not made 
her acquainted with his return to Eng- 
land, I knew not whether he had inform- 
ed her of this particular; and I find he 
had not. As Lady V— was a ſtran- 
ger to his former connection with Miſs 

urchell, (with whom I have already 
told you ſhe was acquainted, and that 
ſhe entertained a very favourable opinion 
of her) ſhe expreſſed no diſpleatire at 
the alliance; but ſaid, ſhe ſuppoſed he 
married in a tifft, upon my refulal of 
him; for which 1 gave her fuch reaſons 
as I had before given Mr. Faulkland, 
excepting thoſe which related to Miſs 
Burchell; which, for both their fakes, 
mult now be no more mentioned. Lady 
V— ſays, ſhe will not condermn the de- 
licaq of my ſentiments, though ſhe ows 
her  aviſh was that it couid lade been 
get aver, as fbe is ſure that Mr. Fault. 
land can never be happy 3th any d 
but Ni. 


{ Here 
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Here follows an interval of near two 
nonths, in which nothing material oc- 


September 13. The time approaches, 
my Cecilia, when thy friend ſhall be poor 
ind deſtitute. I know thy generous heart 
will more than ſympathize with me in 
my calamity, from the aggravating re- 
&:ion, that it is not in your power to 
fiſt me. The account you have given 
me of your huſband's cloſe diſpoſition, 
has too fully convinced me cf this. Nor 
hould I have mentioned my apprehen- 
fons to you at this time, but that I am 
bound not to conceal a thought from 
the friend of my heart. | 

Sir George has dropped all corre- 


ndence with us—I have nothing to 


expect from him; nor does that mortal 


live (yourſelf excepred) to whom I 
would, on fuch an occaſion, be indebted, 
[ have already. ſighed too often under the 
weight of obligations which I could not 


1 IF, 

My mother is haſtening apace towards 
2 better world. She ſees her end ap- 
proaching with ſuch a calmneſs, ſuch a 
truly pious joy, as almoſt makes me 
2hamed of lamenting her loſs; for what 
is it in me, my dear, but felfiſhnets? "Tis 
true, the loſs of a tender parent, a faith- 
ful friend, at a time when all other com- 
forts of life are fled, is an evil one would 
with wholly to avoid, or at leaſt to poſt. 
pone, to the longeſt date poſſible: but 
when I conſider ber welfare, ought I to 
indulge myſelf in ſuch a wiſh? Her life 
is already become a burthen to her; her 
infirmities are painful, and without hope 
of cure; the longs to he releaſed, and to 
receive that reward of her righteouſneſs 
which cannot be obtained on this ſide of 
the grave. 

It we had a friend who, in compaſſion 
to our wants or weakneſs, conſented to 
live with us, though under the preſſure 
of years and bodily pain, and that friend 
were invited to a remote country with 
, in aſſurance of recovering health, of 
having youth renewed, and of poſſeſſing 
all the riches, power, honour, and ac- 
cumulated pleaſures that this world can 
beſtow, ſhould we net bluſh to own even 
2 Wiſh to detain him from ſich a ſtation? 

at, but a love of ourſelves, ſuperior 
to that which we bear to our friend, 
could ſuggeſt ſuch a thought? How 
much more to be defired, then, is the 


leave me. 
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change to which my mother looks for- 
ward with an aſſured hope 

But there is ſomething diſmal in the 
idea of death; it 1s only our prejudices 
make it ſo. I have been endeavouring 
for many days paſt to familiarize it to 
my thoughts, and to conſider death on! 
as the name of a region through which 
my mother is to paſs, in order to get at 
that delightful country to which The is 
invited, and whither I ſhall aſſuredly 
follow her. Such is the preſent frame 
of my mind; judge then, my ſiſter, if 
this philoſophy will not bear me u 
againſt the expected blow when it falls 
upon me. 

September 15. Tis ſtrange, my Ce- 
cilia, that this beſt of parents, who had 
always fo tenderly loved me, expreſſes 
now not the leaſt uneaſineſs at the for- 
lorn condition in which ſhe muſt ſoon 
Her thoughts are employed 
on higher objects, and ſhe ſeems to have 
weaned herſelf from all worldly attach- 
ments. 

© I am going from you, my daugh- 
ter, ſaid ſhe to me juſt now, and 
have no other legacy to leave you but 
a Rory bleſing. Your brother 
poſſeſſes all when I die; 1 wiſh yau had 
the means of enjoying life with com- 
fort; but you mult he contented, See 
that you bear your lot as becomes 
you. I 33 your grief for che 
melancholy condition to which I am 
reduced. But,* added ſhe, finiling, I 
ſhall ſoon be releaſed. 

© Remember how David behaved on 
the death of that ſon whoſe life he had 
ſo earneſtly beſought of his Maker: 
let that ſerve you as an example, not 
to give yourſelf up to wo yin ſor- 
row. Bring up your children in the 
principles that 1 tavght you, and 
God will take care of them; tor I have 
© never ſeen the 3 forſaken, nor 
* his ſeed begging therr bread.” 

She ſnd, ſhe found herſelf drowſy, 
and defired me to leave her for a while, 
I have left her, going, I hope, to get a 
little ſleep; ſhe breathes with ſo much 
difficulty, that ſhe cannot bear to lie 
down; and never gets any reſt but by 
ſnatches, as ſhe fits in an arm-chair, 
ſupported by pillows. 

How heavy and caſt down do I feel 
my ſpirits! But I know the worlt—rhat 
is ſomething. n 

It is all over: and my mother, bleſſed 
woman! 
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woman! opens not her eyes again but to 
A * 8 dear, 
there is no terror in Death, when he ſeizes 
vs not unprepared! I went into my mo- 
ther's chamber in about half an hour 
after I had quitted it, at her defire: I 
found her leaning back in her chair, her 
eyes ſhut, and a complacent air diffuſed 
over her face, which made me hope that 
her ſlumber was ſweeter and more pro- 
found than uſual. I fat down by her to 
contemplate her benign countenance; 
and was ſome minutes before I diſco- 
vered that ſhe did not breathe. I took 
her hand, ſhe had no pulſe; and I foon 
found that the happy ſpirit had eſcaped 
trom it's houſe of clay. May I die the 
death of the rightzous, and my latter end 
be like hers! No murmurings—No, no, 
my ſiſter, I will be patience itſelf! 
September 25. have ſent the re- 
mains of my venerable parent down to 
Sidney Caſtle, there to be interred with 
her anceſtors, I wrote my brother an 
aceount of her death on the day it hap- 
pened, hut have as yet received no an- 
fwer. Unnatural ſon! But I will not re- 
proach him; ſome accident might have 
prevented his writing immediately on 
the receipt of my letter. He never en- 
tirely ferſgok the duty lt owed his mo- 
ther; but he has of late been quite 
eliranged from us: his wife, vain, weak, 
and imperious, governs him totally. I 
muſt now begin to look about me for a 
place of abode ſuited te my preſent cir- 
cumſtances. My whole income would 
not pay more than half the rent of theſe 
lodgings in which I have lived with my 
dear mother. My poor Patty! I am 
grieved for her. I begged of her to 
ſeek another miſtreſs, who might be able 
to reward her merit, and provide for her 
as ſhe deſerves; but the worthy affec- 
tiouate girl told me it would break her 
heart if I talked of parting with her. 
* You mult have a fervant of ſome ſort, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe ; why may not I 
© do as well as another ?*— If I were 
© able to make you a proper return, 
Patty, faid I, you ſhould not leave 
me; but I cannot afford to pay a ſer- 
* vant of your abilities as you deſerve ; 
and I muſt be my own maid for the 
future.“ Never, never, Madam,” 
cried the honeſt creature, burſting into 
tears, while I have hands to ſerve you. 
« Let me but attend on you, and the two 
dear children; I deſire nothing—1 
© want nothing, Your goodneſs has 
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© all along ſupplied me ſo, that 1 am 
* ſure I have clothes enough to ſerve me 
during my life; and it I could not put 
up with the ſame humble way of livin 
that my miſtreſs does, ſute | ſhould he 
© a preſumptuous wretch!' My tears 
thanked the grateful girl; and takin 
her by the hand, I told her, that I would 
not talk of parting for the preſent, but 
when any thing worth her acceptance 
offered, I ſhould then infiſt on her em. 
bracing it. 

I am determined to retire to ſome vil. 
lage at a diſtance from London, and 
either to take a little cottage to myſelf, 
or board with my children at ſome tarm. 
houſe, as I hall find moſt convenient, 
Fiſty pounds a year will be but a lender 
ſupport for three perſons brought up in 
affluence. My little ones indeed will 
not now be ſenſible of the change, and 
by the time they are grown up, they will 
be ſo inured to their homely board, that 
they will not, I hope, aſpire after what 
cannot conſiſtently (perhaps) with vir- 
tue lie within their reach. 

October 27. After paying the ex. 
pences of my mother's funeral, Gif. 
charging our lodgings, and ſome other 
demands, I find my purſe will be fo ex- 
tremely reduced, that I ſhall have but 
barely enough to keep out want till my 
{mall income becomes due to me. I 
muſt therefore, for the preſent, defer 
putting my ſcheme into execution, as I 
am not qualified to undertake a journey 
with my little family ; 2 as lam 
as yet uncertain what place to fix on for 
my reſidence; neither will I afford my 
brother (though I have no reaſon toex- 


pect any thing from him) a farther pre- 


rence for reproaching me, by giving him 
room to ſay I left London without con- 
ſulting him, or waiting for his return to 
it. I ſhall therefore look out for 2 
lodging of a ſmall price, where I will 
conceal myſelt from every body that 
knows me, and wait for Sir George's 
arrival, 

October 28. How happy you make 
me, my ever dear friend, by your ap- 
probation of my conduct. Since my re- 
ceiving your laſt packet, which came tu 
my hang late laſt night, I am better re- 
conciled to my prelent lot than I was 
before I heard Bu you. I could wit do 
otherwiſe, you ſay, after my folemn pro- 
miſe given to Miis Burchell, than uſe 
my utmoſt endeavours to promote her 
marriage with Mr, Faulkland. True 

I could 
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could not: but T wiſh. you had entered 
more into my ſentiments in regard to 
thaſe punctilios which, you tell me, 
think mdght have been got over, if 
that young woman had been out of the 
on. I could not help ſmiling at 
your wiſh, unchriſtian as it was; but, my 
dear, if that were to happen, do you 
think Mr. Faulkland ſo void of reaſon, 
nay, of feeling, as after all that has paſſed 
to perſevere ?- Or, if he did, that I could 
he ſo mean as to owe the very bread that 
Hand my children ſhould. eat to his 
generoſity ? Would! you, my Cecilia, 
with to ſee your friend ſo humbled? It is 
not in the power even of the cold, hard 
hand of poverty itſelf, to daſh me ſo low 
xs that would do. But here is the need 
of forming reſolutions, or even making 
declarations, about what never can hap- 
? Lee, natwithitanding, that you 
think my heart has again done itſelf 
ſome violence : you know that heart too 
well for me to attempt to hide from you 
it's ſecret workings. I own to you 
honeſtly, I now feel my own unhappineſs 
wit's FA extent. I look back, and take 
a ſurvey of the paſt, and cannot help 
thinking that I have had the moſt way- 
ward fate allotted me that ever woman 
had, 

Diſappointment in a firſt love, has, I 
think, been ever accounted a grief ſcarce- 
ly formountable even by time: but this 
tan only be the caſe, where the heart, 
extremely vulnerable by nature, (like 
Miſs Burchell's) ſuffers itſelf to be fo 
entirely immerſed in that paſſion, that 
all the other duties of life are ſwallowed 
up in it; and where an indolent turn of 
mind, x want of rational avocations, and 
perhaps of a new ohject, all contribute 
toindulge and confirm the diſeaſe. This, 
you know, was not my caſe, I loved, 
t 1s true but it was -with temperance; 
ad though my diſappointment afflicted 
me, it did not ſubdue me. I got the 
better of it, I think I got the better of it 
even before I married; but ſure I am, 1 
totally conquered all remembrance of it, 
alter I became a wife. I then laid down 
I new ſcheme of happineſs, and was for 
a time in pofſcſhon of it; how I was 
thrown from this is ſtill bitter to remem- 
watice. You well know what I ſuffered, 
when I found myſelf deprived of my 
huſband's love, and ſuſpected of a crime 
at which my foul ſhrunk. Rut it pleaſed 
the jut God to deliver me from this 
heavy misfortune; and I think the hap- 
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jeſt days of my marriage were thofe 
hich 75 paſſed with Mr.” Arnold after 
our re- union. Then it was, I was 
thoroughly: ſenfible that the heart can 
love a ſecond time, truly and ardently; 
but I was foon again plunged into afflic- 
tion by the death of a huſband endeared 
to me more thay ever by his misfortunes; 
My grief for him was proportionate to 
my love. Yet, my friend, as time is 
an - univerſal conqueror, it might have 
healed this wound as well as the former 
one; and a few, a very few years, would 
rhaps have diſpoſed me to return Mr. 
aulkland's ſtill unabated paſſion, if a 
variety of cireumſtances had not inter- 
— that ſtrongly forbade our union. 
nvinced as I was of this, I acted 
agreeably to the dictates both of my rea- 
ſon and my conſcience, in perſuadin 
Mr. Faulkland to make Miſs Burchell 
his wife, I ſhould have been grieved 
and mortified had he rejected her, and I 
had determined never to have ſeen him 
more. Yet, how deceitful is the human 
heart! This very act which I labbured 
with ſo much aſſiduity to accompliſh, 
and on the accompliſhment. of which I 
had founded, I know not how, u fort of 
contentment for myſelf, has been the 
very means of deſtroying that little 
. of mind I was beginning to taſte 
fore. Sure that man was born to tor- 
ment me in a variety of ways! If I was 
diſappointed in my early love, I had 
however duty, and a conſciouſneſs of 
what I then thought ſuperior worth, to 
ſupport me. If on his account I ſuffered 
cruel and injurious aſperſions, the in- 
nocence of my own ſelf- acquitted heart 
bore me up under it: but he has at length 
found the way to puniſh me without 
leaving me any refource, My pride is 
of no uſe; he has raifed himſelf in m 
eſteem ſuperior to every thing. His hole 
behaviour ſo generous, ſo candid; a love 
ſo diſintereſted, ſo fervent; what noble, 
what uncommon proofs bas he given me 
of it! and, at length, what a triumphant 
ſacrifice has he made of that over-rulin 
paſſion to the ſober calls of reaſon an 
humanity | He has left me, my dear to 
gaze after him with grateful admiration! 
and ſometimes perhaps to ſigh that our 
fates rendered it. impoſfihle for us to 
meet. But if I do ſometimes ſigh, it is 
not at the advantages of fortune, which 
I might have enjoyed with him No, noz 
ſurrounded as I am with diſtreſs, Ido 
not envy Miſs Burchell's affluemde or 
Z ſplendor. 
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ſplendor. Tf that motive could have had 
weight with me, T might have been mean 
enough notto have ated as I have done. 
*Tis the qualities of the man's mind I 
eſteem ; I think our ſouls have ſomething 
congenial in them, and that we were 
originally deſigned for each other. And 
if I believed the doctrine which teaches 
us that there are little officious ſpirits 
that preſide over the actions of men, 1 
ſhould think that our two evil geniuſes 
laid their heads together, in conjunction 
with Miſs Burchell's active demon, to 
thwart and croſs all our meaſures. 

I have nothing now left but to pray 
for the happineſs of one whoſe lot in this 
life he has ſuffered me to determine; and 
to beſeech Heaven that he may never 
ſtand in that fatal predicament which Sir 
George, with ſuch outrageous barbarity, 
marked out in his vile letter. 

I now return to myſelf, and to my 
2 ſtate; which I think I may ſay 

rings up the rear of my misfortunes, 
Let the chaſtiſement ſtop here, and I 
ſhall bow me to it with reſignation, 

October 29. Ah, my Cecilia, what 
an aggravation is here to the already too 
deep regret I began to feel on Mr. Faulk - 
land's account! His triumph over me 1s 
now compleat! 

In ſorting my mother's papers, (as I 
2m to leave theſe lodgings to-morrow) I 
found that letter which Mr. Faulkland 
wrote to my brother from Bath. You 
may remember I told you my. mother 
had, in her reſentment, flung it to Sir 
George, and that, as it happened to fall 
on the ground, he had quitted the room 
in a paſſion without taking it up. My 
mother, I ſuppoſe, when ſhe cooled, laid 
ir by, though I dare ſay ſhe never look - 
ed into it afterwards. Read it, and 
fee by what a fatality we have been go- 
verned. 


MR. FAULKLAND'S LETTER TO SIR 
GEORGE BIDULPH. 


KATH, MAY 9, 1703. 

4 2 W you mortify me, my dear 

« Bidulph, when you tel] me of 
the happineſs I loſe by ſtaying ſo long 
at Bath! The ladies are impatient to ſee 
me, ſay you? Ah! Sir George, thou 
haſt ſpoke better of me than J deſerve, 
I fear. 
© I am ſadly out of humour with my- 
© ſelf at preſent. I have got into a very 


© fooliſh ſort of a ſcrape here. My wriſt 
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is quite well, and I ſhould have throw 
«* myſelf at Miſs Bidulph's feet befor 
4 1 to — you a ſecret, my vintut 

not being proof againſt temptati 
© have — — — e 
Tis but a flight lapſe, however, 3 
flying affair; neither my honour * 
my heart in the queſtion. A litile ya. 
grant Cupid has contented him{clf 
with picking my pocket, juſt lightly 
fluttering through my breaſt, and away, 
Are you fallen fo low as that, Faulk. 
% land,” Yay you, „to buy the favour of 
* the fair?“ No, George, no; not quite ſo 
* contemptible as that neither: and yet, 
* faith, I did bay it too, for it oft me 
three hundred pounds; but the lady to 
* whom ] am obliged knows nothing of 
* this part of her own hiſtory ; at leaſt, 
© T hope fo, for my credit ſake The 
* caſe, in ſhort, is this: an old gouty 
© officer, and his wife, (a very notable 
* dame; a fine woman, too) happened 
* to lodge in the ſame houſe with me. 
The man came hither to get rid of his 
* aches; the lady of her money, and 
© her virtue, if the has any, for the is 
© eternally at the card tables. 

© Under the conduct of this hopeful 
guide, came a niece of the huſband's; 
© an extremely fine girl, innocent too, 1 
© belicve, and the beſt dancer I ever ſaw. 
I don't know how it happened, but ſhe 
took a fancy to me, which, upon my 
word, and I am ſure you have no 
doubts of me, I was farfrom wiſhing to 
improve. You know I always deſpiſe 
the mean triumph of gaining a heart, 
for which I could not give another in 
return. I ſaw with pain her growing 
inclination for me; but as we lived in 
the ſame houſe, and met every day in 
the rooms, it was impoſſible for me to 
avoid her as much as I wiſhed to do. 
The aunt, I found, had her eyes upon 
me, and took ſome pains to promote 
a liking on my fide. I faw her de- 
ſign, and was ſo much upon my guar, 
that ſhe, who I ſoon found was an 
adept in love-matters, almoſt deſpair- 
ed of gaining her ends. The young 
lady's inclination, however, lcemed to 
increaſe; a pair of fine blue eyes told 
me ſo every day; and I was upon the 
point of flying to avoid the ſoft con- 
* tagion, when an accident happened that 
© totally overthrew all my good reſolu- 
© tions. 

I had not ſeen the young lady for 


e two or three days: I enquired for her, 
and 
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«© and her aunt anſwered, with a myſte- 
« rious fmile—** She 1s ill, poor thing! 
« why don't you look in upon her, and 
« aſk her how ſhe does? I replied—“ It 
« the lady will permit me, I will do 
« myſelf that honour;“ and intended 
© literally to have kept my word, by juſt 
« aſking her at her chamber-door how 
« ſhe did. 

« You are very cruel,” ſaid the aunt; 
« would you perſuade me that you don't 
« know the girl is in love with you? — 
« Oh, your ſervant, Madam; if you 
« think me vain, I thank you for the re- 
« primand,” —** Come, come,” ſaid ſhe, 
« this is all affectation; we'll drink tea 
« with her this evening. —* Upon 
« my word,” ſaid I, “ if I am to be- 
lieve what you ſay, I think you ought 
not to deſire me. I am not blind to 
„ the young lady's merit, but am ſo 
% unfortunate as not to have it in my 
« power to make ſuch returns as ſhe de- 
« ſerves.” I found the occaſion re- 
© quired my being ſerious. 

« Tf you have not love, ſaid ſhe, 
« you may at leaſt have a little com- 
« plaiſance. Was there ever ſuch a bar- 
« harian, not to go and fee a wom in 
« that is dying for him? J promiſed to 
« bring you, and ſhe expects you. 
« What is the pretty creature afraid of? 
y . cheek. © I'll ſtay by it all 
« the while. There was no withttand- 
© ing this; I promiſed to wait on her. 

* She knocked at my door about fix 
* o'clock; and looking in, aſked if the 
© coy Narciſſus was ready? I went with 
© her, and ſhe led me directly to her 
* niece's chamber. The young lady 
© looked pale and languiſhing, but very 
* pretty. I was really grieved to ſee her, 
and enquired with an unaffected con- 
* cern after her health. The tea-things 
* were ſet, and I tried to force ſome- 
* thing hike converſation ; but I believe 
© I was rather formal. 

When we had done tea, the aunt 
looked at her watch, ſtarted off her 


chair, ſaid ſhe had outſtaid her ap- 


* pointment with the party ſhe was to 
meet at cards, and turning to me 
hope, Sir, you will have the charity 
to ſtay with my niece;” and then hur- 
* ried out of the room. I begged leave 
* to hand her to her chair, intending to 
* take that opportunity of ſlipping away, 
and reſolved to quit the honſe the next 
morning. But the determined gipſey 
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was prepared for this motion, and in- 
ſifting that I ſhould not ſtir, thruſt me 
back from the door, which ſhe ſhut, 
and flew down ſtairs. 

* What was to become of me now, 
George? My ſituation was dangerous, 
and really critical. To be ſhort, I 
forgot my prudence, and found the 
young lady's heart too, too tender. 
© 1 never felt remorſe before. I never 
had cauſe. I accuſe myſelf of indiſ- 
cretion; but I have not the aggravating 
addition to my fault of oaths and pro- 
miſes to fly in my face. I made none 
— love, fooliſh love, did all, and led a 
willing victim to his altar, who aſked 
nothing in return for the ſacrifice ſhe 
offered; and received nothing but un- 
availing repentance on my fide. 
© I know not any thing now that 
would give me ſo much 3 as to 
find that the girl hated me heartily, 
though I have given her no cauſe. 
© A juſt reparation I cannot make her, 
Every thing forbids that thought. I 
do not conſider myſelf as free; but if 
I were ſo, I am not a ſeducer, and 
therefore do nat think myſelf bound 
to carry my penitence to ſuch lengths. 
The damned aunt has been the ſer- 
pent. And here let me explain to you 
what I call buying the lady's favour. 
You mutt know,the aunt onenight(the 
greateſt part of which ſhe had ſpent at 
hazard) loſt two hundred pounds; at 
lealt, ſhe told me fo the next morning, 
and with tears in her eyes beſought me, 
in the molt earneſt manner, to lend 
her that ſum. She ſaid, ſhe ſhould be 
undone if her huſband were to know 
it, and that ſhe would pay me in a 
very few days, as ſhe had as much due 
to her from different people who had 
loſt to her at play. Though our ſhort 
acquaintance could hardly warrant 
her making ſuch a requeſt, I neverthe- 
leſs did not heſitate, but gave her the 
money directly. She meant indeed to 
pay me, but it was in a different coin, 
and this I ſuppoſe was the price ſhe (et 
on the unhappy girl's honour. 

* My reflections on this unlucky af- 
fair make me very grave. I have ex- 
plained my ſituation to the young lady, 
and exprefſed my concern at not hav. 
ing it in my power to be any other 
than a friend to her. She blames her 
own weakneſs, and her aunt's con- 
duct; but does not reproach me. She 

| 2 2 cannot 
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cannot with juſtice; yet I wiſh ſhe 
would, for then I ſhould reproach 
myſelf Jeſs. 
« *Tis a fooliſh buſineſs, and I muſt 
off as handſomely as I can. Pri- 
thee, Bidulph, ſay ſomething to encou- 
rage me, and put me into more favour 
with myſelf. You have often been 
m — but I never wanted ab- 
ſolution ſo much as now; nor ever 
was ſo well entitled to it, for I am 
really full of penitence, and louk fo 
mortified, you would pity me. I am 
aſhamed of having been ſurpriſed into 
a folly; I who ought to have been upon 
my guard, knowing the natural impe- 
tuoſity of my temper. 
© I muſt not conclude without telling 
you, that this very morning, the pre- 
cious aunt, inſtead of paying me the 
two hundred pounds ſhe had of me be- 
fore, very modeſtly requeſted I would 
oblige her with another hundred, to 
redeem a pair of diamond ear-rings 
which ſhe had been obliged to part 
with for the ſupply of ſome other ne- 
ceſſary demands; and with abundance 
of ſmooth ſpeeches, ſhe aſſured me, 
in a fortnight ſhe would pay me all 
together, having notes to that value 
which would then become due to her. 
was ſuch a booby as to give it to her. 
Why, fare it well-—I never expect to 
ſee a ſhilling of it. She thinks, per- 
haps. there is value received for it, 
Vile woman ! The affair, fortunately 
for eis all, has not taken wind; and 
for me, the names of both aunt and 
niece may ever ſtand enrolied amongſt 
thoſe of chaſte matrons and virgins, 
The family quits this pl. ce ſoon, as 
the old gentieman 1s hetter. . 
I thank you for your care, in rela- 
tion to my houſe. I hope to take poſ- 
ſ-ſhon of it in a week or ten days; you 
are very good in fixing me ſo near 
yourſelf, Adieu. I am, &c.“ 


What do you think of this letter, my 


Cecilia, written in confidence to my 
brother? Mi. Faulkland could not con- 
ceive it probable that any body but Sir 
George th.uld ever fee it; he had no rea- 
fon therefore to gloſs over any of the 
circum ances. 
time—Oh, hat aun iſh of heart might 
we all have been ſpared ! Mais Burchell 
ſingly, as the ought, would have borne 
the puniſhmen ot her folly. 


Id J teen it but in 


My mother had not patience to read 
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this letter through; nice and punctilious 
as her virtue was, ſhe paiſeq a Cenſ\re 
on the crime in groſs, without admitti 
any palliating circumſtance. But 1 
blame her not; the excellence of her own 
morals made her ſcrupulous in weich. 
ing thoſe of others: ſhe read the letter in 
a curſory ay + and it is plain but half 
of it, prepoſſeſſed as ſhe was before by 
knowing the material point, 

The ag count was given with levity at 
the iu mention of the young lady, 
Then ſhe underſtood he had bought her 
of her aunt; there is a paragraph which 
hooks like it, and to be ſure ſhe attended 
not to the ex; lanation. Fatal overſight! 
ſhe read not tar enough to have this mat. 
ter cleared up. She took nothing but the 
bare facts into her account. A young 
lady diſhonoured, her diſgrace likely to 
be publick, then her tenderneſs for the 
man who had undone her, and that man 
rejecting her, and on the point of marry- 
ing another Theſe were the only points 
of view in which my mother beheld the 
ſtory. Her juſtice, her humanity, and 
her religion, prompted her to act as ſhe 
did; and her — ſtands fully ac- 
quitted to my judgment, though my 
heart muſt, upon this full conviction of 
Mr. Faulkland's honour, ſigh at recol. 
lecting the paſt. 

I know that the memory of my mo- 
ther's own firſt diſaſtrous love wrought 
ſtrongly on her mind. She was warm 
in her paſſions, liable to deep impreſſions, 
and always adhered ſtrictly to thole opi- 
nions ſhe firſt imbibed. Her education 
had been ſevere and recluſe ; and the had 
drawn all her ideas of mankind from her 
own father and mine, who, I have been 
told, were both men of exemplary lives. 
From all theſe conſiderations, I mult 
again fay, that I entirely acquit my dear 
mother in regard to her whole conduct, 
however I have ſuffered by it. 

October 30, I am now fixed in a very 
humble habitation. Shall I own it to 
you, my Cecilia? I was ſhocked at the 
change. A room two pair of ſtairs high, 
with a cloſet, and a ſmall indifferent par- 
lour, compoſe the whole of my apart- 
ment. Hither did my faithful Patty, 
my two children, and mylelf, remove 
this day. It put us not to much trou- 


ble, having nothing to take with us but 
our wearing apparel, which is all the 
worldly goods of which I am now poſ- 

{cfied. | 
When I wrote to Lady V-, * 
wa 
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and deſired her to be called to the door. 


ws day or two before my mother's 
death) I mentioned not that ſhe was then 
in ſo dangerous a way, I know the 

nerofity and good-nature of that wor- 
thy woman; but I have already been 
too mach obliged to her to lay any freſh 
u on her Re which I am ſure 
ſhe would too readily pay, if the were 
acquainted with my fituation, I ſhall 
therefore, as long as I can, defer ac- 
quainting her with my mother's death; 
and when I do, I ſhall not give her 
:oom to ſuſpeR that my brother has caſt 
me off, which I have now too much 
reaſon to believe he has; otherwiſe, ſure, 
in more than a fortnight, he might have 
found time to write to me. I neither 
expe& ceremony nor tenderneſs from 
tim; but the occaſion of my letter de- 
manded ſome notice. 

November 2. Patty has juſt now been 
informed that Lady Sarah Bidulph is ar- 
rived in town. She met one of their ſer- 
rants, who told her that my brother is 
not come with her; it ſeems, they parted 
on the road. He is gone to Sidney Cattle, 
which is now his, and Lady Sarah choſe 
to come to London. She has, I find, 
been in Loudon four days, though ſhe 
has not yet vouchſafed to fend me any 
notice of her arrival. She could not be at 
2 loſs where to find me, as I leit my di- 
retion at my former lodging, in caſe of 
any letter or meſſage coming from any of 
my friends; though I defired the my 
of the houſe not to inform any indit- 
ferent viſitants where I was to be found. 

Thongh George has, in his turbu- 
lent way, renounced me as his ſiſter, yet 
ſwe his wife, whom I never diſobliged, 
ourht not to depart ſo from humanity 
and common good- breeding, as not to 
enquire after the fiſter of her huſband, 


wao has an occaſion of grief ſo recent, 


in which ſhe ought to partake. I thall 
not, however, take notice of this ſlight, 
but am preparing to ſend Patty to her, 
with an enquiry after her health, and 
to know when my brother is expected in 
town, * 

Patty is juſt returned from her em- 
baſſy to Lady Sarah—1 will give you the 
converſation ſhe had with her. 

Patty ſent in her meſſage, with great 
relpet, by a footman, and waited for 
ber anſwer in the hall; though her pretty 
fgure and genteel mourning- dreis had 
induced the ſervant to aſk her into the 
boulekeeper's room. 


Lady Sarah was alone in the parlour, 
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So, young woman, ſad the, © your 
miſtreſs deſires to know when Sir 


George will be in town. I am really 


ſurpriſed, after the letter ſhe received 
from him, that ſhe can fancy Sir 
George means to concern himſelf about 
her. Do you know her buſineſs with 
him? Youare in your miſtreſs's ſecrets, 
I ſuppoſe.'—* 1 do not know, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Patty, * what par- 
ticular buſineſs my lady may have; 
but I believe it would be a comfort to 
her to ſee” her brother in her preſent 
melancholy circumſtances.*— I don't 
know that there is any thing uncdm- 
monly melancholy in her circum- 
ſtances,” replied the lady; * her mg- 
ther's years and infirmities made her 
death a thing to be looked for; I ſup- 
poſe your miſtreſs is not in avant? 


My peor ingenuous Patty ſaid the bluſh- 
ed at the cruel indifference with which 


Lady Sarah ſpoke this. 
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Not in im- 
mediate want, Madam, I hope; but 
your ladyſhip muſt needs think ſhe is 
in a deſtitute way, with two children, 
and but fifty pounds a year in the 
world. —“ What do you mean, wo- 
man ?* cried Lady Sarah, It is im- 
poſſible but Lady Bidulph muſt have 
left money behind her, Sir Geoi ge, I 
am ſure, has got nothing but what the 
could not keep from him.“ Patt 
nlweredl—“ Lady Bidulph, Madam, 
left no money behind ber more than 
what was barely ſufficient to defray 
ſome neceſſary expenc es that occured 
immediately after her death. — “ Well, 
and fo your miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe, after 
having behaved ſo ill as the has done 
to her brother, expects he ſhould pro- 
vide handſomely tor her and her chil- 
dren —Arnold's children for the reſt of 


their lives?“ I know not, Madam, 


returned Patty, * what my lady's ex- 
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pectations are, but I helieve ſhe would 
be very glad to fee Sir George before 
ſhe goes out of town, or at lealt inform 
him of her delign.”—* What ig her 
deſign, pray?” alked Lady Sarah. To 
retire into the country, Madam, asſhe 
has not wherewithal to ſubſiſt on in 
London.'—* She can't do better, I 
think, ' ſaid the lady. Where does 
ſhe live now? My poor maid, who 


thought this queſtion tended to the proud 
woman's calling on, or at leaſt ſending 
to me, made haſte to inform her“ She 


lodges, Madam, at a milliner's, at the 
corner 


* K ...vx 


town this month, ſo that ſhe need not 
© wait for his arrival. She might, if 
© the would have been guided by her 
« brother, have been a credit to her 
© friends, inftead of what ſhe now is.” 
Patty owns, ſhe was ſo full of indigna- 
tion, that ſhe wiſhed at that moment 
not to have been a ſervant, that ſhe 
might have reproached her with her 
hard-heartednets. Oh, my dear, theſe 
are the ſtings of poverty! It is not the 
hard bed, nur the homely board, but the 
oppreſſive inſolence of proud proſperity 
it is that only which can inflict a wound 
on the ingenuous mind. 

As for that mean woman, I deſpiſe 
her too much to ſuffer mylelf to be ob- 
liged to her. She will endeavour to pre- 
vail on my brother. If his own heart 
cannot prevail on him, I diſclaim her 
influence: I know ſhe means not to uſe 
it in my favour; on the contrary, I 
make no doubt but ſhe will endeavour to 
irritate Sir George againt me by miſre- 
preſentations. Her pride makes her 
wiſh to have an indigent relation out of 
the way, yet her avarice would not ſuf- 
fer her to enable me to retire; and ſhe 
will make my continuing hert through 
neceſſity a pretence for ſtill with-holding 
any aſſiſtance from me. Let it be ſo; 
I would rather ſubmit to the moſt ab- 
jet drudgery, than owe a wretched de- 
pendant exiſtence to ſuch a woman, I 
am ſure my brother, notwithſtanding his 
reſentment, if he knew what my ſituation 
troly is, would not behave with cruelty; 
but my mind is not become fo ſordid, 
fallen as I am, as to tun petitioner for 
relief. But no more, my Cectha—lct 
not my fate interrupt your happineſs. 

Nowember 4. I have had a letter from 
Mrs. Faulkland, filled with the over- 
flowings of a joyful heart. She ſays, 
Mr. Faulkland is ſo delighted with the 
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© corner of the Hay Market, the left hand country he is in, and finds his eſlate 
as you turn * Oh, dear! pray ſtop: capable of ſuch vaſt improvement, the: 
* you need not be fo particular; I have he thinks of making a longer reſidence 
© no deſign of paying her a viſif in her there than he at firſt 4 the * 
corner ſhop; my only reaſon for en- ther, as he has ſome ſuſpicions that his 
* quiring, was to knaw whether ſhe had agent has not acted faithfully by him; 
thought proper to keep thoſe expenſive and as he is ſure the extenſive plan that 
* lodgings her mother was in, in expec- he has now laid down, will be beiter 
* tation of Sir George's continuing executed under his own eye. He pur. 
* her in them. '—* My lady has no ſuch poles building a little convenient lodge 
© view, I believe, Madam.'—* Well, you on a very charming ſpot in the centre of 
may tell your /ady, that if ſhe will go out his eſtate, where he may reſide whilſt his 
© of town with her children, I will en- works are carrying on; ſo that Mrs. 
* deavour to prevail on Sir George to al- Faulkland promiſes herſelt much ple. 
low her ſomething. He will not be in fure, in ſpending her time partly there 
4 


and partly in Dublin. She has already 
made a large circle of acquaintance, and 
beſtows high encomiums on the great 
politeneſs and hoſpitality with which they 
are received by all the faſhionable peo. 
ple in the county. 

She knows not of my mother's death; 
yet in my anſwer to her letter, I cannot 
avoid mentioning it; though I could 
wiſh, for obvious reaſons, to conceal it. 
Mr. Faulkland well knows the ruin of 
our fortune; and though he cannot ſup- 
poſe, while I have a brother living, that [ 
am driven to ſuch ſtreights, yet I know 
what his liberal heart may ſuggeſt to him 
on this occaſion, which might Jay me 
under freſh difficulties, 

J have bat juſt now appriſed Lady 
V— of the deceaſe of my dear mother, 
but have not inſinuated any other grief 
than the loſs of a tender parent, and an 
agreeable companion. Indeed, I ave 
carried my diſſimulation ſo far as not to 
deſire this lady to change her adduels 
to me, left, if I gave her my preſent di- 
rection, ſhe might be led to think ne- 
ceſſity had obliged me to change my 
former lodgings for worſe: I ſhall ule 
the ſame precaution towards Mrs. Fau!k- 
land, as I have obtained permiſſion trom 
the gentlewomen whoſe houſe [ Jately 
left, to have my letters ſent thither: 
when I go into the country, a general 
dire & ion to the poſt-houſe may ſuthce, 
I ſhall now look out for ſome little ſpot 
to retire to, where I can ſupport life on 
the cheapeſt terms. In two months | 
ſhall have my ſmall pittance due to me, 
which I reſerve to carry me out of town, 
and to ſettle me in my new ſclieme of 
economy in the country. If I could 
perſuade my poor Patty to quit me, aud 
{ce her ſeitled in ſome cligible ſituations 
I ſhould then have no material concern 
to attend to, but the bringing up my 

childien 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH., 183 


children in the paths of virtue and hu- 
wility—Humility, that happy frame of 
mind, on which ſo much ot our tem- 
poral as well as our cternal welfare de- 
ds. 

P November 9. Who ſhall ſay, Now is 
the mealure of my griefs compleat ? 
Providence, thou canit inflict no more! 
Oh, my ſiſter! in the midi of other ſor- 
rows, I thought not of one that ſtill re- 
mained behind—my children, my two 
little angels! both dangerouſly ill. The 
. \mall-pox is their diſtemper, and of the 
worlt kind. The diſeaſe has been hang- 
ing over them for ſome days, and my 
cloſe attendance on them prevented me 
from uſing my pen. The cruel diſtem- 
per now Appears with the moſt malignant 
tymptoms. The eldeſt always ſlept with 
me; I have reſigned my bed to her for 
theſe three laſt nights, and have watched 
by her. Patty has done the ſame by the 
voungeſt. A humane and ſkiltul phy- 
lician attends them; but my reliance reſts 
not on him. 

November 12. Three days and nights 
of ſorrow ful anxiety have at length pro- 
duced a little — 2 to me. The di- 
temper has now reached one criſis, 
whence the phyſician can form a judg- 
ment with ſome degree of certainty, and 
he bids me hope. Oh! it it were not for 
that healing word, how could the 
wretched drag on exiſtence from day to 
day? I do, I will hope, for there is a 
merciful Providence that ſuperintends 
his works. 

November 21. Thank God! thank 
Ged! my Cecilia, the dear habes are out 
of danger. Fifteen melancholy days and 
nights has their diſconſolate mother 
watched by the poor little ſufferers; but 
I am fully repaid by having them re- 
ſtored to my prayers. They are now 
able to fit up, and open their pretty eyes, 
which had been cloſed for many days; 
and, to add to my ſatisfaction, I think 
they will not be marked : but they are 
ſtill ſo feeble, that it will be at leaft 


another fortnight before I can think of 


venturing their little tender frames out 
of doors. 


The phyſician's care and diligence 


delerved a greater recompence than I 


tad it in my power to make him; how- 
tver, what I have done has reduced me 
o a ſingle guinea. But this affects me 
not; I ſhall make no difficulty of part- 
ng with ſome of my now unneceſſary 

eries, which neither I nor my children 


probably will ever again have any pre- 
tenſions to wear. 

Nowember 22. I have felt the wounds 
of grief, che pangs of diſappointment, 
and the ſmart of indignation! yet was 
my heart never more ſenſihly affected than 
it was jult now by a circumſtance pro- 
ceeding from a cauſe very different from 
all thete. I had taken out of my drawers 
a few ſuperfluous ornaments, which 1 
deſired Patty to diſpoſe of, as if they were 
her own, to the woman where we lodge; 
being things in her own way of buſmels. 
The poor girl looked at me for ſome 
time with a grief in her countenance that 
pierced me to the ſfoul—* There is no 
need, Madam, faid ſhe, with her voice 
almoſt ſtifled, ©. there is no need, I 
© hope, as yet, for this. —“ You don't 
conſider Patty, faid I, that the chil- 
© dren's weak condition requires now a 
more than ordinary attention to their 
diet; and I have not ſufficient to ſup- 
* ply them long with ſuch neceſſaries as 
© they want. I have no occafion for 
* theſe trifles; and I cannot fee my little 
* ones droop for want of ſuch comfort - 
© able nouriſhment as may reftore them 
© to their former ſtrength.—“ Nor ſhall 
© they want it, Madam, anſwered Patty; 
don't be angry with me, Madam, it I 
© beg you will let me uſe my endeavours 
© to ſupply. them. — What do you 
* mean?” {aid I; * I know the goodneſs 
© of your diſpoſition; but how have you 
© it in your power?*—* You know, 
Madam, faid ſhe, © I am pretty ex- 
© pert at my needlc; and as our land- 
a [ady has always abundance of work 
© on her hands, i undertcok to aſſiſt her, 
© and have for this fortnight paſt, while 
© L was cloſely confired to Miſs's room, 
© finiſhed a piece of corious work, for 
* which ihe has this duy paid me thirty 
© ſhillings,'—* You amaze me!” ſaid I; 
© I never ſaw you employed otherwiſe 
© than in your attendance on the child,” 
I was afraid you would be diſ- 
* pleaſed, Madam, ' ſhe replied, © and al- 
* ways hid my work when you came 
into the room, which I conld eaſily do, 
© as it was only a fine piece of point 
© which I was grounding ; and as I fat 
© up night and day, I had an opportu- 
* nity of ſticking almoſt conſtantly to 
c 
c 
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it, which enabled me to do in a fort- 


night, what to another's hand would 
be a raonth's labour. Now, Madam, 
with your leave, I can go on in this 
manner; and, though perhaps I can- 
© not 


any 


— 
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not always earn ſo much, yet I am 
© ſureT can ſtill procure enough to pre- 
vent your being drove to the neceſſity 
© of parting with your apparel, till we 
* are in a condition to leave ſuch an ex- 
© penlive place as London is. And 
* do you think, my dear Patty, ſaid I, 
with tears of affection and gratitude in 
my eyes, that I will conſent to take 
© the fruits of your ingenious and honeſt 
induſtry from you? No, no, if you 
can find time by theſe means to pro- 
cure a little ſupply for your own pocket, 
do fo; but I will not ſuffer you to ex- 
pend a farthing of what you can earn 
on my account. I ſaw ſhe looked 
diſtreſſed and confounded—* Excuſe me, 
© Madam, ſaid ſhe, but I have made 
bold to lay out part of the money al- 
ready; I thought the poor children 
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them; aud indeed, Madam, your ſpi- 
rits want ſome ſupport, after your long 
fatigue; I have bought a few bottles 
of wine, Madam, and ſome other lit- 
tle neceſſaries —I hope you will not 
take it ill. 

I preſſed the affectionate creature's 
hand-— I cannot be angry with you, 
© Patty, for your goodneisz but ſuch 
© proots of it as theſe diſtreſs me more 
* than my wants could. I accept of 
your kindneſs for this time, but inſiſt 
on your not doing ſuch a thing agam. 
If there be occaſion for it, I can ap- 
ply ta my needle as well as you, and 
would ſooner do fo, than part with 
any of my things, ſince it gives you 
ſo much uneafineſs.” 

The poor girl was rejoiced at my ac- 
ceptance of her friendly and tender offer, 
and produced her little purchaſe, which 
was indeed both ſeaſonable and uſeful. 

November 23. I had this day a let- 
ter from Lady V—, I fend you a copy 
of it. 


. WE = WE 


1 


Ys ] Condole with you, my dear Mrs. 


Arnold, on the afflicting loſs you” 
ſuſtained in your good mother's death 
You mention not any particular con 


ſequences from this accident; but 41 
know that, by Lady Bidulph's death, 
you are deprived of a conſiderable part 
of your income, and on this account 
I have taken the liberty of friendſhip 
to ſend you a ſupply, which your fa- 
ceo may require, till your at- 
fairs are ſettled upon a better footing. 


would want 2 little wine to nouriſh - 


Let me know how you and von 
brother, ſtand; if he ſhould not h. 0 
kind to you as he ought, I inſi upon 
your looking on me as your banks, 
who Know not how to make ſo gogy : 
uſe of my income, as ſharing it wil 
thoſe I love as I do you. I am, &c. 


The ſupply which Lady V— me. 
tioned, accompanied this letter, aud 
was a bank- bill of three hundred pounds. 

I own to you, my Cecilia, that m 
firſt emotions were only thoſe of joy, 
ſurprize, and gratitude, for fo ufer. 
pected and important a donation ; but 
when thoſe were a little ſubſided, I be. 
gan to refle& on the nature, and manger 
of this noble act of friendſhip. I knoy 
Lady V— is one of the beſt women 
living; that ſhe 1s generous and com- 
paſſionate, and has always honoured me 
with a particular regard; yet, I wuſt 
confeſs to you, her preſent now comes 
to me ſuſpected. I believe I told you, 
that Lady V— had retired into 1. 
caſhire, to live with an only filter ſhe has 
there: this lady is a widow, and I haye 
ſince been informed was left with a 
very numerous young family, and an ig- 
come ſcarcely ſufficient to 3 them 
genteclly; they are now moſt of them 
grown up, and all l of which 
there are five, unprovided for, Since 
Lady V—'s departure, I have been told 
that it was principally on account of 
theſe young girls, of whom ſhe is ex- 
tremely fond, that ſhe went to reſide 
with her ſiſter, in order to {upport taem 
mere agreeably to their rank; their fa- 
ther having been a general officer, and 
a man of high birth. Lady V—'sjoin- 
ture is a thouſand pound a year; but as 
I hear the family make a reſpectable 
figure in the country, and I am fure 
Lady V—'s fondneſs for her nieces 
would induce her to ſave what ſhe could, 
in order to leave them ſomething at her 
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death, I cannot reconcile it to her pru- 
dence, notwithſtanding the liberality of 


her ſpirit, and the friendſhip ſhe has for 
we, that ſhe ſhould make ſo conlider- 
able a preſent, at the ſame time give me 
as it were an unbounded letter of credit 
on her. Had ſhe ſent me the ſixth part 
of the ſum, I ſhould not have d bted 
it's being only the effe&s of her kind- 
neſs towards me; and, in her prelent 
ſituation, as conſiderablk a proof of it 
as ſhe ought in regard to ber _ a 

y 
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are given to one whom ſhe has already 
und under ſtrong obligations. But 
he largeneſs of the ſum renders it ſu- 
ſpicious 3 and, to tell you the ſecret in- 
virations of my heart, I fear it comes 
— a different quarter. 

1 made Mrs. Faulkland acquainted 
with my mother's death, about the ſame 
ime'that I informed Lady V— of it. 
To neither did I give the moſt diſtant 
lint of my circumſtances; yet Mr. 
Paulkland — they cannot be happy. 
He too knows, better than angg body, 
how far Sir George's reſentment may 
ey him. Is it not natural then, my 
dear, to imagine that this man, who is 
generoſity itſelf, ſhould have taken this 
method of making Lady V— the chan- 
gel through which he conveys his libe- 
nlity ? I am ſore it muſt fo. It is three 
weeks ſince Lady V— had the notice of 
my mother's death; why thought ſhe 
not ſooner of reaching out her — 
ing hand, if the imagined I ſtood in 
need of 1t ? 4 her no cauſe to be- 
lieve I did; otherwiſe I make no queſ- 
ton of her ready friendſhip, as far as 
her abilities would go: but be could 
not know as well as Mr. Faulkland how 
much my brother was exaſperated againſt 
me, and therefore could not ſuppoſe me 
to be as deſtitute as I really am. She 
delires to know how my brother and I 
tand. This queſtion is not her's; Sir 
George, for his own credit, perhaps has 
not told Mr. Faulkland what his con- 
duct has been towards me, but he wants 
to be informed. Contriving man! 1 
vill diſappoint him; nor ſhall he heap 
ſuch obligations on me as muſt fink me 
under their weight. I will not receive 
tins ſuſpected gift of Lady V—"s; but 
t 1s a delicate point, and, whilſt I refuſe, 
I muſt take care not to offend, I will 
fend Lady V— her bill back again, but 
in lach a manner as to ſhew her, I refuſe 
her gift for no other reaion but it's be- 
ing too valvable. 

November 24. See, my Cecilia, whes 
ther I have ſucceeded in my endeavours 
to refuſe, with a good grace, my Lady 
Vs offered kindneſs. 

This is my anſwer to her— 


© TP LADY Vo, 


OU oppreſs me, my dear and ever 

,* * hotoured Lady V—, by a ge- 
nerobty and friendſhip that knows no 
bounds, , Why will you force me to 
appear proud, or ungratetul, by te- 


* fuſing the favours of ſo true a friend? 
But, my dear Madam, do not believe 
© me either the one or the other. Had 
vou ſent me a trifling token of your 
© love, you would have been convinced 
of my reſpe& for you, by the thank- 
fulneſs with which I would have ac- 
cepted it; but do not ſeek to humble 
me ſo far, my good Lady V—, by 
—_— favours on me, which I can 
never have a proſpect of returning. 
With equal reſpe& and gratitude, per- 
mit me, Madam, to return your too 
conſiderable preſent, I cannot in 
honour receive a liberality which I 
am ſo little entitled to; and the leſs, 
as juſtice now demands that your 
bounteous heart ſo diffuſive in it's ge- 
neroſity, ſhould a little reſtrain itſelf. 
I cannot ſay that my circumſtances 
are as nappy as they have been; yet 
have I, thank Heaven; accom- 
modated my mind to them. My bro- 
ther has not been in town ſince my 
mother's death; but I am not without 
hope that he will make my ſituation 
eaty. On this account, I know my 
dear Lady V— will the more readil 
ardon my refuſal of her obliging of 
be, and believe that her goodneſs is 
not beſtowed ou an unthankfyl heart. 
1 am, &c.“ 


a S lee © 


In this letter I re-incloſed her bill, 
and have ſent it off, Did I not well, 
my Cecilia? If, as I ſtrongly ſuſpect, 
this preſent came from Mr. Faulkland, 
I ſhould never endure myſelf, had J re- 
tained it. If it ſhould have really come 
from Lady V— herſelf, I muſt (till ap- 
prove my own conduct. The ſum (eir- 
cumſtanced as ſhe now is) was certainly 
too much for her to beſtow, or me to re- 
ceive; and in the manner of my refuſal, 
I think 1 have inſinuated this with as 
much deference for Lady V—'s judg- 
ment as I could ſhew. She will ſee my 
motive, and 1 think that will be a ſort 


l touch-ftone, whereby I ſhall diſcover, 
; her beffayiour, whether my doubts 


5 
ell grounded or not. 


Patty has, by her enquiries, heard of 


Kiittle pleaſant retirement in the conn- 


try, about fifty miles off, where my 
ehildren and I can be tolerably lodged 
and boarded for thirty pounds a year, 
at the houſe of an honeſt tarmer, a re- 
lation of hers; thither I ſhall repair as 
ſoon as my little girls are in a condition 
to be removed. 
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[ Continued hy Path.] 


Nowember 26. The diſmal taſk 15 
fallen upon me again, to keep an ac- 
count of our melancholy days. My dear 
luffering lady is leized with a fever, and 
confined to her bed. She orders me, 
Madam, to write down every thing as 
it happens. Lord keep us! there is 
nothing but ſorrows in this world ; 41 
am ſure, at leaſt, my poor lady has had 
her full hare of them. Her cloſe at- 
tendance on the children, and the loſs: of 
reſt for ſo many nights, has brought 
this new affliction on her. Oh, Madam, 
the loſs of health is a grievous thing, 
even when there are riches! What mult it 
be in my lady's circumſtances? But ſhe 
has the patience of Job himſelf. To 
be. ſure, Madam, her trials are enough 
to put another beſide themlelves;- but I 
think my lady's courage encreaſes with 
her troubles. I was obliged to-day, 
with an aching heart, to diſpoſe of a 
fine lace head-drefs of my lady's, I heard 
her ſay it colt ſixty pounds; but, though 
it never was wet but once, I got but 
fifteen for it; and this perhaps may all 
go to the doctor, it my lady's :llnefs 
continues long. What does it hgnify ? 
We cannot buy health too dear. 

Nowember 30. My lady is better 
between whilesz the doctor ſays her diſ- 
order is chiefly on her ſpirits; and, 
though it is not dangerous, he is afraid 
it will be very tedious. Lord! what 
will become pe jo if it is? 

December 3. My lady has had a let- 
ter this day from Lady V—, which ſhe 
has ordered me to lend you, Madam, a 
copy of. | 


© TO MRS. ARNOLD. 


6 V O U cannot imagine, my dear Mrs. 
+ * Arnold, how unealy yon have 
made me, by your not accepting of 
the bill Leut you, becauſe I too well 
know the occaſion you have tor it. 
But, hnce you have refuſed, (and I 
know, the ſincerity and ſtrength of 
your reſolutions) I awult not take to 
myſelf the merit of this friendly and 
generous offer; too-liberal, indeed, as 
you with great delicacy hinted, for 
me to make. To let you into the ſe- 
cret at once, and that your gratitude 
may be directed to the proper place, 
it was from our noble friend Mr. 
Faulkland that I received that ſum, 
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* with inſtructions to ſend it to You, 
from myſelf, for he well knows v0, 
* would not have accepted it from hin. 
* but, ſince J ſee you deterinined to . 
ject it as coming even from me,! 
think I ought, in jultice to him, t 
place this act of friendſhip to the right 
account. 

© I had a letter lately from Mr. Faulk. 
land, wherein he tells me, that having 
heard, from your corretpondence with 
Mrs. Faulkland, of Lady Bidulpt's 
death, he fears you are by her loi 
rendered extremely unhappy in you; 
circumſtances. He is not a ſtranger 
to the loſſes you formerly ſuſtained in 
your fortune; and, he ſays belides, he 
knows your brother's warm temper {6 
well, that he is apprehenſive he will 
carry an unreaſonable: reſentment he 
has taken up ſo far as to deny yon 
that brotherly kmdneſs and aſſiſtanct 
which you have a right to expect from 
* him. If this ſhould be the caſe,” 
© he adds, ** what muſt be Mrs. Ar- 
© nold's ſituation ?** He then conjures 
* me to convey to you that trifle (as he 
called it) under the ſanction of my 
* own name, that being the only one 
* from which he had a hope it would 
© not be refuſed; and he farther ſaid, 
* that if you ſhould be prevailed upon, 
on account of the friendſhip which he 
© knew there was between you and me, 
© to accept of my lervice, he would 
© contrive, from time to time, to fur- 
* niſh you with ſuch little ſupplies as 
4 
— 
c 
c 
c 
c 
4 
c 
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might make you eaſy, till Sir George 
and you ſhould be on better terms. 
Now, my dear Mrs. Arnold, you have 
the truth of this whole affair. 1 own 
it was with great reluctance I lent my 
name to impoſe on you; but as it was 
ſo much for your benefit, I overcame 
my ſcruple. f 
I could wiſh your extreme nicety 
© had not forbid you to accept this offer: 
L have reaſon to be angry with you on 
* this account; yet my amiable, ſaga- 
« cious friend, perhaps you had you 
© doubts. Be that as it will, remember 
* you ſaid you would not have refuted a 
© ſmall token of my love; I wiſh I could 
© ſend you one worthy of your accept- 
© ance and the love I bear you; ve 
© thould then ſee whoſe punctiſio ſhovld 
get the better. As it is, I ſend you 
c 
c 
c 


very ſmall token, which I infilt on 


your taking, if you have the jcaft oc- 
cation for it: if this ſhould be the caſe, 
| 6 ] know 


„ = . 


«1 know the candour of your heart, and 
i that you will be too ingenuous to grieve 
i me by a refuſal, 

I hope Mr. Faulkland will not be 
angry with me tor betraying his ſecret; 
(but what would it now avail 1o keep 


i felf, know his worth. On, how I 
( ment—but it is to no purpole!— 
Adieu, my dear, good creature! you 
(ae tried like fine gold, and your ex- 
i cellence is become the more conſpicu- 
„aus by adverſity. I am, &c." | 


My lady's ſpirits were greatly affected 
w reading this letter; ſhe wept bitterly, 
ind was ſo cait down all day, I was 
raid it would make her diſorder much 
worſe. The good Lady V— incloſed a 
wil of fifty pounds in it. My lady ſaid 
he muit not refuſe it, but would thank 
her ladyſhip whenever ſhe was able to 
uke 2 pen in her hand. God knows 
when that will be; for though the ſtrug- 
des with her illneſs, it ſtill gets the maſ- 
ery. The two young Miſſes mend but 
lowly ; they do not gather the leaſt 
krength, and one of them has ſuch a 
weakneſs in her eyes that ſhe cannot bear 
the leaſt light. Indeed, Madam, this is 
a moſt melancholy family. I pray to 
God night and day to keep me in my 
health, more for their ſakes than my 
own; for I think it would quite break 
my heart if they ſhould want my at- 
tendance, and I ſhould not be able to 
give it to them. | 

December 6. TI write on, Madam, as 
am ordered, though I have but little 
to ſay, in the confinement of a diſmal fick 
zoom, where I never ſee any body but 
doctor and an apothecary: but my lady 
M unwilling to let this packet go, till ſhe 
is able herſelf to tell you with her own 
land that ſhe is betier, for fear my 
dull account ſhould make you unealy. 

December 7. There is ſuch changes 
ad turns in my lady's diſorder, that we 
@ not know what to make of it. One 
while we think ſhe is a little better, and 
ten again the next hour ſhe ſeems much 
worle than before. The doctor would 
dave a conſultation, though my lady is 
wte againſt it; but theſe doctors love to 
ring in one another, My Lady V—'s 
pelent came in good time; but if they 
© on at this rate, it will not laſt long. 
My lady ſaid to me -to-day—* Patty, 
one would think that I was of great 
* conſequence, and mighty happ;, by 


(it? I would have you, as well as my- _ 
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© this buſtle to preſerve my life; but there 
is the tie,” pointing to the two children; 
tor their ſakes I muſt try to get well.” 


[After an interval of ſix weeks, wrh- 
ten by Mrs. Arnold in a hand ſcarcely 
legible. ] 


January 20, Reſtored at length, by 
the mercy of God, from the jaws of 
death! reſtored to my children, to my 
dear Cecilia, and juſt able to tell her with 
a teeble hand that her Sidney lives. 

January 25. 1 am now able, my 
dear, to je- aſſume that taſk, once the 
molt pleaſing of my life, when health, 
joy, and prolperity, gilded all my days. 
The ſcene is now changed; and I think 
I have nothing the fame about me, but 
the feelings and affeCtions of my mind. 
You cannot imagine, my Cecilia, how 
I am altered; you would not now ſay 
that you envied my white and red; you 
would hardly know ine; and it 1s not 
to be wondered at, preyed on as I have 
heen for near two months by a flow but 
tormenting ſever. It is with difficulty 
that I hold my pen; but my willing hand 
obeys my heart whey it would pour it- 
ſelt out to thee. I have made a ſhift to 
icrawl a few lines to my good Lady 
V, to thank her for her kindneſs. 1 
could not refuſe it it would indeed have 
been dilingenuous, conſidering the foot- 
ing on which ſhe put my acceptance of 
it. I ſhould have been driven to ex- 
treme ſtreights, if it had not been for 
her preſent, confined as long as I have 
been to the languiſhing bed of ſickneſs, 

January 26. Patty heard to-day that 
my brother has been in town ſome time: 
hut he takes no notice of me. I have 
not a relation in the world but himſelf, 
He could not ſur be 1o cruel, if he 
knew all. But Lady Sarah keeps at 
from him; ſhe thinks perhaps I am flunk 
into ſome obſcure corner, where ſhe 
leaves me to diſtreſs. Sir George is not 
of a ſavage nature, yet his humanity is 
not ſtrong enough to ſeek out the afflict- 
ed, His pride, too, I know, is gratified 
by having me out of the way of obſer- 
vation; and ſo long as I do not call upon 
him, I find he will not enquire after 
me. 

The winter is now & far advanced, 
and I am in a condition ſo extremely 
weak, that I cannot, till the ſpring ad 
vances a little, think of taking my flight 
to my peaceful retreat in the country. l 

Aa 2 look. 
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look eagerly forward to the time of my 
enlargement—ſuch I may call it—for 


indeed, my dear, my fpirits are quite 


exhauſted with my long confinement in 
a little cloſe lodging in this irkſome 
town. {4 

January 27. The gentlewoman with 
whom I lodged in St. Alban's Street, 
told Patty, who went to her houſe to- 
day to enquire if there were any letters 
for me, that there have been, at dif- 
ferent times, ſeveral people of my for- 
mer acquaintance to look for me ; but 
J do not find that one enquiry has come 
from my brother. I had given the gen- 
tlewoman inſtructions not to tell any 
ſtranger where I lodged. I believe this 
caution was needleſs, there are few who 
give themſelves the trouble to trace out 
the ſteps of the unhappy; and I dare ſay, 
that thoſe whom common form obliged 
to pay me a viſit of condolence on my 
mother's death, were none of them much 
hurt at the diſappointment of not finding 
me. 
January 30. I have been laying 
down a little ſort of plan for my future 
life. I told you the terms I could live 
upon with the farmer whom Patty found 
out for me; but as I cannot expect to be 
boarded at fo cheap a rate when my chil - 
dren are grown bigger, I have been de- 
viſing the means how to enlarge my 
ſcanty income againſt the time that our 
wants mult neceſſarily increaſe; for I 
am firmly refolved my kind Lady v— 
ſhall never augment the debt I already 
owe her. You know, my dear, I am 
pretty dexterous at my needle : the wo- 
man where I lodge deals m embroidery, 
which is much in faſhion ; and I think 
J have not ſeen any, though ſhe pays 
largely to her artificers in this way, equal 
to lome pieces of my own work. Now, 
my Cecilia, I have reſolved to apply my- 
ſelf to this When I get into the country. 
I ſhewyc d the woman a ſmall fire-ſkreen 
wronght by me when I was a girl; the 
fame which I remember my poor Mr, 
Arnold ac uſed me of neglecting for 
my Horace, and which had never been 
made „p: the ſaid the work was fo cu- 
rious, that the would give any price for 
fuch a hand. Patty is well ſkilled in 
this ſort of work too; and as I find ſhe 
is determined not to quit me, I muſt, in 
return, enfleavour not to let the poor 
girl be too great a fufterer for her kind- 
nels, 


I think we ſhall between us be able t 
do a good deal; and my landlady has 
promiſed to receive and diſpote of our 
work, for a ſmall conſideration, as {46 
as we can ſend it to her; which we ſhall 
have conſtant opportunities of doing. 

You cannot imagine hew pleated 1 
am with my ſcheme. Patty is in ray- 
tures at the thoughts of her being per. 
mitted to continue with me. I would 
even now ſet about my project, if my 
health would allow me; but, alas! my 
Cecilia, TI am ſtill ſo feeble, I am not 
able to fit up more than an hour or two 
at a time; and cannot walk acroſs my 
narrow room without help. Freſh air 
and a little gentle exerciſe would, I am 
ſure, more than any thing, contribute 
to reſtore my ſtrength ; but the mean; 
to procure theſe are not conveniently 
within my e ſo that J muſt wait 
that flow, but generally ſure remedy, 
patience. | | 

February 10. I have a wonderful in. 
cident to relate to you ! You, my Ceci- 
ha, I know, will join with me in 
admiring and praiſing God for his gra- 
cious providence ! 

This morning I was but jſt riſen and 
got down into my little parlour, when 
Patty came to tell me a man defired to 
ſpeak with me. I immediately ordered 
him to be admitted. Patty accordingly 
introduced the perſon, who had ſtood in 
the entry whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking to me. 
He ſeemed to be a man hetween forty 
and fifty years old, mear in his apparel, 
though lean. I nodded to my maid to 
leave the room ; which when ſhe had 
done, I civilly demanded of the ſtranger 
his buſineſs. 

I was ſtanding when he entered the 
room, and continued doing ſo while I 
ſpoke to him, not thinking from his ap- 
pearance that he was entitle to fit down 
with me. You know I am not proud; 
but there is a ſort of uſage eſtabliſhed 
which we naturally fall into. The man, 
who had advanced ſome ſteps into the 
room, looked over bis ſhoulder as if fer 
a chair; ſo I underſtood the motion, and 
accordingly fat down myſelf, and bade 
him do ſo too. He did, and with an air 
as if he conſidered the civility to be only 
what was due to him, 

I believe, Madam, ' ſaid he, though 
© you do not remember me, that you 
cannot he ignorant of your having had 
« a relation of the name of Warner, wi0 
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vent to the Weſt- Indies about five and 
(twenty years ago. I anſwered—* I do 
© remember to have heard of ſuch a per- 
ſons 

y You ſee that unfortunate man be- 
© fore you, he replied, © I am your 
gear relation, Madam; your father was 
my mother's only brother. I have 
© been very unhappy ; I loſt, in my re- 
turn to England, what almoſt five and 
« eenty years induſtry had ſcraped to- 
« gether: the ſum was but a moderate 
© one, yet ſufficient to have ſupported 
© me decently for the remainder of my 
life.“ I aſked him how it happened. 
began, ſaid he, to grow ſickly 
© abroad, and was told that my native 
© air might reſtore me. This advice ſo 
well agreed with my own inclinations, 
«© which were for a long time paſt bent 
© ypoy returning home, that I took the 
© firſt opportunity of a ſhip bound for 
England; but we were unluckily met 
© by a French privateer, who ſtripped 
me of every thing but the clothes on 
my back, and ſet me on ſhore on the 
© conlt of Spain, whence I begged my 
© paſſage to England, having nothing to 
« ſupport me but a few ſhillings, part of 
© collection made for me and my fel- 
© low-ſiifferers amongſt ſome Engliſh 
© gentlemen !* 

Whilit he ſpoke, I thought I could 
diſcover a likeneſs in his face to my fa- 
ther. He was reckoned extremely to 
reſemble his filter, the. mother of this 
unhappy Mr. Warner ; ſhe was a fine 
woman, and I had ſeen her picture. His 
ſtory was credible; and I had no reaſon 
to doubt the truth of what he ſaid. 

And here I will give you a brief ac- 
count of what occaſioned this unfortu- 
nate relation to be thus long an alien 
from his family. 

His mother, as you have juſt now 
heard, was my father's filter, who threw 
her perſon and her fertune away upon a 
broken officer. This act diſobliged my 
father ſo much, that from the time of her 
marriage, to the hour of her death, he 
never world fee her. Her huſband died, 
when this their only child was about nine 
years old; the poor mother ſurvived him 
but a ſhort time, and the orphan boy 
was left to my father's mercy. I have 
often heard him ſay he was very un- 
lucky, and never could be perſuaded 
into a love of his book: he was, how- 
ever, put to ſchool, and my father be- 

ſtowed the Fame expence on his 4 
ion as f he had been his own ſon, 


When he was about ſixteen years old, as 
he wrote a good hand, and had a great 
capacity for figures, he bound him ap- 
prentice to a merchant; in which ſitus- 
tion he had been above a year, (and 
during that time he had made ſeveral 
elopements, and was with difficulty re- 
conciled to his maſter, through my fa- 
ther's mediation) when he committed 
ſuch a miſdemeanour in his maſter's fa- 
mily as obliged him to abſcond. Ac- 
cordingly he itole, unknown to any body, 
on board a ſhip bound tothe Weſt-Indies, 
of which his maſter was partly owner, 
where he hid himſelf, and nobody could 
tell what was become of him; vll my 
father, about nine months after his de- 
parture, received a letter from him, dated 
from Jamaica, wherein he begged par- 
don of him and his maſter tor his clope- 
ment; told him, that he had been taken 
into a merchant's compting-houſe ; and 
declared, that he meant by his diligence 
and good behaviour ta make amends 
for his palt ill conduct. This was the 
only letter my father or any of his friends 
ever had from him. He antwacd it, 
but had no return; nor could he, from 
repeated enquiries made two or three 
years after, learn any thing of him; ſo 
that all his relations concluded him dead. 
Theſe particulars I had heard before 
from my father; and his relations per- 
fectly agreeing with them in every cir- 
cumitance, I could have no doubt but 
that he was the man. Sir, ſaid I, 
© I very well remember to have heard 
your ſtory. Your likeneſs to my fa- 
ther, who was the unage of your 
mother, leaves me no room to queſtion 
_ being the Mr, Warner of whom 
have ſo often heard: you are indeed 
my near relation, and it grieves my 
heart to ſee you in ſuch dittrels, and 
the more ſo, as I have not the ability 
I could wiſh to aſſiſt you; but we will 
talk over more particulars after break - 
faſt.“ I rang the bell, and ordered 
Patty to get ſome coffee, While we 
were at breakfaſt, I aſked my new-found 
kinſman by what means he had diſcover- 
ed me ſo ſoon, For, by the way, I ſhould 
have told you that he faid he had been 
arrived but two days in London. He. 
aniwered, that one of the Engliſh gen- 
tlemen, who had been kind to him at 
Cadiz, had given him a letter to a gen- 
tleman in London, tor whom he was to, 
leave it at a coffez-houſe in Pall Mall; 
that as he was delivering it, he perceived 
another letter lying on the bar directed 
to 
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to Sir George Bidulph. The two names 
firuck him, remembering them to be 
thoſe of his couſin, His uncle, he ſup- 
poſed, was dead; but he determined to 
enquire who that gentleman was, and if 
he found it to be my brother, to apply to 
him for aſſiſtance. He had foon an op- 
portunity of being ſatisfied. 
ther happened to come in his chariot to 
the door, juſt as Mr, Warner was going 
out; he knew the arms, and had ſome 
recollection even of his features. © It 
was paſt three o'clock,” ſaid he, © and 
T heard Sir George direct his ſervant 
home. I concluded he was going to 
dinner, and that the morning was the 
propereſt time to call on him; and hav- 
ing informed myſelf where he lived, 
I accordingly went yeſterday- morn- 
ing.“ 
He ſtopped; and ſipped his coffee for 
ſome time without ſpeaking. 
And did you ſee him, Sir ?*—* Yes, 
Madam, I ſaw him, and heard him 
too. He has got a fine houſe, and 
ſeems to have every thing very elegant 
about him. When I was let into the 
hall, I deſired the footman to acquaint 
his maſter that a gentleman, newly 
arrived from the Welt-Indies, wanted 
to ſpeak with him, being commiſſioned 
by Mr. Warner, a relation of his, to 
enquire after him. The footman went 
up ftairs, and returning preſently, 
aſked me if I brought a letter from the 
gentleman I mentioned. I ſail, ** No,“ 
but I had ſomething to ſay to him. 
© The ſeꝛvant, after delivering this 
- meſſage, came half way down the firſt 
flight of the ſtairs, and leaning over 
the baniſters, he bid me walk up. I 
found your brother, and his lady, 1 
ſuppoſe, in her dreſſing-room, at 
breakfaſt. There was tea and cho- 
colate on the table. I bowed very re- 
ſpectfully; the lady ſcarcely moved her 
"© hea, Vor brother ſaid—““ Your ſer- 
4e vant, Sir; and viewed me from head 
* to foot, but fixed his eyes carneſtly 
on my face. The footman who in- 
* rroduced me had withdrawn, Sir,“ 
* faid I, © have you quite forgot me? I 
e remember you well.” He anſwered 
© heſitatingly, and with a change of 
© countenance that boded me nv good 
« Tproteſt, Six—I—I know nothing of 
% you.” —“ Have you foivot your 
4% couſin, Ned Warner?” He looked 
at his wife, and ſhe at him; he forced a 
© ſmile at her, which ſhe returned, with- 
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* out knowing for what. I do rener 


ber there was ſuch a one related io 
family, whom we all ſuppoſed [LF i 
dead, As for recollecting his perſon. 
it 15 really fo long ago—that I—can't 
tay I do.“ All this while he let ne 


© ſtand: he was tolling in an eaty-char. 
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to me by turns. 


and had a diſh of chocolate in hi, 


hand, of which he fipped and fpule 
His wife was feed. 
ing a monkey that was perched on her 
ſhoulder. 
& I am indeed more altered than you, 
Sir George; the hardſhips which 1 
have undergone, and my long r<. 
dence in a warmer climate. may rea. 
dily account for that; but have you 
no traces of my features? No recdl. 
lection of my voice? I have carried 
you many times in my arms.” —6& Fi, 
I do not diſpute the identity of you 
perſon; but I ſhould be glad to know 
your commands with me," —“ Com. 
mands I have none, Sir: the poor 
muſt entreat, not command.“ 
© I then proceeded to tell him my un- 


* happy ſtory in the ſame words I juſt 
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now gave it to you. 
not to mind me, but kept talking to 
her marmoulſct. 
but with ſo much impatience in his 
looks as quite abaſhed me. I was 
ſtill ſtanding ; but, a little to take of 


His lady ſeemed 


He liſtened to me, 


the aukwardneſs of my poſture, I had 


ventured to reſt one arm on the back 
of a chair. 


When I had done ſpeaking, your 


brother got up in a violent paſſion, to 
which he ſeemed to have been working 
himſelf up during the time I took to 
explain myſelf, He whiſked away the 
chair on which I was leaning, and 
walked to the other end of the room; 
then turning to his lady—“ Is not 


this a pretty fellow to force his way 
in upon us, by a ſham ſtory of 2 
meſſage from a relation? And now, 
truly, by way of an agreeable ſur- 
prize, he turns out to be that very 
relation come a hegging in his own 
proper perſon!” —* Sir,“ ſaid I, 
[ alk your pardon for the liberty | 
tock to gain admittance to you; but 
you will be the more inclined tv ex- 
uſe me, if you ple ale to conlider that 
it was out of retpect to vou that | 
would not, in the nian a prarance ! 
now make, acknowledge inyſelf i 
any of your ſervants: for the fame 
reaſon I imagined, that had 1 not 0 pt 
4 
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a meſſage which I was in hopes would 
« have a little intereſted you in my fa- 
« your, I might have been ordered to 
« ſend up my buſineſs by your foot- 
« man, which would, I thought, have 
« heen quite improper.” —* You might 
« have writ,” ſaid he, interrupting me. 
oi Ah, Sir,” ſhaking my head—“ it 
« I had" and I ſtopped thort. © You 
« might not have been much the better 
« for it, is that what you would fay **' 
« with a contemptuons half ſneer. In 
« ſhort, Sir, I can do nothing for you. 
« What is it that you expect I ould 
do? 1 do not mean to be a bur- 
den on you, Sir, I replied; “I was 
« pred to bulineſs; I write a good hand, 
« and underſtand accompts. I hope to 
get into {ome merchant's houſe ; but 
jn the mean time I am ſtarving. I 
« am an utter ſtranger here, though in 
« my own country. TI obſerved he had 
* flipped his hands into his breeches - 
pocket, and ſeemed to be feeling for a 
6 Lit of money. Sir George,“ ſaid 
© the lady, who had obſerved him as 
well as I, “' it is to no purpoſe to give 
any thing to theſe fort of people; aſſiſt 
one, and they will ſend another to yau, 
e and ſo there is no end to ſuch claims.” 
© Your brother withdrew his hand from 
* his pocket, as if checked by his lady's 
' looks, Sir, it is not in my power 
« to aſſiſt you.“ I then aſked him if 
you were living, and where I could 
find you; for though you were not 
born when I left England, I heard 
H afterwards that Sir Robert Bidulph 
had a daughter. Your brother replied 
: weviſhly, Be knew nothing of you, as 
© youpreferred the friendſhip of ſtrangers 
to that of your relations. He then 
rang the bell, and calling his man to 
dreis him, went out of the room with- 
out caſting a look at me. I ventured 
to alk bis lilly your name, (if you had 
changed it) and where you lived. She 
told me your name, but {ud ſhe knew 
not where you lodged ; adding, I might 
lpare myſelf the trouble of enquiring 
you out, for to her knowledge you 
could do nothing for me. 
© I took my leave; but enquiring of 
2 footman whom I found in the hall, 
he directed me to St. Alhan's Street, 
where you formerly lodged. I went 
there, and it was with diſhculty that I 
x could prevail on the woman of the 
houle to tell me where you now lived; 
bat my neceſſities made me urgent, and 
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I waited on you this morning, Ma- 
dam, to make my diſtreſs known to 
you; but I am afraid the information 
J had from your ſiſter- in- law concern- 
ing you has but too much truth in it.“ 
As he ſpoke this, he caſt his eyes round 
my meanly-furnithed parlour, looked at 
the poor equipage of my tea-table, and 
a gain ſipped his unfiniſhed and now cold 
diſh of coffee. 

Sir, ſaid I, * when my ſiſter in- 
formed you that I was poor, it is cer- 
tain ſhe ſpoke truth; I am not, how- 
ever, I thank God, fo poor, but that 
I can ſpare you a little; if you will take 
a cheap lodging near me, I will ſupply 
you. with enough to pay for itz and if 
you can eat as i and my little family 
do, you ſhall be welcome to us every 
day till ſomething can be done for you. 
I fee but very few people, but I will 
ſpeak to ſuch as come in my way to try 
to have you recommended to ſome one 
for employment.” I then put my hand 
in my pocket, and taking ont five ſhil- 
lings, (all the ſilver I had) I put it into 
his hand—* Sir, you may owe ſome lit- 
* tle trifle where you have ſlept theſe two 
© nights, I fear your lodging has been 
© hut poor; but if this will not diſcharge 
c it, tell me freely.” 

He ſuffered me to drop the ſhillings 
into his uncloſed hand. He fixed his 
eyes eagerly on my fare; but inſtead of 
replying to what I ſaid, he only cried 
out—* Good God! good God! and 
undoing two or three buttons at his 
breaſt, he ſohbed as if his boſom was 
burſting. I was affected with his gra- 
titude, and tried to diſperſe the tears that 
mounted to my eyes, * I wiſh I could 
weep,” ſaid he, © hut I cannot; and 
may theſe be the lait tears that ever you 
ſhall have occaſion to ſhed, my wor- 
thy, my generous, my pious relation 
God forgive me for trying ſuch a heart; 
but I will reward it, amply will I re- 
ward your goodneſs." _ 

He then drew a red letter-caſe out of 
his boſom, and, opening it, he put a bill 
into my hand for two thouſand pounds 
on the Bank of England. Think, my 
dear, how I ſtarted at ſuch a viſion! 
© Sir, you amaze me!* was all I could 
ſay. I beg your pardon for Ong 
© you,” faid he; © but it was with a goo 
intent. I ſuppoſe it is needleſs to tell 
you that I am not that poor forlorn 
wretch that I repreſented myſelf to 
you. Hear the real truth of my cir- 
cumſtances. 
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cumſtances. You ſee before you (of 


a private man) one of the richeſt ſub- 
jects in theſe dominions. You have 
heard that my ſetting out was no other 
than that of a common writing-clerk 
in a merchant's counting-houſe at 
Jamaica; from whence I wrote twice 
© to your father, but never had an 
© anſwer.” I interrupted him, to tell 
him I had heard my father ſay he got 
one letter from him, and had writ to him 
in return, and afterwards made many 
1 * after him without ſucceſs. 
Perhaps he might, ſaid he; but J 
never received it, nor heard of any en- 
© quines made, which piqued me ſo, that 
I reſolved never to write again. Ina 
© little time I made myſelf fo uſeful to 
my maſter, that he grew exceedingly 
© fond of me; and having no heir but 
an only daughter, who it ſeems had 
© conceived an inclination for me, though 
without my ſuſpecting it, but which 
her father had hy ſome means diſco- 
vered, he frankly made an offer of her 
to me in marriage; with an aſſurance 
of leaving me all that he was worth at 
his deceaſe, and an immediate proffer 
of entering into partnerſhip with him. 
The only return he required on my 
part, was to change my name, and 
aſſume bis, which was Collet. I made 
no ſcruple of complying; for though 
my regard to the young lady had never 
riſen to what is commonly dalled love, 
I yet thought her in all reſpedts an un- 
exceptionable match. I married her; 
my patron punctually fulfilled his pro- 
miſe; and at the end of three years I 
found myſelf by his death in poſſeſſion 
of a conſiderable eſtate. The fol- 
lowing year I loſt my wife in childbed 
of her firſt child, who died with it's 
mother. The changing my name was 
probably the occaſion of my not be- 
ing ſound out by thoſe employed to 


leſs in not acquainting my friends 
with my good fortune. 
1 had ſuch uncommon ſucceſs in 
trade, that my wealth increaſed amaz- 
ingly. In about, five years after the 
deceaſe of my firſt wife, I married 
the widow of a merchant, with whom 
I gat an immenic fortune. This lady 
I truly loved. Sbe was an auilable 
creature. I had one ſon by her, a fine 
1 Bud, and we. lixed happily together 
6 tor twelve ycars; at the cud of which 
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enquare after me; and I perhaps ought 
now to acknowledge myſelf care- . 
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© it pleaſed God to take from me bob 
vife and child. Poor man ! his tea 
began to flow here. He Procceded. 
After this loſs, my own life began 10 
« grow tireſome to me; I had ma 
riches than I knew what to do with 
and had nobody to leave them to: my 
health began to decline; I grew weary 
of the place, and reſolved, partly to 
divert my melancholy, . and party 
through affection to my native coun, 
try, to ſee England once more, I ſet- 
tled my affairs in the belt manner, ſent 
conſiderable ſums of money over be- 
fore me, and brought a large one with 
me. During my voyage, the him 
took me that I would enquire private! 
after your family, and preſent myſ 
to you as I have dane, in order to 
make trial of your diſpoſitions; reſoly. 
wg, according as I found you worthy 
of it, to ſhare my fortune amongi 
you, as I knew I had no other rela. 
tions in the world, 
* I have been in England above 2 
month. The firſt thing J did was to 
go down into Wiltſhire, where I was 
ſoon informed, that your father and 
mother were dead, and that your bro- 
ther was married, and relided for the 
moſt part in London: you, I was told, 
had been married, and was a widow; 
but I could learn no more about you. 
On my return to town, I ſoon found 
where your brother lived, and had the 
panics to hear a; good character of 
im ; but I had determined to make 
my own Experiment on him; and Id 
intend, had he received me ever ſo 
kindly, to have mage the ſame expe- 
rimeat on you, before I diſcloſed my 
plot to either of you, | 
I dreſſed myſelf in theſe old clothes 
on purpole, and what the ſuccels of 
my ſcheme bas been, you know. 
. brother narrow hearted, mhu- 
man wretch—1 blot for ever from my 
thoughts! It will be the better for you; 
though I have more than enough for 
you Doch. F 
© Your kindneſs, I tell you again, 
my valuable relation, I Will repay an 
hundred fold. Accept of that bil 
in your hand for your preſent ule. | 
am ſure you want ii; aud accept of it 
only as ancarneſt of my future friend. 
hip towards yon. That biete 
affluchce hamielf, Who cou; ! we 
lifter, uch a filter want, un e 
all regard to ties of bie; 2 145 NY 
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« worder that I, ſo much further re- 
moved in kindred, met with ſuch treat- 
ment at his hands. ; 

See, my Cecilia, what an amazing 
turn of fortune! What could I do but 
llt up my eyes, as I did my heart, in 
bent adoration of that God, who is a 
father to the fatherleſs, and defendech 
the cauſe of the widow ! 

t was ſome time before I could frame 
my mind to diſcourſe on ordinary ſub- 
jets. I 4a hey accepted my conſin's 
noble preſent. e enquired minutely 
into my ſituation : there was no need of 
concealing any thing from him; nor did 
| attempt it. He was very inquiſitive as 
to my brother's behaviour towards me. 
[told him the whole of it; he was even 
bitter in luis mveRtives againſt him and 
Lady Sarah. But,* ſaid he, I will 
© have my revenge on them; Iwill make 
yon triumph over him, and that proud 
« upſtart his wife, What lodgings you 
© are in, my poor dear creature Is this 
© your beſt room? I told him I had no- 
thing but that, and a bed-chamber where 
the chiigren and I lay, and a cloſet for 
my maid. He deſired to fee the children, 
ind I had them both brought in. He 
k Ned them tenderly—* Poor babes! you 
have a curſed uncle; but you have a 
very good mamma, and I will take 
care of you all. 

I will dine with you to-morrow,” 
ſaid he; * let us eat a comfortable mor- 
* ſe] together; and, for your life, not a 
© word of what has paſſed to any body,” 
He then took an affe dtionate leave of me, 
and departed, Let me here lay down 
my pen, and wonder at my fate! 

I have got into a flow of ſpirits, my 
dear. What ſcenes of happineſs might 
now open upon me, if happineſs conſiſted 
in riches alone! But no, no, it does not, 
My heart, broken by vexation, cannot 
rover it's tranquillity ſo ſoon. Vet is 
there room for joy joy ſpringing from a 
rational, from a humane, from a com- 
mendable motive; and I will a little in- 
dulge it. T can now in part retvrn the 
vaſt obligation I owe Mr. Faulkland, as 
far as at leaſt relates to pecuniary debts, 
can now repay manifold the kindneſs 
of my good Lady Ve. I can provide 
tor mx affectionate worthy Patty. I 
have the delightful proſpect of giving 
my children an education ſuitable to tier 


Uirth; and, if my life is prolonged, of 


ſee'ng them honourably and happily let - 
ted in ihe world, I ſhall have tne glu. 


rious power of diffuſing benefits! Oh, 
my dear, it is good for me that I have 
been in trouble; it has ſo enlarged my 
charity, that 1 feel tranſports which 
proſperity is a ſtranger to, at the bare 
idea of havmg it in my power to ſuc- 
cour the afflifted, Who would not ſuf- 
fer adverſity, to have the heart fo im- 
proved ? 

February 11. My new-found rela- 
non dined with me to-day according to 
promiſe. Patty had provided two diſhes 
of the beſt things in ſeaſon, arid dreſſed 
them admirably. I need not tell you in 
what ſatisfattion Mr. Warner and I en- 
joyed our little chearful meal, He had 
ſent me in the mornings a hamper of 
excellent wine, and ſeemed to reliſh his 
bottle with an extraordinary good 
gult, 

When Patty had carried the children 
up ſtairs, and we were left alone, he told 
me that he had been that morning 
looking ont for a houſe for me—* You 
© muſt quit theſe lodgings directly, and 
ſubmit a little to my management; 
for I will mortify your paltry brother 
and his wife. You ſhall have as hand- 
ſome a houſe as his, and better fur- 
niſhed too, or I'll know why. You 
mult know, I mean to ſet you out like 
a dutcheſs; and you ſhall roll by that 
worthleſs puppy's door in a better 
equipage than his minx is carried in. 
But I do not intend to live with you, 
as well as I love you; for though I am 
an old weather-beaten fellow, you are 

oung and handſome ; and the world, 
ee is full of ſcandal. I shall 
therefore content myſelf with a lodg- 
ing lome where in your neighbour- 
© hood, and come and fee you now and 
then.“ I thanked him for the pru- 
dence of his conſideration, but begged 
he would reſtrain his generoſity, and ſuf- 
fer me to live in that moderate Rate; 
which, if I had ever ſo much riches, 
would be my choice. * Don't oppoſe me, 
coz, ſaid he; © pray don't, I muff 
© have my way in this, I have ſet my 
© heart upon it. You ſhall blaze for a 

© while at leaſt; when I have had m 
© revenge, you may live as you pleaſe 
© afterwards,” I was unwilling to con- 
tradict him in Wis odd humour, yet was 
very much afraid of the conſequences of 
blazing, as he called it, all at once. But, 
* dear Sir, ſaid I, what will the world 
think of my emerging thus from ob- 
fgurity into the ſplendour you talk of 
B b Juough 
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Though you do not live with me, as 

I am ſtill young, may it not give room 
for cenſure ? Buſy people will pry into 

the ſource from whence I draw my af- 
fluence, and envy will not be back- 
ward in putting wrong conſtructions 
on an appearance by which it will be 
ſo much excited. 

He liſtened, looking me earneſtly in 
the face; then nodding his head, with a 
very grave countenance, ſ{:1d—* You are 
* a ſenfible woman, coz, and I commend 
* your prudence; but I muſt have my 
4 will for all that.” I could not forbear 
ſmiling at his manner; and going on 
If, ſaid I, © I were to enter again in- 
to public life, with a moderately gen- 
tee! appearance only, nohody's curio- 
ſity weuld he excited, as it might eaſily 
be ſuppoſed that my brother had ena- 
bled me to ſupport a decent figure in 
the world.” I foon found that I had 
made ae of a wrong argument, which 
put my friend into a violent paſſion, 
A fidd]e-ftick for you and your bro- 
ther too,” faid he; © do you think I 
will Jet that whelp have the credit of 
what J mean to do for you? No, no; 
fet your heart at reſt about that; what 
I do, all the world ſhall know, and my 
reaſons for it too. I'll have my own 
way ; there is no hurt, I hope, in pro- 
viding for a near kinſwoman, that 
is left to ſtatve by a fhll nearer fe- 
lation. I make vou my heir, lock 
you, and I will ſpread it all over the 
town. Is there any harm in that ? 
God knows, I have no more ill in my 
heart than one of your children ; tut 
I am a little reſenting, may be, fo ſay 
no more of it.” I found Mr. Warner 
was pretty poſitive, therefore thought it 
the witet way to inſiſt no farther upon 
the argument; but told him I would 
ſubmit entizely io his difcretion. © It 

« will he beft tor you,” ſaid he; © conſt» 
* der me es sour father, and I will be 
© afatherto von.“ He then told me, that 
he had been trying to get a houſe for me 
year my brother's," that I might 29% 
him, as he called it; but that, as there 
were none empty in the ſquare, he had 
fixed on a very 'hzpdGme one in an ad- 
ivinine ſtrect. ©I'did not like the fun- 
niture, fad he; © fol ortered it out, 
and have hefpbke new'of an upholder, 
who promiſes me, in: week or ten 
days wt fartheſt, to have every thing 
completly fitted up. lu the mean 
time, I cant bear to ice you in this 
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© ſorry room. Poor foul! how lx, 
have you been here?* I told him 
near four months ; and that, with — 
b e I would continue in the 
odgings till the houſe was ready, as f 
was not worth while to change them for 
ſo ſhort atme. Well,” ſaid he, on 
© may do as you will for that; I'll & 
that every thing is to your ſatis faction. 
He took his leave with an affectionate 
ſhake by the hand, 

How miraculous is all this, my dear! 
This meſſenger of good tidings, is he 
not ſent to me by Providence? As] 
found he interded not to make a ſerr*t 
of his deſigns in my favour, I was in 
haſte to divulge the joyful news to my 
friends. I have accordingly writ tomy 
Lady V—, giving her an account f 
the wonderful revolution in my affairs; 
and I intend, as ſoon as I can fix 
upon ſome curious preſent worth her ac- 
ceptance, to make her a large return for 
her favours. I have alſo acquainted Mr, 
Faulkland of the happy turn in my for. 
tune, and I defign a magnificent pre. 
ſent for her as ſoon as I have time to 

repare it. To neither of theſe ladies 
4d. I hinted at my brother's beliaviour, 
either to myſelf, or Mr. Warner. I 
have made the good woman with whom 
I lodge ſtare wonderfully at the rela 
tion. I conld get nothing from her but 
exclamations of a{lloniſhment, her bands 
and eyes lifted up—* Good God! Lal 
© blefs us! what ſtrange things cone 
about! what luck ſome people are bom 
to! And this was your own, daun 
coulin, that you never ſet eyes on be- 
fore? My goognets, what a ſwarthy 
gentleman he is! but tumbling in gold, 
I warrant him. It would be long be. 
fore ſuch good fortune would happen 
to me, though I have a couſin beycul 
ſeas tog.“ I could plainly fee that 
this pocr woman envied my profiper'ty, 
though ſie tried to congratulate me; vu 
ir is the leis to be wondered at, as ſhe 
Enew not that I wag born to'any better 
proſpect than that of working for my 
breal in a two pair of ſtairs room. 

February 13. I have net ſcen my 
honeſt Kinſman theſe four days; but he 
ſent me a note to inform inc that he was 
buiy in _Jeeing © ery thing put in order 
in my new hovie ; and that he abſtaincd 
rom viäting me ont of diſcretiau—tius 
word he marked, the more to Impress his 
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ke 88 yet ſo much as told me the ſtreet 
where I ain to live. If od he will, as 
ts himſelf ſays, have his own way. 

february 22. Now, my Cecilia, 1 
may reaſonably hope that my afflictions 
are at an end: as far as wealth can pro- 
note ſelicity, that felicity is mine. 

[had juſt ſettled with my landlady, and 
tying paid her for her lodgings, made 
her a preſent, -a little to 1cconcile her to 
my proſperity, when a new charivt, moſt 
luperbly gilt, ſtopped at my door; a 
black and a white footman, in rich laced 
lreries, behind it. One of theſe brought 
me a note from Mr. Warner; who in- 
ſormed me, that he had ſent my own 
equipage to carry nie home, where 1 
ſhould find him waiting to welcome me 
tomy 6x07 houſe. 

Patty ſcemed to have got wings to her 
feet ; ſhe flew up to me with the welcome 
notice, and begged of me to obterve 
from the window, that the ſervants were 
in our own family livery; with this 
difference, that the Jace was ſilver in- 
ſtead of what we uſed to give. 

On expreſſing my furpriſe at this, 
Patty told me that Mr, Warner had, at 
bis ſecondd viſit, enquied of her, as ſhe 
et him out, what liveries we uſed to give, 
but bid her not mention it to me; Which, 
ſhe ſaid, ſhe would not do, as the gueſſed 
he meant to ſurpriſe me. But this was 
not all, he had been ſo minutely correct, 
23 to have the Arnold arms, in a lo- 
rence, elegantly painted on the doors; 
what theſe were, he was at the pains of 
informing himſelf elſewhere. My Patty, 
almoſt frantick with joy, hurried the 
two children down ſtairs, and ſtuck 
tiem up in the chariot, telling them 
both it was their own, as ſhe put them 
into it ; but the poor babes fell a cry- 
Ing, and were not to be pacified by the 
novelty or fineryof the thing till I came to 
them. She ſtaid behind to ſend our lit- 
tie baggage after us, and I drove to my 
ticw houſe in Pall Mall, where I found 
my generous benefactor waiting, as he 
le had promiſed, to receive me. 

Oh, my dear, he is a princely man! 
ducn grandeur, ſuch elegance ! He led 
me through every room, where wealth 
aud magnificence were diſplayed even 
10 fon From top to bottom there 
is not the ſmalleſt article wanting that 
luxury itfelf can imagine. The carpets, 
kreens, cabinets, and an abundance of 
fine china, are beyond compariſon more 


beautiful than any thing of the kind I 
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have ever ſeen. Tis but eleven days 
ſince my Kkinſman mentioned his deſign 
to me, and you mutt believe he has been 
indefatigable in his diligence, ſince he 
has left nothing for me to do, but at 
once to take poſſeſſion of this ſplendid 
manſion. All the neceſſary domeſiicks 
are hired, and ready in their reſpective 
{tations ; and I am already as much ſet- 
tled in a few hours, as if I had lived 
here ſo many years. 

Mr. Warner told me, that as a trifle 
would not be ſufficient to keep up every 
thing in praportionable ſtate about me, 
he intended to allow me three thouſand 
pounds a year. This appointment,” 
{aid he, © you are to conſider as your 
© own property, and juſt call upon me 
© as you would on your ſteward, I am 
* ſure you will employ it well, you gave 
me a proof of that in your five ſhillings. 
© You need not be afraid of being too 
profuſe in your charities ; when I die, 
you will find yourſelf poſſeſſed of the 
means of continuing them.” 

Dear Sir,” ſaid I, long may you 
© live to feel and rejoice in the bleſſin 
* which your bounty will, through me, 
© I hope, draw down on us both. —“ I 
leave you to enjoy yourſelf,” (aid he; 
but I am impatient till your brocher 
© knows what he has loſt by his hard- 
© heartedneſs.*—* He cannot long be ig- 
* norant of it, Sir, replied I ; * but, 
indeed, I flatter myſelf that he is not 
© quite ſo much to blame in regard to 
me, as we have both imagined, You 
« ſee, he ſeemed to know nothing of my 
* ſituation when you enquired after me, 
* and even threw out ſomething like a 
« reproach for my having withdrawn 
* myſelf without acquainting him where 
I was; Iam very lure Lady Sarah ne- 
ver informed him of my having ap- 
© plied to her.'—* It was his duty to 
y — enquired you out, ſaid he; * did 
© he not know you were poor ?'— He 
© knew, ſaid I, © that my circumſtances 
* were very much ſtreightened, but he 
did not know bow much. — Well, 
„well,“ anſwered Mr. Warner, jt is 
good in you to excuſe him; but I 
: Fad him to be a narrow-hearted pol - 
© troon,* He took his leave, and ſaid 
he would ſee me ſoon again, having 
taken lodgings for himſelf in my neigh- 
bourhood. | 

February 23. I begin to doubt, my 
Cecilia, whether I am really awake or 
not! Tis all enchantment ! I am afraid 

B bz my 
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my gd Kinſman is a wizard 
I have been talking to, and examining 
my ſervante, to ſee if they are real living 
p?oplc, or only phantoms ; I look at 
and handle the rich furniture of my 
apartments to try if it be ſubſtantial!— 
Tis all ſo—every thing fcal—I beg my 
couſin's parden for ſuſpecting him of 
ſorcery; f believe he deals in no charms, 
but that all- powerfuf one - money. 

Now, my ſiſter, what a ſpacious field 
is there opened before me ! Three thon- 
fand pounds a year! how many hearts 
will it be in my power to make glad! 
and Iwill make many glad. 

O0 Lord God, who hat ſhowered 
© down thy bleſſings in abundance on my 
© head, vouchſafe me ſuch a portion of 
thy grace, that I may become an hum- 
* ble inſtrument of thy mercy to thoſe 
* whom the rod of adverſity has laid in 
the dult. Teach me fo to vſc this thy 
* bounteous favour, that Thy honour, 
not my worklly deſires, may be pro- 
* mated ; that Thy praiſe, not my pride, 
© may be exalted. And if, © Lord, 
thou haſt choſen me to be the diſpenſer 
© of thy fatherly kindneſs to the afflicted 
« thar cry unto thee, quicken in my 
© heart ſuch diligence, humility, and 
« iitegrity, as may render me not un- 
* worthy of the important truſt. But 
« if, O my God! thou haſt ſent riches 
only to be a trial of my ſtrength, un- 
« ſupported. by the, be merciful, take 
* them from me, and reftore to me that 
poverty which firſt taught me 10 know 
* myſelf.” 

Upon my knees I have po red out this 

rayer to the Almighty, ard it is the 
even wich of my ſoul that he would 
grant it. 

February 26. You will ſmile, my 
dear, as 1 did, in pity of the meanncts 
of poor Lady Sarah; but proud people 
are always mean. I bave been here but 
four days, yet I find ſhe has atread; 
heard of my metamorphoſis. Indeed, 
ſhe could hardly do otherwiſe, ſo near her 
as Lam. 
urgent with me to drive ont in my new 
chariot: this I readily complied with, as 
both the children and I wanted air and 
exerciſe, and yeſterday we drove to Hyde 
Paik. I ad not, however, go at the 
hour when there is meſt company; but 
I couclude I Wes ſeen either by L1y 
Sarah, herfelf, or by ſome one who told 
her; for this morning prodigious 


* 


Mr. Warner has been very 
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ſhe ſent her woman to me with a meſſage, 
I had her called up fairs, and enquired 
very civilly after my brother and ki; 
ady. | 

She told me, that Lady Sarah ſent her 
humble ſervice to me, and was very 
much ſurpriſed that ſhe had not head 
from me in ſo long a time; that ſhe ſup. 
poſed I was gone out of town ; hut 28 
Sir George ſcemed uneaſy that I never 
wrote to him, her ladyſhip had ſent her 
to enquire for me at my ol lodgings in 
the Hay Market, from whence ſhe had 
been diiected to me here; and that he 
was ordered to tell me that her lady had 
talked to my brother about the affa r that 
I knew of, and that Sir George would 
act agreeably to her req eſt, if I would 
call or write a line to him. 

I found the woman had been inftruRed 
to feign an entire ignorance, on her lady's 
part, of the change in my circum- 
ſtances; but I was reſolved to let her ſee 
I had detected this paltry artifice, 1 
could obſerve that the ſervant, tnough 
ſhe endeavoured to avoid it, eyed every 
thing in my apartment with ſurpriſe an 
curioſity; and I concluded, that Lady 
Sarah had ſent her for no other purgoſe, 
but to ſatisfy herſelf, from her maid'; 
account, whether the report ſhe had heard 
concerning me was true.qg Tell yonr 
* lady,” faid I, * ſhe needed not to hay? 
been at the pains of framing ſuch a 
meſſage to have gratified her curioſity; 
my houſe is open to any one who haz 
a mind to look at it, even to Lady 
Sarah herſelf. You ſhall fee it al! 
over, and may report to her ladyſhp 
what my Couſin Warner's hom.ty bas 
done for me; and ſhe may then judg- 
whether I ſtand in need of the affii:- 
ance ſhe now pretends io offer me. 
The woman looked abaſhed; and, though 
ſhe ſeemed inchned to aſk queſtions, was 
a hame ] to do ſo. This was that very 
fervant who had ſo unceremonioully led 
me up the back ſtairs when I went to 
viiit her lady; but I appeared in a quit? 
different light to her now: TI rang the 
bell, and ordered a footman to fhew tr 
the houſe, She curtſied in ſilence, and 
withdrew. 

What a poor creature is Lady Sarah! 
Mr. Worner called upon me before her 
woman went away. I told him the 
whole pafiage, Oh! how he chuckled, 


- 
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and rejoiced, ſlirugging his ſhoulders, 


and rubbing his hands! He . 
ce 


be tis ſervant; but I was afraid he would 
e too ſtrong in his inſults, and turned 
In from the point. 

He told me, he invited himſelf to dine 
with mez and accordingly he favoured 
me with his company, and ſtud during 
he greateſt part of the evening. He is 
man of ſtrong natural ſenſe, though 
de is careleſs of improving it. He has 
afſ-d his life in buſineſs, and in ac- 
ing riches, He does not Jet me into 
tie particulars of theſe, though he 1s in 
cher reipects very communi- ative and 
entertaining. There is a whimſical vein 
muas through his converſation. He now, 
(x tue firſt time, deſired ine to give him 
the particulars of my life from my child- 
hood, wich he had buta partial account 
ct, at ditferent times, fm myſelf. I took 
vp my Rory at the earlieſt period of my 
lue, wherein, any thing intereiting had 
occurred, and traced every circumſtance 
minutely to the hour he firſt ſaw me. 

I couid eaſily ſee that he nad a tender 
ſympathizing heart, for he was movel 
ty tears more than once during my rela- 
tion; nor was he aſnumeck of them, for 
he C-Ffered them to run down his cheek, 
vhillt he liitened with mute attention to 
my ſtory. He praifed Mr. Faulkland 
kizhly, ſaid he was a man after his own 
heart, and deſerved the belt woman in 
the world. © I wiſh you had married 
© hint,” ſaid he; © ſuch a princely fellow 
© deſerves a princely fortune.“ He owned 
my brother had {ome reaion to be net- 
iel at my. refuſal of ſuch a man. Our 
© ex,” ſaid he, © have not ſuch chunezra 
© notions as you women have 4 but mul 
© that does not excuſe his ſordidneſs. 

took this oppartunity of telling Nr, 
Warner, that my brother did not, really 
know the very great dittreſs I was in; 
and that I had reaſon to believe, from 
the general tenor of Lady Sara's cha- 
racter, that ſhe had either conccaled it 


from him, or made miſrepreſentations of 


my caſe. * Doubtleſs, ſhe had not in- 
formed him to what {treights I was 
reduced immediately upan my muther's 
* death; and who knows but Sir George, 
having left me for, a while to fee] the 
effects of that reſentment with which 
he had threatened me in his laſt letter, 
* ſtill meant to thew. hitiſelf a brother, 
for if he were ignorant, as I am will- 
ing to believe, of that particular Which 
have mentioned, he could not ſup- 
© poſe that I was driven to abſolute want; 
and from Lady Sarah's inſinuations, 


s 
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© perhaps he thought that my mother 


left a ſum of money behind her. He 
knew not of the illneis that my . 


deed it appears to me, from what he 
hinted to yourſelf, that he was quite 
unacquainted with my lituation.* 

To A7 the truth, my Cecilia, as you 
know I am of a placable diſpoßtion, I 
ſhould be glad to be on good terms with 
my brother, the only relation (my kinſ- 
man excepted) that I have in the world. 
I was willing therebore, if poſſible, a lit- 
tle to reconcile Mr, Warner to him; as 
I Jurſt not, without his permiſſion, {eek 
a reconcihation with Sir George. 


G » a. 


© There may be ſomething in what 
ou ſay, coz,” anſwered my friend; 


perhaps he had a mind to let you bite 


© on the bridle for a whik, and I am 


* willing to ſuppoſe with you, that here- 
after, may be, he would have given 
* you lome dirty trifle; for 4 generous 
* thiag I am ſure he is not capable of, 
© from his ſordidneſs to me.“ I tound 


this ſtuek moſt with the good man. 


Ob, Sir,“ ſaid I, but contider Lady 
Sarah's influence ſtepped in there too. 
« My brother, you . howtdlibs: ao 
going to give you ſomething, till ſne in- 
terpoſed. Half. a- crown, I ſuppoſe, 
fad le: © to ſay the truth, I believe 
* ſhe is the worſt of the two.“ She has 
© a great deal of pride, Sir, anſwered 1; 
© ſhe has communicated fome of it to 
my brother; probably he was mortified 
© and diſconcerted at the ſight of fo near 
© relation in his wife's preſence, whoſe 
« exteriqur appearance could do him no 
creclit: perhaps, had you applied pri- 
© vately to him, he would have behaved 
better.“ You have not much worldly 


„ wiſdom,” replied my coutin, “ to exe 


© cule him thus; however, I think the 
better of you for it, whatever I may 
* do of him. But, ſpeak honeſtly now, 
© do not you want to be friends with Sir 
George, that he and his wife may have 
® af) opportunity of ſeeing ou m all 
6 vour hoery ?* As I knew Mr. War- 
ner's temper, I was reſolved to humour 
him in it, and thought I could not give 
my dere of ſceing my brother a better 
turn than this, to one of my kinſman's 
diſpoſitian. To deal openly wich you, 
© Sir, ud J, © T think our triumph over 
© Lady Sarah wi!l not be compleat, un- 
© leſs ſhe herſelf is a wimefgof that high 
© fortune of which ſhe might have been 
© a partaker, had it not been for her own 
« meannels 


ren and I were viſited with; and in- 


198 


* meanneſ of ſpirit.” And, to be ſincere 
with you, my Cecilia, I did think Lady 
Sarah deſerved this mortification, though 
it did! not fo far influence me as to make 
me deſirous of being on terms with her: 
as fur my brother, I was governed by 
no other motive than affection towards 
him, 

© Well,” faid Mr. Warner, © ſuppoſe 
* you were to invite them both to dine 
* with you, and to have me at table, 
handſomely dreſſed our, (for I can 
dreſs fine when I pleale) and let them 
fee that the man, Who was not thought 
worthy to ſit down in their preſence, 
they had better have uſed with more 


would be too ſevere an inſult; beſides, 
I doubt whether my brother would 
come ; you know he 1s angry with me, 
and thinks he has reaſon. If you 
will permit me firlt to call on my bro- 
ther, when we are reconciled, I can 
aftezwards aſk both him and his lady 
to my houſe; and though I am fure 
you have too much good nature and 
politeneſs to ſhock them all at once, 
by violating the jaws of hoſpitality in 
this houſe, which your bovnty has 
made mine, yet wall you hase ſufficient 
room tor retaliation, by treating them, 
in your turn, with neglect.” 
Thou art a milky thing,” anfwered 
Mr. Warner; but as I ama willing to 
* pleaſe you, you may do as you like; 
* bur by and he ſwore a. tre- 
mendoi.s oth —* they ſhull never have 
* a croſs from me.” 

February 27. Having obtained Mr. 
Warner's conſent, I went this day to 
my brather. He was not at home; but 
I was introdiced to Lady Sah, for 
whoia I enquired, Poor woman ! how 
ſbe looked! My reſentment was dif- 
armed ; even my contempt ſubſided ; 
and 1 felt nothing but pity. Her con- 
tuhon was ſu great, ſhe knew not how 
to r:ceive me: the curthed, without 
knowing what to {av, or how to hchave. 
I wonld nutembarrats her too far; hat 
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taking a chair by her— As you fas: 


* yaured ine with a meſſige: yeſter- 
© day, Lady Sarah, ſaid I, in as ob. 
liging a tone as I could ſpeak, © I 
thought it a ſiſterly duty to wait on you 
and Sir George. I hope my brother 1s 
well; Iloug to ſee him, and Hatter my- 
ſelf he will forget all tormer colUnets, 


and again be my brother. 


ceremony, '—* Oh, Sir, ſaid I, „that 
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I ſpoke this long ſentence on PUurpoſ 
to give her time to recover herlelf. $1. 
rubbed her hand over her torehead, I h.. 
lieve to hide the glow that was in hy 
face from my firlt entrance. T,» 4 
Mrs. Arnold—I am fo ſurprized —this 
© viſit was ſo unexpected—1 thuugh you 
* were in the country—" Her woman 
vou know, had been with me the day he: 
fore. I paſſed this by, however—* Thare 
* not been out of town at all, Madam, 
I was detained by illneſs.— I am 
mighty ſorry for t—I hope you are 
quite recovered—Pray, why did not 
you let me know you were ill? A; 
I had heard nothing from you, Madam, 
alter my firlt meſſage, I was {frail 
that the mediation you were ſo kind 
as fo promiſe me had failed, and that 
my brother's reſentment was fo grew, 
he would not hear of me.” 
© Oh, dear, that is true, indeed! lt 
was a ſad affair—I mentioned you 
to your brother when he came to 
town; but he was in fuch a paſſion, I 
* durit not name you to him again,” 
She durſt not name me, obſerve that, my 
dear. Poor George! whom ſhe governs 
with defpotic way. Then, probably, 
Madam, my brother knew not all my 
„ dittrets?' “' I proteſt I don't know, 
ſaid ſhe; © you know your brother is very 
* warm, and whenever I attempted to 
© {peak of you, he always ſtopped me 
ſuort ol don't know how it wag 
but I never could get to tell him your 
© fituation. —“ I ſkould think I had 
great reaſon to refent my brother's 
cruclity, Madam, ſaid I, if he had 
© kuown thoſe particulars of which my 
© mail intormed yen; but fince he did 
not, I wil: not reproach him; neither 
© will I acc: ſe your ladyſhip of un- 
© kindneſs in concealing them from him. 
* Ny ſufferings are, thank God, at an 
* end; and I am now come to offer you 
© and Sir George my tifterly love: 1 

hope he will not retuſe me his love in 
return; I have nothing elſe now to 
alk for. She bluſhed again, and feem- 
ed/ in great confufion—* You are very 
good. Mrs. Arnold; we mult forget 
and forgive.'—" Shall I not he per- 
mitted to fee my brother, Madam ? 
By the meſſage I received from yon, 
I was in hopes you had prevailed on 
him — The por woman was now 
truck dumb. She felt for her fnutf- 
box, aud would not find it in her poc 8 
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but got up to look for it to gain a little 
ume; rummaged her toilet, and at laſt 
took it out of her pocket, offered me a 
pinch of ſnuff, then fat down again. 
© Why that meſſage, to tell you the 
« truth, laid ſhe, forcing a conſcious 
lilly mile, © your brother knew nothing 
of; but not having heard from you in 
« ſo long a time, I was reſolyed to en- 
« quire after you; and was determined 
« myſelf, out of my own pin-money, 
to allow you what I could ſpare, till I 
could get Sir George in better temper; 
un I made uſe of his name, becauſe I 
aht you would more readily ac- 
any thing from him than from 
or brother thought you were 
uin the country, till we were 
© ſurprized with the account of the 2won- 
« derſul fortune that has come to you 
„lately! —“ Then you had heard of it, 
Madam, interrupted I, before you 
© {ent to me?* An untoward queſtion, 
my dear; it plunged her again in the 
mud, and ſhe flounced and floundered 
to get out, which only ſunk her the 
deeper. We had heard a ſtrange fly- 
© ing report, ſaid ſhe, © of which I did 
© not believe a word; and therefore ſent 
© Holmes" (that is her woman's name) 
© to you to offer you my ſervice.” 

I was not ill-natured enough, my 
Cecilia, to perſiſt in embarraſſing this 
mean woman any farther, thongh the 
inüncerity of her whole behaviour, and 
the low falſities ſhe had recourſe to, very 
well deſerved reproof. I was glad to 
find my brother was not ſo culpable as 
he had at firſt appeared; for I could 
caſily diſcover, from the whole tenor of 
her diſcourſe, ſhe was ſo far from giving 
him any intimation of my diſtreſs, that 
jhe had prevented him from enquiring 
ater me, by telling him that 1 was gone 
out of town; probably, too, with ſome 
ageravating circumſtances, either of a 
vietended neglect on my fide towards 


them both, or perhaps ſome other falls 
It was very: 
ipparent that ſhe had ſent her maid only” 
4s a ſpy, and by way of paſſport Wich 
« ſham offer of kindneſs, of which the” 
_ knew I ſtood not in need: and ſhe de- 


00d fill more injurious. 


pended on my pride and reſentment, ſo 
zultly, provoked, for my never coming 
o any explanation either with her or my 
vrother. No wonder, then, flic was con- 
lounded at the fight of me; and the more 
4, as ſhe apprehended I might reproach 
7 brother, who could ſo well excuſe 


himſelf by pleading ignorance of my 
ſituation; and her conduct maſt then 
appear ſo deſpicable to her huſband, that, 
3 as ſhe is, ſhe would be at a loſs to 
juſtify it. 


All this being very obvious to me, 1 


determined to make her eaſy at once. 
© I ſhall think no more of what 1s palt, 
Lady Sarah, ſaid I; IT only wiſh to 
be on terms of friendſhip with my 
brother and you; and fince he knows 
not of the meſſage you ſent tome, I will 
not mention it to him, nor any thing 
elſe that can recall paſt unkindneſs. I 
hope this viſit will be taken as it is 
meant, out of pure affection; and that 
you, Madam, will he fo kind as to 
make my peace with my brother, 
whom I am very ſorry I was under a 
neceſſity of diſobliging; but as I never 
did offend him, and I am ſure never 
ſhould but in that one inſtance wherein 
I was ſo much more nearly intereſted 
than himſelf, I hope he will think no 
more of it, but reſtore me to a ſhare 
of his love, which is all that is now 
wanting to my happineſs.” 

This declaration (as I intended it 
ſhould) entirely reſtored Lady Sarah's 
tranquillity. Her countenance bright- 
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*ened up—* I'll take upon me to anſwer 


© for Sir George,” ſaid ſhe, © that he 
© ſhall reſtore vou to his affection: I 
ſhall inſiſt upon a general a of obli- 
vion being paſſed on his ſide; and I beg, 
filter, on your part, that you may not, 
by reproaching your brother, revive 
the memory of your paſt coldneſs. 
The weakeſt people are often v 
cunning: this caution of Lady Sarah's, 
artfully enough introduced, conveyed an 
obvious meaning to me, very different 
from her pretended reaſon; fhe' was 
afraid of an eclaireiſſement. I promiſed 
her I ſhould meet my brother, whenever 
te would permit me, as if nothing had 
ever happened to diſturb our friendſhip. 
See, my dear, how this woman, who 
dur not name me when I was poor, 
took upon her now to nale her hnſband, 
whoſe anger had fo much intimidated 


A 


her, ſabſcribe entirely to her opinion: 


but I was now become an object of at- 
tention; a finer houſe, and a finer equi- 
page, than her ladyſhip's, gave me an 
indiſputable title to ** regard, to 
which 
not the leaſt claim. 

She now ventured to aſk me ſome par- 
ticulars relating to the very extraordi. 
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nary change in my fortune, I ſatisfied 
her minutely, not without mentioning 
the caule of Mr. Warner's having made 
me the ſole object of his bounty. Poor 
Lady Sarah could not conceal her vexa- 
tion at the thoughts of what ſhe had loſt 
by her ill-timed pride and parſimony. 
A ſtrange whimiical old mortal, ſhe 
called him, to come upon them fo ab- 
ru, tly, and in ſuch a tcandalous garb, 
that Sir George was quite aſhamed of 
him. * I am glad, however, Mrs. 
Arnold, that he has made you the 
better for him: I hope he will continue 
his fondneſs; but ſuch odd humouriſts 
are not to be depended on. Don't tell 
him, however, what I ſay; 1 ſhould 
be glad to ſhew him any civility my 
power, for his kmdnets to you.” 

I took my leave of her lalyihip, with 
a cordial invitation to come and {ce mc 
which ſhe faid ſhe would not fail to do, 

Mr. Warner called on me for a few 
minutes in the evening to know the telt 
of my viſit, as I had told him I intended 
to make it. I related every thing that 
had paſſed between Lady Sarah and me. 
He enjoyed her confuſion, as I deſ=<ribed 
it, with a triumphant ſatisfaction which 
nothing but a very ttrong reſentment 
could have excited in fo good-natured a 
man as he really ſcems to he. 

He has added to my ſtore of china 
to-day (of which J have already an 
abundance) a pair of moſt magn:ticent 
jars, above four feet high, which he 
values at a hundred and fifty paunds; 
theſe, with an entire ſervice of the fret 
Nankeen china, and a moſt bear titel 
Perſian carpet, I have ſct apart as u wre- 
ſent for Lady V—, and ſhalt feng them 
to her the firſt opportunity. 

Mr. Warner very much approves of 

y deſign, as he knows the obligations 

have to her. 

I have alfo got him to beſpeak a ſet 
pf jewels to the arnount of fittecu hun- 
dred- pounds, with which 1 intend to 

reſent Mts. Faulkland. This ſum 
will not exceed my debt to Mr. Faulk- 
fand, if his agreement with Pivet ſtands 
jn force for the term preſcribed, 

Mr. Warner, who mightily loves to 
he employed, has undextzken to get theſe 
jewels made up for me in the moit ele- 

ant tate. 

This man's generoſity is as inechau- 
ftible as his riches: I fancy he is itil 
ſome way concerned in trade, though he 
docs not tell ne fo. Theſe jars, he ſaid, 


he had juſt received by the arrival of 27 
Eaſt India ſhip; and I underſtand that 
his former dealings were extremely ex. 
tenſive: all over the world, he ſaid 
where there was commerce, he put * 
for his ſhare. 

February 29. Lady Sarah has re. 
turned my viſit: ſhe was not flow, voy 
ſee, in her ceremony. So obliging— ; 8. 
lite every thing praiſed and admired— 
and /ifer at every ſecond word, and the 
children careſſed - Arnold's children, 
What a fine thing it is, my dear, to be 
independent! I ſhewed her all my houſe; 
but not with oftentation. I thought it 
would have looked affected not to have 
recommended ſo much wealth and cle. 
gance to her notice. My ſide- board ſhe 
fays is abſolutely the handſomeſt ſhe ever 
ſaw; indeed, both for workmanſhip and 
richneſs, it does ſurpaſs any I have ſeen, 

She told me the had talk ed to my bro. 
ther; and that, though he ſtill retented my 
obſtinzey, as he called it, yet, as 1 had 
nade ſuch advances towards a recon. 
ciliation, he veas very ready to meet me, 
and deſired every thing might be for. 
gotten on my ſide, as it ſhould be on 
his. He would have come to foe yon, 
added Lady Sarah; * but as he does not 
© chuſe to meet Mr. Warner, he wovld 
© rather that the firlt interview between 
© you were at his own houſe.“ I tand 
he ladyſtip I would breakfaſt with het 
the next morning; and we parted upon 
wonderful courteous*terms. 

February 30 Juſt returned ſrom my 
brother's. Sr Grorge receive nie with 
open 2rnis, anc Jreturred the embrace 
rh tha utmott cordiality ot affect; MN. 
Surely, my dear, there is ſomething 
wonderfully powerful in the natural at- 
fections. Sir George, ſpite of his retent 
ment, his turbulence, and the threats 
denounced againſt me, could not at hg" 
of me, after an abſence of fo mag 
months, reſiſt the firſt impulic of his 
heart, in 2iying me ſtrong tokens of 
brotherly love; though, probably, hat 
he not ſeen me, the latent tenderneſt 
might have lain for ever dormant in h 
heart. 

I entered immediately on the topic g 
my extraordinary acquiſition, 28 1 2: 
determined not to lead to a ſubject winch 
wight bring on the explanations | 
much dreaded by Lady Sarah; an. | 
could obſerve that my brother avoruer 
anv thing tending wat Way 25 much i 
f &:d, | 
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He congratulated me heartily on my 
od fortune; bt faid, between jeſt and 
earnelt, that if he could have divined his 
couſin Warner had come to him to make 
Experiments, he ſhould have taken care 
to have treated him better. But I don't 
now how it was, ſaid he; © Ire came 
in an evil kour; and I was in aa ill 
humour! 

Lady Sarah kept \p the converſation 
with a great deal of vivacity; always 
taking care to Keep us clear of the rock 
ſhe was afraid of, till a lady, with whom 
ſhe was engaged to go to an auction, 
called to take her up. Sir George would 
fun have detained me; but ſhe inſiſted 
on my going with her, to have n judg- 
ment, ſhe ſaid, on the things ſhe in- 
tended to buy. It appeared to me that 
ſhe did not chuſe to leave my brother and 
me together, tor fear mutual confidence 
(in the fulneſs of our hearts) might have 
brought her diſingenuous proceedings to 
light: but cunning people often over-act 
their parts; ſhe was ſo extremely preſ- 
ſing, that my brother could not but take 
notice of it. I acquiciced, to avoid giv- 
ing her unenſinels ; having firſt engaged 
my brother to dine with me on Friday. 
Lady Sarah and he both conſented, but 
premiſed that Mr. Warner was not to 
be of the party: this I ventured to pro- 
mile, as I was reſolved, if Mr. Warner 
invited himſelt, which is his uſual way, 
to put him off by fairly telling him the 
truth, and truſting to his good-nature 
for the conſequence. 

March 2. After the trivial incidents 
of thete two laſt days, my Cecilia, I now 
hoſten to more intereſting particulars, 
But firſt a word or two of my couln 
Warner. I had not ſcen him ſince the 
day that my brother and I met, till this 
morning; when he called to alk me how I 
did, and to know how the puppy George, 
as he calls him, had behaved to me. 
After having ſatished him in this en- 
quiry, in a way the moſt favourable I 
could tor my brother, 1 told bim that, 
as 1 had really found both him and his 
lady extremely penitent and mortified, I 
had aſked them to dine with me that 
day. I am glad of it, ſaid he, very 
quick ; I'll be here to ſnoutch them. 
Dear Sir, ſaid I, for Heaven's ſake, 
* have a little compaſſion; you cannot 
* conceive how humbled they are; they 
dare not look you in the face; and it 
* was one of their conditions with me, 
before they would conſcnt to come, 
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that they ſhould not ſee you. - Hg, 
ho, ſaid he, exultinglo, * have they 
« changed fue note! Well, I will not 
© difirels you to far in your own houſe, 
© as to mortify them with mv company 
© at dinner; but if 1 ſhould take it in 
© ray head to drop in, in the afternoon, 
© you mult not take it amis. I onlv 
want to ſee them look a little like 
© fools.” 

I could not venture to oppoſe him in 
this; but reſolved to make it as eaſy as 
poilible, hy preparing my brother and 
ſiſter for his viſit. 

I told him that would do. extremely 
weil; and he went away rejoicing at the 
thoughts of his intended triumph. 

Mr. Warner had but juſt left me, when 
I was ſurprized with a meſſage that Sir 
George was below. I went down to 
him directly; and ſeeing him in his morn- 
ing- dreſs, imagined that ſomething had 
happened which prevented their dining 
with me, and that he called to excuſe 
himſelf; hut he undeceived me preſently, 
© AsThadnot an opportunity, ſaid he, 
of alking you any qucttions the other 
day, and ſhall be prevented probably 
in the ſame manner this day, I am 
come to have an hour's chat with you 
before dinner. And firſt, pray in- 
form me, Sidney, where you have lived 
ever ſince my mother's death, and 
how it comes to paſs that in all this 
time you never took any notice of 
either Lady Sarah or me? —“ Ag 
to your firſt queſtion, brother, it is 
eaſily anſwered, I have never been ont 
of London: for the reſt, leſt us avoid all 
retroſpection, which can now anſwer 
no end to either of us,” 
© You ſurprize me,” ſaid he; © IT un- 
derſtood you had heen in the country 
Lady Sarah was told that you were 
gone to Lady V—.“ 

© She was miſinformed,' I replied. 

What was the meaning, then, ' ſaid 
he, that you never called or {ent to 
© her? She had no reſentment to you, 
© though I had,” 

* Dcar Sir George, 2k me no more 
© queitions, I thought it had been pre- 
© mited that we were not to talk of the 
© paſt.” | 

I ſee, Sidney, anſwered he, © there 
© 1s ſomething you have no mind to ex- 
© plain. You know I love and reſpect 
© my wife, aud that I cann«t eaſily be 
© hrought to take any thing il of her; 
© but ſhe was fo extremely earneſt wit 
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me not to aſk you any queſtions, that 
it made me ſuſpect there was ſome- 
thing ſhe had a mind to conceal from 
me. "What confirms me in this opi— 
nion 1s, that as I know you are inge- 
nuous and open to conviction, you 
would have made me ſome apology for 
a neglect both of me and Lady Sarah, 
which, you could not but ſuppoſe, 
oftended me, if you had not looked 
upon yourſelt as by much the moſt 
inj.rcd perſon.” 
* You urge me very home, brother; 
I thovght I was injured when you dil. 
claimed all rela ationſhip tome, if I did 
not comply in a certain particular, 
which I was not at liberty to do.“ 
6 T avos very angry with you,” ſaid he; 
but ſhould not have carried niy reſent- 
ment to any lengths, after my mother's 
death, if you had made any conceſſion, 
or deſired to throw yourlelt under my 
protection, inſtead of a {tra nger's, for 
Lady V— n is one. I 

conld not ſuppoſe you were in imme— 
th want of my-afſitiance, as I un- 
derſtand my mother's private purſe 
was not inconſiderable; and, to tell you 
the truth, I was reſolved, till you did 
condeſcend to inform me of your 
ſituation, not to give myſelf any pain 
about you. 
I can only tell you in two words, 
Sir Georoe, that you have been ex- 
tremely miſled in regard to me; I wiſh 
not to revive ſo di ſagreeable a ſubjeR; 
i * ſay no EY of it.“ 

© But one word more,* ſad h 
for my own ſatistaction, 
have done: was Lady 
quainte: with your circumſtances ? 
You mult have lived in miſerable ob- 
ſcurity to be fo long in London with- 
out my knowledge.” 
© You love and r:fp<&t your wife, 
brother; you muſt not take any thing 
il} of her.” 
© I am anſwered,” 
led ahour the rom; and I could ſee 
S athame:! and aloft: 
6 You will make me very vnhappy, 
Sir George," ſaid I, „if you reſent 
any thing on my account to your lady: 
ſhe did not think perhaps that things 
were quite ſo bad with me as ey 
really werez but if the heard (which, 
by the way, 1] knew was an invention 
or her own) t!.20 my mother left any 
thing behind her, the was decerved ; 
there really was nothing, But let us 
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6 call another {uniect, When did von 
© hcar from Mr. Faulkland ? It is Gs. 
© time ſince I have had a letter from hi 
lady.“ 

© His lady!* he repeated; and amy; 
with his foot Curſe! be the A. 
c whici gave her that title!“ 

© Dear Sir Ge orge, you ſhack me * 
© how can you be to uncharitable, { 
© unchriſtian ?? 

© If you knew her as well as I do, 
ſud he—and ſhook his head. 

© Yow-are ſo ſtrong in your indigna. 
© tion againſt her, I replied, © that you 
al moſt make me ſulpect hat von 4 
know more of her than I Jo; her 
Venkneſs in regard to Mi. Fau kland 
© excepted, I could never 

11] thought of her; 


entertan n a1 
8 but you have 13 0d 
E 2 cunio!: 7 1 thoug h I worn mY 
© to have it gratificd, yet I mutt bez 
© you to ſpeak out.“ 

Do not think me malicious, * 
ney, ſaid he; © a woman's reputati 
is too ſacred a thing to be tri fd with; 
if her weakneſs, as vou call it, hf 
been confined to Mr. Faulkland, — 
ſhould be fo with me: but 1. 
think with temper on the ſacrifices thut 
noble tellow has been forced to make 
© to caprice.” 
© Dar brother, 
ys territy me. 

My heat on this occaſion, 
ſwered, * would be un bai if | 
© h1q4 not prof for vel I ſay: NR 
© Burchell (for Iwill not c: cail het by mz 
© friend's name) is that montter—a tc- 
© male Iibcrtine—a rake, in the wort 
© ſenle of the word.” 
C Montrous!' crict! 5 * your pie- 
judice makes you believe every c 
tale von may have 1 8 

« Heard!” he interrupted with an in- 
dignant nile, the dis in tit Ilzve 
not more than hear-ſay for my knows 
6 ledge!” 


59 Lord! brother, you make me ſtud- 


explain vourſen— 


* 
he an 


He Len. You wil not hellere 
me, perhaps, when I tell You, ; thet 1 
© am as much obliged to Mit 01s 

favour as Mr. Fanlkland . 

If Sir George had plunged a Caggt! 
in my heart, I could not have felt 5 
ſharper He frw me ſti. 
amazement and grief. 

I knew it would ſock von. fil he, 
but you extorted the ſecret front m. 
© for a lecret it has, and cer 
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mare remained, but in my own ſuſtifica- 
tion vou compelled me to diſcloſe it. 
© You know, ſaid he, * that from 
the firit I never conſidered Faulkland's 
© engagement to her as a ſerious one, 
© nor in any ſhape binding: this judg- 
ment I formed a knowing any 
thing of the woman, but from Faulk- 
( !4nd's own repreſentation of the fact; 
though, to ſay the truth, he always 
ſpoke of her with more tenderneſs than 
© ſhe deſervedz and imputing her frailty 
o her love of him, was, as moſt men 
are apt to do on ſuch occaſions, dif- 
: poſed to judge favourably of her. 
« The firſt time I faw her was at Sid- 
© ney Caſtle; that time when my mo- 
ther invited her, and when, you may 
remember, I went down there in com- 
© timent to my mother, I own I 
thought her extremely agreeable, 
© which was alone ſufficient to m: ke 
me a little more than barely polite; 
but my mother's extraordinary attach - 
ment to her engaged me to go ſtill 
farther; and, to oblige her, I was 
more than coin artly attentive to 
© pleaſe Mits Burchell. When I aſſure 
* you, upon my honour, that I bad no 
6 t2 her views, I believe you will not 
doubt my veracity; but whether Mis 
Burchell miſtook my civilities for 
fondneſs, or whether, as I rather be- 
live, her natural diſpoſition was lo 
ole that every man the ſaw lighted 
p a flame in her heart, I know not; 
ut certain it was, ſhe made me fach 
advances, that I muſt have been ex- 
temely ſtupid not to have underſtood 
ner, and abſolutely frozen to have re- 
1 lied her. 
Ny good mother's unſuſpecting 
temper permitted us too many oppor- 
' aitiesz and the light ones of your ſex 
do not eaſily forgive che enegle& of thoſe, 
© In short, Miſs Burchell yielded to 
the impetuoſity of her wiſhes; and J 
5s her lead, more through va- 
cancy, and a want of better employ- 
ment, than out of inclination. ou as 
wy glad when ſhe was recalled home; 
for 1 'w as heartily wearicd of her. 
The day before {he left Staney Caſtle, 
when we were alone, ſhe ſaid to me 
I have tos great a reliance on your 
honour, to ſuppoſe you capable of 
njuring ny reputation by ever di- 
vulging what has paſſed between us; 
Jia eaſy therefore on das head, 
But t} there is one circumſtance u hich 
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you muſt give me the moſt ſolemn 
promiſe that 15 in your power to make, 
without which [ ſhall he the moſt un- 
happy creature in the world. I know 
there is a friendſhip between you and 
Mr. Fauikland; and I am not 12no- 
rant that you men; in your unreſerved 
moments of confidence, do not ſcruple 
to diſcloſe ſuch lecrets as I have rulled 
you with, I do not fear your im- 
prudence with regard to any one elſe; 
but it is of the utmoſt importance to 
me that he in particular ſhould never 

know what my tenlerneſs for you 
has led me into. You know I have 
a ſon by him; he has hitherto pro- 
vided hberaily tor the child's main- 
tenance; and, to let you into a ſecret 
winch nobody heſides mult know, I 
myſelt am indebted to him for the 
principal part ot my ſup port; though 
he, as well as the re{t of the wor ld, 

helicve that I have a fortune. Now, 
though I do not entertain the leait 
hope, nor indeed wiſh, ever to he 
Mr. Faulkland's wife, yet would it 
be of terrible conſequence to me to 
forfeit his regard, which you may 
naturally ſuppoſe would be the cait, if 
he were to Cone to the knovwle dge of 
what has happened. He has given 
me to underitand by his hoy aſekeeper, 
that when he comes to England he 
will provide for me: the woman hint- 
cd tomctlung like a defign of his 
making a handſome eltabliſhment for 

any worthy man of whom I ſhould 
make choice; inſinuating, at the ſame 
time, that this depended on my conduct, 
L have no thoughts of marrying; but 
as mine and my child's future wel- 
fare mult be chiefly owing to Mr. 
Faulkland, you ſee the neceflity there 
is for my preſerving his good opinion, 
For this rcaſon, then, my dear Sir 
George, you mult {wear to me that 

ou will never betray me to him.“ 

© Thereaſons were ſo plauſible, and 
the requeſt ſo natural, that I made no 
ſcruple of giving her a folemn oath to 
preſerve the ſecret inviolable from 
Faulkland's knowledge; for fo ſhe 
her ſelf worded the pro:nile the urged 
me to make: in regard to any one elſe, 
the Haid, the was fatished all aſſurances 
were needleſs, 

« You ſee, continued my brother, 
that by this declaration ſhe laid me 
under a double tye of ſecrecy. As TI 
had no conception that Faulkland 
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could ever be brought to think of mar- 
rying her, I thought myſelf bound 
not to injure her in his opinion; and 
therefore xcligioully kept my promile, 
Faulkland was not then m England; 
but when he returned, and came to viſit 
me at Sidney Caltle, juſt at the time 
you parted from your huſband, he 
poke of Miſs Burchell in a manner 
which, though it convinced me he had 
a regard for her, and wiſhed to fee her 
happy, yet was it far from alarming 
me on his own account; I therefore 
ſhould have thought it the higheſt baſe- 
neſs and cruelty to have hurt her in his 
eſteem. 

© I never have had the leaſt inter- 
courſe, either by letter, or otherwiſe, 
with Mits Burchell, ſince we parted, 
make no doubt but ſhe has diſpen tcl 
her favours wherever her inclination 
has led her; and you ſee ſhe has had 
the good fortune to keep all her amours 
(ecrct, But what hope can there be 
that ſuch a profligate will Keep her 
faith to ne man, though that man 1s 
the moſt amiable in the world?” 

Oh, brother, what a tcene of ini- 
quity have you ditcloted! I world to 
Heaven vou had kept the horrid fecret 
to vourſelf, or divulged it time enough 
%o have prevented the miſery into 
which I-—unkappy that I am have 
precipitated your friend. But T ought 
not to blame you; you acted apree- 
ably to the dictates cf honour.— De- 
t-{t:ble woman !* 1 cried, in the bitter- 


eſs of my heart, I do not wonder at 


her cautioning me againſt letting you 
into my deſign of urging Mr. Faulk- 
land to maxry her; I then little krew 
the reaſon vou had for the oppoſition 
ſhe ſaid veu would give to this fatal 
match: every thing fell out to her with, 
and coincided to promote her tu els. 
ful guilt. Your abſence from Lon- 
don, mine and my mother's urgency, 
and the two generous yielding ot our 
dear unhappy Faulklanc I burſt 


to tears, my heart was torn with 


anguiſh, and in that infant my tender- 


dels for him revived. 


Sir George {trove 


not to comfort me; he was too much 
affected himfelf. 


ä 


I have but one hope,” ſaid T, © and 
that is in the extraordinary love ſhe 
has for Mr. Faulkland, and his un- 
commen merit, which may probably 
enture to him the continuance of it.“ 

You know not what you ſay,” an- 
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ſwered my brother; * the merit of 3 
angel could not ſecure the fidelity of 
* ſuch a heart as her's. Her love i; 
* groſs; a new object will alvrays have 
© charms for her. Had I been as cre, 
s dulous as Faulkland, I ſhould hate 
thought myfelf the idol of her foul 
ſo laviſh was ſhe in her expreſlions of 
© tenderneſs.” 

Is it not ſtrange though, I aſked, 
that with fo Icoie a mind, the ſhould 
have fo long preſerved an attachment 
to Mr. Fauixland ? For mot certainly 
her aftection to Vin has at leaſt hoy 
ſinccre.“ 

Her affection to his eſtate,' anſwered 
my brother, * has, I believe, all along 
© been ſincere: do you not kiow ſhe: 
© a bdeggar?” 

I told him, in this ſhe had impoſed on 
uim, to anfwer her own ends, in en— 
gazing him the more firmly to keep he: 
teciet; for, tomy knowledge, ſhe had 
ſeven thouſand pounds, as I was ir 


c 


e 


formed by Lady V—, who kucw lr 
cheumſtances. 

Sir George vented two or three curſes 
on her head, I am not ſurprized at 
any inſtance of her falſhood, ſaid he; 
© the is made up of deceit. Such cha- 
© raCters as her's are not uncommon ; 
© but none of them ever fell in vou; 
© way before, and I hope never wil 
* again, Tf you will look back on be 
* whole conduct, however it may fun- 
© prize you, you will find there 15 n9- 
© thing inconſiſtent in it. She is only 
fly rake in petticoats, of which there 
© are numbers, that you good women 
© would ttare at, if you knew their be- 
* haviour., She conſiders men jult as the 
© lihertines of our ſex do women. Sh 
© likes for the preſent ; ſhe teduces ; het 
© inclinations cool towards an old lover, 
© and arc warmed again by a new face. 
She retained not Faulkland long 
© enough to grow tired of him, aud 
© thcrefore poſſibly (till preſerved tone 
© tendervels for him: indeed, his un- 
© common attractions muſt have made 
© an impretſion even on ber heart; but 
© this did not hinder her from indulg— 
© ing her inclinations elſewhere. You 
© mult throw into the account, too, that 
© ſhe hail by accident got a ſort of hold 
© on. him, of which, by my moines 
© incluloence, and ſome other concurring 
© circumſtances, ſhe hoped one Gay of 
other toavail herſelf, With ſo pickt 
a perſon as ſhe has, and the A 

vou 


you te}! me ſhe 1s miſtreſs of, do you 
ink ſhe could have failed of marry⸗ 
ing ere litably, if that had beea her 
view ? No, no, ſhe mrant not to con- 
gar herſelf, Her paſſion for Faulk. 
and, whether real or pretended, gave 
4 colour to her preſerving that liberty, 
in the licentious uſe of which ſhe 
placed her happineſs: nor would ſhe 
in the end have contined herſelf within 
the bounds of marriage, it an im— 
nenſe fortune had not twectened tlie 
rettraint.” 

« I pray Heaven it may,” anſwered I; 
tis all we have now to truſt to. Y wk 
have given me an idea of a character 
which I thought was not in the temale 
world.” 

© I own,” replied Sir George, I live 
in perpetual fears of her relapſing into 
vice, A woman without principle, 
Sidney, is not to be relied on. Love, 
(if in ſuch a breaſt it can merit that 
name) even towards the moſt deſerviug 
obiect, is never permanent. Fears 
and even ſhame, are ſubdued by re- 
peated crimesz whathold then remains? 
Interett alowe, where that happens to 
interfere; but if detechion can be a. 
voided, even that can have no farther 
influence.“ 

dir George took his leave of me, in 
ericr to go home to dre(s; but I was 
rot to ſay a word of his morning vilit; 
fo that I found I needed not to be "anda 
auy apurchenſions of reproaching Lady 
varah with her behaviour towards me; 
for ne meant not to let her kn he was 
informed of it. So much the better; [ 
ltoukd be extremely lorry to be the c- 
(a ion of any difference between them. 


| tzy came at the appointee d hour; I 


— - - - - - - - — — — 


- 


. 


* 
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enmertained them magniticently: and we 
all harmony and good humour. 
3 


Wuen dinner was over, I told them 
ey muſt not be ſurprized, if we ſhould 
have a vilit from our Wett Indian rela- 
ton in the evening, for thut it was very 
probable he would call; and if I ſhouid 
be denied, he would never fergive me, 
28 he poſſibly might find it cut. Lady 
darah look ed trightened, and {aid ſhe 
vould not ſt: Y3 but Sir George declared 
tie would arm bimſelf with a tew bump— 
ers, and and his ground. 

L affected to treat the interview with 
ple aantry, and reconciled them both to 
It; for I was real! y ap prel: enſtve that 
Mr. Warner would take it Very y ill, and 
tank | detrayed him, it I let them cf- 
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Cape. I ſuppoſed, too, that after he 
kad mw Zed him telt in a ſhort tr ſumph, 
ail would be over, and they might arter- 
wards meet on detter terms. 

In lets than halt an hour we heard a 
loud rap. Lady Sarah turnel pale; Sir 
George 1 9 Ned at her, but was himizlf 
a little diſconcericed. Ihe parlour-door 
fiew open—a foman entered—* Mr. 
© Warner'—and 11 {talked my Kinſman, 
vith a very ſtately trend. He was dreſſed 
out, I aſſure you. A large well powder- 
el wig, tied with roſe; a ſuit of the 
hnett einnamon-colovred cloth, and 
over it a fintont of the "richeſt mohair 
and ſilk, with gold frogs; and a fine 
clouded cane, with a gold head; filk 
llvekings of the ſame colour with his 
coat; a fine lace cravat, his hat under 
his arm. He really looked very gen- 
tleman-like, and venerable z for he ap- 
1ea1s older than he is. 

He glanced his eyes with a ſuperci— 
lious ſcorn over my brother and ſiſter, 
who itcod up at his entrance, and mak- 
ing up directly to me, ſaluted me, and 
took lus place by me. A ſhort ſilence 
enſued, which was broken by my aſk- 
int Mr, Warner to drink a glaſs of wine. 
could almolt have ſiniled at the embar- 
aſſment of my brother and Lady Sarah: 
tie v1} gentleman enjoyed it, and looked 
at them both, but as it he knew neither, 
My brother had recourſe to the bottle; 
he drank oy health, and civilly enough 
bowed to Nr. Warner, juſt pronouncing 
the word © Sir!'—the other ſcarce re- 
turned it by a flight inclination of his 
hend. 

At lait, addreſſing humſelf to me 
© Couſin, if you have no averhon to 
© tobacco, I ſhould be glad if you would 
indulge me with a pipe; tis my cultom 
© after dinner; but I have not imoaked 
6 yet. 

AI had never obſerved him to do 
this when hc had dined with me before, 
I took it for granted the compliuneit was 
mcantio Lady Sarah. 

1 fd 1 4 no obiction ; and re- 
ferred myiit by a bow to Lady Sarah, 

Sie mate no reply; and my Kinſman, 
without iceming to mind any ene elſe, 
rang the . ſaving— If zen don't 
„ Gdiſlike 165 tele 15 no more to be aid.“ 
The black, ham he had given me, pre- 
ſenting immer at the door, Mr. Warner 
defired bim to Hep to his lodeings for 

| ppt 11d {ric tobacco, The man 
quickly returned with a long japanned 
reed, 
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could ever be brought to think of mar- 
rying her, I thought myſelf bound 
not to injure her in his opinion; and 
therefore xcligioully kept my promiſe. 
Faulkland vas not then m England; 
but when he returned, and came to viſit 
me at Sidney Caltle, juſt at the time 
you parted from your huſband, he 
ſpoke of Miſs Burchell in a manner 
which, though it convinced me he had 
a regard for her, and wiſhed to ſee her 
happy, yet was it far from alarming 
me on his own account; I therefore 
ſhould have thought it the higheſt baſe- 
neſs and cruelty to have hurt her in his 
eſteem. 
© I never have had the leaſt inter- 
courſe, either by letter, or otherwiſe, 
with Miſs Burchell, ſince we parted, 
make no doubt but ſhe has diſpenſed 
her favours wherever her inclination 
has led her; and you ſee ſhe has had 
the good fortune to keep all her amours 
(ſecret. But what hope can there be 
that ſuch a profligate will keep her 
faith to one man, though that man is 
the moſt amiable in the world?” 
Oh, brother, what a ſcene of ini- 
quity have you ditcloſed! I would to 
Heaven you had kept the horrid ſecret 
to vourſelf, or divulged it time enough 
to have prevented the miſery into 
which I—unkappy that I am have 
precipitated your friend. But I ought 
not to blame you; yon acted agree. 
ably to the dictates of honour.— De- 
teſtable woman !* 1 cried, in the bitter- 
eſs of my heart, * I do not wonder at 
her cautioning me againſt letting you 
into my deſign of urging Mr. Faulk- 
land to marry her; I then little knew 
the reaſon vou had for the oppoſition 
ſhe faid you would give to yy fatal 
match: every thing fell out to her with, 
and coincided to promote her ſucceſs- 
ful guilt, Your abſence from Lon- 
don, mine and my mother's urgency, 
and the too generous yielding ot our 
dear unkappy Faulkland * T burſt 
ito tears, my heart was torn with 


anguiſh, and in that infant my tender- 


nets for him revived. 


Sir George ſtrove 


not to comfort me; he was too much 
affected himſelf. 


a aA a = 


I have but one hope, ſaid I, © and 
that is in the extraordinary love ſhe 
has for Mr. Faulkland, and his un- 
common merit, which may probably 
enlure to him the continuance of it.“ 
* You know uot what you fay,” an- 


OY 
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ſwered my brother; the merit of a 
* angel could not ſecure the fidelity of 
* ſuch a heart as her's. Her love i; 
* groſs; a new object will always have 
© charms for her. Had I been as cre. 
dulous as Faulkland, I ſhould hays 
thought myſelf the idol of her foul 
ſo laviſh was ſhe in her expreſſions of 
tenderneſs.” 

© Is it not ſtrange though, I aſked, 
that with ſo looſe a mind, ſhe ſhould 
have ſo long preſerved an attachment 
to Mr. Faulkland ? For moſt certainly 
her affection to Fim has at leaſt been 
© ſincere,” 

Her affection to his eſtate,” anſwered 
oy brother, * has, I believe, all along 
been ſincere: do you not know ſhe 1s 
© a beggar?” 

told him, in this ſhe had impoſed on 
him, to anfwer her own ends, in en- 
gaging him the more firmly to keep her 
lecret; for, to my knowledge, ſhe had 
ſeven thouſand pounds, as I was in- 
formed by Lady V—, who knew her 
Cclrcumitances, 

Sir George vented two or three curſes 
on her head, I am not ſurprized at 
any inſtance of her falſhood, ſaid he; 
ihe is made up of deceit. Such cha- 
* ratters as her's are not uncommon; 
* but none of them ever fell in your 
© way before, and I hope never wil 
again. Tf you will look back on he 
© whole conduR; however it may fur- 
© prize you, you will find there is no- 
© thing inconſiſtentin it. She is only 3 
© ſly rake in petticoats, of which there 
© are numbers, that you good women 
would itare at, if you knew their be- 
* haviour. She conſiders men juſt as the 
© libertines of our ſex do women. She 
© likes for the preſent ; ſhe ſeduces; hei 
« inclinations cool towards an old lover, 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
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and arc warmed again by a new face. 
She retained not Faulkland long 
enough to grow tired of him, and 
therefore poſſibly {till preſerved tome 
tenderneſs for him: indeed, his un- 
common attractions muſt have made 
an impreſſion even on ber heart; but 
this did nyt hinder her from 1indulg- 
ing her inclinations elſewhere. You 
mult throw into the account, too, that 
ſhe had by accident got a ſort of hold 
on him, of which, by my mother's 
indulgence, and ſome other concurring 
circumſtances, ſhe hoped one day or 
other to avail herſelf, With ſo pretty 
a perſon as ſhe has, and the fortune 

you 
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« you tell me ſhe is miſtreſs of, do you 
think ſhe could have failed of marry- 
ing creditably, if that had been her 
view ? No, no, ſhe mrant not to con- 
ne herſelf. Her paſſion for Faulk- 
land, whether real or pretended, gave 
a colour to her preſerving that liberty, 
in the licentious uſe of which ſhe 
placed her happineſs: nor would ſhe 
in the end have confined herſelf within 
the bounds of marriage, it an im- 


a a: & a - 2 0 


a Oo RN We 


reſtraint.” 


« I pray Heaven it may, anſwered I; 


'tis all we have now to trult to. You 
have given me an idea of a character 
which I thought was not in the female 
world.” 
J own,” replied Sir George, I live 
in perpetual fears of her relapſing into 
vice, A woman without principle, 
Sidney, is not to be relied on. Love, 
(if in ſuch a breaſt it can merit that 
name) even towards the moſt deſerving 
object, is never permanent. Fear, 
and even ſhame, are ſubdued by re- 
peated crimesz what hold then remains? 
Intereſt alone, where that happens to 
interfere ; but if detection can be a. 
© voided, even that can have no farther 
influence. 

dir George took his leave of me, in 
erder to go home to dreſs; but I was 
rot to ſay a word of his morning viſit; 
ſo that I found I needed not to be under 
ay apprehenſions of reproaching Lady 
tarah with her behaviour towards me; 
for he meant not to let her know he was 
informed of it. So much the better; I 
ſhould be extremely ſorry to be the oc- 
calion of any difference between them. 

They came at the appointed hour; I 
entertaĩned them magnificently : and we 
were all harmony and good humour. 
When dinner was over, I told them 
they muſt not be ſurprized, if we ſhould 
have a viſit from our Weſt Indian rela- 
ton in the evening, for that it was very 
varus he would call; and if I ſhouid 

denied, he would never forgive me, 
a5 he poſſibly might find it out. Lady 
darah looked frightened, and ſaid ſhe 
would not ſtay; but Sir George declared 
he would arm himſelf with a tew bun p- 
ers, and ſtand his ground. 

| atfeted to treat the interview with 
peatantry, and reconciled them both to 
t; for I was really apprehenſive that 
Mr. Warner would take it very ill, and 
think 1 betrayed him, it I let them cf- 
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menſe fortune had not ſwectened the 


cape. I ſuppoſed, too, that after he 
had indulged hiwtelt in a ſhort triumph, 
ail would be over, and they might after- 
wards meet on better terms. 

In lets than half an hour we heard a 
loud rap. Lady Sarah turned pale; Sir 
George laughed at her, but was himſelf 
a little diſconcerted. The parlour-door 
flew open—a footman entered—* Mr. 
* Warner'—and in {talked my kinſman, 
with a very ſtately tread. He was dreſſed 
out, I aſſure you. A large well powder- 
ed wig, tied with a roſe; a ſuit of the 
fi neſt einnamon-colovred cloth, and 
over it a ſurtout of the richeſt mohair 
and ſilk, with gold frogs; and a fine 
clouded cane, with a gold head; filk 
ſtoekings of the {ſame colour with his 
coat; a fine lace cravat, his hat under 
his arm. He really looked very gen- 
tleman-like, and venerable z for he ap- 
pears older than he is. ; 

He glanced his eyes with a ſuperci- 
lious ſcorn over my brother and ſiſter, 
who ſtood up at his entrance, and mak - 
ing up directly to me, ſaluted me, and 
took his place by me. A ſhort ſilence 
enſued, which was broken by my aſk- 
ing Mr. Warner to drink a glaſs of wine. 
I could almoſt have tmiled at the embar- 
rafſment of my brother and Lady Sarah: 
the old gentleman enjoyed it, and looked 
at them both, but as it he knew neither. 
My brother had 1ecourſe to the bottle; 
he drank my health, and civilly enough 
bowed to Mr. Warner, juſt pronouncing 
the word © Sir! —the other ſcarce re- 
turned it by a ſlight inclination of his 
head, 

At laſt, addreſſing himſelf to me 
© Couſin, if you have no averhon to 
tobacco, I ſhould be glad if you would 
© indulge me with a pipe; tis my cuſtom 
© after dinner; but I Ls not lmoaked 
yet.“ 

As I had never obſerved him to do 
this when he had dined with me before, 
I took it for granted the compliment was 
meant to Lady Sarah. | 

I ſaid J had no objection; and re- 
ferred my ſelf by a bow to Lady Sarah, 

She made no reply; and my Kinſman, 
without ſeeming to mind any one elſe, 
rang the bell, faying—* If you don't 
© diſlike it, there is no more to be ſaid.“ 


The black, whom he had given me, pre- 


ſenting himſelf at the door, Mr. Warner 
deſired him to ſtep to his lodgings for 
his pipe and ſome tobacco. The man 
quickly returned with a long japanned 

reed, 
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reed, with a holl fixed at the end of it. 
Mr. Warner called for a hghted taper; 
and throwing himſelf back in his chair, 
with one leg crofſed over the cther, 
Ezhted his pipe with much compoſure, 
puſhing large clouds of ſmoak acroſs 
Lady Sarah's noſc, who fat at his right- 
hand. My filter, who had really an 
unaffected averſion to tobacco, could not 
bear this; ſhe coughed exceſſively; and, 
with tears in her eyes, roſe off her chair, 
and retired to the orher end of the room. 
My old gentleman laughed till he wheez- 
ed, nodding his head after her, and 
looking at me, as mach as to fay—* I 
am glad I have ſent her off.” 

Sir George, though determined not 
to be put out of humour, thought this 
was going too far: I was really uneaſy 
myſelt, and hardly knew how to act; 
for if I ſhewed any mark of diſtindò ion 
to Lady Sarah, I knew it would be 
conſtrued by Mr. Warner as an affront 
to him. I ventured, however, to tell 
her, that it ſhe would ſtep into the draw- 
ing-room, I ſhould order coffee, and 
wait on her immediately. 

Aye, ſaid my brother, approaching 
his lady, and taking her by the hand, 
© Jet us get out of the horrid atmoſphere 
© that this honeſt gentleman has raiſed 
© about us.“ The honeſt gentleman 
vouchſafed net to look at him; and my 
brother and ſiſter withdrew into the ad- 
joining room. 

As ſoon as they were gone, Mr. War- 
ner threw down his pipe, and ſtriking 
the table with his clenched fiſt, burit 
into a loud laugh. * Lord, Lord !* faid 

e, © pride will have a fall. IT think I 
© have brought them down a little; how 
like aſſes they both looked! Well, 
6 row I am ſatisficd—1 have had my 
* revenge; you may go and drink your 
coffee with them, III bid you good- 
© Bye. 

He immediately withrewz and I 
joined my brother and ſiſter, who were 
heartily rejuiced that they had got rid 
of him. 

Sir George ſaid he ſaw his deſign, 
but was refolwed not to give an oppor- 
tunity for inſults, and fo held his tongue. 
As he is your friend, Sidney,“ ſaid 
be, I would not diſtreſs you by en- 
© gaging you as a porty on either ſide, 
which muſt have been the cafe, for that 
old fetlow would not have ſuffered you 
to remain neutral,” 

I told him cur kinſman was whim- 


ſical; but that, as he was now thorogs).. 
5 lausficd at having paid them in kind 

was ſure he would never again ſerk 
to give them any offence, and they guz!, 
to forgive him by the law of retaliatign, 

They laughed at the ſingularity cf 
his manner, and the whole paſſed off in 
mirth: though Lady Sarah declared be 
had made her quite ſick with his naue. 


ous tobacco. 

March 3. The ridiculous ſcene gf 
yeſterday, my Cecilia, for a while called 
off my thoughts from the mclanchyly 
ſubject which is now nearett my heart; 
I mean the ſhocking account which ble 
George gave me of Mrs, „can 1 
bear to call ber —Faulkland! but it 
now recurs to me with all it's horrors. 
Oh, my dear, what a fatal wretch have 
T been to Mr. Faulkland ! my belt pur. 
poles, by ſume unſeen power, are per. 
verted from their ends. I wonder the 
food which 1 take to nouriſh me is ut 
converted into poiſon when I touch it, 
But I will calm my troubled mind with 
this reflection, that I meant not to do 
evil. Mr. Faulkland, ignorant of his 
own misfortune, may (as hundreds of 
others in tae ſame ſituation arc) lil] be 
happy, if that liglit creature las but a 
ſingle grain of honour or gratitude, I 
will not think of i1t—anticipating, as 
you uſed to call me, I will baniſh the 
hateful idea from my mind. 

March 12, What do you think, my 
Cecilia? Mrs. Gerrarde has elopcd tron 
her huſhand, and is gow at Paris in 
quality of miſtreſs to a young nobleman, 
who maintains her in vait ſplendour. 
I had this news in a letter from Mts. 
Faulkland to-day. 

Poor Pivet wrote his maſter an ac- 
eount of 1. You know the agreement 
to pay this young man an annual ſum 


— 


was conditional. Upon Mr. Arnold's 
death, Pivet, tired of the termagant 
ſpirit and intolerable coquetry ef his 
wife, was very glad to relax his diſcl- 
plinez and declared, were he to have 
had 2 thouſand a year, he would not 
undertake to keep her within hounds; 
and that nothing but his great reſpect 
for Mr. Faulkland could have engaged 
him in the taſk fo long. He acknow- 
ledges that he is very glad to be rid ot 
her : and as Mr. Fauſkland enabled him 
to ſet up very handſomely in his bub- 
neſs, I really think he is hip/y in hi 
loſs. 

March 14. I have been deeply af. 


tecded, 
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„aed, my Cecilia, within theſe two 
ar. If it had not been in my power 
to r lieve the diſtreſs J have been a wit- 
nels to, how unhappy would it have 
m de me 

| was ſtepping out of my chariot yeſ- 
terday m rning, when a young woman, 
who Rood at my door in an old linen 
gowns preſented to me a little band- box, 
open, and filled with artificial flowers; 
ſhe ſpoke not, but the ſilent anguith in 
ber looks drew my attention. She ſeem - 
e about eighteen, and very pretty. 
As an appearance of induſtry I think 
doubles the claim which the por have 
to our compaſſion, I took out of her box 
1 {mall (prig of jeſſamine, very naturally 
imitated, and aſked the young woman 
if ſhe made thoſe flowers herſelf. 

She modeſtly replied, ſhe did. And 
cannot you, child,” ſaid I, © find any 
© one who would give you conſtant em- 


- 
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wandering about the ſtreets to dilpoſe 
o vour work?“ 

She anſwered —* Ves, Madam; but 
( | kave a poor decicpid father in jail, 
$ who cannot be without my aſliſtance. 
1 live with him; and only come out 
© once a week to ſell my flowers. I 
mizzht go to ſervice, but he would die 
if were to leave him.“ Her gentle 
ſpeech, her youth, and the unaffected 
tender ſorrow that appeared in her face, 
when the ſpoke of her father, touched 
me to the heart. 

L hadz her come in; and taking her 
into the parlour, was deſirous to alk her 
ſoine quedtions. 

© You look," faid I, as if you had 
© fot been bred in poverty; pray, what 
is your father ?? 

She bluſhed, and with down-caſt eyes 
hei-“ A clergyman, Madam.“ 

* A clergyman!” I repeated; * what 
misfortunes (for ſuch I muit ſuppoſe 
they were) drove him to the diſtreſſed 
A fituation you mention ?* 

© It ava a misfortune, Madam, and 
not any crime, anſwered the girl, 
with tears in her eyes; my father is 
as good a man as ever was born.” 

I afked his name; and ſhe told me it 
was Price. 

My curioſity was excited by her man- 
ner. I deſired her to fit down, and re- 
late to me the particulars of her ftory. 

She oveyed with a ſenſible politeneſs 
that pleaſed me. 


About twelve years ago, ſaid ſhe, 
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ployment in this way, to prevent your - 
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my father had a little core in Berk- 
ſnire; he was reckoned a fine preacher, 
znd a very great ſcholar; and, what 
was more than either, *one of the Heſt 
of men. In the pariſh to which my 
father belonge.! lived a gentleinan of 
a very great eſtate, his name was 
Ware; he was himſelf a very worthy 
man, and had ſo high an opinion of 
my father, that he pitclu4 upon him 
to go abroad in quality of governor to 
his only ſon, then a youth of about 
nineteen. As my father had travelled 
in the ſame capacity once before, he 
was very well qualified for the em- 
ployment; and had no ohjection to the 
acceptance of it but his Jeaving my 
mother, of whom he was very fond, and 
me his only child, then {carcely more 
than an infant. The ſelder Mr. Ware 
aſſured him he would be a frend and 
guardian to us both, and ſo he was; 
and that he would, in his abſence, al- 
low us double the income which any 
« father received from his cure. 

This, together with the appointment 
which he was to rece:ve as his ſon's 
governor, was too handiome an otier 
to be refuſed, eſpecially as the gentle- 
man promiſed he ſhould never want a 
patron in him while he lived; and 
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every body knew he had intereſt enough 


4 

* to make this promiſe of conſequences 
My father was then paſt fif:y; but as 
© he was of a very healihy, ſtrong con- 
© ſtitution, he did nat think it too late 
© to undertake, tor the good of his fa- 
« mily, what he laid was a very trouble- 
© ſome tax. 

I could not help interrupting the 
young gentlewoman, to aſk her how it 
came to paſs that her father, ſuch a man 
as ſhe repreſented him to be, was no bet- 
ter provided for at this time of life, eſ- 
pecially as ſhe ſuid he had before been 
intruſted with the care of a pupil, whom 
I preſumed to be a perſon of fortune, as 
ſcarcely any others are lent to travel. 

She ſaid, he had a ſmall patrimonyv of 
his own, and that his original deſign 
was to ſtudy phyſic; but being perſuad- 
ed by the particular love he bore a young 
gentleman, to whom he was private 
tutor at the univerſity, to go ah road 
with nim, he had for ſome years, while 
they continued on their travels, been 
obliged to decline this ſtudy. When 
he had brought his pupil ſafe back to 
England, he intended to purſue it, and 
for this purpoſe was preparing to go to 
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Leyden; but the gentleman, who really 
had an affection tor him, de: lared he 


could not part with him; and that, if he 


would conſent to ſtay and take holy 
orders, he would get hun a living, which 


was in his father's gift, (anobleman then 


alive} as ſoon as it ſhould become va- 
cant, of which there was a good pro- 


' ſpect, on account of the age of the in- 


cumbent; and that in the mean time 


he ſhould live wich him. 
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© As the 
young gentleman had been married 
immediately after his return from his 
travels to a lady of vaſt fortune, and 
was ſettled with a family of his own 
about him, my father, who fondly 
loved him, did not diſreliſh the pro- 
poſal; and without much difficulty 
conſented to it. He now laid aſide the 
thoughts of phyſic, and turned his 
attention to the ſtudy of divinity; nor 
was he in haſte for the promiſed liv- 
nig's being vacated, as he was re— 
ſolved not to take orders till he was 
properly qualified for the holy pro- 
feſlion he was now deſtined to. He 
continued thus four years with his 
dung patron; the gentleman who 
poflefſed the living, though very el, 
ſtill holding it, 

« My farher being then inclined to go 
into orders, his friend got him nn - 
nated to a cure in town, the duties of 
which he conſtantly peformed for two 
years, ſtill living with his bencfactor; 
b.'t it was his misfortune then to lole 
Im. He was drowned in croſhag a 
deep water on horſe-back Which he 
thought was fordable. My poor fa- 
ther had now loſt, as it proved, his only 
friend; though he then lamented him 
as a ſon he loved; and I have heard 
him ſay he was more affiicicd for his 
death, nan his real father was. 

As that nobleman was well acqu:int- 
ed with his ſon's intentions in regard 
to his tutor, my father had no doubts 
of his fulälling them, eſpecially as he 
had given his promiſe to o ſo. About 
this time, the curate of tic parimh in 
Berkſture which I mentioned to you 
before, having a mind to make an 
exchange for one in London, where all 
his friends lived, propoſed it to my 
father, who had been at college with 
him. As he had now no attachment 
in town, and preferred a country lie, 
he reaQily agreed to the change; and 
having n{ſt waitel on the father of his 
late friend to remind kim of his pro- 
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miſe, which he again confirmed, h. 
went down to Berkſhire. Here jt oy 
he fell in love with My mother, wh, 
was the daughter of the rector whoſe 
cure he ſerved: ſhe liked him; and 23 
her father looked upon him as a man 
certain of prefet ment, and every way 
eſteemable in his character, he did nat 
ſcrupie to give her to him. 
© In a few months after their mar. 
riage, the ingumbent of the long-prc. 
« miled living died. 7 
© My father immediately waited on 
the nobleman, ſo ſure of ſucceſs that 
he thought he ſhould have nothing 10 
do but to thank him fer it; but that 
lord told him, with a pretended cop. 
cern, that he had diſpoſed of it, bar. 
ing heard that my father was wel 
provided for in Berkſhire, and had 
« marricd a lady of great fortune. 
He returned home, ſhocked and 
© difappointed, more on Accuunt of the 
family he had married into, than on his 
© own. He now found himſelf, at rear 
o 
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forty ycars of age, with a family com. 
ing on him, and no other proviſicn 
than a curncy of forty pounds a year, 
My grandiather pretended he had been 
de ceived by him, and made that ex- 
cuſe for withdrawing all his favour 
from him. My mother had children 
pretty faſt, but they all died young 
excepting mylelt; and as he loved her 
too well to let her feel the inconvent- 
ence of ſtraitened circumſtances, he 
was content to let his own little patri- 
mony, which he had preſerved til 
now, gradually watte; for my giand- 
father never gave her any fortune: 
at his death, which happened a few 
years after, it appeared he could not, 
for he left but little behind him. In 
this ſituation, my father having lok 
all hopes of being better provided for, 
with the melancholy reflection of having 
thrown away the belt part of bis days 
in a fruitleſs attendance and expecti- 
tion, dragged on a lite of obſcurity 
and toil for eleven years; and then 
it was that Mr. Ware applicd to him 
in the manner I have mentioned. 

I told this amiable girl, I was glad 
had interrupted the thread of her tory, 
as by that means ſhe had obliged me 
with ſo many intereſting particulars Ct 
her family; and then requeſted ſhe would 
proceed. She bowed with a pretty mo- 
deſt grace, and went on. 


0 1 inforined you, Madam, that my 
oe father, 
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( father, having accepted of the tuition 


tend him on his travels. He took his 
i leave very reluctantly of my poor mo- 
i ther and me, whom he tenderly re- 
commended to Mr. Ware's patronage, 
and ſet out with the young gentleman, 
© having given up his cure, as his 
© abſence was to be of a long continu- 
6 ance. 

Mr. Ware, who was a truly good 


© mance of his promiſe towards my 
© mother and me, and behaved while 
my father was away like a ſecond pa- 
«rent, His fon continued abroad up- 
t wards of four years, and returned a 
t very accompliſhed gentleman. 

Mr. Ware was exceedingly pleaſed 
© with my father's conduct, for which 
be told him both his ſon and himſelf 
© owed him the utmoſt gratitude. He 
© was now far advanced in years, and 
grown indolent from infirmities: he 
© thought it better to be himſelf the re- 
«© warder of my father's merit, than 
take upon him the trouble of ſoliciting 
' other people to provide for him; and 
© accordingly reſolved to give him an 
© annual income of two hundred pounds 
during his life. He told him, at the 
(ame time, that as his eſtate was entail- 
cd, it was not in his power to confirm 
© this grant by a will; but he was ſure 
© his ſon was too ſenſible of what he 
* owed him, not to promiſe in the moſt 
' flemn manner to continue to him 
* this income, when he ſhould come to 
his inhertance, The young gentle- 
man, who was preſent, handſomely 
acknowledged the obligations he had 
'to my father, and aſſured him he 
thought he could never ſufficiently re- 
pay then. 

My father, who now wiſhed for 
' nothing more than to fit down peace- 
* ably on a competency, thought him- 
elt very happy; hereared to his little 
* houſe in Berkſhire, where my mother 
* and I till lived, and gave himſelf up 
to domeſtic contentment. 

The old gentleman was punctual to 
his agreement, conſtantly paying my 
father fifty pounds every quarter. He 
died in ſomething leſs than three years. 
His fon, immediately on his acceſſion 
to his fortune, being at that time in 
London, wrote my father a very af- 
* feftionate letter, aſſuring him of the 
* continuance of his friendſhip : nor 


of Mr. Ware s. ſon, prepared to at- 


man, was punctual in the perfor- 
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did he fail in his promiſe; for two 
years he was punctual in his remit- 
tances to my father. He did not dur- 
ing that time come down to Berk- 
ſhire, having another country-ſeat, 
of which he was fonder. At this time 
I loſt my dear mother, who had been 
for ſome years in a declining way; and 
though during her health, as the was 
an exceedingly good ceconomilt, mp 
father might have laid by ſome of his 
income, yet the frequent journies ſhe 
was preſcribed to Bath and other 
places for change of air, together with 


the expence of phyſicians at home, put 


4 

c 

c 

0 

4 

c 

c 

4 

c 

© 

c 

c 

c 

* 

c 

it out of his power to ſave any thing; 
* which on my account gave him great 
© unealineſs: but, as he was ſtill ſtrong 
and hale, he was in hopes he might 
vet live to lay by ſomething for me. 
I was now about fifteen, and the darl- 
ing of my father's heart, He was 
* inconlolable for my mother's death 
© but I endeayoured to comfort him, 
and at Jaſt in ſome meaſure ſucceeded. 
Mr. Ware, whom my father had not 
© ſeen ſince the death of the good old 
« gentleman, came down row to reviſit 
nis paternal ſeat. He would not omit 
paying a viſit of condolement to his 
old friend and tutor, and accordingly 
came to our houſe the day after his ar- 
rival in the country. 'Though I had 
© {cen him before, as it was in my child- 
© hood, I had taken but little notice of 
him; he is indeed a handſome, gen- 
* teel young man. 

The innocent girl bluſhed as ſhe 
ſpoke theſe words; but I ſeemed not to 
obſerve it. 

She proceeded with a figh—* My fa- 
© ther, who loved him, was rejoiced to 
© ſee him: Mr. Ware behaved with a 
* tenderneſs and reſpect almoſt filial to- 
* wards him, and was very obliging to 
* me. He continued about a week in 
the country, calling to aſk my father 
„ how he did every day, When he 
© was about to return to London, he 
« preſſed my father to paſs a few 
© weeks with him in town“ You are 
* melancholy here, ſaid he; “ chang- 
ing the ſcene a little, will divert both 
« your daughter and you.“ 

© My father thanked him for the 
© honour he did him, but modeſtly de- 
« clined it. 

© Mr. Ware gueſſed at his motive; 
© and told him, fmiling—* I know your 
& objection; 3 4 obviate it at once, 
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« T muſt tell you that I have prevailed 
© on my ſiſter to come and keep houſe 
4% for me, and I expect to find her at 


* home on mv return.” 
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I knew his 
ſiſter, a maiden lady, ſome years older 
than himtelf, who had, on the death 
of his father, gone to live with a near 
relation of theirs. My father, ſmil- 
ing in his turn, told him he had gueſſed 
his mind rightly; and, ſince that was 
the caſe, he would not deprive his 
poor girl (looking at me) of the ay 
pineſs of the good lady's company for 
a while. 

Mr. Ware ſaid, we might go to 
town with him in his coach; and, as 
we had but little preparation to make, 
we ſet out with him next day. 

© When we arrived at his houſe in 
London, he welcomed us wich all the 
marks of politeneſs and reſpect. I 
was ſurprized we did not tee his ſiſter 
the whole night; but as ſhe was not 
apprized. of our coming, I thought 
that either ſhe was abroad, or had not 
yet quitted her friend with whom ſhe 
lived. 

The next morning, at breakfaſt, 
Mr. Ware made an apology for his 
ſiſter's abſence, He faid, that the lady 
at whoſe houſe ſhe lived was ill, aud 
that ſhe could not poſſibly leave her 
till ſhe was better, which he ſ ppolſed 
would be in a few days, as her lick - 
neſs was no other than the conſequence 
of her lying-inz mean while he hoped 
Mr. Price would not be wuneaty, as 
he was himſelt his daughter's guar- 
dian. 

« Though my father was not pleaſed 
at this excuſe, he however cancealed 
his thoughts from Mr. Warez but 
told me, if Miſs Wire did not come 
home in a few days, he purpoſed that 
we ſhould take our tcave, and return 
mto the country. 

« We had very handſom: apartments 
aſſigned us; and my tather was put 
in poſſeſſion of Mr. Ware's library; a 
very noble one, where that gentle- 
man knew he would paſs his moſt 
agreeable hours. 

For my part, as I did not care to go 
abroad, till I had a proper perſon 10r 
me to appear with, I declined the otter 
Mr. Ware very obligingly made ct 
getting ſome Jaies of ius acquaint- 
ance to take me to public places. 1 
expected his filter every day; and if 
ſhe came, as I knew my tather pur- 
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poſed ſtaying a month, I th, 
ſhould have time enough to {+ ce, 
thing; ſo I choſe to entertain n (i 
with working and reading in ba 
own room. „ ! 
But, Madam, I foon found thas 
Mr. Ware was a very baſe man. Th. 
third day after we came to his houſe 
his behaviour towards me began 0 
change entirely from what it was he. 
fore; he took every opportunity of 
being particular to me in his compli. 
ments. I received them at firk with 
that diſtant civility which 1 thovghs 
would neither encourage nor offend; 
I looked upon him as a worthy young 
man, and my father's friend and be. 
nefactor; and thought in my humble 
ſtation I ſhould not be too quick at 
taking exceptions, as there had no— 
thing as yet appeared in his behaviour 
which exceeded the bounds of reſpett: 
but he did not preſerve this long; on 
the fifth day he came into a close: 
where I was reading, and there in the 
warmeſt manner declared himſelf my 
lover. I would fam have turned h“ 
diſcourſe into pleaſantry; but he h:4 
recourſe to oaths and proteſtations, 
and ſwore he could not live without 
my favour. I repreſented the cruelty 
of the inſult he offered me in his own 
houſe, and begged he would leave me, 
as I was determined to depart imme- 
diately. I will not, Sir,“ ſaid I, 
© let my father know the unkind ieturn 
vou have made for all his care of vo; 
but I can eafily prevail with him is 
6 leave your houſe.” He fell at my 
feet, begged my pardon, and talked 
all tnat fort of fivff which I have read 
in romances. At length I got him 
out of the cloſet, and locked the door; 
reſolving never to fit alone without 
uſing the ſame precaution while we 
ſtaid in his houſe, which I hoped 
v-ould not be above a day or tv/0 long- 
er; for I concluded there was 19 
ſiſter to come, and that this was only 
made uſe of as a ſuars to draw us is 
toon.“ ü 
As I had a mind to try the young 
girl, I aſked her“ How came you to 
receive Mr. Ware's addreſſcs in the 
manner yon mentioned? How did 
you now but he intended to marry 
C yon? | 

Ah, no, Madam"? faid ſhe, © I could 
not entertain ſuch a thought: I have 
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not troubled you with the particu 
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c of what he ſaid to me; but, young as 
«] was, I knew too well what it tended 
(to; beſides, the fear he ſhewed leſt my 
father ſhould know of his pretended 
« courtſhip, was enough to convince 
me what his deſigns were, without any 
thing elſe to guide me. 

« Did you like him?“ I aſked. The 
neenuous young woman bluſhed. 

* | could have liked him, Madam, 
he replied, better than any body I 
© had ever ſeen, if there had not been 
t ſuch a diſtance between us. I deſired 
her to proceed, 

« I told my father that ſame evening, 
© that as I Faw there was no likelihood 
© of the lady's coming to her brother, 
and as I led but a melancholy life, 
© having no woman to converſe with, I 
had much rather be at home amongſt 
my neighbours and acquaintance, and 
© hexged he would return to Berkſhire. 
My father ſaid it was what he had 
determined on, after compleating our 
© week in town, unleſs Miſs Ware came 
jn the interim“ I have juſt told our 
« friend ſo, ſaid he; © he ſeems to 
« take it unkindly, and ſays he is afraid 
he has diſobliged me; but I aſſured 
« him my only reaſon was that I did 
not think the houſe of a handſome 
% young batchelor a proper place for a 
« pretty little country girl, even though 
© her old father was with her. He aſ- 
© ſures me his filter will come, and 
« wants to protract our ſtay a few 
% days longer: I hardly know how to 
« retuſe his entreaties; but I ſhall be 
« uneaſy till we are at home.“ 

told my father, Mr. Ware had 
too much ſenſe to take his refuſal 


his day. 

* I gave Mr. Ware no opportunity 
* of ſpeaking to me the remainder of 
* that day, nor all the next, though he 
came to my clotet-door where I always 
* fat, and entreated for admiſſion ; bur I 
* was peremptory in my denial, and 


* he went away reproaching me with 
cruelty. 


Mr. Ware made an apology to my 


father on account of his being ob- 
* liged to ſpend the evening abroad, the 
* firſt time that he had been abſent from 
us ſince we came to his houſe. He 
had twice entertained us with a very 
* agreeable concert, at which there was 
na great deal of company, both gentle- 


men and ladies, He had got it per- 


* amiſs; and begged of him to ſtick to 
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formed at his own houſe, on purpoſe 
to amute my father, who was a great 
lover of muſick; but, excepting thoſe 
two mornings, I had never ſeen any 
company with him, as he ſaid he 
would not invite ſtrangers till I had 
got a companion of my own ſex to 
keep me in countenance. My father 
and I ſupped alone: we were to go 
out of town the next day; and we re- 
tired to our reſpective chambers about 
eleven o'clock, in order to go to bed. 
The poor pirl pauſed at this part of 


her ſtory, as if ſhe were aſhamed to pro- 
ceed. 
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© I hope,“ ſaid I, Mr. Ware did 
not violate the Jaws of hoſpitality, by 
mtruding on you that night ?*—* Oh, 
Madam, he did, he did!” ſaid ſhe; 
the vile wretch hid himſelf ſomewhere, 
I know not where, for it was not in 
my cloſet. The houſekeeper ſlept in 
my room, in a little tent-bed, which 
had been put up for that purpoſe; but 
ſhe was not as yet come up ſtairs. 
The chamber-maid, who had attended 
me to my room, told me there was to 
be a great deal of company to dine 
with her maſter the next day; and as 
the houſekeeper was very buſy in mak- 
ing jellies and paltry, ſhe was afraid 
ſhe mould fit up 1 * and hoped 1 
ſno nid not be dilturbed at her coming 
into the room. I always diſmiſſeq 
the maid unmediately, as I was not 
uſed to have a perſon to undreſs me. 
I went to bed; but not being a very 
ſound fleener, and knowing a parti- 
cularity I had, which was, Gat if 
once rouzed, I could not compoſe my- 
ſelf to reſt again, I refolved not to at- 
tempt” it at all till the houſekeeper 
came to bed, I placed the candie on 
a ſtand near me, and took up a book 
that I found on a chair by my bed- 
fide, which I had been reading m the 
evening. I had been about an hour 
thus employed, when I heard ſome- 
body treading foftly in the room : as 
I had not heard the door open, 1 called 
out, in a fright, to know who was 
there. I received no anſwer; but im- 
mediately Mr. Ware preſented him. 
ſelf on his knees at my bed-fide, 
and half leaning on my bed. I 
ſnrieked out: I knew not what he ſaid; 
but I remember the moſt wicked of 
men held me faſt, and talked a great 
deal, I continued ſhrieking inceſſantly, 
and ſtruggling to get looſe from him; 
| D d 2 * whick 
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which at laſt T did, by giving a violent 
ſpring, which threw. me out of bed on 
the floor. 

I had hurt myſelf ſadly by the fall; 
but dragging the quilt off the bed after 
me, I wrapped it about me, and ſhriek- 
ed louder than before. The vile man 
tried to pacify me, and ſaid I ſhould 
diſturb my father. 

* Providentially for me, my dear fa- 
ther had not gone to bed, for his room 
was a great way from mine, but was 
reading in the ſtudy, which was over 
my bed-chamber. He had heard my 
ſhrieks from the firſt; but, little dream - 
ing it was his pcor daughter's voice, 
he imagined the noiſe was in the ſtreet, 
and had lifted up the ſaſh, and looked 
out to try whence it proceeded. Find- 
ing every thing quiet without doors, he 
ran down ſtairs, and was led by my 
cries into my room ; for my vile per- 
ſecutor had not locked the door, very 
well knowing none of his own people 
would dare to moleſt him, and he did 
not think my cries would have reach- 
ed my father's ears, as indeed they 
would not, if he had gone to bed. 
Think, Madam, what my poor father 
mult feel, when he ſaw me on the floor 
(for I was not able to riſe) ſuck a ſpec- 
tacle of horror; my cap was off, and 
my noſe bleeding with the fall. 

The wretch was endeavouring to lift 
me up, and TI trying to reſiſt him 


* Good God defend me!“ ſaid my ta- 


ther, “ what is this I ſee?” —“ Oh, 


«© Sir,” faid I, clinging round him, 
carry me out of the houle !—carry me 
* out directly from this monſter !'” My 


c 


father looked aghaſt—** You do not 


„ mean Mr. Ware, my child?“ ſaid he; 
it cannot be fe who has put you into 


ce this condition ! *? 
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Mr. Ware quitted 
the room the minute he ſaw my father, 
which was not till I catched hold of 
him; for he had his back to the door, 
and, I n was in ioo much agi- 
tation to hear him coming in. 

My poor father, ſpeechieis with aſto- 
niſhment, took me into his arms, and 
put me ſitting on the bed; then ftep- 
ping into. my cloſet, brought out a 
bottle of water, ſome of which he made 
me diinks and afterwards waſhed the 
blood from my face, which he ſoon 
found only proceeded from my having 
hurt my noſe a little. | 
When had recovere( breathenough, 
I told him all that had paſſed, His de- 
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© ſpair, Madam, is not to be deſcribed . 
© he tore his hair, and was like a mad. 
man. Where is the ungrateful vil. 
* lam?” ſaid he. „I will go this mi. 
% nute and upbraid him with his treach- 
** ery.” He ran to the chamber-door, 
© but it was locked on the outſide. My 
* father, thus prevented from going out, 
had time to cool a little: he conſidered 
it would be to no purpole to reproach 
a powerful tyrant with the injuries he 
did us; he reſolved to quit the inhoſpi- 
table houſe as ſoon as any one in the 
family was up to open the door to him, 
and, without ever ſeeing his face again, 
commit himſelf to Providence for his 
future ſubſiſtence. 

© It would have been happy for us if 
© he could have executed this deſign ; 
© but the profligate man prevented us, 
We ſpent the remainder of the night 
in lamenting our miſery, At day-light 
4 
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Mr. Ware entered the room in his 
night-gown; for I ſuppole he had gone 
to reſt after he left us. 

He toid my father he was ſorry for 
© what had paſſed, and imputed it to his 
© having drank too much. I own,” 
© faid he, “ I love your daughter to dif. 
ee traction, and could not hear the 
ce thoughts of loſing her, as I found you 
© refolved to go out of town ſo ſudden- 
« ly.” My father anſwered—““ I will 
© not reproach you as I ought; but my 
« tender care of your. youth did nut de- 
& ſerve this return: ſuffer us to depart 
© out of your houſe, and you ſhall never 
&© more be troubled with us.“ 

© Mr, Ware entreated to ſpeak with 
my father by himſelf; and with much 
difficulty prevailed on him to go into 
© his ſtudy with him. They ſtaid toge- 
ther near half an hour, and I heard 
© thera talking high; my father then en- 
« tered my room with tears ſtreaming 
© from his eyes. Hethrew himſelf into 
© a chair in an agony of grief—"* The 
&« villain,” ſaid he, has finiſhed his work 
he has (tabbed your father's heart!“ 
] ran to him almaſt frantick; I thought 
© he had made an attempt upon his lite. 
© When I found he was not hurt, I aſk- 
© ed him the meaning of his words. 

%% He would have me /e you to him!“ 
s ſaid he. He wauld have bribed the 
& father to proſtitute his child!“ Oh, 
& Sir,” (nd I, + why do we (tay under 
ce this deteſted roof? “ There is no 
© ſafety for us here, ſaid he. Come, 


% my dear, let us get out of the houſe, 
; 66 


aud 


„ and then we will conſider which way 
« we are to turn ourſelves.” 

c My father laid hold of my hand, and 
I followed him, juſt as I was, in my 
$ morning-gown. We thought, if we 
could once find ourſelves in the ſtreet, 
« we ſhould be happy, though ncither of 
aus knew where to go, having no ac- 
« quaintance in London. I had never 
been there defore; and my father had 
been ſo long abſent, that he was for- 
« gotten by every body. ; 

We got out of my room into a little 
© ſort of anti-chamber, but found the 
« door of that faſt locked. 

We now gave ourſelves up for loſt; 
our deſpair was not to he expreſſed ; we 
« fat down, and conſulted what was belt 
to be done, I ſaw now there was no- 
thing that our baſe perſecutor would 
not attempt; and I told my father I was 
reſolved, at all events, to make my 
eſcape. 
© He ſaid, that the ſhocking wretch 
had given him till the next day to con- 
fider of his propoſal ; and he hoped, by 
that time, both father and daughter 
would come enough to their ſenſes to 
think he had made them a very advan- 
tageous offer, 
© I told him in that lucky interval I 
hoped to be able to effect my deliver- 
ance; which I thought I might ac- 
compliſh, with his aft itance, by tying 
the ſheets of my bed together, and fo 
from the window fliding into the 
ſtreet. 

We were both pleaſed with this ex- 
pedient; but the next thing to be con- 
hdered was what place I ſhould go to, 
as I could not make this attempt till 
late at night, and muſt go alone : for 
my father being in years, and pretty 
corpulent, I. could not think of leiting 
him run the ſame hazard, which might 
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eſpecially as I could not give kim the 
ſame help which he could afford me, 
This was a difficulty, till I recollected 
a mantua-maker who was then mak- 
mg ſome clothes for me, and I hap- 
pened to know where the lived. To 
her houſe I reſolved to go, (having firſt 
ſettled all my previous iicps) and te 
remain concealed there till my father 
ſhould get an opportunity of coming 
tome. TI told him, as I was the un- 
happy object on whom Mr. Ware had 
deligns, I ſuppoſed he would not de- 
fain my father after I was gone, He 
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have put his life into imminent danger, 
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ſhook his head; but ſaid, he hoped he 


would not. 

© Having now ſettled our little plan, 
we were more compoſed. A ſervant 
brought breakfaſt into my apartment 
at the uſual hour; and dinner and ſup- 
per in the hke manner. We did not 
appear troubled; but as carefully avoid. 
ed ſeeming chearful, for fear of giving 
ſuſpicion. 

The houſekeeper was generally the 
laſt perſon up in the family; fo that I 
was either to ſeize the opportunity be- 
fore ſhe came up to my room, or wait 
till ſhe was afleep. The laſt I thought 
was the ſecureſt method, as ſhe was an 
extremely found ſlecper. I lifted up 
the ſaſh in the bed-chamber to be in 
readinds, and cloſed the ſhutters again. 
Very tortunately my father, having 
received his quarterly payment from 
Mr. Ware jult betore we came to town, 
had fifty guineas in his pnrſe, half of 
which he inſiſted on my taking, in caſe 
of any emergency. L 

About twelve o'clock the houſe- 
keeper came into the room where we 
were ſitting, as ſhe was obliged to paſs 
through that to go to the room where 
we lay. 

We heard her at the doorz and my 
father immediately changing the ſub- 
ject of our diſcourſe, made me a ſign 
which I underſtood; and, as the woman 
enteied, affected to be repreſenting to 
me the charms of wealth and grandeur, 
whilſt 1 ſeemed to liſten with a fort of 
pleaſure to him. He ſtopped when the 
woman came in, but not till he was 
ſure ſhe had heard what he ſud; for we 
obſerved ſhe ſtaid at the outſide of the 
door a little while, as if to liſten to our 
converſation. On ſeeing us engaged 
in diſcourſe, ſhe made a motion to with- 
draw, ſaying, ſhe would come up again 
when Mr. Price was retired to reſt; but 
I told her the might, if the pleaſed, 
then go to bed, as we ſhould not fit up 
long. But as I ſuppoſe ſhe had orders 
to lock me in after my father had left 
me, ſhe did not chuſe to do this. She 
ſaid ſhe was not ſleepy, but would come 
up in half an hour; and left the room 
ſmiling. 

„This was an opportunity which I 
thought was not to be loſt. I repaired 
to the window; and, hearing a watch- 


man cry the hour, I waited till he came 


under it, and having prepared a piece 
of paper, in which I had put a weight 
Sik to 
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to carry it down, T lighted it, and drop- 
ped it at bis feet; it was faſtened to a 
tuing, and at ſome diſtance from it 
above was faitcned another large piece 
of white paper folded up, in which [ 
put a g inea, and in two lines written 
in a large plain hand, beſeeched him 
to ailid me in getting down, for which 
T would reward him with another 
uinea. 

« The lighted paper (as I concluded it 
would) attzatted the man's notice; he 
ſtpped and took it up, and finding 
another paper hanging to the ſtring, 
lovked up at ihe window. I leaned my 
body out as far as 1 could, and in a 
low voice, but loud enough for him to 
hear me, bid him read it. He opened 
the paper; and, by the light of his own 
lantern, read the lines, at the ſame 
time taking out the guinea, which I 
could perceive he alſo examined by the 
ſame light. Le then ſaid—“ I' help 
© you; ſtay a little.“ 

« He made what haſte he could away; 
© and [was now afraid he intended to 
© Jeave me, and return no more, My 
© terror was inexpreſſible during the 
© man's abſence, eſpecially as ſeveral 
© people in that interval paſſed by: how- 
ever, he ſoon returned with a compa- 
© nion; and the ſtreet being now clear, I 
© ſaw he had brought a fort ot piank, or 
© board, under bis arm, which he fixed 
© from the won palliſadoes acrols to the 
© ftone-work which jutted out ſrom the 
© hottom of the lower windows; on this 
© kewithout difticulty mounted; and be- 
* ing now much nearer to me, he toid 
s me he would receive me, it I could 
© contrive to get down to him. 

My poor father haſtily kiſſed and 
© blefled me; and having my apparatus 
© realy for deſcending, he had the far- 
© ther precaution to fix ſome ſtrong rih- 
bands, which I had tied together for the 
© purpoſe, under my arms; theſe he held 
© in his hands, whilſt I flid down by the 
© ſheets which I had faſtened together 
© corner-ways with a knot. 

The truſty watchman caught me in 
* his arms, and lifted me over the palli- 
* ſadoes to his comrade, who ſet me ſaſely 
s down in the ſtreet. 

It was very dark, but I could diſtin- 
© guiſh when my father drgw in the h- 
© nen, and. heard him ſhut the window. 
© I then told my deliverer that I mult beg 


* a farther act of kindneſs from him, 
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* which was to ſee me ſafe to the fie 
© where I wanted to go. 

He readily complied; and leaving i 
* tohis comrade to carry away the plank 
© took me under the arm, and we By 
© without being moleſted, to the mantuz. 
* maker's houſe. The family were all 
in bed; when, after repeated knocking, 
* a maid looked out of an upper windy, 
and aſked us what we wanted. [I told 
. her an acquaintance ot her mittreſs had 
* urgent bufineſs with her, aud begged 
© ſhe would ſtep don and ſpeak to me 
© trom the parlour-window, After keep. 
ing me_a long while waiting, ſhe at 
length came down; I then gave the 
* wat. 1m 4n the other guinea I had pro- 
* miſed him, and diſmitle] him, very 
© well pleaſed with his rigat's adven- 
© ture, 

After he was gone, I told the woman 
© my name, and begged ſhe would let me 
in, winch the imme liately did, I with- 
© out ſcruple agquainted her with the 
manner of my eſcape, and the occaſion 
of it: ſhe was ſtrocked and affected with 


„my ſtory, and promiſed to keep me 


© concealed till my father ſhould come 
to carry me to fame place of gre ner 
« ſafety; for ſhe ſaid, as Mr. Ware's 
© houlekeeper was her acquaintance, I 
© might be difcovered at her houſe, 

© 'This terrified me cxccedingly; but 
© the good-natured woman gave me the 
© moit folomn aſſurances that I ſhould 
© be (ate for the ſhort time ſhe ſuppoſed 
© I ſhould ſtav with her. She invited 
© me to part of her bed, as ſhe told me 
© ſhe had never a ſpare one; and TI readt- 
© ly accepted her offer, 

© I remained all the next day m the 
© utmolt grief and anx.ety, at hearing 
© nothing from my poor father In the 
evening of "the ſecond day, a porter 
© brongit a letter to the mantua-makex, 
« which ſerred only as a cover for a note 
© directed to me. Seeing it writ in my 
«© father's hand, I eagerly opened it ; but 
© oh, Madam! how fhall I tell you my 
grief and horror, when I taw it dated 
© from a prifon! My poor father told 
© me, that our cruel perſecutor, enraged 
© at my ckope, which he did not diico- 
© yer till next day, had charged my #4 
© ther with it, who immediately acknow- 
© ledged he hud aſſiſted in delivering me 
© from ruin; that Mr. Ware, after treat- 
© ing him with the inoft injurious lan- 
* guage, demanded payment of hin ior 


C the 


the ſums he ſaid he had lent him from 
time to time ſince his father's death. 


« To this my father making no other 


« reply, than that Mr. Ware knew he 
had it not in his power to refund any 
© of that money, which, though it was a 
« free gift, he would reſtore ſooner than 
ie under any obligation to ſuch a-baſe 
© man, the villain was barbarous enough 
t0 have him arreſted, and ſent to jail; 
where, he ſaid, he thould remain till 
bis (ſtubborn ſpirit mould be glad to 
yield up his daughter to him. 
My father deſired me to come to him 
directly, and to bring ſomebody with 
me to protect me by the way. I in- 
ſtantly obeyed; and ſending for a hack- 
ney coach, the mantua- maker got her 
huſband, a decent tradeſman, and his 
apprentice, to accompany, me. We 
drove directly to my poor father's me- 
lancholy habitation, where they deli- 
rered me ſafe into his hands. His joy 
at ſeeing me gain, made him for a 
while forget the ſorrows which ſur- 
rounded us. 

© He told me, that after he had feen 
me get ſafe into the ſtreet, and had re- 
commended me to the care of Provi- 
dence, he had put every thing out of 
the way which had aſſiſted me in my 
eſcape z and putting out one of the 
candles, left it in my room, that the 
houſekeeper, when ſhe came up, might 
ſuppoſe me in bed ; he then went into 
his own. He concluded that the wo- 
man, when ſhe went into my 100m, 
ſuppoſed me afleep. Mr. Ware was 
at home the whole evening, and had 
before that retired to reſt; ſo that there 
was no diſcovery made that night. 

© My father now informed me that Mr. 
Ware had ſaid, when he firit made the 
ovious propoſal to him, that it I com- 
plied, he would allow my father four 
hundred pounds a year, and ſettle the 
like ſum upon me for life; at the ſame 
time, in caſe of refuſal, inſinuating 
the threat which he afterwards put in 
execution: thinking, no doubt, he 
ſhould by this intimidate my poor fa- 
ther ſo much, that, upon reflection, he 
would uſe his endeavours to prevail on 
me to comply z and it was for this 
wicked purpoſe he was permitted, or 
rather compelled, to paſs the whole day 
with me. “ I would not,” added my 
* father, © relate this particular to you, 
* for fear your tenderneſs to me might 
* ſhake your virtue; but the trial, God 


_-  . > 


"RI Tr Wwe F._ = ee = ©. = ff. Af. _ 


* - * * « - @ © a av WE. E * 


"= - HT p ER. 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 215 


te be praiſed ! is now paſt; you are here, 
* my poor child, at leaſt in fafety. We 
© have ſome money to . 85 us for a 


« while; perhaps the wicke 
5 relent. 


wretch ma 
If he gives me my liberty, I 


«© may ſtill obtain a livelihood; and if I 
can get you received into fomewvorthy 
family, that will protect you from his 
«© violence, I ſhall be cont@ned,” 


c 
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My father, unwilling to expoſe his 
ungrateful pupil, and thinking when 
he cooled a Fiero he would be aſhamed 
of his conduct, and releaſe him, reſolved 
not to appriſe any of his friends in 
Berkſhire of his ſituation; but wrote a 
long expoſtulatory letter to Mr. Ware, 
which he concluded with requeſting no 
other favour but his liberty. 
To this, Mr. Ware wrote in anſwer, 
that he was (till ready to make good 
his firſt propoſals; and fince he now 
found that he had got his daughter 
with him, he ſhould obtain his liberty 
on no other terms. 
« My father, ſtill loath to believe him 
ſo loſt to humanity as to perſiſt in this 
barbarous reſolution, patiently waited 
another month; at the end of which he 
again wrote him a very affecting let- 
ter; but to this he received no anſwer, 
being told Mr, Ware was gone into 
Berkſhire. He wrote to two or three 
gentlemen of his acquaintance there, 
informing them of his deplorable ſitu- 
ation, and begging them to uſe their 
influence with Mr, Ware in his behalf. 
He did not diſcloſe the enormity of his 
behaviour; but only faid, that on a 
uarrel he had with him, he had con- 
ned him under colour of a debt, 
which it was not in his power to diſ- 
charge: this he did as much in tender- 
neſs to Mr. Ware's character, as to 
avoid exaſperating him more againſt 
him. - 
© He ordered me at the ſame time to 
write to an old maid-ſfervant, who took. 
care of our little houſe in the country, 
to lend me my cloaths, my father's 
books, and ſuch other things 'as be- 
longed to him. As I had come totown 
but for a month, and was in deep 
mourning for my mother, I had left the 
beſt part of my apparel behind me; and 
I had taken nothing with me from Mr. 
Ware's but a little bundle of linen: 
my father had been permitted to carry 
his with him to priſon, 
As the furniture in this little houſe 
was of no great value, my father hav- 
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ing purchaſed 1t as it ſtood in the houſe 
of the tormer curate, he made a preſent 
of it to this old ſervant, who had lived 
with him from the time he married. 
He received no anſwer to any of the 
letters he wrote to the gentlemen; but I 
got a letter from this old fervant, at the 
{ame time that ſhe ſent the things which 
I wrote for. And you will ſcarcely 
believe, Madam, to what a heiglit this 
abandoned wrecch carried his crimes! 
Not contented with having plunged 
my poor father and me into the deepeſt 
diſtreſs, he endeavoured to blaſt and 
deſtroy our characters in the country. 
He gave out that my father, taking ad- 
vantage of his (Mr. Ware's) being a 
little overcome with wine one night, 
had put his daughter to bed to him, 
and would have inſiſted the next day 
that he had married them. Jo punith 
the ungrateful, deſigning old rogue, 
he ſaid, he had put him into jail, where 
he intended to keep him a month or 
two till he repented. 

« Though the reſpectable character my 
father hore in his netghbourhood made 
this ſtory incredible; yet Mr. Ware's 


power and influence were ſuch, that . 


people ſeemed to believe it, and ap- 
plauded Mr. Ware's clemency. in my 
father's puniſhment. No wonder then 
his letters were unanſwered; they were 
ſhewn to Mr. Ware, and laughed at. 
The old ſervant, who was ſure we were 
both cruelly belied, lamented our un- 
happy fate; but, r creature! ſhe 
could do nothing but lament. This 
laſt blow quite ſubdued my father's 
courage; he fell ſick upon it, and lan- 
guiſhed many weeks in a moſt melan- 
choly condition. " 
When he recovered a little from his 
ſickneſs, he was tuddenly ſtruck with 
the dead pally on one fide, by which 
he loſt the uſe of his right-hand z fo 
that I am obliged to drefs and undreſs 
him like a child. 


* When the money which we had - 


brought with us to the priſon was ſpent, 
we were obliged to fell mot of m 
father's books, and the beſt of my 
cloaths. 

Wie had repeated meſſages from the 
mercileſs man, by his vile houſekeeper, 
who uſed all her rhetorick to perſuade 
us to compliance; but my father con- 
ſtantly repulicd her with contempt and 
indignation ; till at length, Mr. Ware, 
twed, 1 belicve, with perſecuting us, 
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left us to periſh in peace. He fſupgg 4 
my {ather conid not hold out long, an. 
© he then concluded I ſhould be at hi 
© meccy; ſor as I never fturred out of the 
© jail, he had no hopes of getting me into 
© his power whilſt my poor father Jiy-1, 
© I: I had even — place of reſuge 
to go to, I could not thank of teaving 
him in the wretched helpleſs condition 
to which he was now reduced, 1 
thought, therefore, of applying my{zif 
to ſomething, by which I Od obtain 
bread for our ſupport. I { abut 
making thoſe little artificial flowers, 
which had formerly been one of my 
amuſements; and a-woman, who waz 
confincd in the ſame priſfor. with us, 
and worked for ſome Mops, undertock 

to diſpoſe of them for me. She had x 

daughter, who came often to fee lier, 

and uſed to carry her work and wire 
to the people who beſpoke it. 

In this manner we have languiſhed, 

Madam, near eighteen months; when 

hearing lately that Mr. Ware was gone 

to Bath, and the girl who uſed to viſit 
her mother being ſic k, I ventured out 
myſelf with the work. The perſon 
who employs us did live in the city, 
but has lately taken a ſhop in this threct; 
and though it is a journey from what 
I now call my diſmal home, I have 
come to her once a week, {or this month 
paſt, with the product of my own, and, 

I may ſay, my fellow priſoner's labour. 

She this day told me ſhe was overſtock- 

ed with fuch flowers as I brought her; 

and, having picked out a fcwöof the 

b-{t of them, ſhe left thoſe which you 

ſee in the band-box upon my hands, 

I was returning home very diſconſo- 

late; when, to avoid your chanot, 

which drew up cloſe'to the houvic, 1 

ltwod wp on one of your Reps, wot 
knowing it was going to ſtop; and 

ſomething in your countenance, Ma- 
dam, I know not how, encouraged me 
to offer my little ware to you.” 

I have given you this affecting ſtory, 
my Cecilia, pretty nearly in the girl's own 
words. was much moved by it. * If 
© this be all fact,” ſaid I, © what mon- 
« {ters are there among mankind !' 

She replied—* It was all very true.” 

Though the girl was _y young, and, 
as I told you, had a modeſt and ingenu- 
ous look, yet, as I had ſeen ſuch cheating 
faces before, I would not yield up my be- 
lief implicitly, This ftory might be in- 
vented to move compaſſion, at lcaſi, —_ 
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MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


noſt material circumſtances of it; and 
though I could not ſuppoſe ſhe had con- 
rived it on the ſpot, yet I did not 
know but it might have contrived 
ſor her. g 

©] have a mind to ſee your father, 
c child, ſaid I. N 

She anſwered, quite compoſed— 

« Then, Madam, you will ſee an ob- 
« jeſt that would greatly move your 
6 * 
— roſe up as ſhe ſpoke this, ſaying, 
her poor father would be very unezty 
x her ſtaying ſo long; and was prepar- 
4 3 

[ was ſeized with a ſtrong inclination 
to viſit thus unhappy father directly, 
If, fall I, ©: the caſe be as the repre- 
« ſents it, I cannot be too ſpeedy in my 
© relicf; and, if ihe has falſiſied in any 
« thing, I ſhall probably detect her, by 
© not giving her an opportunity of ſee- 
ing and preparing hin firſt,” 

It was not- more than eleven o'clock ; 
and I reſolved not to defer the charity I 
intended. I defired the young woman 
to ſtay a while; and ordering Patty to 
bring down a plain black ſilk hood and 
fark of her own, I made the por girl, 
td ker great aſtoniſhment. put them on. 
I then ordered a hackney-coach o he 
called, and ſaid, I would go with her 
to her father. She looked furprized, 
but not ſtartled, which made a favour- 
able impreſſion on me. She appeared 
decent, and I deſired her to get into the 
coach; which I ordered, according to 
her direction, to drive to the jail where 
her father was confined. N 

When we arrived at this manſion o 
horror, for ſo it appeared to me, I let 
her go up ſtairs before me. She ſtop- 
ped at a door, and faid that was the 
room where her father lay. I bid her 
go in firſt; ſhe entered, and I ſtood with- 


out-fide the door, where (as the lobby 


was dark) I could not readily be per- 
ceived, 

I ſaw there a man of about ſixty ; and 
as ſhe had told me her father was cor- 
pulent, I did not at firſt take him to be 
the perſon, for he looked worn out, 
pale, and emaciated. He wore his own 
griſled hair, and had on a caſſock, girded 
about him with a ſilk ſaſh. One of his 
bands was flung in a black crape ; he ſat 
penſively, leaning on a table, with a 
book open before him, which ſeemed to 
be the Bible, 


217 


Upon his daughter's going into the 
room, he lifted up his eyes to ſee who it 
was: he had a fine countenance; can- 
dour and ſincerity were painted on it. 

* My dear, you made a long ſtay," 
ſaid he, in a melancholy voice; I was 
* atraid ſomething had happened to you. 
© What has detained you!“ 

Oh, Sir, ſaid ſhe, looking towards 
the door, I believe I met with a good 
* angel, who is come to viſit you in 
© prilon,”* | 

J entered at theſe words: the vene- 
rable man roſe. * A good angel, in- 
© deed, if her mind be like her face!” 
He bowed reſpectfully. 

Pray, Sir, keep your ſeat.” 

I took a chair, and placed myſelf by 
him. He did not ſeem in the leaſt em- 
barraſſed; but gravely and modeſtly de- 
manded to what it was that he owed the 
honour of a vikt from a lady of my ap- 
pearance; * For, ſaid he, ©* affluence 
and proſperity ſeldom ſeek the dwel- 
lings of the wretched.” | 

I informed him that, having met 
with his daughter by accident, ſhe had 

ven me a melancholy account of his 
lituation, and that I wiſhed to hear the 
particulars from his own mouth. He 
made an apology for the length of his 
ſtory ; but ſaid, if I had patience, he 
would relate it. I told him, I had come 
for that purpoſe, 

He then repeated to me every particu- 
lar, as I had before heard- them from 
his daughter, enlarging on certain paſ- 
ſages which ſhe had but ſlightly touch- 
ed upon. He ſhewed me the copies of 
his two letters to Mr. Ware, and that 
gentleman's anſwer to the firſt, A alſo 
the old fervant's letter to his daughter, 
which convinced me of the truth of every 
thing he had ſaid. 

T aſked Mr. Price, what Mr. Ware's 
demand on him might amount to? 


He ſaid, four hundred pounds, which 
' was what he had received from him 


fince his father's death. 

Take courage, Sir, ſaid I, © you 
© ſhall not long remain here.” 

Ah, Madam!” cried he, © may 
* God be the rewarder of your good- 
* neſs! but my enemy is a hardened 
* man; he is not to be influenced by 
© honour or virtue.” 

I perceived by this that the poor gen- 
4. had no thought of 5 
his debt, but ſuppoſed 1 would endra- 
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vour to ſoften Mr. Ware in his fa- 
vour. Have a little patience,” faid I, 
and we will try what is to be done. 

I requeſted he would give me Mr. 
Wate's letter, wherein he promiſed to 
make good his firſt propoſal, if he 
would conſent to yield up his daughter 
to him. 

I took my leave, and flipped my 
purſe, which had ten guineas in it, 
into his daughter's hand as I went down 
ſtairs. 

As ſoon as I returned home, I ſent 
for Mr. Warner, and related to him 
circumſtantially the diſtreſſes of this 


worthy father and child. His honeſt, 


indignation burſt forth againſt the baſe 
betrayer of them both; honeſt 1 muſt 
call it, though he vented his wrath in 
oaths and execrations on his head. 
* Theſe are proper objects, ſaid I, 
to exerciſe our humanity on; I mean 
to pay his debt, and make the rem- 
nant of his days comfortable! - You 
are a good girl, ſaid he; © you know 
my purſe is open to you.” 
Oh, Sir, ſaid I, © there is no need 
to tax your generoſity upon this oc- 
caſion; the two thouſand pounds you 
ſo lately gave me is but little dimi- 
niſned.— “ Pha, pſha, ſaid he, © I 
gave you that to make ducks and 
drakes of; it is not to go into the ac- 
count: you know your quarter's in- 
come is commenced ; you may have 
what you will,” 
I begged he would immediately write 
to Mr. Ware, who is now at Path, and 
make him a tender of his money, that 
we might get the poor man diſcharged 
from confinement as toon as poſſible. 

I gave him that vile fellow's letter, 
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and adviſed him to let him know that he 


was acquainted with the whole truth of 
the ſtory ; which, perhaps, might tright- 
en him into better terms than infilting 
on his whole demand. 7 

Mr. Warner laid, there was a mer- 
chant of his acquaintance at Eriſtol, to 
whom he would write immediately, and 
order him to pay the money directly, 
if it was inſiſted on. He ſaid, he knew 
his friend would readily undertake the 
thing, and execute it as ſoon as poſſible. 

He called for pen, ink, — paper, 
and wrote hefore me the following letter 
to his correſpondent; which, as he left 
it with me to ſeal, and ſend it to ths 
polt-office, I firſi copied, 
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© DEAR SIR, 


6 I Beg, immediately on the receipt of 
6 __ will take the trouble of 
riding to Bath, and there enquire for 
a man of fortune, one Ware, who ig 
the greateſt villain in England, ang 
you may tell him I ſay fo. He has 
kept a poor honeſt clergyman ſtarving 
in jail this year and a half, becauſe he 
would not ſell his daughter to him. 
He pretends the parlon owes him tour 
hundred pounds, which is a lie; for 
though he received that ſum from him, 
it was paid him for value received by 
agreement. However, as the.man can 
have no fedreis, I requeſt you would 
immediately tender him that ſum, and 
get a diſcharge, for I will have the 
poor fellow out, 
© I herewith ſend you incloſed a letter 
which that ſcoundrel Ware wrote; 
pray ſhew it to him, as a token that 
the parſon's caſe is known, and that 
he has got friends to ſtand by him. 
© Your ſpeedy execution of this affair, 
and anſwer, will oblige your friend 
© and ſervant, | 


. 


C EDPWARD WARNER. 


© To MR. WILLIAM BLOW, MERCHANT, 
* AT BRISTOL. 


© LONDON, MARCH 14, 1707-28." 


My honeſt kinſman deſired I would 
immediately ſcud this letter off. I ſup- 
poſe his correlpondent will have more 
diſcretion than to let Mr. Ware ſee 


the contents; but I hope we ſhail have a 


good account of this negotiation, 
March 32. I have been very impa- 
tient, my Cecilia, for an anſwer to Mr. 
Warner's odd letter, and this day he re- 
ceived one, His friend at Briſtol, I 
take it for granted, acted very prudert'y; 
for he lays, that having wazed on Mr, 
Ware, (which word Mr. Warner took 
great exceptions to) he acquainte him 
with his commiſhon, and at the lame 
time produced his letter to Mr. P:ice 
by way of identifying the pezlon, as 
Mr. Ware at firſt ſeemed not to recollect 
any thing of the matter, He ſaid, Mr. 
Ware bluſh:d upon ſeeing his own let- 
ler ju the hands of a ſtranger—* Aye, 
I remember the lilly affair now,” {ad 
he; © the man is an old hypocrite, and 
© his daughter is a young one; but as 
I never mcant to ruin him, I will for- 
give him the debt. And accordingly 


WIE 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 219 


wrote a fall acquittal, which the mer- 
chant tranſmitted with his an{wer, 

Nothing now remained hut to pay the 
uſual fees, and get the poor old gentle- 
man out as faſt as we could. Mr. 
Warner undertook to do what was pro- 

r on the occaſion, and inſtantly ſet 
about it with an alacrity that ſhewed the 
goodneſs of his heart. 

How wonderfally ſhame operates on 
ſome minds! This wretched man, Ware, 
whom neither the laws of God nor man 
could reſtrain, has, by this ſingle paſſion 
alone, been ſubdued. He found his 
baſe conduct was known by people 
whom he could not impoſe on; and lis 
forgiving the pretended debt, no doubt, 
was meant as a bribe to prevent his diſ- 
grace from _ propagated : for 
though he could fit down and enjoy him- 
ſelf under the accumulated guilt of 
fraud, perfidy, cruelty, oppreſſion, and 
ingratitude; he was not proof againſt 
the reproach and ridicule of the world. 
This ſhews at leaſt that he was not long 
practiſed in crimes of this ſort. 

March 24. I did not fee Mr. War- 
ner again till this morning, when he 
entered my room making flouriſhes with 
his hands. Mr. Price and his daughter 
were with him. * Here they are for 
* you,” ſaid he; and it has done my 
heart good to deliver ſuch honelt pco- 
ple from their miſery.” 

The good old man poured forth ſuch 
fervent prayers and thanks for my kind- 
neſs towards them, that my heart exulted 
with rapture at being the means of con- 
ferring ſuch happineſs as this worthy 
parent and child ſeemed to enjoy. The 
young girl's gratitude was ſilent, but 
not leſs ardent than her father's. She 
had kneeled down before me, and kifſed 
my hands, I was greatly touched with 
the humility and tenderneſs of her ac- 
knowledgement. | 

put an end to the grateful effuſions 
of theſe honeſt hearts. I have done 
but little for you,” ſaid I, as yet; 
* as Mr. Ware had the grace to refuſe 
the offered ſum, I ſhall apply that 
* money which I intended for kim to 
your future uſe, or your liberty will 
* avail you but little, 

* We ſhall think of ſome method of 
* ſettling you comfortably for life; in 
the mean while your daughter and you 
* ſhall be welcome to live with me.” 

I ſtopped him from renewing his 
thanks, and inſiſted on his ſaying no 


more on that ſubject. The poor old 
gentleman 1s extremcly feeble and lan- 
guiſhing from his long confinement; 
but I hope, with proper care, as he is 
naturally ſtrong, hb will recover his 
health. 

April 1. What true delight ſprings 
from benevolent actions, my dear! I 
never experienced ſuch heart-felt ſatis- 
faction as I have received from reſtor- 
ing comfort to theſe truly deſerving 
people. I have bought the young lady 
tome new cloaths, plain, but gentee] 
and you cannot imagine what a pretty 
creature ſhe is now the is dreſſed. I 
find the old gentleman a man of ad- 
mirable underſtanding and great reading, 
He has a ſimplicity in his manner that 
is truly engaging, but at the ſame time 
a politenets that ſhews he is no ſtranger 
to the great world. Of his integrity he 
has given convincing proots. Praiſed be 
the Lord! who has made me, and ho- 
nelt Mr. Warner, the inſtruments of 
delivering ſuch a man from the depths of 
affliction. He mends apace in his health, 
but I am afraid he will never recover the 
uſe of his hand; though, as it is not 
painful, it ſeems not to give him any 
uneaſineſs. 

April to. I am infinitely charmed 
with the converſation of this couple; 
for the girl is very ſenſible, and prettily 
work, vr} I wiſh ſhe were married 
to ſome honeſt man that knew her value; 
for I find ſhe has (till terrors on Mr. 
Ware's account; nor is her father with- 
out his apprehenſions. 

He faid to me to-day—* If I were to 

die, Madam, I would conjure you 

as my Jait requeſt to take uy daughter 

into your ſervice. With ſuch a pat- 
tern before her ſhe mult be virtuous; 
and with fuch a protector I am ture 
ſhe would be fate.” 

I told him he might rely on me; but 
that I hoped he would live long enough 
to ſee her er diſpoſed of in marriage. 

If I could ſee that day, ſaid he, 
© I ſhould then have no other worldly 
© care to diſturb me. 

Here, my deareſt Cecilia, I will cloſ; 
my very long narrative. 'The pacquet 
is already ſwelled to an enormous ze; 
but you never think them too large, 

May 14. After ſo many trifies, my 
dear, as my journal for nearly a month 
paſt contained, you will be glad of ſome- 
thing a little more ſerious. I mentioned 
in my lait week's journal, that 1 had 
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caſt my eyes on à young man, who I 
thought would make a fuitable match 
tor Mits Price, if he were approved of 


by her and her father. 


This perſon is 


a linen-draper in the Strand, a ſecond 


brother of my Patty's. 


You can't 


have forgot Harry Main, my dear, 
whom we both knew when a boy, re- 
markable for his fober behaviour, mo- 


defty, and ſweetneſs of temper. 


He 1s 


juſt now out of his time, and his eldeſt 
brother has ſet him up in a handſome 


ſhop. 


tomer. 


You may be ſure I am his cuſ- 
"Tis on this lad then that I 


have turned my thoughts, as a fit huſ- 
band for the amiablegirl. I went yefter- 
day morning to buy tome linen for Miſs 
Price, and carried her with me, as I had 


done once or twice before. 


After we 


had made our markets, I told young 
Main, with a freedom which a long ac- 
quaintance gave me, that I thought he 
was ſo well ſettled, he wanted nothing 
but a good wife to compleat his hap- 


Þ 


He replied, he ſhould think 


ineſs. 


imſelf very happy if he could light on 
ſome good young woman as a partner * 


for life. Why do you not look out 


4 
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for one? ſaid J. They are not fo 
hard to be come at.“ I believe, Ma- 
dam, he anſwered, * I muſt get fome 
one elſe to do it for me; my friends 
laugh at me, and ſay I am too baſhful 


to ſpeak for myſelf; but ] fancy, were 


I to meet with a perſon that really 
touched my heart, I ſhould make a ſnift 
to find courage enough to tell her ſo.” 

And have you never yet ſcen ſuch 


a perſon? ſaid J. He bluſhed, and 


by an involuntary motion his eyes were 
turned on Miſs Price, of whom I con- 
cluded his ſiſter Patty, as ſhe often viſits 


him, had 
ſaid, 1t I com 


given him the hiſtory. He 
anded him to tell his 


ſecret, I ſhould know it another time. 


Fg 


This was enough; I aſked, in a jocoſe 


way, Would he take a wife of my chu- 
fing? * Sooner than of any body's in the 


world, Madam, he replied. 
We took our leave; and I aſked Patty 


when I went home, whether ſhe had ever 
mentioned any thing about Miſs Price 
to her brother, Poor Patty coloured for 
fear ſhe had committed a fault; but 
owned directly ſhe had told him every 
circumſtance of her tory, her brother 
having been very inquiſitive about her 
from the firſt time he had ſeen her with 
me; and added, that the believed he was 
down right in love with her. 
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I told her, if Miſs Price liked her 
brother, and her father did not diſap. 
prove of the match, I ia ns reaſon wh 
they might not make each other happy, 
as I ſhould give Miſs Price a fortune 
worth a young man's acceptance. 

Patty faid, ſhe was ſure her brother 
won:}d rejoice at the offer, and that ſhe 
herſelf could not with him to make x 


beiter choice. 


It only remained now to know how 
the young lady herſelf Rood affected to. 
wards him. I put Patty (for whom 
Miſs Price had conceived a great affec. 
tion) upon this taſk... I thought the 
would ſpeak her mind with leſs reſerve 
to her, as I feared the obligation the 
thought herſelf under to me might have 
ſuch an influence on her gratitude as to 
prevent that freedom which I wiſhed 
her to uiez for I was reſulved not to put 
the leaſt ſhadow of conſtraint on her in- 
clinations. 

Patty ſucceeded ſo well, that without 
ſeeming to have any defigy in it, ſhe 
drew a confeſſion from Miſs Price very 
* in her brother's favour. 

eing now lure that the youn 

liked each other, I — f wien 
open my deſign to the old gentlemap, 
which I did in few words. How the 
good man was delighted witlthe happy 
proſpect which his deſervedly- beloved 
daughter had before her! He has left the 
affair entirely to me; fo that I hope to 
have the girl diſpoſed of very much to 
all our ſatisfa&tion. . 

May 18. I am charmed with Mr. 
Warner's noble behaviour. I claim 
an intereſt, ſaid he, in theſe honelt 
creatyres that you have taken under 
your protection. I like the old fellow 
mightily ; and admire the little girl fo 
much, that, if you had not provided 
a better huſband for her, I ſhould 
have been half tempted to have taken 
her myſelf; but, ſince it is as it is, we 
mult do handfome}y by her.” 

I told him I tad enquired into the 
young man's circumſtances, and found 
that about a thouſand pounds would ſet 
him forward extremely well, and that 
this was the portion I intended to give 
him with the young gentlewoman. 
© Well," ſaid he, I believe that will 
do; but I mntt make the poor thing 
a preſent myſelf tor wedding-trinkets. 
And the old man, too, mit we not 
take care of him? 

« Dear Sir, ſaid I, bow good 8 
are 
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tare! You would remind me of my 
duty, if I myſelf were forgetful of it. 
But I have already ſettled a hundre 
pounds a year on him.) | 

is that enough! ſaid he; © will it 
make the good fellow ealy ?' 

« Oh, Sir, it exceeds his wiſhes; he 
t intends to live with his daughter, as 
his. growing infirmities require her 
tender care. | 

Every thing is to be this day ſettled. 
Mr. Price is exceedingly pleaſed with 
bs ſon-in-law elect; and the wedding 
will be no longer delayed, than till Mr. 
Main receives the anſwers to thoſe letters 
which he has wrote to his friends in the 
country, to apprize them of his ap- 
poaching marriage. mes 

May 26. I am ſure my deur Cecilia 
will rejoice with her friend in the ac- 
quifition ſhe has received to her own 
happineſs by conferring ſo, much on a 
worthy family. The bride 1s this day 
gone home to her own houſe; her de- 
lehted father with her. Their vrayers 
ud bleſſings, poured out from truly 
grateful and virtuous hearts, remain 
withme. A reward, my dear, and a 
rich one too, for the ſelf-ſatisfying part 
| have ated, 

My worthy Patty, whoſe merit alone 
mes her much above her (tation, I ſhall 


ro longer confider as my ſervant. She 


has been my friend an the tendereſt and 
molt enlarged ſenſe of the word, and ſhe 
ſhall continue ſo. I have hired another 
maid to wait on me, and with a fort of 
merry ceremony entranchiſed Patty on 
the day of her brother's marnage ; for I 
tad her dreſſed elegantly as bride's-maid 
to ner new ſiſter, and the ſat on her right - 
band at the wedding-dinner. I look on 
ber as my companion; but I cannot per- 
luade her to forget that I was her mit- 
tres. She ſhews this by actions, not 
by words. | 


(Here follows an interval of thnrteen 
months, 1n which nothing material 
to the thread of the ſtory occurs. 
The journal contains only a conti- 
nued ſeries of ſuch actions as ſhewed 
the noble and pious uſe which Mrs. 
Arnold made of the great fortune 
which Providence had bielicd her with. 
The reſt is filled up with a variety of 
little incidents, many of them rela- 

tive to her brother and his lady, to 

Mr. Warner, and ſeveral letters from 


Lady V—, with whom ſhe conſtantly 
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correſponded. At the end of that 
period the journal proceeds thus. ] 


Fune 28, 1708. And (hall J really 
be ſo blefled, my ever beloved Cecilia, 
as to {ce you at the time you mention? 
Oh, my dear, after an abſence of five 
long years, how my heart bounds with 
Joy at your approach! 'T he two months 
that are to intervene before we meetwill 
a pear very tedious to me. But it is 
always ſo with happineis that is within 
our view. Before I expected you, though 
I regretted your abſence, yet did I pa- 
tiently acquieſce under it, and could en- 
tertain my thoughts with other objects; 
but I am now, I cannot tell you how, 
anxious and impatient to ſee you. And 
yet, my Cecilia, we ſhall have nothing 
new to ſay to each other, knowing as we 
both do every circumſtance of each 
other's life ſince we parted, Mine has 
been a ſtrange one; but my lot is now 
fallen on a fair ground, where I hope 
it will pleaſe Heaven to continue me 
whilſt I am to remain in this world. 
The noble, I may almoſt call it, princely 
fortune that my Kinſman has ſettled on 
me, will enable me to leave my children 
greatly provided for, whenever it ſhall 
be God's pleaſure to call me away. 
Let me but live to embrace my Cecilia, 
and then, Providence, thy will be done! 

June 29. Gracious God ! for what 
am 1 yet reſerved ? My trembling hand 
can ſcarcely hold my pen; but I will try 
to tell you the event which yeſterday 
produced, | 

I was but juſt ſet down to dinner; 
nobody with me but Patty and my chil- 
dren. A note was brought in to me, 
which they ſaid came by a porter, who 
waited for an anſwer. I opened and 
read it. My eyes were ſtruck with the 
unlooked for name of Orlando Faulk- 
land at the bottom; the contents filled 
me with terror and ſurprize. I know 
not what I have done with the note; 
but he informed me in it that he was juſt 
arrived in town, and begged I would 
N an hour that evening to ſee him 
alone; adding, that his arrival was, 
and muſt be, a ſecret to every body but 


me. 

Troubled and ſhocked as I was, TI re- 
turned for anſwer, by the ſame meſſen- 
ger, that I ſhould expect him at fix 
o'clock. I need not tell you how I paſſed 
the interval till that hour. It was im- 
poſſible for me, amidſt a thouſand con- 

jectures 
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jectures, to form one which could pro 
bably occaſion this amazing viſit. So 
ſtrangeiy introduced! ſo unthought of! 
and from one I imagined to be in ano- 
ther kingdom ! 

Preciſely at fix o'clock I heard a 
coach ſtop at the door: Patiy was in the 
way to receive him; and preſently Mr. 
Faul land himſelf entered the drawing- 
room. Diſttaction was in his looks! 
I roſe to receive him, but ſhook from 
head to foot; and I felt the blood for- 
ſaking my face. He ran to me, as if 
with a dclign to ſalute me, but ſtarted 
back without making the offer. I made 
2 motion to à chair for him, and fat 
down myſelf, for I was not able to 
ſtand. You are welcome to England, 
* Sirz I am glad to fee you ;' ſcarcely 
knowing what I ſaid, * TI hope your 
* lady 1s well?” He looked wildly, as 
if in horror, at the queſtion. Then 
ſuddenly catching both my hands, he 
fell on his knees before me, his eyes 
fixed mournfully on my face, and it was 
fome time before he could anſwer. 

I could not {peak 3 1 burſt into tears: 
there was ſomething dreadful in his 
filence, He kified both my hands, but 
I withdrew them from him. * Sir—S1r, 
«* ſpeak, I conjure you! You ſhock me 
© to death! I fee I have, faid he; 
and I am afraid to proceed: you will 
die at the relation. — For God's 
« ſake, Sir, explain yourſelf!” 

* You ſee a man, ſaid he, whoſe 
© life is forfeited to the law. My wite 
© is dead—and by my hand." 

I don't know whether he ſaid more, 
for I fanted away. It ſeems he did 
not call for any help, but by his own 
endeavours at laſt brought me to my- 
felf; and I found him weeping bitterly 
over me. | 

The ſound of the laſt horrid words I 
had heard him ſpeak fill rung in my 
ears. I begged him to explain them. 


That wife,” ſaid he, © that woman, 


whom yoxz perſuaded me to marry, I 
caught in adultery, and J puniſhed 
the villain that wronged me with 
death. She ſhared in his fate, though 
without My intending it. For this 
act of jultice, which the law will deem 
murder, I myſelf muſt die, and I am 
come but to take a latt look: What 
recompence then can you make the 
man whom you have brought to 
miſerv, ſhame, and death?* ' 

His looks, and tae tone of voice with 
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brother. 


count of my own ſituation, to divert his 


which he ſpoke this, made my blood u 
cold, and my heart die within on * 

I wrung my hands; and redoubhire 
my . tears—* I do not need your te. 
i proaches, ſaid I, © to make me the 
* moſt miſerable woman on earth 
What recompence, indeed, can I make 
- you? None, none! but to tl] you that 
* if you will fly this inſtant, my forum 
« ſhall be at your diſpoſal, and 1 wil 
take care to ſupply you in what part 
* ſoever of the world you ſhall chuſe fir 
* your reſidence. | 

And can you, after all that is paſt, 
faid he, © perfilt in ſuch barbarity 1 to 
© drive me from you? Or are you de. 
© termined to fee me periſh here? If that 
be fo, I will ſoon rid you of this mile. 
© rable hated wretch!” 

He drew his ſword like a madman, 
and with a dreadful imprecation, which 
mage me ſhudder, ſwore that, it I did not 
that minute promiſe to bear him com- 
pany in his flight, be would plunge it 
into his breaſt, and die befor» my eyes, 
Good God! what a ſceno of horror was 
this !—* I will, I will!” I cried; © I wlll 
« go with you to the fartheſt verge of 
© the earth.“ I catched his arm, fell 
down on my knees, and was more mad, 
if poſſible, than himſelf. 

I begged of him to put up his fword, 
which he did, ſceing me almoſt dead 
with fear. You know, fazd he, the 
means of dying are always in my own 
© power; take care you do not tritie with 
me, nor plead, in excuſe for faltifying 
* your promiſe, that you made it to ſave 
me from immediate deſtr iction. 

F beſeeched him to calm himſelf 2 
little, and to permit me to ſend for my 
Sir George, you know, has 
© an entire affection for you, faid I; 
you may truſt him with your life in 
NG. 

© I had forgot him,” ſaid he; * poor 
© Bidulph ! he will be afflicted when he 
© hears my ſtory!ꝰ 

I inftantly wrote a line to my brother, 
requeſting to ſee him immediately. By 
good fortune he was at home, and came 
to me directiy. 

In the mean time, as I ſaw Mr. Faulk- 
land's mind was exceedingly difturh:d, 
I endeavoured, by giving him an ac- 


thoughts from the trouble that preved 
on them; for I was appichenlive of 11s 
relapſing into the ſame phrenzy that 12d 
ſo much terrified me, if I touched on the 

cauie; 
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eſe; and therefore choſe to defer en- 
quiring into the particulars of his mis- 
une till my brother ſhould be pre- 
ſent. . 

zr George was equally aſtoniſhed 
Ain ne at the ight of Mr. Faulkland ; 
ter embraced tenlerly: poor Mr. 
F,v!cland wept upon my brother's neck. 
I: wiz caly to diſcover he l:bowred under 
ne xt aordinary affliction, 

Mu dbrother looked at me as if for an 
9/414 ion; he ſeemed to guels at leaſt 
gut of the fatal truth. * Are you come 
to England alone, Faulkland ?* ſaid 
(he, I prevented the reply—* He 1s 
zone, faid 1; he has a dreadful 
t {tory to relate to you. Mrs. Faulk- 
t nd is dead. I durſt not aſk the man- 
ner of her death, till you were by to 
calm the tranſports of your friend.“ 

My heart forebodes, anſwered my 
brother, addreſſing himſelf to Mr. Faulk - 
Ind, that the ungrateful woman you 
(married has betrayed you.'—* She 
id, rephed Mr. Faulkland ; * but I 
© 14 not mean to ſtain my hands with 
| he; blood, perfidious as the was: her 
t -ath be on her own head.“ 

dr George looked aſtoniſhed —* That 
© ſhe is dead, I rejoice, aid he; © but 
e, my dear Faulk land, were you 
© uccefary to it? 

We were that inſtant interrupted, 
. Warrer paſſing by, called to aſk 
we how I didg and as my brother's cha- 
rot oo at the door, I could not be 
Grid ts him, though I had ordered 
tit nobody ſhould be let in. 

| was called down to him; and, in- 
lee, was not ſorry to have an excule tor 
ning mytelf a while, for my ſpirits 
ven quite overpowered, 

Nr. Warner quickly obſerved that 
buauag extraordinary had happened; 
and as he was already acquainted with 
te greateſt part of Mr. Faulkland's 
„eme particulars relative to his 
vi.: excepted, I made ne ſcruple, rely- 
In” on us prudence and ſecrecy, of tell. 
ann the cauſe of my prelent diſtreſs; 
in winch he ſeemed to take a triendly 
and even paternal ſhare. 

When he was gone, I returned to the 
cor where I had left my brother and 
us end. They both ſeemed in ex 
"me agitation; they were walking 


400 ut. 
* This is an unfortunate affair,“ ſaid 
wy brother; * and may be attended with 
dre udful conſequences, if Faulkland 
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does not ſhew more regard to his own 

ſaſety than he ſeems inclined to do. 

I have been perſuading him to retire 
to a place which I can provide for 
him, where he may he concealed for 
a day or two, till he is recovered from 
the tatigue or his journey; for he has 
travelled night and diy tor theſe three 
days without fleeping.” 

Sir George lookxcd at mez and, by a 
forrowtul ſign which he wade, I appre- 
hended he teared his unhappy friend's 
head was diſturbed. 

For Heaven's ſake, Sir,* ſaid I, 

be adviſed by my brother, who loves 
you; ſuffer him to conduct you to 
fone place of ſecurity; when you have 
had a little repoſe we will both come 
to you, and concert ſuch meaſures as 
ſhall be belt tor your ſafety.“ 

He ſnatched my hand—* Sir George 
is my true friend,” faid he; “ take 
care that you do not deceive me. I 
find myſclt giddy for want of feſt. L 
am ſatisfied to be ditpoled of for to- 
night how you pleaſe. But give me 
your word of honour that I ſhall ſee 
you in the morning.” 

© You ſhall indeed, Sir, I replied. 

* Depend *upon it,“ anſwered Sir 
George; I'll bring her to you myſelf.” 

He looked irrefo!ute, and as if he 
knew not what to ſay; then turning to 
my brother, and leaning on his ſhoulder 
—* Do, dear Bidulph, carry me to ſome 
* place where I may lie down, for my 
„ ſpirits can hold out no longer,” 

Come, ſaid Sir George, taking him 
under the arm, * my chariot is at the 
door; I will bring you to a houſe 
© where you may be quiet at home. 

Mr. Faulkland rivetted his eyes on 
me, as my brother led him out of the 
room; but he did not ſheak. 

Sin George whiſpered me that he would 
return again. They went into the cha- 
riot together, and drove away. 

It was ten o'clock before my brother 
returned, He told me he had lodged 
Mr. Faulkland ſafely at a friend's houſe 
in whom he could confide, as he did not 
think his own, in caſe of a ſearch, a 
place of ſecurity. 

He faid he had ſeen him in bed, and 
hoped a little ſleep would compoſe his 
mind, which ſcemed very much diſturb- 
ed. I requeſted my brother to give me 
the particulars of that terrible affair 
which Mr. Faulkland had mentioned. 
Sir George related to me what follows, 


though 
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though Mr. Faulkland, he faid, told 
the ſtory but 1n-oherently. 

Mr. Faulkland faid he nad no reafon 
to be diſpleaſed with his wite's conduct 
for more than a year after their marriage; 
her affection for him ſeemed lively and 
ſincere; and he had made her the moſt 
grateful returns, it being the ſtudy of 
his life to render her happy. Her love 
ahated not of it's ardour, and he had all 
the reaſon in the world to imizine him- 
Jelf entirely poſſeſſed of her heart, 

Whilt Mr. Faulkland's houſe in the 
country was building, he had been in- 
vited by a neighbouring centleman, who 
lived at the diftance of about three miles 
from his own place, to ſtay at his houſe ; 
which obliging offer Mr. Faulkland had 
rea lily accepted, as by that means he 
had daily opportunities of ſceing and 
expediring his own improvements. 

Ir. Bond (that was the gentleman's 
name) had a wife and two or three 
daughters, all very agreeable women, 
with whom Mrs. Faulkland had, by 
living ſo much in their family, con- 
trated a great intimacy; but particu- 
larly with the eldeſt, a ſprightly fine 
young woman, of about twenty: years 
old. They had been three or four months 
at Mr. Bond's; their houſe, which was 
nothing more than a little lodge, was 
finiſhed; and they only waited till it was 
thoroughly dry to remove into it, as 

r. Fanlkland had laid out extenſive 
gardens, in the finiſhing of which he 

ropoſed to amuſe himſelf ſome time; 
For he acknowledged to my brother, he 
was in no haſte to return to England. 

During their reſidence with this gen- 
tleman, they had made two or three ex- 
curſions to town. On their return from 
one of theſe, after an abſence of about 
a fortnight, they found a viſitor at Mr, 
Bond's; his name was Smyth; he was 
an officer, a genteel handfome man, and 
they were given to underitand he made 
his addreſſes tg the eldeſt daughter, of. 
whom he had been anadmirer a long 
time, but durſt not make his pretenſions 
known to her father; till having late] 
been promoted in the army to the Ab 
of a major, the young” lady's parents 
admitted his vifits to their daughter, 
She had long before that acknowledged 
to Mrs. Faulkland, in confidence, * 
attachment to him. Mr. Faulkland, 
who had learned this ſecret from his 
wife, was very glad to find that Mis 
Bond, for whom he had great eſteem, 


vas treated with diſtinction hy her Pas 


was likely to have her wiſhes accem. 
pliſhed, as he ſaw that Mjop Smyth 


rents, who complimented him ith, , 
bed at their houte; for he generally Raid 
two or three nights with them, every 
time he paid them a viſit, as his reef. 
ment was then quartered at a * 
about fifteen miles diſtant from their 
houſe. 

The major, without being a man cf 
very ſhining parts, had fr} talents a; 
made him acceptable to the women, 
He ſuag prettily, was lively to extra. 
vagance, full of agreeable trifling, 
and always in good humcur. Mis 
Bond loved him; and, as he was con- 
ſidered in the light of a perſon who 
would ſhortly be one of the family, 
Mr. Faulkland ſoon contracted a friend. 
ſhip with him, which the major on his 
part ſeemed very ſolieitous to improve, 

The marriage was now agreed on, 
and was only deferred till the your 
lady's brother ſhould be at age, as he 
was to foin with his father in making a 
ſettlement on his hſter. This dehrable 
event was at the diſtance of four months; 
but as the lover was in the mean time 
permitted to enjoy ſo much of his mil. 
trels's converſation, he ſeemed to ſub. 
mit to the delav with patience. 

Things were in this fituation, when 
Mr. Faulkland, thinking it time to re- 
move to his own hovſe, propoſed it te 
his lady; but ſhe objected to it, de- 
claring ſhe did not think it ſafe, as the 
houſe had been fo lately built. Though 
indeed it was now perfectly well fea- 
ſoned; for the ſhell had been entirely 
finiſhed ſome time before Mr. Faulk- 
land had gone to Mr. Bond's houſe, 
and it was only the inſide work, and a 
kitchen that was built apart from the 
lodge, that wanted to be compleated. 
Mr. Faulkland was unwilling to oppole 
his lady in any thing; but he was the 
more ſolicitous that the ſhould comply 
with his requeſt in this particular, as be 
thought he had obſerved that the eldeſt 
Miſs Bond had of late behaved with 
more coldneſs towards her- than uſual, 
Though he was far from gueſſing the 
cauſe of this, he thought it, however, a 
ſufficient reaſon for their removal. He 
was afraid they had already ſtaid too 
long; and that, perhaps, notwithſtand- 
ing the good nature and hoſpitality 
of the family, they all now leciey 


wiſhed their abſence, This, thoogh 
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intended to make a ſuitable return for 
wir friendly reception of him during 
Glong a time, made him reſolve not to 
otinue there; and the more ſo, as 
Mis Bond, who was preſent when he 
copoſed it to Mrs. Faulkland, ſeemed 
* for their departure; as ſhe diſſent- 
4 from that lady with regard to her 

nion of the ſtate of the new houſe, 
nd ſeemed to think that ao danger 
wald attend their immediate entrance 
nit. Mrs. Faulk land ſeemed nettled 
nis, and immediately aſſented to her 
taband's propoſal : the next oy they 
wok their leave of Mr. Bond's family, 
ind repaired to their own houle, 

Mr. Faulkland, from this period, re- 
marked a change in his wife's behaviour; 
he grew melancholy and peeviſh; but 
u ſhe complained of not being well, he 
imputed the alteration in her temper to 
that alone; and the more fo, as ſhe did 
zot abate in the tokens of her ſeeming 
fe&ion for him. 

Mr. Bond's family frequently viſited 
hem; Major Smyth always made one 
A the party, and often came without 
hem, Though they lived but at the 
Alance of three miles from each other, 
jet as the road for carriages between the 
two houſes, beiug a crols one, was very 
had, the ladies were often prevailed on, 
i they ſtaid late, to lie a night at Mr, 
Fulkland's; and in conſequence of this, 
Mr. Bond and the major had frequently 
tone the ſame when they were of the 


2 Mr. Faulkland was far from 
king any injurious ſuſpicion of his 
wife, yet he conld not help obſerving 
tat all her complaints vaniſhed when- 
ger this family were at her houſe. This, 
however, he aſcribed to nothing more 
than her being fond of the company, 
tough he thought a coolneſs between 
ker and the eldeſt Miſs Bond was {ll 
ppaent, The principals of the family, 
lowever, behaved with their uſual frank - 
res and good- humeur ; and Mr. Fanlk- 
kad thought there might be ſome little 
kmale pique between the two ladies, 
wich was not worth enquiring into. 

As they punctually returned the 
frendly viſits of theſe agreeable neigh- 
bours, Mrs. Faulkland ee. propoſed 
ſling the night there, to induce them, 
i ſhe ſaid, ro uſe the ſame obliging 
heedom at her houſe. Mr. Faulkland, 
en thoſe occaſions, obſerved that his 


yalways roſe much earlier than uſual; 
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but, unſuſpecting as he was, he was ſa- 
tisfied with the reaſon (he aſſigned for it, 
that of enjoying the pleaſant hours of 
the morning in a very delicious garden; 
a pleaſure which they could not have at 
home, as Mr. Faulkland's umprove- 
ments were only in their infancy. 

The mutual intercourſe between the 
two families was thus carried on for 
more than three months, when the time 
drew ncar that Mils Bond am her lover 
were to be united, and every thing vas 
preparing for the purpoſe. The young 
Mr. Bond was- come home from the 
College, and the houſe on this occaſion 
was more chearfu] than ever, Mr. 
Faulkland and his lady were there at a 
ball one night; when the Jatter, after 
dancing a long time, complained ſud- 
denly of being violently ill, and either 
really did, or pretended to, faint. She 
was immediately conveyed to bed; and, 
at her * i another room prepared 
tor Mr. Faulkland. He, extremely 
alarmed at her indiſpoſition, came to 
her bed- ſide, purpoſing to fit up by her 
the whole night; the Grd of the 
Miſs Bon/l's offering to do the fame : 
but Mrs. Faulkland abſolutely refuſed 
them both; and about midnight, ſaying 
ſhe found herſelf inclined to ſleep, in- 


ſiſted on their retiring; nor would ſhe 


in the room, but 


admit a ſervant to Gay 
having a candle 


contented herſelf wit 
burning on the hearth. p 

Mr. Faulkland, who really had an 
affection for his lady, was impatient the 
next morning to enquire after her health; 
he found her in bed, the complaints of 
the preceding night all renewed. 

The family were extr&nely diſcon- 
certed at this unlucky accident, and ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt uneaſineſs, all but the 
eldeſt Miſs Bond, who was filent; and 
heard her mother and ſiſters condoling 
with Mr. Faulkland, not only with un- 
concern, but a ſuppreſſed ſmile of con- 
tempt, which did not eſcape Mr. Faulk - 
lIand's obferration. He now began to 
reſent ſuch a behaviour, which he thouglit 
very unkind; and told his lady he wiſhed 
ſhe was in a condition to be removed, 
as he was fearful in her preſent ſituation 
it might be very inconvenient to the fa. 
mily to have her remain ſick in their 
houſe; eſpecially as it quite broke in on 
the mirth and feſtivity which were now 
going forward. 

To this ſhe replied, that ſhe found 
herſelf ſo very oak and diſpirited, * 
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ſhe ſaid was always the conſequence of 
thole taintings, to which ſhe had been 
ſubject from her childhood, that the 
could not think of leaving her room. 
She made a ſhift, however, to riſe, and 
ſaid ſhe hoped in a day or two to bg able 
to remove. 

Mrs. Bond, who was of an extremely 
humane and tender diſpoſition, begged 
of her not to think of ſtirring till ſhe 
found her health perfectly re-eſtabliſhed : 
Mrs. Faulkland thankfully accepted her 
oifer; and Mr. Faulkland, though re- 
luctantly, was obliged to acqu ieſce. 

They remained thus two days longer, 


Mrs. Faulklaud's complaints ſtill fur- 


niſhing her with a pretence for ſleeping 
alone; and, under colour of not giving 
trouble in the family, ſhe would not 
ſuffer a maid to ſit up with her. 

Major Smyth, who had been in the 
houſe all this time, had now ſome call 
to his regiment, which obliged him to 
go to the town where it lay, and Mr. 
Faulkland heard him give his man di- 
rections for their journey. 

Mrs. Faulklind ſtill kept her room, 
and had not left it ſince the time ſhe was 
firit taken ill. It happened that the 
chamber which was aſſigned for Mr. 
Faulkland immediately joined his lady's, 
and was only ſeparated from it by a 
wainſcot partition, by which means he 
could hear the leaſt ſtir in her chamber. 

The unſuſpecting mjured huſband, 
whole anxiety for his faithleſs wife had 
always made him watchful and atten- 
tive to her motions, happened this night 
to be more than ordinarily ſo. The fa- 
mily had now been for tome hours buried 
in ſleep; every thing was 8 
ſilent for ſome time. Mr. Faulkland, 
who hoped his lady was ſettles to reit, 
was endeavouring to compoſe himſelf to 
llecp, when he heard ber ſtir. This 
immediately rouſed him; and raiſing his 
head off the pillow, he found ſhe got 
out of hed. Though ſhe ſcemed to uſe 


the utmoſt precaution, he neverthelets- 


heard her very diſtinctly open her door, 
and go out, Surprized as he was at 
this motion, no other thought occurred 
to him, than that perhaps Mrs. Faulk- 
land, finding herſelf ill, had got up to 
call. ſome of the female ſervants. Pre- 
poſſeſſed with this belief, he ſtarted out 
of bed, and haſtily flipping on his cloaths, 
ran into his lady's room, where he found 
ber candle ſtill burning. 5 

As he concluded ſhe would preſently 


return, he waited ſome minutes in he 
chamber; at length, perceiving % 
cloaths lying on a chair at her bed. Gd. 
he was afraid ſhe had gone out without 
putting any thing on her; and though 
the night was not cold, he was appre- 
henſive that, in her apparently weak 
condition, her health might be father 
injured. 

On this account, he determined to gg 
in queſt of her; and concluding ſhe had 
gone to the apartment of the female ſer. 
vants, which was on the floor over that 
on which they lay, he aſcended the ſtairs 
as ſilently as poſlible. 

As he was pulling by a room on the 
top of the firſt flight, he heard ſome one 
ſpeak in a low voice, and liſtening, fan. 
cied it was his wife's. 

As he knew not who lay in the rcom, 
he made no doubt but that it was ſhe, 
who was calling the perſon that { 
there; and, without farther reflection, 
haſtily opened the door, and went in 
with the candle, which he had taken in 
his hand. On his ſudden entrance, the 
perſon who was in bed eagerly called 
out Whois there?” He ſoon perceived 
by his voice that it was Major Smyth, 
He was about to make an apology for 
his intruſion; when he, perceiving his 
lady's wrapping gown which he had 
ſcef her wear that morning lying on the 
floor, and in the ſame inſtant recollecting 
that he had heard a woman's voice when 
he was without- ſide the door, the horror 
of her guilt ruſhed upon him at once; 
and, without making any anſwer to the 
major, he ſudden]y drew back the feet 
curtains of the bed, where he plainly 
perceived that the major had a com- 
panion, though ſhe had hid her head 
under the cloaths. 

The major inſtantly leapt out of bed; 
and, though he ſaw Mr. Faulkland was 
unarmed, he ſnatched up one of his own 
piſtols, which lay on the table, and 
which his man had charged that night, 
as they were to go a ſhort jonrney the 
next morning. Mr. Faulkland, in the 
firſt tranſports of his rage, ſeized the 
other: the miſerable woman, obſerving 
their fatal motions, threw herſelf out of 
bed, Mr. Faulkland was too much 
diltraQed to be able to give a diſtinct 
account of this dreadful ineident; all he 
can lay is, that Major Smyth ſnapped 
his piſtol at him, which, he thinks, 
miſſed fire, and he inſtantly diſcharged 
his with more fatab ſuccels; for Mis. 

| Faulkland, 


faulklapd, who had in the inſtant ruſhed 
between them, ſhrieked out, and dropped 
on the ground; and the major reeling a 
ſew ſteps, fell againſt one of the pillars 
of the bed, and cried out“ He has 
« killed us both.” : 

Mr. Faulkland ſays, that, after this 
dreadful action, without knowing 
what he did, he ran down ſtairs, and 
opening the front door, made the belt 
of his way home on foot. The phrenzy 
of his mind was ſuch that he thought 
not of providing for his ſafety; but 
having got into his houſe, he had no 
intention of going farther; when, in 
Jeſs than a quarter of an hour, one of his 
{eryants, whom he had left behind him 
at Mr. Bond's, a faithful fellow, who 
had lived with him many years, came 
to him, ſcared and breathleſs, having 
can himſelf almoſt dead to overtake 
his maſter. \ 

© Oh, Sir!" ſaid he, for Heaven's 
' ſake, get away as faſt as you can! 
Mr. Bond's family are all in an up- 
* roar; you will be taken, if you do not 
© make your eſcape this inſtant.” 

© Have I killed any body ?* demanded 
Mr. Faulkland. 

© Oh, Sir l' anſwered the man, * you 
© have killed my lady; and Major 
Smyth is mortally wounded.” 

© I know not what I did,* cricd Mr. 
Faulkland; © but I did not mean to hurt 
your miſtreſs.” 

I believe it, Sir,” replied the ſervant ; 
but I fear nobody elſe will; for that 
wicked wretch, though they think he 
cannot live many hours, would take 
* away your life if he could, The re- 
* port of the piſtol alarmed the family, 
and we all ran into his room, gentry 
* and ſervants, and all: the major was 
2 ſpeak; but my lady was quite 
© dead, 

* The account he gives is, that my 
' lady's candle having gone out, ſhe got 
" up to get it lighted; and was endea- 
* Youring to find one of the majd's 
* rooms, when paſſing by his, and ſee- 
* ing a light, for he was but juſt got 
into bed, ſhe ſtepped in; and before 
he had time to retire again, you ruſh- 
ed in like a madman ; and ſeeing his 
* piſtols lie on the table, you ſnatched 
* them both up, and diſcharged one at 
* your lady, which killed her on the 
* ſpot; you fired the other at him, while 
de was leaping out of bed. I am ſure, 
du, this is a falſe ſtory; yet, as the 
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family may all believe it, I beg you 
© on my knees to provide for your 
* ſafety. Miſs Bond was tcaring her 
© hair for her lover; but I heard her 
* ſay, ſhe was glad that wicked wo- 
: _ (meaning my lady) had loſt her 
© life, | 

* They had ſent off ſome of the people 
for a ſurgeon; and I ran as fait as I 
could to warn you of your danger.” 
This honeſt fellow, not contented 


c 
c 


with urging his maſter, loon ſaddled a 


very {wift hunter, which he had in the 
ſtable; and Mr. Faulkland, row con- 
vinced of the neceſſity of flying, mounted 
it directly; and, attended only by one 
groom, galloped off to Dublin, which 
he reached by ſeven o'clock in the morn - 
ing, and was lucky enough to arrive 
juit as a packet, 'which was going off 
with an expreſs, was realy to fat]. He 
went on board, and landed at Holyhead 
in twelve hours; from thence, without 
ſtopping night or day, except to change 
hor ſes, he rode poſt to London, and pre- 
ſented himſelf in the manner I have al- 
ready told you before me. 

Such, my Cecilia, are the diſmal par- 
ticulars of this fad ſtory. My brother 
ſtaid with me till it was very late; our 
time was paſt in conſulting on meaſures 
for Mr. Faulkland's preſervation. He 
ſaid, he would adviſe him, by all means, 
to get over to Holland as faſt as he could 
for if that ſtory, which the execrable 
Smyth had invented, ſhould be helieved, 
and it was very likely to gain credit in 
caſe he died of his wound, and per- 
ſevered in it to the laſt, Mr. Faulkland, 
having no witneſs to diſprove any part of 
the charge, would be in imminent dan- 
ger of loſing his life. 

I need not deſcribe to you the horror 
in which I paſſed laſt night. I vole this 
morning at day-light, and was but juſt 


' drefſed, when I was informed Mr. War- 


ner wanted to ſpeak to me. I went 
down ſtairs to him directly. 

© I could not ſleep all night for think- 
© ing of your affairs,“ ſaid he, with- 
out any previous ſalute; * and I am 
© ſo impatient to hear Faulkland's ſtory, 
© that I could not reſt till I came to you 
© to he informed of it; for I ſuppoſe you 
© heard every ching laſt night?” 

I related all the particulars minutely 
as I have done tv you, Mr. Warner 
never once interrupt.ng me. When I 
had ended the ſtory— What do you 
© intend for Faulkland?' ſaid my kinſ- 
: Ffa man. 
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man. 


1 
4 


oK 2.0 & 6 


this all?“ demanded 
ſternly. 


© T know not what to do, Sir, 
replied; * but this I am fine of, that 
if it were in the power of wealth to 
relieve his afflicted mind, he has an 
undoubted right to a large portion of 
the fortune I poſſels: this 1 think 
myſelf bound to beſtow on the man 
who, when I was deſtitute, offered me 
his. If we can prevail on him to take 
care of his own ſafcty, which, when 
he is a little more collected, I hope 
we ſhall he able to do, I muſt entreat 
your afſi.tance, Sir, in helping me to 
make him as eaſy as nis unhappy cir- 
cumſtances will admit of.“ And is 
Mr. Warner 
© Does not your gratitude ſug- 
:eſt a warmer recompence than giving 
Pim a paltry income? 

I was fiartled at the queſtion; and 


not replying immediately—* You mult 


marry him,” laid he, in a peremytory 


tone; © there is nothing now to hinder 
4 
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you : the heavy misfortune which has 
fallen upon him, puts it in your 
power to make him ſuch a return as 
his proſperous days would not have al- 
lowed you. You can confer an ob- 
ligation on him now; fo tha? ſcruple 
is rubbel out. As for any fermer 
idle aſperſions, you have already done 
mere than enough to convince the 
world they were without foundation, 
I could with, indeed, that Jezebel of a 
wife had been cut off in the common 
way; bur ſince he was guiltleſs in his 
intentions, it would be barbarons to 
make that an objection; and I dare 
anſwer for it, all mankind will acquit 
him, though the law perhaps may not, 
of that ſcoundrel's death, who ſo well 
deſerved it at his hands. 

I told Mr. Warner that, though Mr, 


Faulkland had propoſed lumething like 
this, I was ſurc it was owing to his dil- 
tracted mind; for that he had at firſt de- 
clared he only came to take a laſt look 
at me; and that ] hoped, when he came 
to the cool ute of his rcafun, he would 
be far from urging ſuch a requeſt. * The 


4 


more are you bound then,“ laid he, 


interrupting me, * to deal generoutly by 


e 


him. What does your brother ſay 
upon the ſubject?—“ He has not 
touched upon it, I replied; I was 
ſo taken up with hearing Mr. Faulk- 
land's melancholy ſtory from my bro- 
ther, that I Kaos Fre? Fa to him his 


wild propoſal; and as Sir George told 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


me Mr. Faulkland was much mas 
compoſed when he left him to his ref, 
I preſume he hinted 'notlung of thx 
kind to my brother.” 

© Ay, ay, cried Mr. Warner, * $; 
© George to be ſure will change his note, 
© Faulklind is now a fallen man; there. 
fore, depend upon it, he will not be fe 
© your marrying him; but, for this very 
© reaſon, I inſiſt on your doing a noble 
* thing, If you have a grain of honour, 
© or of gratitude, in you, you will not 
© heſitate a moment. I will not deſue 
vyou, continued he, finding me ſilent, 
* to carry your gratitude ſo far as to 
© marry a madman, if he ſhould prove 
© ſo; but if, on your viſit to hm thi; 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
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morning, you find him compoſed, and 
in his right mind, make him a frank 
offer of your hand, and ſee you do it 
handſomely: conſult not Georgeupon 
the ſubject; I will have it all my do- 
ing. Go, added he; if I did not 
know that at the bottom of your heart 
you {ve Faulkland, I would not 
make this a point with you; but, not. 
withſtanding all your pretended de. 
murs, I am ſure that is the caſe.” 

© I ſhould be diſingenuous to deny 
it," anſwered I; © far from doing &, 
I will own that I ſhould prefer him be- 
fore all the world, if the ſtrangeneſs cf 
his preſent ſituation did not frighten 
me. Trouble not your head about 
that, cried Mr. Warner; if the man 
is in his ſenſes, do as I bid you; and 
take care that you acquit yourſelf with 
© honour,” | 

He left me, without waiting for a re- 
ply, What can I ſay or do, my Cecilia? 
My heart and my reaſon are at variance. 
What a ſtrange dilemma am I driven 
to! Nubody to adviſe me. Mr, War- 
ner, precipitate and fanciful in his deter- 
minations, urges me on to I know not 
what. Marry Mr. Faulkland! receive 
2 hand ſtained with— Oh! the very 
thought is terrible! 

What would the world ſay to ſuch an 
union? It cannot be. He will not, 
ſure, when he comes to the ule of his 
cooler reaſon, inſiſt upon a promiſe 
which my own terror and his deſperation 
ex:orted from me? 

I muit try to convince Mr. Warner's 
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judgment: I hope he will not obſtinately 


perũſt in preſũng me to what I dare not 
comply Win 
My brother is juſt come 

10 


to C7 
gran 
min, 
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to carry me to Mr, Faulkland. Heaven 
grant I may find him reſtored to his right 
/ pr wu $65 
uſt returned from my viſit 
to Mr, Faulk land. What a ſcene! He 
wrung my very heart. I would I had 
never ſcen him. a 

We found him up, and walking about 
his room; his looks much more com- 
poled than they were laſt night. 

On our entering his chamber, his eyes 
ſparkled with pleaſure. He ran to my 
brother, and embraced him. Thank 
you, my dear, dear Bidulph,” ſaid he; 
« you at length give her to me, and with 
© her own conlent too, My bride!” 
turning paſſionately to me, and {natch- 
ing my hand, 

My brother ſeemed ſhocked, and caſt 
his eyes mourntully at me: mine moil- 
tened ; and I was obliged to apply my 
handkerchict -to them, turning my head 


away 


tone of furprize;z * and on our wedding - 
* day!” I could not bear this; I ſobbed 
aloud, My brother was willing, if 
poſlible, to give his thoughts another 
turn; for not knowing what had paſſed 
the day before, he thought this was ſome 
ſudden ſtart of phrenzy. 

My dear Faulkland,' ſaid he, you 
© affect my filter too much; we have 
* been conſulting for your ſafety, and 
came to talk with you upon it. 

© I think there is no time to be loſt, 
© and that you ought immediately to re- 
tire into Holland.“ 

* I am ready, replied Mr. Faulkland; 
* but Mrs. Arnold goes with me; I 
© have her promiſe for it. 

* Sidney ſhall follow you, anſwered 
my brother, making a motion to me to 
ihew he would have me humour him in 
his ravings. I will not go without 
her, cried Mr. Faulkland; © the uni- 
* verſe ſhall not now part us. 

I was almoſt diſtracted with appre- 
henfion, and knew not what reply to 
make; my brother looked confounded, 
and was filent. 

Mr, Faulkland approached me ; and, 
with a look of gloomy deſpair—* You 
© are both mute, ſaid he. Bidulph, 


* Talways thought you loved me. Mrs. 
* Arnold, I hoped, did not wiſh my 
death; but J am deceived in you both. 
have no farther buſineſs with life.— 
The friend I moiſt confided in betrays 
me; the woman whom my ſoul wor- 
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ſhips, and to whom I ſacrificed all m 
hopes of happineſs, repays me wit 
ingratitude. Why ſhould ſuch a 
wretch any longer ſubmit to life? I 
© have horne it too long already; but 
© there's my remedy, pointing turicuſly 
to his ſword, which lay in the ſcabbard 
on,a table, 

I could no longer contain myſelf; 
but burſting into tears—* Oh, Sir!” ſai 
I, * accuſe me not of ingratitude: L 
would to Heaven my death could re- 
pair the heavy afflictions I have brought 
upon you; if it could, I would wel- 
come it this hour. Your reproaches, 
cruel as they are, I forgive, I own 
myſelf the unhappy cauſe of all your 
misfortunes z we have been mutually 
fatal to each other. You know I al- 
ways valued and eſteemed yon; and 
have in your calamity already been 
ſufficiently puniſhed tor the ſhare I 
have had in bringing it on you. What 
ſhall I ſay to you, Sir? My whole for- 
tune I think too ſmall, too poor a re- 
compence, to the man who has ob- 
liged me beyond a poſſibility of return. 
Yet what have I to offer more ? Can 
you, Sir, can you urge me to a mar- 
tage at ſo ſtrange a juncture? Think 
how it will expoſe us both to cenſure. 
Your long attachment to me has not 
been a ſecret. Think what dreadtul 
conſtructions may be put on your con- 
duct, nay, on Mine, ou a union 
now take place, brought avout, as it 
muſt appear, by ſo terrible an event!“ 
Mr. Paulk land wus ſilent, his eyes 
fixed on the ground. My brother took 
up the argument—* Indeed, my dear 
Faulkland, my ſiſter has reaſon tor 
her fears. You know Iever was your 
* ſincere friend; you know, too, I always 
© was of opinion that Sidney ought to 
© have been your wife; her former ob- 
© jetions I thought were romantic 
c 
5 
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ſcruples, and hardly forgave her re- 

fuſing you. The preſent obſtacle has 

more weight in it. Do not miſtake 

me,* added he haſtily, ſeeing Mr. 
Faulkland raiſe his eyes tull of reſent- 
ment at him; I wiſh my ſiſter ſtill to 
© be yours, and will conſent to your 
marriage with my whole heart; but let 
me conjure you to take a more fa- 
vourable junQture. withdraw yourſelf 
but for the preſent; your affairs may 
not be fo deſperate as you imagine. 
If that villain Smyth ſhould chance to 
recover, perhaps his conſcience may 


© awaken 


EL. © ww 3. Fo 


230 MISS SIDNEY BIDU LTI. 


awaken remorſe, and he may be pre- 
vailed on to do you juſtice. In that 
cal: you mult be cleared from the moſt 
diitant imputation of what my ſiſter 
hinted at, and what has but too juttly 
alarmed her. Cleared as your cha- 
racter will then be, and conſcious as 
we hoth are of the innocence of your 
intentions, there will remain no bar 
to Mrs. Arnold's giving you her 
hand.” 

Smyth cannot recover, interrupted 
Mr. Favikland, ſuddenly; * there is no 
© hope can ſpring trom that.'—-" Then,* 
anſwered my brother, at worſt, you 
© can hut live abroad; all parts of the 
world are alike to ſuch a philoſopher 
as my lifter is; and, probably, cir- 
cumitanced as your marriage will ap- 
pear, ſhe may like beit to reſide out of 
England,” 

Mr. Faulkland ſhook his head; and, 
with a ſmile of indignation—* Leave 
me, Bidulph!* cried he; I cannot 
© bear your attempting to deceive me. 
© You think me mad, and are cruel 
© enough to endeavour at impoſing on 
me. IK now my mind is diſturbed— 
© but who has driven me to deſpair! to 
© madnels! to death!” And he caſt 
a look at me that chilled my blood. 

Be ſatisfied, Madam, you ſhall ſoon 
© beridof this fatal—hated—betrayed— 
abandoned wretch!* He ſpoke this with 
his hands graſped eagerly together, and 
his eyes lifted up to Haven. Then 
ftrixing his breaſt, he hurſt into tears, 
and ruthing ſuddenly into his cloſet, he 
that«the door violently, locking it on the 
ile, 

He wept aloud; and his agonies re- 
duced me almoſt to the ſame condition 
with hiiaſelf. 

I neyged my brother would endea- 
vour to prevail on him to open the door 
for I was fearful of his making ſome 
dreadtul attempt upon his own life: but 
Sir George a lutle quicted my fears, by 
ſnewing me his ſword, which ll lay on 
the table, and which, at my delire, he 
put out of the way. 

My brother approached the cloſet- 
door, and in the molt ſoothing language 
delceched him to open it; but he could 
get no other anſwer from Mr. Faulk - 
and than to beg he would leave him to 
himicif. | 

I found this was not a time for argu- 
ing. I told my brother, we had better 
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ſuffer him to vent his paſſion alone; ang 
that, perhaps, when he had time to re. 
flect a little on what had been ſaid, he 
would permit his cooler reaſon to gy. 
vern him. 

Sir George was very unwilling 0 
leave him in ſuch a diſtracted ſtate of 
mind; he renewed his efforts to perſuade 
him to come out of the cloſet ; but to no 
purpoſe, 

A beſeech you to leave me, Sir George, 
ſaid he; © I am not in a condition to 
talk I cannot bear the ſight of Mrs, 
Arnold let me recover myſelft—ang. 
© ther time perhaps I may be better able 
* to diſcourſe with you.” 

© Will you promiſe me, then, re. 
plied my brother, © that you will in 
the interim do nothing that may be 
injurious to your lite or health? In- 
deed, my dear Faulkland, you diſtreſs 
my filter and me more than you can 
imagine. Name the hour when you 
will permit me to come to you again; 
and, for Heaven's ſake, think cf your 
own immediate preſervation: that once 
ſecured, there 1s nothing which my 
filter and I will not afterwards do 19 
make you happy. Can I rely on you, 
Faulkland ? Do you promiſe me not 
to be rath?'—* You have my ſword 
in your poſſeſſion, anſwered Mr. 
Faulkland, ſtill ſpeaking within the 
cloſet; * I have no other weapon about 
© me: leave me, Sir George—l cannot 
talk.“ 
© Say but that you with to ſee me 
again, replied my brother, and 1 
will go, and give you no farther trou- 
ble.” Mr. Favlkland fighed deeply. 
Say, I wiſh to ſee you!“ he repeated; 
Ah, Bidulph!'—and his. voice ſeemed 
choaked, My brother could not refrain 
from tears. I will come to you in the 
evening, Faulkland—you will find me 
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to lay you under any reſtraint here, in 
the houſe of my friend; do but ſay 
there is no need of it. Promiſe me 
the (lighteſt word will ſuthce. I know 
my dear Faulkland will not break hi 
word. | | 

* Well, I will not attempt my life,” 
cried he impatiently; “ let that ſatizty 
© you—leave me, and let me not be ex- 
© poled to any inſults here.“ 

I leave you,* anſwered my brother; 
and hope to find you more compoſe! 
© a few hours hence. Mrs. Arnold, 
too, 


your true friend. I ſhould be loath. 
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too, begs you will be calm, and think 
of preſerving a life which is ſo dear 
to us both.“ 

Mr. Faulkland was ſilent; and m 
brother and I withdrew : he thought it 
deſt I ſhould not. ſpeak to him. 

Sir George left me at home; and ſaid 
he would call again von Mr. Faulkland 
n the afternoon, and bring me word 
how he ſhould find him. My brother 
iz exceedingly affected with his ſituation, 
and ſays he knows not what to advile. 
He is fearful that Mr. Faulkland's 
phrenzy is not to be calmed, but by con- 
ſenting to marry him; and, circumſtanced 
13 he now 1s, that thought is terrible. 
Yet, if I perſiſt in my refuſal, I drive 
the nobleſt of minds to deſperation. Oh, 
my Cecilia! 1s this the return I ought to 
make to the moſt generous of men, 
whoſe fervent love for me has been a 
conſtant ſource of torment to him for ſo 
many years! Yet, how can I yield him 
my hand? All my former ſcruples, 
weighty as they appeared to me, were 
light to the dreadful bar that now in- 
terpoles. 

Had that ill-fated woman died the 
common way, with what joy, what 
exultation, could I have rewarded his 
honeſt perſeverinz love! all my duties 
fulfilled, obedience to my mother, juſtice 
to the woman I thought injured, re- 
verence to the memory of my hnthand, 
the reſpect due to my own character. 
Should I not, my Cecilia, after thus 
deing acquitted of all other obligations, 
have been to blame, if, after a ſeries of 
misfortunes, all brought on by my ſtrict 
adherence to thoſe duties; ſhould I not 
have been to blame for retuſing at length 
to do juſtice to the moſt deſerving ot men? 
When I reflect on the paſt, when I ſur- 
vey the preſent, and my foreboding 
heart whiſpers to me the future ſufferings 
of our dear unhappy Mr. Faulkland, all 
my philoſophy forſakes me. I have 

me up under my own forrows—his 
quite ſubdue mel muſt lay by my pen 
my eyes are brimful of tears . 
Zo Ah! my dear, what 
will become of us? I am almoſt dead 
with apprehenſion. Raſh, rafh, un- 


happy Mr. Faulkland ! He has fled from 
the houſe where my brother had con- 
cealed him: I know not what I am 
witing—my fears diſtract me. Lis 
but two hours ſince we left him: Sir 
George relying on his promiſe, and un- 
villing toproyoke him by any appearance 
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of conſtraint, gave no caution 40 the 
gentleman with whom he was lodged to 


- obſerve his motions: he is ready to kill 


himſelf tor this negle&t; but relying on 
Mr. Faulkland's promiſe not tv make 
any attempt on his life, he ſuſpected not 
that he would endeavour to eſcape. Eſ- 
cape do I call it? rather let me ſay, to 
throw himſelf into certain deſtruction.— 
He is ſet out on his way for Ireland. 
Heaven knows what will he the conſe- 
quence of this, if my brother does not 
overtake and perſuade him back. He is 
gone after him, my couſin Warner with 
him; both rode poſt. 

My thoughts - are ſo confuſed, I can 
put nothing in order. It ſeems we had 
not long quitted him, when he called 
up his ſervant, (that groom who, as I 
informed you, had come over with him) 
and, telling him he was going out of 
town, ordered him to go directly to an 
inn ſomewhere in the city, and hire two 
poſt-horſes, and that he would follow 
him prelently. 

The man obeyed; and, in about half 
an hour, his maſter came in a hackney- 
coach to the place where he had directed 
him to wait for him. 

Upon the innkeeper's enquiring whi- 
ther the horſes were to go, Mr. Favlk- 
land replied, to St. Alban's. The man 
objected to the length of the flage, and 
named Barnet. Mr. Faulkland ſcemed 
impatient and angry; his unuſtal car- 
neſtneſs, his wild looks, and the road 
he purpoſed taking, alarmed his ſervant, 
a diſcreet elderly manz and he had the 
prudence immediately to diſpatch the 
maſter of the houſe, whom he prevailed 
on by a piece of money, to yo directly 
to my brother with this intclligence. | 

He had the the precaution not to men- 
tion his maſter's name; only bade lum 
find out Sir George Bidulph, and tell 
him that his friend was ſet out for St. 
Alban's, and that his man had diſpatch- 
ed him with the news, and would, if 
poſſible, endeavour to derain him on 
the road, that Sir Ceorge might over» 
take him, 

The man was punQual in delivering 
his meſſage. My brother, wild with 
amazement and horror, juſt called as he 
paſſed my door, to tell me this new and 
unexpected misfortune. Mr. Warner 
had that inſtant come to enquire what. 
had pait between Mr. Faulkland and 
me in our interview this morning. I 
had no Line to tell him any thing. He 

locked 
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looked very much diſpleaſed at my bro- 
ther and me, upon hearing Mr. Faulk- 
land was gone; but ſaid he would ac- 
company Sir George; and they both 
hurried away together. 

The man ſaid, Mr. Fanikland had 
ſet off before he could leave his houſe, 
the ſervant having ſcarcely time to give 
him the meſſage. 

I fear it will be impoſſible for my bro- 
ther to overtake him—he will be loſt for 
ever—what then will be my portion? 
Happy had it been for mc, indeed, as 
my dear mother once faid in the bitter- 
neſs of her heart, that I had died in my 
cradle! 


TUESDAY NIGHT, TWELVE O'CLOCK. 


Heaven be praiſed, they are returned! 
all returned—Mr. Faulkland has been 
revailed on to come back ; Mr. Warner 
Lin prevailed on him. He has ſaved his 
life: but, my Cecilia, thy friend's tem- 
poral happineſs and peace of mind is the 
only price that could ranſom this deſpe- 
rate ſelf. devoted victim 

Mr. Warner has bound himſelf by a 
folemn oath that I ſhould become his 
wife, or Mr. Faulkland, determined on 
his own deſtruction, would, ſpite of all 
they could do, have purſucd his fatal 
journey to Ireland, in order to deliver 
himſelf up to juſtice, 

It was near ten o'clock hefore they 
returned to town. My brother carried 
Mr. Faulkland back to the gentleman's 
houſe where he was before lodged; and 
my kinſman left them together, in order 
to come and. give me an account of what 
paſſed. 

He ſaid the gentleman, at whoſe houſe 
he was lodged by my brother was ex- 
tremely ſurprized at ſeeing him again, 
Mr, Faulkland having with great com- 
poſure taken his Jeave of him in the 
morning ; and, after thanking him for 
the ſhelter he had afforded him, told him 
he was going out of town. 

My brother and my kinſman overtook 
him above a mile on this fide St. Al- 
ban's, for which ſucceſs they were en- 
tirely indebted to the prudence of the 
ſervant who attended him; for the poor 
man, finding him puſhing on with the 
utmoſt eagerneſs, and Mr. Faulkland 
no longer making a ſecret of his inten- 
tion of returning to Ireland, - reſolved 
at all events to prevent his ruinz and 


hoping that by a little delay Sir George 


might overtake them, contrived, at ther 
firit ſtage, ſo dexteronſly to ſlip a nail in 
between the horſe's ſhoe and his hoof, 
that he knew he could not go far with. 
out being lame. 

This ſucceeded fo well, that the poor 
animal was foon diſabled; and Mr. 
Faulkland not having it in his power to 
mount himſelf better, was obliged to go 
on at a very eaſy rate, till they arrived 
at the next ſtage. 

Mr. Warner and my brother overtock 
him in this ſituation. Sir George knew 
him as ſoon as they came in ſight of 
him, and followed him at a proper dif. 
tance, ſtill keeping him in view, till he 
lighted at the poſt-houſe. They then 
at once entered the room into which he 
had retired whilſt freſh horſes were get- 
ting ready. | 

Mr. Faulkland / ſtarted at the fight of 
my brother; he looked earneſtly at Mr, 
Warner, whom he had never ſeen be- 
fore; but ſpcke not to either of them. 

© Sir George,“ purſued my kinfnan, 
© accoſted him alfeRionately—=s: Dear 
« Faulkland, was this kind of you, 
„ thus to fly from your friends that 
& love you?“ He preſented me to him 
Nat the ſame time, naming me as his 
« relation. 

* Mr. Faulkland grafped the hand 
* which I reached out in ſalutation to 
him; he fixed his fine ſparkling eyes 
© on my face—*® Is it Mr. Warner 
© whom I have the honour to ſalute? 
& Sir, I am no ftranger to your worth: 
& T honour, I revere you. You are 
* too good to intereſt yourſelf thus for 
© an unhappy wretch, caſt off, and for- 
6“ faken, by all the world.“ 

« Do I forſake you, Faulkland?“ 
© cried your brother, kindly enough. 
«© No, Faulkland, I am your conitant, 
&« ſincere friend, and ll $ove myſclf 
“ ſo, if you will but let me.” Mr. 
© Faulkland made no reply. 

«© Dear Faulkland, am I not your 
% friend? Youare Mrs. Arnold's 
& brother. You are not the man you 
ec were. —“ Indeed, Faulkland, I 2m; 
J am your true friend; ſuffer me to 
© be ſo, come back with me; Mr. War- 
© ner and I have followed you, in the 
© hope of prevailing on you to return 
&« with us: do, Faulkland, let us per- 


,* ſuade you to preferve a life ſo dear to 


« us all.” a 
„ What am I to live for?“ anſwered 


© Mr. Faulkland fternly, “ u have 
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« tried to deceive me; the man I loved 
« moſt, now I, am fallen, rejects me. 
« Your ſiſter perſiſts in her obſtinate 
« cruelty towards me; ſhe breaks her 
« promiſe, and you encourage her in it. 
11 have neither friends, fortune, or 
« country! and do you talk to me of 
« life on ſuch conditions? No, Bidulph, 
« jt is a burden of which I will rid my- 
« ſelf. Mr. Warner, you are a gene- 
« rous man, you have, an enlarged 
mind; may a ſtranger aſk a favour 
« of you?“ . 

I could have wept,” continued my 
kinſman, to ſee ſuch a frank noble 
« fellow driven to ' ſuch deſperation, 
« Command me, Sir,” I replied; 
« there is nothing I would not do to 
« ſerve you. 

« I thank you, Sir; I have a little 
« ſon ; let me recommend the 2 
« orphan to your protection. He will 
« ſoon want a father; will you be one 
« to him, Sir? I will ſend him over to 
« you.” He laid hold of my hand, and 
( repeated his queſtion—** Will you, Mr. 
„% Warner ? Yor have an enlarged mind, 
and do not deſpiſe the unfortunate.” 

I eried downright; he touched me 
to the very quick. I never was ſoaft- 
' feted in my lifez and I own I was 
© heartily diſpleaſed both with you and 
your brother, for driving him to ſuch 
© extremities : you eſpecially, on whom 
laid injunctions to act in a contrary 
way. As for Sir George, I am not 
ſurprized at his behaviour. 

From Mr. Faulkland's diſcourſe,” 
proceeded my kinſman, * 1t was appa- 
* rent to me, that his diſtraction pro- 
ceeded from no other cauſe than his 
© belief that you and your brother ſlight- 
"ed him in his misfortunes. It was 
* plain, when he fled to England, that 
* he was ſufficiently in his ſenſes to 
* be anxious for his own ſafety; and 
* though the ſight of yon, joined to the 
* hurry of his ſpirits, his fatigue, and 
* want of ſſeep, might, in a man of ſuch 
. violent paſſions, have created a tem- 

rary phrenzy; yet I am very certain 
0 and A all 4 Jubſided, * had 
behaved to him as you ought to have 
* done, and as I defired you would: 
nor do I fee how you can anſwer it to 
* yourſelf, after the miſeries you have 
* already. brought on ſuch a glorious 
man, (for I never ſaw his equal either 
in mind or perſon) to perſiſt in a be- 
* kaviour which has already turned his 


© brain, and muſt in the end occafion 
© his death; for death he ts determined 
© on, if you refuſe to become his wife,” 

Oh, Sir,' cried I, © leave him not 
© to himſelf, I conjure you; you ſee the 
© influence you have over his mind; you 
© have done wonders in bringing lm 
© back,” 

Hold,“ replied Mr. Warner, till 
© I inform you of the means I was 
© obliged to uſe. 
© I have told you how I was affected 
with his ſituation, and the requeſt he 
made me to take care of his child. 
This was not the ſuggeſtion of mad- 
neſs ; it was plain to me, that if the 
© caule were removed, he would ſoon be 
© reſtored to the perfect uſe of his rea- 
E ſon; and I could not bear to ſee the 
© delolation of ſuch a noble frame, and 
© all charged to your account.” 

„Sir, I hope you do not mean,” ſaid 
© I, « to return to Ireland? Do you not 
% know the riſque that you run by put- 
“e ting yourſelf into the power of an ex- 
« aſperated family, from whom you can 
«© expect nothing but the moſt malevo- 
« lent perſecution??? | 

& I deliver 1 up to the laws,“ 
© replied Mr. Faulkland z © my life is de- 
% voted; 'tis indifferent to me how I 
« die.“ 

« Suppoſe,” ſaid I, * Mrs. Arnold 
* ſhould conſent to marry. you, would 
« not that reconcile you to life?“ 

« Oh, Sir!” and he ſhook his head, 
« J am not to be deceived tawice.”” 
© Your brother walked about the room, 
without taking part in the converſa- 
© tion. 

« do not mean it, Sir; Mrs, Ar- 
tc nold muſt be yours; I can influence 


cc her; do but return back with me, I 


« give you my honour I will do my ut- 
tc moſt to prevail on her to give you her 
&« hand immediately.”—<** Her heart is 
« hardened, Sir; ſhe will not conſent, 
© replied he. I have no friend to 
©« urge her; I am an outcaſt, and not 
« fit to live. vill urge ay ook. 
« ſhe reſpects me; ſhe will 
« mez lle hal fulfil the — ſhe 
© made you,” — “ Oh, Sir! you but 
C deceive yourſelf—ſhe will find out new 
« excuſes; I am not to be again allured 
« by falſe hopes. 

He ſtepped towards the door as he 
© ſpoke theſe words, and was about to 
open it. Your brother followed, and 


5 laid hold of his arm; I did the ſame. 


6 2 « bx 


* 


| 


40 


« ſhe perſiſts in 
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« Sir George, ſaid he, “ expoſe me 
« not to inſults; why do you perſecute 
« me? Leave me, Sir, I am not a mad- 
4% man—but I am determined and 
© he ſpoke as if he were indeed ſo. 

« For Heaven's ſake, Faulkland,“ 
© ſaid your brother, * be compoſed! 
&«& You have Mr. Warner's word of ho- 
& nour; you ſhall have mine too, that 
« we will do our utmoſt to perſuade 
&« Mrs. Arnold to conſent to your wiſh- 
« es. You have y full conſent; you 
« have won Mr. Warner to your inte- 
« reſt; my ſiſter will yield to our joint 
« entreaties.” —* Tield ] he repeated; 
* no, no, Sir George, ſhe has a ſtub- 
* born heart. I once thought it other- 
& wiſe; but it js turned to ſtone, nothing 
% but my death will ſatisfy her, and ſhe 
« fall be ſatisfhed.” 

© He made an effort to break from us. 
*« Stay, Mr. Faulkland,” ſaid I, again 
« laying hold of his hand; and I here 
« ſwear to you, by every thing that 1s 
« ſacred, that if you will ſuffer me to 
cc conduct you back into Mrs. Arnold's 
* preſence, I will inſiſt on her immedi- 
ately accepting of you for her huſ- 
* hand, or I will for ever renounce all 
* friendſhip with her. I know ſhe ef- 
teems and values you above all men; 
I am therefore ſure I do no violence 
to her inclinations; and if ſhe perſe- 
% veres in her obſtinate punctilios, I 


4 ſwear to you by the ſame oath, that I 


« willno longer oppoſe you in your re- 
« ſolutions, let them be what they will. 
Sir George, added I,“ do you 
« join with me in giving your friend the 
« ſame aſſurances? - I do,“ anſwer- 
© ed he, ſolemnly addreſſing himſelf to 
s Mr, Faulkland; “ and fwear, by all 
© my hopes of happinels hereatter, to act 
„in conjunction with Mr. Warner in 
« every particular that he has promule«.”” 
Mr. Faulkland ſeemed to be moved; 
© he looked wiſtfully at us by turns, as 
© if willing, though afraid, to yield to 
© our entreaties. | 
At length—“ I Hint I may rely 
on you, ſaid hez “ you will not 
« break an oath''—(to Sir George) — 
but that woman has ſuch an ie xi- 
« ble heart! you cannot change that.” 
„We will do our utmoſt,“ we both 
© anſwered together. Remember, 
« then,” ſaid he, ftretching out a hand 
to each of us, © you have ſworn, if 
$a reſolution, that 
& you will leave me to myſelf, and op- 


te poſe me no longer. Me have. 
* I will go back with you then,” cri 

Mr. Faulkland; and ſtepped again 
© nimbly to the door, 

It will be beſt,* aid I, © if we can 
hire a coach to carry us; there is ng 
neceſſity for our riding poſt; and ws 
ſhall be leſs liable to obſervation than 
if we were on horſeback. Mr. Faulk. 
© land looked as if he ſuſpected ſome 
* deſign—** Do you not mean,” ſaid he, 
% to go directly back to London? 
«« Certainly,“ I replied. * And ſhall 
I fee Mrs. Arnold to-night?” 
66 Without doubt, if you deſire it.”— 
« Let us go then,” ſaid he; ] think 
a coach is a tedious way of travelling; 
% but I ſubmit to your guidance,” 
© I left Sir George with him, and vent 
ont to enquire whether we could be pro- 
vided with a coach-and-four; which, 
after ſame delay, was procured for us, 
Weprevailedon Mr. Faulkland, wut 
it was gettiug ready, to take a little 
refreſhment. He aſked us, by whir 
means we were informed of his de 
parture. 

Sir George, unwilling to let him 
* know that his ſervant had diſcoverc( 
it, evaded the queſtion; and only re- 
© pled— Do you think, Faulkland, 
that, in the humour I left you, I could 
be inattentive to your motions? << [ 
* am not a madman, Bidulph; I mut 
„ not be treated like one.. — . Ido not 
think you one,” anſwered your bro- 
ther; “ but I know you are warm, 
and too fearleſs of danger.“ 

Wen the coach was ready, M:. 
© Faulkland very willingly got into 13 
with us. He ſpoke but little, and ap- 
peared very thoughttul during our 

Journey. 

* The coachman ſtopped at an 1nn, 
after we had driven about fifteen miles, 
to bate his horſes for a while, He 
ſeemed ſtartled at it, and faid he would 
not alight. We told him there was 
no occaſion; but your brother and! 
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might-not think we watched him. He 
ſeemed pleaſed at this; and ſmiled 
when we ſet forward again, but did 
not ſpeak. ; 

When he arrived in London—**Now, 
& Sir,“ ſaid I,“ we will, it you pleaſe, 
« go directly to Mrs. Arnold's houle. 
« As Lam ſure your abſenting yourſelt 
© in the manner you did exceeding! 
« afflicted her, fo Lam certain your n- 
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choſe to go into the houſe, that he 


* 


a turn will give her ſincere joy. I am 
« ready therefore to attend you imme- 
« djately to her; but if I may adviſe 
« you, I think it were better that I 
« ſhould firſt ſee and talk to her. It 
« will be proper to prepare her, by giv- 
« ing her atop —— to reflect 
« on the important event which I ex- 
« pect will take place to-morrow.—Sir 
« George, what are your ſentiments ?'"— 
I am of your mind,” replied your 
brother: I think my ſiſter ought by 
« all means to have ſo much time given 
« her for recollection. It Faulkland 
« has no objection to it, we will go to 
my friend's houſe, where he was be- 
« fore. When you have ſeen my filter, 
you may come to us there with her 
1 determination.“ 

« I have ſubmitted myſelf for the pre- 
« ſent,” anſwered Mr. Faulkland, 
* to your roms, To-morrow re- 
member I am to be at liberty. Bi- 
« dulph, beware how you watch my 
« motions again. 

© Your brother then directed the 
© coachman to his friend's houſe, Mr, 
Faulkland not. oppoſing the motion. 
] went in for a few minutes, merely to 
© ſatisfy myſelf in what manner Mr. 
© Faulkland had eſcaped from thence 
t in order to inform you. 

Mr. Faulkland was very urgent 
© with me to go to you. me 
not long in ſuſpence, Sir,“ ſaid he; 
« I may as well know my fate to-night 
eas to-morrow.” 

© I left him with a promiſe to return 
* with your final anſwer. You know 
* my ſentiments—you kn your bro- 
' ther"'s—and it reſts on you to pro- 
' nounce ſentence of life or death (for 
© your anſwer imports no leſs) on a 
© man who is worthy of the greateſt 
queen in the univerſe. What do you 
, ay, Mrs, Arnold, muſt Faulkland 
die! 

Heaven forbid!” cried I, * No, Sir! 
I ſhould be inflexible zndeed, if, after 
* what you have told me, I were any 
© longer to reſiſt. I yield, Sir, to your 
* requeſt, to Mr. Faulkland's, and to 
* my brother's; and I will own, at the 
* ſame time, that my heart ſtrongly im- 
a 25 me to conſent. Vet, my dear Sir, 
believe me, I ſhould have reſiſted that 


* futal would not be followed by con- 
0 


ſequences too dreadful to be thought 
on, There is, therefore, u0 alterna - 


impulſe, if I could hope that my re- 
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0 n þ T muft be the wife of Mr, Faulk. 
© land.” 

The ſooner the affair is finiſhed, 
; a "0 1 he; © Faulk land 

ands here on {li und; per- 
© haps ſome of the | ed Paatly — 
* by this time be arrived in England, 
and in purſuit of him; therefore let 
* your marriage be diſpatched imme- 
* diately, and ſend him away directly 
© to Holland. I ſuppoſe, when he hag 
© made ſure of you, he may be pres 
© vailed on to go without you. —“ Oh, 
* Sir,* ſaid I, urge this requeſt to 
© him, I beſeech you; it 1s of the laſt 
importance to me that ke ſhould com- 
© plywithit, and the only preliminary 
* that I have now to make to our mar- 
riage.— Yes, yes, anſwered my 
kinſman; I think we ſhall convince 
him of the neceſſity of this. I ſhall 
eſcort you to Holland myſelf, for I 
have buſineſs at Rotterdam; and I had 
thoughts of taking the voyage, if this 
occaſion had not offered. We will 
but juſt ſtay to ſettle ſome affairs here, 
and obſerve what meaſures can. be 
© taken for his ſervice, and then follow 
© him. Take courage, my dear, con- 
tinued he, ſeeing me look ſad, * all may 
come right again, I love out- of - the- 
way adventures; and this I think it 
one. We will live like princes, let 
us go where we will. I only wiſh 
that your brother were again the 
match, that I might have the more 
pleaſure m . +4 it; but I need 
not grudge him that once in his life he 
has ſhewn ſome tokens of generoſity. 
© I will return to Faulkland; I long 
to ſet his noble heart at eaſe, Strange, 
perverſe creatures, your ſex are! It 
amazes me that any thing could tempt 
you to reject ſuch a man! Were | a 
woman, I ſhould run mad for him, 
Well, I will zo to him, and let him 
knew, without any farther demurs, you 
will give him your hand to morrow 
morning. Our honeſt friend Price, I 
think, may join you, I will call on 
him, after I have ſecn Faul- land, to 
hid him prepare for the buſineſs. I 
will myſelf have the pleaſure of giv- 
© ing you away. Good by.'—And 
away he went with a pleaſed, buſy coun- 
renance. 

I took up my pen as ſoun as he de- 
parted, and have ſcribbled thus far 
without ſuffering any reflections to ſtop 
me, Let me now lay down my pen, to 
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pauſe before T leap into the frightful pre- 
Cipice that opens before mne 
To-morrow! Ah, my Cecilia! what is 
that morrow to produce ? It joins me for 
ever to Mr. Faulkland !—the choſen of 
my heart my firſt love! the man who 
adores me ho deſerves all my affec- 
tion— who has obliged me beyond all 
recompence — who has a claim to my 
warmeſt gratitude, to my eſteem, to 
my whole heart! I fave his life; I 
have the power to make him happy. 
My brother, my kinſman, urge me— 
my own heart, too, prompts me. Why 
cannot I then reconcile myſelf to my lot ? 
Oh! that queſtion is nſwered by a fear- 
ful image that ſtarts up to my fancy. 
I am not ſuperſtitious; yet believe me, 
my dear, I am at this inſtant chilled 
with horror. 

F am aſhamed to confeſs my weak - 
neſs; but I muſt call Patty to fit with 
me the remainder of the night. I can- 
not think of reſt! 


WEDNESDAY MORNING, 


T have paſſed the whole night in en- 
deavouring to fortify my mind againſt 
the important event that a few hours will 
accompliſn. If Mr. Faulkland's mind 
ſhould again become tranquil- which 
my kinſman gave me room to hope 
would be the conſequence of gratifying 
the ardent wiſh of his ſoul -I mult take 
care not to diſturb it by ſhewing any re- 
luctance in yielding him my hand. Had 
an Angel . »ce told me that I ſhould give 
my hand reludantly to Mr. Faulkland, 
1 would not have believed it; yet, fatally 
eircumſtanced as our marriage #0W us, 


it cannot be otherwiſe. 


And yet I ought to be his. I owe 
him a great ſacrifice, and I am about to 
pay it. I am drefled, and ready, I wait 
for my kinſman or my brother, one of 
whom, or beth, perhaps, will be here 
WV 
Mr. Warner is come; I have but juſt 
time to tell you that my brother and Mr. 
Price are with Mr. Faulkland. My 
Kinſinan fays he is quite a new man. 
They wait for me—LI go. Heaven guide 
my pe? oo ooo en es 
Thurſday. My fate is accompliſhed! 
What a change! Join with me, my dear 
Cecilia, in beſeeching Heaven to look 
gracio fly down on me in my yew ſtate, 
and to guide and protect my beloved 


Mr. Faulkland, my ever deſtined huſ- 
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band. Alas! my dear, he is now many 
miles ſeparated from me. 

The worthy Mr. Price performed the 
ſacred ceremony. Mr. Warner did the 
office of a father. He and my brother 
were all who were preſent. 

There 1s ſomething ſo amazing in all 
this, I can ſcarcely credit my ſenſes; 
but my life has been a ſeries of ſtrange, 
ſtrange events ! 

I am ſo bewildered, I cannot conne& 
my thoughts; but I will try togive you 
my yeſterday's wi/ion; for I can hardly 
perſuade myſelf that what I recollect 
really happened. 

I broke off juſt as Mr. Warner called 


on me, to carry me to the houſe of my , 


brother's friend. 

While we were in the coach, he told 
me that, having the night before in. 
formed Mr. Faulkland of the joyful 
news of my conſenting to marry him 
the next day, he ſeemed at firit to doubt, 
and repeatedly conjured him not to de- 
ceive him; till having received the moſt 
folemn aſſurances of it's being true, 
Mr. Faulkland gave himſelf up to ſuch 
ecſtacies, as made them apprehenſive his 
joy might have effects almoſt as fatal in 
their conſequences as his deſpair was 
likely to produce before. 

Mr. Warner had a mind to lower him 
a little; and thought, by putting him in 
mind of his danger, ſomewhat to allay 
his tranſports. 

* Mrs, Arnold's conſent to make you 
happy, ſaid he, * fills me with ex- 
treme joy; but it is not now a time to 
mdulge it : you are here in peril of your 
life; you aſt preſerve it now, for Mrs. 
Arnold's iake.— For Mrs. Arnold's 
fake!” he replied, with ecſtaſy; yes, 
yes! *tis now worth preſerving. Mr. 
Warner, kinſman, friend of my life!” 
(graſping his hand) © diſpoſe of me a3 
+ you pleaſe; you ſhall guide all my 
* ſteps. Will not Mrs. Arnold go with 
me, after we are made one? 

If, after having conſidered what 
* may be urged to you on that head, 
* you ſhould till continue to deſire it," 
replied my couſin, * ſhe will, without 
* doubt, accompany you, But, my dear 
Sir, conſider, circumſtanced as you 
now arc, what will the world fav, 
ſhould ſhe accompany your flight? It 
will fix an indelible ſtain on her cha- 
raterfavbich is dearer to her than life; 
and which, I am ſure, upon cooler 
thoughts, you will prize at, an equal 

value. 
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value. This marriage will be a pro- 
found ſecret to the world; it may re- 
« main ſo as long as we pleaſe. I have 
« buſineſs in Holland, which will de- 
mand my preſence there in a very ſhort 
time. Her accompanying me thither 
can give riſe to no ſuſpicion, I will 
« diſpatch my affairs with all poſſible 
© ſpeed, and conduct her io you. 

© The joy that before lighted up his 
« countenance,” purſued my couſin, 
© ſeemed a little clouded. He took a 
turn or two about the room, as if to 
« con{ider of what I had ſaid; then, ad- 
« drefſing himſelf jointly to your bro- 
© ther and me You are both cooler 
& than I am; perhaps you may judge 
better; let me but call her me, I 
« will then do as you would have me. 
J cannot determine on any thing 
« now.” 

« As ſoon as my ſiſter and you are 
« married, ſaid Sir George, I think, 
« Faulkland, you ought to get out of 
« England with all the ſpeed you can. 
« It will be but a ſhort abſence; Sid- 
© ney will ſoon follow you. What 
« do you purpoſe doing in regard to 
% your ſon?—“ I had forgot him, 
© cried Mr. Faulkland. * Poor child! 
« My heart has been in ſuch tumults 
« ſince Mr. Warner came in, that I 
© could think of nothing but the bleſſed 
« news he has brought me. But 1 mult 
« not negle&t my boy. I will write to 
« the honelt ſervant that I left behind; 
#* he ſhall bring him over: you, my dear 
« Bidulph, will take care of him, till 
« an opportunity offers of ſending him 
to me. 

„ hope there will be no need, re- 
$ plied your brother, „of ſending him 
« out of England; your affairs may yet 
* turn out ſo as to permit your return 
« into your own country.” —“ Im- 
« poſſible!” interrupted Mr. Faulk- 
land; * if Smyth ſhould ever recover, 
his repreſentation of the other accident 
« cuts off every hope. He will not, 
„for his own fake, confeſs the truth, 
* hut impute the error of my fatal hand 
* to premeditated guilt, Heaven knows, 
* baſe as the was, I would not have 
* attempted her life; but I was born to 
© be the avenger of thoſe crimes into 
* the commiſſion of which I, perhaps, 
4% firit led her. As for the contempti- 
* Hle villain who wronged me, I do not 


60 repent of the puniſtunent J inflicted 
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6 on him; though, probably, had I been 
« allowed a moment's time for recol- 
« leftion, I might have taken ven- 
„ geance in a manner more worthy of 
“ myſelf.” 

© I was delighted? proceeded Mr, 

© Warner, to find him ſo cool and ra. 
© tional in his reflections. He conti- 
* nued talking calmly and reaſonably 
© on the ſubject of his misfortunes; 
© but on the mention of your name, 
* ſtarted again into tranſports; but they 
now ſeemed to be only thoſe of joy, 
upon the proſpett of what was to hap. 
pen the next 5 0 
After I left him, I went to Mr. 
Price, who promiled to be in readi- 
neſs at the appointed hour.“ 
We were now got to the houſe of my 
brother's friend. Mr. Warner led me 
up ſtairs into the room, where Sir George, 
Mr, Faulkland, and Mr. Price, were 
litting together. 

Mr. Faulkland was ſo agitated at the 

ſight of me, that having riſen to ſalute 
me, he was not able to ſpeak; but ſeiz- 
ing both my hands, he kiſſed them fer- 
vently one after the other, tears drop- 
ping on them as he held them to his lips, 
Every one was filent; we were all too 
much affected to ſpeak. My brother 
was the firſt that broke ſilence— Well, 
© Faulkland,* ſaid he, have we not 
© kept our promiſe ?” 
Mr. Faulkland turned towards him 
Oh, Bidulph! forgive mefor'doubtingg 
I am afraid I have uſed you ill: can 
you pardon the madneſs that I was 
driven to by deſpair? Mr. Warner 
Mrs. Arnold—1 believe you think me 
diſtracted. Indeed I am not. I was 
© only'—and he ſeemed to heſitate for 
a word—* weary of life. I thought 1 
had loſt every thing. The world was 
© grown a deſart: no one in it for me.* 

* You formed a wrong judgment, my 
© dear Sir,“ anſwered Mr. Warner; 
© you find yourſelf now with your ſin- 
© cere friends; Sir George and myſelf 
© are both ſo; and your bride, your dear 
Mrs. Arnold, is ready to give you her 
© hand,'——" I am, Sir,” ſaid I; © and 
© if your happineſs {till depends on meg 
* it gives me joy that T have at length 
© the power of beſtonbing it.“ 

© I have no words," he replied; © I 
© can find none—it is all Here. And he 
laid his hand on his heart, his eyes fixed 
with delight on my face, 

I bcheld 
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I beheld him now, my Cecilia, in a 
light in which I had never hefore viewed 
him; overwhelmed by misfortunes, of 
which I accuſed myſelf as being the 
author. I ſaw him an exile, likely to 
be deprived of a noble fortune, his heart 
pierced with remorſe for an involuntary 
crime. I ſaw, too, that he loved me; 
loved me with a fervent and unconquer- 
able paſſion. Of this, in the anguiſh 
of his ſoul, at a time when he was 
wrought up to phrenzy, he had roo 
but too ſtrong demonſtration. Shall I 
own it to you, my Ceciha? I think I 
never loved him as I did in that moment. 
My heart was at once aſſailed by a 
variety of paſſions; amongſt which, 
gratitude, and the ſofteſt compaſſion, 
were predominant. 

I continued filent, whilſt Mr. Faulk - 
land remained ardently gazing at me. 

My brother, I believe, thought us 
too ſolemn; the occaſion indeed required 
it: but his fears for Mr. Faulkland made 
him with to give the ſcene a livelier turn. 

© Come, ſiſter,” ſaid he, let us not 
s defer the happy event for which we are 
now met; we have no time to waſte in 
# ceremony. You remember what our 
mother uſed to ſay—* Many things 
4 fall out between the cup and the lip. 
My brother roſe off his chair as he ſaid 
this. Mr. Warner, taking the hint, 
approached, and took me by the hand 
© Let me, ſaid he, to Mr. Faulkland, 
* have the happineſs of beſtow¾ing this 
s beſt of creatures on the man that I 
think bet deſerves her.” 

Mr. Faulkland made no reply; but 
in taking the hand that my kinſman put 
into his, his looks ſpoke the rapture 
that ſwelled his heart; though I ſaw he 
pnt a conſtraint upon himſelf, and en- 
Aeavoured to aſſume a deportment ſuit- 
able to the important and ſolemn occa- 
ſion. | 

After the indiffoluble knot was tied, 
my brother defired Mr. Faulkland to 
retire with him into the next room for a 
few minutes. 

I concluded it was in order to preſs 
his departure, and to prevail on him to 
ſubmit to going without me. 

This I found afterwards was the ſub- 
ject of their converſation, 

They returned to us in about a quar- 
ter of an hour, Mr. Faulkland's coun- 
tenance leis embarraſſed than it was at 
going out of the room, On their en- 
Erng, Mr, Price took his leaye, My 
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brother addreſſed Mr. Warner and me, 
© Faulkland,* ſaid he, is convinced 
of the neceſſity there is for his imme. 
© diately withdrawing from England, 
and he is determined to depart from 
© hence at three o'clock to-morrow 
morning; for I would by no means 
have him leave London by day-light; 
as we know not who may be on the 
watch to trace his ſteps. He has con. 
ſented that you, fiſter, ſhould remain 
behind till Mr. Warner's affairs will 
permit him to conduct you over. In 
the mean time, Maſter Faulkland is to 
be brought from Ireland; and if you 
ſhould not be ready to depart before 
his arrival, you may take him over 
with you to Holland.” 
Mr. Faulkland ſeemed rather to ſuf. 
fer my brother to make this explanation 
for him, than to aſſent chearfully to it. 
Mr. Warner and I, however, laid hold 
of it, and immediately entered into dif. 
courſe on the ſubject of our domeſtic 
concerns, and the meaſures proper to be 
obſerved on fo critical an occaſion. 

Mr. Faulkland joined in the conver. 
ſation with the utmoſt compoſure; and, 
to my unſpeakable joy, ſeemed perfectly 
ſettled and collected in his mind. I 
thought, indeed, he appeared a little 
conſtrained; and that he ſeemed to keep 
a conſtant guard over himſelf, leſt he 
ſhauld hetray any ſymptom of a too 
much heated imagination: but my kinſ- 
man afterwards obſerved with pleaſure 
to me, that this denoted nothing more 
than a conſciouſneſs in Mr. Faulkland 
of the unhappy wandering that, had 
before ſo much alarmed us all; and 
into which he was ſure there was not 
the leait danger of his relapfing, as his 
heart was now perfectly at eaſe. 

Mr. Faulkland told us he had letters 
to write to Ireland, which he would diſ- 
patch, that he might have nothing to 
interrupt the few ſhort hours we had ta 
pa(s together in the 3 

Mr. Warner ſaid he had buſineſs to do 
that called him away, but that he would 
return after dinner: and my brother 
(that Mr: Faulkland might be quite un- 
diſturbed) propoſed my going home with 
him, and that we ſhould come back to- 
gether in the afternoon. : 

Mr. Faulkland did not object to this; 
and I went with Sir George. 

We returned early in the afternoon ta 
Mr. Faulkland. As my brother had 


[ct his friepd into our ſeeret, we paſſed 
vp 
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ap ſtairs without any notice being taken 


us. 

1 Faulkland had writ two letters; 
one of them, very long, to Mr. Bond, 
which he gave my brother to read, but 
1 know not the contents of it; the 
other was to that careful honeſt ſervant 
whom he had mentioned to us, with or- 
ders to bring over Maſter Faulkland 
with all convenient ſpeed, and put him 
into Sir George's hand. 

Mr. Warner but juſt called in upon 
us in the evening; he ſaid he had been 
making the neceſſary preparations for 
Mr. Faulkland's journey; and that, hav- 
ing reſolved himſelf to attend him as far 
as Harwich, he would, at the hour ap- 

inted, call on kim in a coach, which 
ſhould carry them a few miles out of 
town, where the horſes were to wait for 
them. 

Worthy, compaſſionate, and gene- 
tous kinſman! how I love you for the 
honeſt warmth of your heart! 

My brother and Mr. Faulkland had 
a great deal of diſcourſe about the ne- 
ceſſary meaſures that were to be taken by 
us all; and we paſſed the evening in a 
kind of chaltened fatisfation, which 
could not ariſe to happineſs from the 
pear proſpect we had of parting. 

About ten o'glock my brother took 
an affectionate leave of his friend; he 
excuſed himſelf from accompanying him 
on his journey, on account of Lady 
Sarah's not being well, 

To ſee ſuch a parting, would at ano- 
ther time have deeply affected me; but 
my own hour of ſeparation drew near, 
It came, and Mr. Warner, punctual 
to his tune, hurried Mr. Faulk land al- 
molt by force into the coach, and drove 
oft with him. 

I threw myſelf into a chair which he 
had ordered for me, and was carried 
home. I went not to bed; but had re- 
courſe to my pen. God preſerve my 
dear fugitive! I can do nothing but 
weep. | 
July 2. My mind was too much un- 
{ettled yeſterday to dictate any thing co- 
herent, I am now, thank Heaven! more 


compoſed. Sir George and Lady Sarah 


have been with me during the greateſt 
part of the day; both kind and conſol- 
ing. My brother ſeems to have all his 
former affection for me revived in his 
heart; he is indeed charmed with my 
Juſtice, as he calls it. Lady Sarah, who 
che bottom of her heart is no way 


concerned about this event, affe&s, 
however, to think as her huſband does, 
and commends me for my generoſity. 

I feel myſelf eaſier in proportion as I 
think Mr. Faulkland gets farther out 
of the reach of danger. Sir George 
ſays, by this time he maybe on his voy- 
age. 

1 ſhall certainly wait till the child ar- 
rives, in order to take him with me. 
My two little girls will be fond of ſuch 
a brother, for he is a charming boy. 

My brother flatters me with a poſſibi- 
lity at leaſt of Major Smyth's recover- 
ing; and if fo, he ſays that Mr. Faulk- 
land may ſtand his trial for the other ac- 
cident, as he is in hopes Smyth will not 
perſiſt in his villainy fo far as to add 
perjury to his other crimes. 

I have but little expectations of juſ- 
tice from ſo bad a man; but I would nos 
diſcourage my friends in their endea- 
vours to comfort me. 

July 3. Mr. Warner is returned from 
Harwich, after having ſeen Mr. Faulk- 
land ſafe on board the packet, and even 
under ſail for Holland. 

What a benevolent heart has this good 
relation of mine! Indeed, I dearly love 
and reſpect him. His return has re- 
vived my ſpirits, and I begin to loſe my 
fears. He brought me a ſhort letter from 
Mr. Faulkland; ſhort it is, but his 
heart ſpeaks in every ſyllable of it. I 
will not give you the contents, my Ce- 
ciliaz you will think it too extravagant, 
too romantic, for a huſband to write ſo 
to his wife, 

July 6. I long, yet dread, to hear ac- 
counts from Ireland. I fear that wretch- 
ed Smyth is dead. No mail has arrived 


from thence theſe eight days. Contrary 


winds, they tell me, detain the packets 
on the other ſide very often for a fort- 
night together. If that be fo, how for- 
tunate was Mr. Faulkland in ſeizing on 
a Incky hour for his departure from the 
Iriſh ſhore! 
I ſuppoſe Mr. Bond's family, whom 
he mult have rendered very unhappy, 
articularly the daughter, are all now 
Lis implacable enemies; and are tor- 
menting themſelves in being detained 
from the purſuit of their vengeance. 
But let them come now when they will, 
he is far out of the reach of his foes. 
I would it were poſſible for my Cect- 


lia to arrive in England before my de- 


arture for Holland, Indeed, my dear, 
I Gall not be ſorry if I am detained 1 
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Mr. Faulkland till I have the happineſs 


of firſt embracing you, as our ſepara- 
tion may be afterwards of a long con- 
tinuance. I thall wait for the arrival of 
Maſter Faulkland; and who knows but 
adverſe winds may detain him till your 
return? Ol that I may paſs, though 
it be but one day, with the dear com- 
panion of my youth before we are again 
divided ! 

I will not ſend this packet off till I 
am ready to depart from England, as 
that will be clotng an important period 
of my life. What would I give that 
my deareſt friend would come, and, in- 
ſtead of this tedious narrative which I 
have written, receive the account from 
my own lips! If my wiſhes ſhould not 
be granted in this, cannot you make 
Holland your way home? Mr. Faulk- 
land purpoſes ſtaying at the Hague till 
I go to him. 

July 9. Cecilia! have I been a mur- 
murer at the decrees of Providence? 
Have I been an impious repiner, when 
Heaven has poured down it's wrath 
upon my head? 
marked out for Divine vengeance? Be- 
fore I loſe my ſenſes, or my life, for 
both I cannot retain, hear the laſt act of 
your friend's tragic ſtory. 

My brother called on me this day; he 
— me a letter directed to Mr. Faulk- 
and, which came under a cover to him. 
© Read it,“ ſaid he, © it is from Ireland; 
© and may contain ſomething material 
© for us to know,” | 

It was from the honeſt ſervant Mr. 
Faulkland left behind him. See what 
he ſays; and then tell me if I ought to 
live any longer, 


© HONOURED SIR, 

6 I Have the happineſs to ſend you a 
piece of god news, which made 

me wilh for wings to have flow over 
* to you with it. 

© My lady, Heaven be praiſed! is 
© not dead, nor ſo much as hurt. Iam 
* thankful for this, Sir, on your ac- 
© count, not her's. 

] don't know what poſſeſſed the peo- 
* pic at Mr. Bond's to tell me ſhe was 
© dead; the miſtake, to be ſure, was 
© occalioned hy the great confuſion the 
© family were thrown into; and, in- 
© deed, from what I myſelf ſaw, I was 
. © ſure ſhe was actually dead. 
F. « Major Smyth lived till the ſurgeon 
© came; but had been ſpeechleſs fo two 


If not, why am I 
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or three hours, and died whilſt hi 
wound was probing. 

My lady had xn. fallen into a fit; 
and the major having bled prodigi. 
ouſly, ſhe received a great deal of his 
blood upon her linen; and as he af. 
terwards contrived to throw himſelf 
on the bed, which was at ſome dil. 
tance from the place where ſhe had 
fallen, it gave occaſion to Mrs, Bond, 
(who was herſelf the firſt perſon that 
entered the room after the ſad acci- 
dent) on finding my lady lying ſenſe. 
leſs, pale, and bloody, on the floor, 
to ſuppoſe ſhe had been killed, 

© This alarm ran through the family, 
and was confirmed to me by every one 
in it, as we ſervants ſoon quitted the 
chamber; and the major himſelf (aid, 
that you diſcharged one of the piſtols 
at your lady, and the other at him, 
I returned to Mr. Bond's in the 
morning, after you were gone oft, to 
enquire whether Major Smyth was 
alive or not: he was juſt then dead. 
The waiting-maid informed me, 
that my lady, to their great lurprize, 
was recovered, having only been in a 
fainting fit, which held her above an 
hour, without her ſhewing any ſigns 
of life; and that ſhe had fallen from 
one to another til] morning: and ſhe 
farther ſaid, (begging your honour's 
pardon) it would be no great matter 
if ſhe had died in one; for ſhe be- 
lieved it was for no good ſhe went into 
the major's room at that time of the 
mght, 

© T (taid about the houſe all the day, 
to pick up what intelligence I could 
from the ſervants, Young Mr. Bond, 
with two or three men, went to your 
houſe; and not finding you there, I 
ſuppoſe rode in purſuit of you; but, 
Heaven be praiſed! you have eſcaped 
their hands, 

© The waiting-maid, who is à very 


.civil young woman, told me, in the 


evening, that my lady, being come 2 
little to herſelf, (though I believe not 
in her right mind) was informed 0 
the major's death; at which ſhe was o 
exceedingly terrified, that finding her- 
ſelf ill beſides, ſhe conſeſſed the whole 
truth of the matter, and proved that 
the major died with x1ye in bis mouth: 
fo that I hope Mr. Bond's family will 
not be ſo {ſpiteful as to proſecute the 
alfa any farther. 


© My lady was ſent home de 
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the chariot, as they could not bear the 
« fight of her any longer in the houſe. 
« She takes on mightily; but we all bleſs 
« ourſelves that ſhe is alive. 

I ſhall make bold to encloſe this, 
© according to your order, to Sir George 
« Bidulph;z and, as ſoon as I receive 
your commands about Maſter, ſhall 
© make no delay in this unlucky place. 
] am, honoured Sir, your dutiful and 
« obedient ſervant, 
ent 26. * FREDERICK HII Dx. 

Adieu, my Cecilia, adieu; nothing 
but my death ſhould clole ſuch a ſcene 
as this. 


Here, to the Editor's great diſappoint- 
ment, Mrs. Arnold's intereſting ſtory 
broke off; that unhappy lady not having 

continued her journal any farther. 

But as this ſeemed to be one of the 
moſt affecting periods of her life, his 
curioſity induced him to enquire of the 
gentleman from whom he received thoſe 

apers, whether he could give him any 
farther light into her ſtory; as he thought 
it not improbable that he might have 


learned, from his mother, ſome other 
particulars relating to her. 

His friend told him, that he knew his 
mother had drawn up a narrative of the 
ſubſequent remarkable events in the life 
of Mrs. Arnold, at the requeſt of a par= 
ticular friend; that he had once heard 
it read; but as he was then a boy, it 
made but little impreſſion upon * 
that afterwards, when he wanted to have 
his curiolity gratified, his mother told 
him ſhe could not find the manuſcript, 
and feared it was loſt. However, he 
ſaid he would ſearch her papers; and, 
if he recovered it, it ſhould be at his 
ſervice. 

After ſome time, the gentleman in- 
formed the Editor, that he had made the 
ſtricteſt ſcrutiny into his mother's papers, 
and could find nothing relative to the 
ſubject of Mrs. Arnold, excepting a few 
looſe ſheets, which ſeemed to have been 

the foul copy of the beginning of her 
narrative; and, at the The time, put 
them into his hands, 

Theſe the Editor offers to the public, 
as he received them, without any altera- 
tion or addition, 


CECILIA's NARRATIVE, &c. 


BEING 


A SUPPLEMENT TO MRS. ARNOLD's JOURNAL. 


Set out on my return to England 
] immediately after the receipt of her 
laſt jourual, the melancholy cloſe of 
which had exceedingly terrificd and af- 
ficted me. 

Immediately on myarrival in London, 
| flew to the dear friend of my heart; 
ſhe was ſtill at her houſe in Pall Mall. 

I found the dear Sidney alone, in her 
bed-chamber. She had been prepared 
to receive mez but though I had endea- 
voured to arm myſelf with reſolution 
for this affecting interview, I was not 
miſtreſs of myſelf at the fight of her, 

The tears i ſhed did not ſpring from 
that ſweet emotion which long ſevered 
friends feel at ſeeing each other againz 


I wept in ſorrow for the heavy misfor- |, 


tunes of the beit of women. 

But Mrs. Arnold, till herſelf, and 
ſuperior. to adverſity, received me with 
the tendereſt marks of friendſhip, and 
with a compoſure that amazed me. 


Piety, meekneſs, and patience, were 
ever Mrs. Arnold's charadterifticksz and 
they now all appeared blended, and fa 
ſtrongly impreſſed on her beautiful face, 
that I could not look at her without ad- 
miration. 

As I was aſtoniſhed to find her ſo calm 

under ſo trying an affliftion, I could not 
help expreſſing myſelf to that purpoſe; 
but Mrs. Arnold checked me with this 
reply—* I have been ſet up as a mark, 
my Cecilia; let me fulfil the intention 
of my Maker, by ſhewing a perfect 
reſignation to His will. I hope m 
taſk is almoſt finiſhed, and that he wi 
ſoon permit me to return to the duſt 
from which I came.” 
Frederick Hildy had arrived from Ire- 
land above a fortnight before, with Ma- 
ſter Faulkland, a beautiful child of about 
five years old, They were both lodged 
in Mrs. Arnold's houſe. 

She told me, that Sir George Bidulph 
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and Mr. Warner had ſet out together 
for Holland, immediately after the re- 
eeipt of the letter, which informed them 
of Mrs. Faulkland's being alive. 

My brother, faid Mrs. Arnold, 
© thought it neceſſary himſelf to be the 
© bearer of news ſo fatal in it's import to 
© his friend. He hoped, beſides, he 
*-ſhould be able to perſuade him to re- 
© turn and ſtand his trial for having 
© killed Major Smyth, as there 1s no 
doubt of his being acquitted ; all Mr. 
© Bond's fimily being now convinced, 
from Mrs. Fauijkland's own confteſiion, 
© that there was nothing premeditated 
in this fatal event; ard that what Mr. 
* Faujkland did, was in defence of his 
© own life. 
© 1 have writ,* continued ſhe, © to 
Mr. Faulkland; to endeavour to con- 
ſole him under our mutual misfor- 
tune. 

At my requeſt, ſhe ſhewed me a copy 
of this letter; wherein the aſſured him, 
ſhe would take the tendereſt care of hrs 
ſon, till the child could be delivered tate 
into his hands; and conjured him, for 
that child's ſake, to be careful of his 
own intereſt and preſervation; adding, 
that as their ill-fated marriage was an 
abſolute ſecret to every one but the per- 
ſons immediately concerned, ſhe ho; ed 
he would not futfer the thoughts of it to 
break in upon his future quiet; and con- 
cluded with beſeeching him to forget 
her, as they were never more to mect. 

This was the ſubſtance of what ſhe 
wrote, There were no murmurings at 
her fate, no womaniſh complainings, 
mixed with the tender, yet noble ſenti- 
ments of her heart, She endeavoured to 
conceal her own anguiſh under the maſk 
of contentment, that Mr. Faulkland 
might the better ſupport this final de- 
ſtruction of ail his hopes. 

Il aſked her, whether ſhe had heard 
fince from Mr. Faulkland ? She told me, 
ſhe had as yet received no anſwer from 
him to this letter; but that ſhe had heard 
ſeverally from Sir George and Mr. War- 
ner, who both informed her, that Mr, 
Faulkland, after his firit tranſports of 
furprize and grief were over at receiving 
this new and unexpected blow, had 
grown more calm, and ſcemed inclined 
to return with them to England. Sir 
George added, in the laſt letter ſhe had 
from him, that they only waited till Mr. 


Warner had accompliſhed the buſineſs 


that he had to do in Holland, and hoped, 


before a fortnight was at an end, to re, 
turn home, and to have the pleaſure of 
onducting Mr. Faulkland back. 

It is ten days, continued Mrs. Ar. 
nold, * ſince I received this account: 
and I flatter myſelf that they may be 
© now on their journey homeward,” 

Mrs. Arnold faid, that ſhe waited by 
for Sir George's return, in order to de. 
liver Maſter Faulkland into his hands. 
and that the then meant to retire into 
the country, with her two children, and 
Patty the faithful companion and partner 
ot her grief. 

Lady Sarah Bidulph, who would gl:4. 
ly have gone with Sir George to Hol. 
land, had been perſuaded by him to tay 
behind, in order to bear bis filter com. 
pany in her affliftion; and Mrs, Ar. 
nold ſaid, ſhe had dedicated much df 
her time to that friendly purpoſe. 

Her ladyſhip came to pay her a viſt 
whillt I was there. I had never ſcen 
Lady Sarah before; and we were intra. 
duced to each other. 

I took my leave of Mrs, Arnold, and 
promiſed to ſee her again the next day. 

In the morning, as I was preparing 
to go to her, I received a note from 
Lady Sarah Bidulph, earneſtly requet- 
ing the favour of ſeeing me, at her liouk 
in St. James's Square, before I wet in 
Mrs. Arnold. 

I obeyed this unexpected ſummori 
and immediately waited on her. 

© I took the liberty, Madam, faid foe, 
© of deſiring to ſee you here this mers. 
ing, at Sir George's requeſt ; be u. 
* rived late laſt night, and brings malt 
E melancholy news from Holland. 

Sir George entered the room wi! 
ſhe ſpoke. After the firlt greetings d 
friends long parted were over—* ] in 
© afraid to atk, Sir George, {aid I; ye 
am impatient to Jean ſomething d 
Mr. Faulkland. Your lady has ter. 
ribly alarmed me: Mr. Faulkland 
not returned; I dare not enquire ! 
reaſon.* Tears inſtantly ſprubg, inte 
Sir George's eyes. He returns 20 
more, ſaid he; “ his remains are lvl 
© to be conveyed to England to be ld 
« with his anceſtors.” 

Ah, Sir!* cried I, © what will pos 
* Mrs. Arnold ſay to this treſli mist. 
© tune?” 

© Tt was on that account, Madan 
he replied, © that. we now requeſted ' 
© ſpeak with you, before you faw u 
6 liter, You, who are her — 


. 
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en more tendefly diſcloſe this melan- 
i choly event than any one, I have not 
t the courage to ſee her. We mult beg 
i of you, dear Madam, to prepare the 
( unhappy Sidney for the news.“ 

laſked him the manner of Mr. Faulk - 
und's death. I cannot politively fay,” 
inſwered Sir George, but much 1 fear 
i he precipitated his own fate.“ 

Mr. Warner or I contſtantly ſtaid 
« with him from the time we diſcloſed 
( the fatal account we brought con- 
i cerning Mrs. Faulkland. Knowing 
« 35 we did the violence of his temper, 
(we were apprehenſive of ſudden and 
t dreadful conſequences: but he de- 
6 ceived us both; for after the firſt ſtarts 
© of paſſion were over, which, though 
© they ſhocked, did not alarm us, as we 
expected them, he aſſumed a calm re- 
© {nation to his fate; and talked with 
ſuch a rational compoſure of the ſtrange 
« cxcumfitances of this incident, that 
© we began to entertain hopes that the 
efforts of his reaſon, joined to our 
© conſtant endeavours to ſoothe and con- 
© fole him, would in time fo far ſucceed; 
and though we neyer expected to fee 
© him reſtored to a tranquil ſtate of mind, 
we yet flattered ourielves he would 
© ſubmit to life upon ſuch terms as Pro- 
evidence thought. fit to impole on him. 
I was with him,” proceeded Sir 
George, ©* when he received a letter from 
my ſiſter. His hands ſhook lo, on per- 
ceiving by the ſuperſcription that it 
came from her, that he let the letter 
drop—“ Read it for me, Bidulph,” 
fad he, „ and tell me how it fares with 
« Mrs. Arnold.“ 

I inſtantly complied with his requeſt. 
© I found by the date of the letter that 
* it had been delayed much longer than 
* it onght to have been, which I im- 
mediately obſerved to him, as he had 
* often expreſſed his uneaſineſs at not 
hearing from my ſiſter. 

Mrs. Arnold is well,“ ſaid I, giv- 
ing him the letter; read what ſhe 
* ſays, aud let her teach you fortitude.” 

+ He withdrew to a window to peruſe 
it. After he had read it“ I admire 
* your ſiſter's Stoiciſm,“ faid he, ſtep- 
ping back to his chair. This is 
* true philoſophy,” laying his finger 
* on the letter which he {ti]] held in his 
hand. © Her heroick ſoul is ſtill un- 
* moved, and above the reach of ad- 
* verſity. Happy Mrs. Arnold!—what 
'* a van fool was I to think that ſuch 
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ce amind as hers could be ſubdued!” 
* He pauſed, and ſeemed for a while 
© buried in thought. Then putting the 
© letter up in his pocket, he began to 
diſcourſe on ſome other topick. 

We paſſed the evening together,” 
continued Sir George; * and though 
© Faulkland was far from being chear- 
ful, I thought he appeared more tran- 
* qui] than hie had done ünce my ar- 
rival. 

© I taiked to him of his returning to 
© England with me. He ſaid, with a 
© ſmile—* I think I ought to go, if it 
« were for no other reaton but that I 
% may have my duſt mingled with that 
© of my forefathers; and this office, 
© Bidulph, I expect from you, if you 
© ſhould outlive me.“ 

I laughed at him, and ſaid I thought 
© he had a much more material reaſon 
© that preſſed his return. 

« Your cltate,” ſaid I, “ is unſet- 
« tled; and if you were to die abroad 
t inthe predicament in which you now 
6 ſtan:!, what is to become of your 
n 

J have already done for my ſon," 
«© ſaid he, © all that I thought in juſtice 
«© was in my rs to do. I have 
long ago ſettled my perſona] fortune 
4 on him, that in caſe my next heirs 
* ſhould, on account of the illegitimacy 
4 of his birth, claim the family eltate, 
© he may have a handſome ſupport with 
© out it. 


&« And, indeed, I never wiſhed to debar 


«© mylawfulheirs in favourct this child; 
te though I love him tenderly, and they 
are worthleſs people, whom 1 deſpiſe, 
6 and with whom | 

&« tercourle.”” 


never had any in- 


I replied, if that were ſo, as the man- 


© ner of the child's birth was a ſecret, I 


© wiſhed he might, vndiſturbed, inherit 


© his father's fortune, when he ſhoiild 
© come to pay the laſt debt to nature; 

© He anſwered, where ſuch a vaſt pro- 
© perty was at ſtake, there would not be 
* pcople wanting whoſe intereſt would 
engage them to diſcover the ſecret ; and 
© he doubted not but the jrregularity of 
© his wife's conduct had already oc- 
* cafioned enquiries to be made, 

« Suppoſing, fad I, . you had had 


ce another ſon by Mrs. Faulkland ſince 


«© your marriage—as you could have no 
& objection to the bequeathing your for- 
« tune to him, would it not have ap- 
6 peared ſtrange in the eyes of the works 
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de that you ſhould diſinherit your eldeſt 
& ſon?” 

It might have appeared ſo, ſaid he, 
„ but I certainly ſhould have done it; 
«& and for that reaſon, as I have no child 
& but him, I have made ſuch a diſ- 
« poſition of my fortune as I now tell 
« you, If I live, I may increaſe my 
ce ſon's patrimony; if not, he muſt be 
& contented with that which I have be- 
« queathed to him, and let my kindred 
on {ramble for the reſt. 

We ſtaid together till it was late; 
© he diſcourſed on a variety of ſubjects, 
© but mentioned not my ſiſter's name 
© during the whole time. 

I thought I left him well, and his 
mind tolerably compoſed. We were 
to ſet out on our return in ſix days; 
but an account was brought to me in 
the morning, that Mr. Faulkland was 
found — in his bed. 

There were no ſymptoms diſcovered 
on the body that could let us into the 
occaſion of his death; but as my own 
fears ſuggeſted too much, I choſe 
not to be particular in my enquiries; 
wiſhing rather that his fatal ſtory 
ſhould be buried in ſilence. 

Mr. Warner found that his affairs 
were likely to delay him longer than 
the time propoſed; and, as I had no- 
thing farther to detain me in Holland, 
I ſet out the day after my unfortunate 
friend's death, leaving to Mr. War- 
ner the care of conveying his remains 
to England, wore: to the deſire he 
had expreſſed, which I now conſidered 
as his Faſt injunction laid on me. 
Thus, proceeded Sir George, b 
a ſeries of fatal events, each Hewbick 
was occaſioned by motives in them- 
ſelves laudable, has one of the braveſt 
and moſt noble- minded men on earth 
been cut off in the prime of his youth. 
O Faulkland! why did you ſuffer 
that gallant ſpirit to be vanquiſhed ?” 
Sir George's emotion ſtopped his far- 
ther ſpeech: I was too much affected to 
ſay any thing to him; but took a haſty 
leave of Lady Sarah, in order to go to 

Mrs. Arnold, 

As ſoon as I entered my friend's 
room Cecilia, ſaid ſhe, if your 
E countenance be as faithful an inter- 
« preter of your mind as it uſed to be, 
ou have ſomething diſaſtrous to re- 
ſate; you may ſay any thing, misfor- 
tune and I have been fo Aamniliar, I 
thall not ſhrink at it's approach. 
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© Sir George is returned,” I replied, 
© you will foe hing to-day,” | Plc 

* Is he come alone?” ſhe 
Alone, I replied. * You but repeat 
my words, Cecilia, without addin 
© any thing from yourſelf. Shall I in, 
© terpret the meaning of that maurnfy] 
echo? Mr, Faulkland no longer lives! 

I was filent—* Oh! I knew him too 
well, ſaid ſhe, raiſing her voice with 
energy, * to think he would ſurvive 
this laſt blow. 

fHis death was natural,” ſaid I, © for 
© any thing that appeared to the con. 
© trary.'--* God be praiſed for that! 
cried Mrs. Arnold. If fo, I am fa 
* tisfied that he is at peace.” 

She then enquired after Mr. Warner 
and her brother, without making any 
farther mention of Mr. Faulkland. 

Whilſt we were in diſcourſe, Maſter 
Faulkland ran into the reom. He had 
been at play with the two little Miſs 
Arnolds, who were in purſuit of him; 
and he flew to Mrs. Arnold to hide him- 
ſelf. She folded him tenderly in her 
arms; then turning to me—* Look at 
* this boy,” ſaid ſhe, © he is the perfect 
© image of his father.” 

When am I to go to my papa?” cried 
the child, as he hung round her neck. 
This innocent unexpected demand quite 
vanquiſhed Mrs. Arnold's fortitude, 
She ſet him down, without being able to 
anſwer his queſtion; then ſaid—* Exeuſe 
© me, my Cecilia, I would with to be 
© alone for to-day.” It was not yet a 
ſeaſon to adminiſter conſolation, and I 
withdrew. 

She ſtaid in London but two days 
after this; when, as ſhe had before re- 
ſolved, ſhe retired to an eſtate in Buck - 
inghamſhire, which her kinſman had 
purchaſed and ſettled on her for ever. 

With her brother's conſent, ſhe took 
Maſter Faulkland with her; and pre» 
vailed on Mr. Price to accompany her 
into the country, to whom ſhe committed 
the care of the child's education. 

Mr. Warner, whom the had acquaint- 
ed by letter with her intention, approv 
of the ſtep ſhe had taken, He returned 
to England in about three weeks after 
her departure from her houſe in town, 
which ſhe had left for his reception juſt 
as he had fitted it up for her. 

Before I accompany Mrs. Arnold 


Into her ſolitude, I ſhall juſt briefly men- 


tion ſome other perſons who were con- 


nected with her ſtory, Ti 
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The relations of Mr. Faulkland, as 
he had foreſeen, claimed his eſtate, and 
at length obtained it, the illegitimacy 
of the child being proved. 

The wretched Mrs. Faulkland, aban- 
loned and deſpiſed, returned to Eng- 
land; but as ſhe was there hated and 
ſhunned by every one, ſhe remained in 
obſcurity tor a few years, and then died 
unpitied and unlamented. 

pot return to Mrs. Arnold, who, 
ſettled in her quiet retreat in the coun- 
try, it might be hoped would have paſſed 
the remainder of her days undiſturbed 

any new calamity. 

That only ſource of true heroiſm of 
foul, Religion, had ali „ 
and prevented her from ſinking under 
the moſt trying afflictions. Many and 
bitter were the ſufferings ſhe had already 
endured; but ſhe was, to uſe her own 
words, ſet up as à mark; and the deep 
afflictions that ſtill purſued her, and 
clouded even her latter days with miſ- 
fortunes, may ſerve to ſhew that it is not 
bert that true virtue is to Jook for it's 
reward, I ſaw her at a time when this 
reflection, as it had been her chief, ſo 
was it her laſt and only conſolation. 

Poſſeſſed as ſhe was of an admirable 
underſtanding, and an enlarged mind, 
in the deepeſt ſolitude ſhe had always re- 
ſources of entertainment within herſelf, 
Her natural diſpoſition, ever ſweet and 
complying, was improved by her ſuf- 
ferings into a patience very rare 1n wo- 
man; and a reſignation, imbibed at firſt 
from a rigid education, was heightened 
by religion into an almoſt ſaint-like 
meekneſs and humility. 

I ſhall paſs over the firſt ten years of 
her retirement, in which nothing mate- 
rial happened but the marriage of the 
amiable Party Main to a gentleman of a 
large eſtate; and the death of her worthy 
kinſman Mr, Warner, who bequeathed 
her his whole fortune, 

Miſs Arnold, her eldeſt daughter, was 
now ſomething more than fifteen, and 
fulfilled the promiſe ber childhood gave 
of her being a perfect beauty: Miſs 
Cecilia was about a year youn ger and, 
though not ſo handſome as her ſiſter, was 
accounted one of the fineſt young ladies 
of her time. 

With what delight have. I ſeen this 
excellent mother, while theſe two charm - 
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ng young creatures were all attention, 
relate to them the extraordinary and 
affecting incidents of her life! 

* This,” faid ſhe, © I do, not as a 
murmurer at my fate, nor to move 
your pity at my misfortunes; but to 
teach you, by my example, that there 
is no fituation in life exempt from 
trouble, It found me under the ten- 
der care of the beſt of parents; it pur- 
ſued me into my huſband's houſe. In 
my virgin ſtate, when I was a wife, 
and in my widowhood, I was equally 
perſecuted, 

* Poverty, I once thought, would 
have exempted me from every ill but 
what it's own hand inflicted; and had 
it remained my companion, the bit- 
tereſt misfortune of my life would 
have been prevented; for, if wealth had 
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could not have perſuaded me to yield 
it to Mr. Faulkland. 

Do not therefore pride yourſelves 
on the great tortunes you are likely to 
poſſeſs: I have received no other ſa- 
tisfaction in mine than what aroſe 
from the benefits I have conferred on 
others. 

By ſuch leſſons as theſe did this ten- 
der parent endeavour to fortify their 
young minds againſt the viciſſitudes of 
fortune, and to teach them not to place 
their confidence in riches. 

She dwelt ſo often upon this theme, 
that ſhe ſeemed to have a preſentiment of 
thoſe evils which were now ready to 
pour in like a torrent upon her. 

Gracious Heaven! how inſcrutable 
are thy ways! Her affluent fortune, the 
very circumſtance which ſeemed to pro- 
male her, in the eve of life, ſome com- 
penſation for the miſeries ſhe had en- 
dured in her early days, now proved the 
ſource of new and dreadful calamities to 
her; which, by involving the unhappy 
daughters of an unhappy mother in ſcencs 
of the molt exquiſite diſtreſs, cut off 
from her even the laſt reſource of hope 
in this life, and rendered the cloſe of her 
, oc y 

Here the lady's narrative breaks off; 
and the Editor, not having it in his 
power, after the moſt diligent enquiry, 
to recover any more of the manuſcript, 
is, to his great mortification, compe 
to offer this fragment, 
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not accompanied my hand, the world 
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INTRODUCTION. 


HE Editor of the former Part of theſe Memoirs having been 


extremely ſolicited by many people to procure, if poſſible, a 
farther account of Mrs. Arnold and her family, would gladly haye 


gratified the curioſity of his readers, if, after having left fo melan. - 


choly an impreſſion on the minds of the tender and humane, he could 
in the ſucceeding part of the hiſtory, have thrown in ſome 1ays of 
ſunſhine to brighten the proſpeQ, before he dropt the curtain over 
ſo gloomy a ſcene; but as that ſatisfaction is not permitted him, the 
only reflection that could enable him to purſue, with any alacrity, the 
thread of this affecting ſtory, was, that the principal perſon concerned 
in-it is. long ſince ag peace, and in poſſeſſion of the rewards which 
were denied to her virive and her ſufferings here. 
he gentleman by whoſe means I was favoured with the firſt part 

of this hiſtory, told me, upon my re-urging my enquiries after ſums 
farther lights into it, that as all the events which occurred, even after 
the cloſe of his mother's narrative, had happened when he was in his 
early infancy, he could give me very little information about them : 
he only knew, in general, that ſome very diſtreſsful incidents had ſuc- 
ceeded in Mrs. Arnold's life after that period. He added, that his mo- 
ther never cared to ſpeak on the ſubject, which had prevented his 
aſking her any particulars ; but that he recollected to have heard her 
ſay, that ſhe believed Patty Main, the young woman who formerly 
waited on Mrs. Arnold, was in poſſeſſion of ſome papers which con- 
tained the whole ſtory. I aſked him if this gentlewoman were ftill 
living, and where ſhe was to be found; he told me ſhe had married a 
I of the name of Aſkam, who had an eſtate in Oxfordſhire ; 

ut whether ſhe, or any of her family, were naw in being, he could not 
inform me. 

Upon ſo ſlender a hope as this of recovering the remainder of ſo 
intereſting a ſtory, I took a journey into Oxfordſhire ; where I ſoon 
learned that Mrs. Aſkam and her huſband had both been dead many 

ears; but that they had left three daughters, amongit whom (as they 
Nad no ſon) their father's eſtate, of about ſix hundred pounds a year, 
had been equally divided. The two eldeſt were ſettled in a different 
part of the country ; but the youngeſt, who was her mother's favourite, 
having unhappily married a man who had ſquandered her little for- 
tune, was now a widow, and reſiding in the city of Oxford. The 
perſons from whom I had this account, added, that ſhe kept a haber- 
daſher's ſhop; and, as ſhe had two or three children, they believed 
ſhe was in fRtraitened circumſtances. 

To this perſon, therefore, I applied ; and eaſily introduced myſelf, 
by buying ſome of the goods in which ſhe dealt. I found her a modeſt, 
ſenſible woman, who — with great induſtry to apply herſelf to 3 
little calling for che ſubſiſtence of her family; at the ſame time, | _ 
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aafily diſcover that her education had qualified her to appear in a much 
better ſphere. 

After I had, by two or three viſits, made myſelf a little acquainted 
with her, I took occaſion one day to aſk her, whether ſhe had ever 
heard her mother talk of Mrs. Arnold? She ſeemed ſtartled at the 
queſtion—* Be not alarmed, Madam,“ ſaid I, at my enquiry ; the 
« part that Mrs. Aſkham bore in the hiſtory of that unfortunate lad 
« will always do honour to her memory.'—* I am ſurprized, Sir,” re- 
plied ſhe, * how Mrs. Arnold's ſtory came to be publiſhed ; for though 
« the names are all changed, I was too well acquainted with the cha- 
« raters of every perſon concerned in it, not to know for whom they 
« were intended.“ I then told her, without reſerve, that I myſelf kad 
been the Editor, and the means by which I had got pofl*flion of the 
manuſcript ; acquainting ker, at the ſame time, that I had learnt from 
the ſon of Mrs. Cecilia B— that Mrs. Aſcham had had ſome papers 
containing very intereſting particulars ; and that, if they ſtill remained 
in the family, I ſhould look upon it as a ſingulat favour if ſhe would 
procure me a ſight of them. She told me ſhe M them herſelf; but 
that, as ſhe ſhould be very unwilling to part them, ſhe hoped I 
would excuſe her not giving them out of her hats; but that, to oblige 
me, I ſhould be very welcome to peruſe them at her houte, which the 
ſaid I could do in two or three mornings, if I would take the trouble 
to call. 

I thanked her for this permiſſion, and accordingly wait d on her 
the next morning; when I found her buſted in ranging the papers in 
order on a table in her dining- room. Here, Sir,” {aid the, on my en- 
tering, © you will find your curioſity fully gratified. Theſe are copies 
* of letters which paſſed between the ſeveral perſons concerned in the 
* {tary they contain: they are all in my mother's hand-writing, who, 
© as ſhe was in Mrs. Arnold's confidence to her laſt hour, wrote them 
© out with the permiſſion of the family, in order, as ſhe has often told 
me, to preferve from oblivion the memory of ſo many uncommon 
* events crouded into one life, and to leave the whole as a uſeful 
© leflon to her children, I was the child ſhe moſt loved, and ſhe left 
* theſe papers to me at her death. You will find in this parcel,“ con- 
tinued ſhe, pointing to a large packet which lay by itſelf, © the for- 
mer part of Mrs. Arnold's hiſtory, carried down to that period at 
* which ſhe retired from London on the news of Mr. Faulkland's 
death: *tis drawn up in a conciſe manner by my mother kerſeif; if 
you are defirous to re-peruſe this part of her ſtory, I will leave it 
* with you.“ I told her, as I was already acquainted with Mrs, Ar- 
nold's hiſtory down to that æra, I had no curioſity to examine that 
packet; upon which ſhe locked it up in a ſcrutoire which rtood in the 
room, and left me to the peruſal of the others. 

In three mornings 1 accompliſhed my taſk; and having expreſſed 
my acknowledgments to the owner for the entertainmen tthele letters 
had afforded me, I frankly propoſed the purchaiing them from her, as 
I thought her ſituation in life would prevent her taking offence at ſuch 
a propoſal. She ſeemed at firſt very unwilling to part with them; 
but, after urging a good many arguments, together with the oiter of a 
very handſome gratuity, ſhe at laſt conſented; and I had tne ſatiſ- 
faction to carry away with me the remaining part of Mrs, Arnold's 
kiltory, which the following ſheets contain. 

I The 
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The letters which paſſed between Mrs. Arnold and her friend Mrs. 
Cecilia B—, for the firſt eight or nine years after the final departure of 
the former from London, contain nothing material to the enſuing ſtory, 
The melancholy ſtate of Mrs. Arnold's mind gave a gloomy caſt to 
moſt of thoſe which were written by her in the firſt two or three years 
of this period: her patzence and her fortitude ſeemed at length in a 

reat meaſure to have ſubdued her grief, at leaſt they taught her to 
ee any expreſſions of it in her letters to her friend; and as the 
ſad cauſe became leſs and leſs recent, ſhe appears by degrees to wear 
off in ſome meaſure the impreſſions of her ſorrow. The only events that 
the Editor could gather from a ſeries of letters during this interval, was 
the marriage of Patty Main to Mr. Aſkham; the death of Mr. War. 
ner; who, after having purchaſed a conſiderable eſtate in Oxfordſhire, 
(with a handſome houſe which he called Woodberry) left it to Mrs, 
Arnold, and appears to have died two years before the date of the firſt 
letter in this collection: and it ſeems to be much about the ſame time 
that Mrs. Arnold removed from her former dwelling in Buckingham. 
ſhire, and came to ſettle in this near Oxford, with a view to be near 
young Faulkland, whongthe purpoſe to enter in that univerſity. He 
learned alſo from theſe lettgrs, that Lady V— had undertaken a journey 
from Lancaſhire on purpoſe to viſit Mrs. Arnold, and had paſſed a whole 
ſummer with her; and it appears that Mrs. Cecilia B— had generally 

aid her friend a viſit once a year. 

In order, therefore, to take up the narrative as near as poſſible to that 
æra where Cecilia breaks off her's, he has ſuppreſſed all the preceding 
letters, and commences this collection with that which ſeems, if not 
immediately neceſlary, at leaſt moſt pertinent to the following ſtory, 
as it gives occaſion to Cecilia's reply, which throws conſiderable lights 
on it. The Editor has here and there only given extracts from letters, 
the remainder of which were foreign to his purpoſe; and has ſome- 
times even ventured to throw in little narratives, the circumſtances of 
which he collected from a variety of letters, containing ſeveral other 
things, and therefore too long and too immaterial to be inſerted here, 
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MRS. AKNOLD, TO MRS. CECILIA 


5. 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 9. 
HANK you, thank you, 

* my dear, for delivering me 

T &4 fo ſpeedily from my fears. 
And ſo this frightful alarm 

has ended at laſt in a 
friendly fit of the gout! I 
congratulate Mr. B— upon it; yet I wiſh 
the diſorder had been ſo complailant as 
t9 have fettled in his foot, before it at- 
tacked his ſtomach: and the good man 
now, truly, can't part with his nurſe; but 
tell him I ſhall think him a very tyrant, 
if he does not let you down to me again, 
as ſoon as he grows a little better. Here 
it was tab years ſince your laſt viſt to 
me; you were but twelve hours in my 
douſe, (ſeven of which you were aſleep) 
when flap comes down an expreſs to 
nurry you away to Mr. B—, who took 
into his head, forſooth, that he was 
dying! Oh, theſe men. Cecilia, are fo 
pufillanimous when any thing ails them! 
Then it is (though perhaps they never 
diſcovered it before) that they find the 
comfort of a good wife. Pray atk him, 
my dear, who but yourſelf would fit 
waole days ſtifling in a room like a hot- 
houſe, to hear him ſnarling in his elbow- 
chair? He muſt think me very ſaucy 
tor talking thus of one with whom I am 


ſo little acquainted; but is not that his 
own fault? How often have I preſled 
him to come into Oxfordſhire? No, the 
conflant buſineſs of his employment could 
never ſuffer him to pay viſits in the coun- 
try. And you, one would imagine, had 
an employment at court too; for it was 
almoſt a$ difficult to draw you from 
London (to which place you know I 
have bid an eternal adieu) as it is your 
huſband; but that I know is his fault, 
for which I am really angry with him; 
for let me tell him I ag you, I am al- 
moſt rempted to ſay, as well as he does. 

Remember in this laſt haſty viſit we 
had neither time nor opportunity for half 
an hour's private chat. The preſence 


of my little family Pe my atking” 


you your opinion of them; and you are 
ſo full of Mr. B— and his gout in your 
letter, that you ſpeak of nothing elle. 
I expect that you will make amends for 
this in your next. But, to be ſerious 
for, after all, 'tis nothing but the joy I 
feel on being delivered from a painful 
ſuſpence on your account which has c- 


calioned my ſpirits to flow into 1mper- 


tinence—I do molt fincerely telic tate 
von on Mr. B—'s diſorder's having 
taken ſo tavourable a turn. Acrord- 
ing to the common opinion, it may gie 
you hope of a much longer cofinuante 
of ſo valuable a life. That you may 
for many, many years, continue a bleſliag 
to cach other, is the prayer o: your 
atkectionate, &c. 
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LETTER . 


MRS, CBCILIA B— TO MRS. ARNOLD. 


LONDON, MARCH 12. 
F you knew all, my dear Sidney, you 

have leſs reaſon to reproach Mr. B— 
than you have to thank him for his in- 
dulgence to us both. You know I told 
you I had taken Lady Mapletoft in my 
way down to you, and ſpent a week wit 
her. The truth is, this was a thought 
which occurred to me on the road, many 
ſuggeſted by ſeeing her houſe at the diſ- 
tance only of a mile out of my route; 
and as I had leave of abſence for a 
month, I thought of ſtealing two or three 
days out of it, in order to dedicate them 
to this old friend; but I could not re- 
fuſe her preſſing entreaties to ſtay the 
week out. Now, you mult know that, 
during that whole week, poor Mr. B— 
had been labouring under his painful 
diſorder, for he was attacked with it the 
day after I left town, and his phyſicians 
could not tell what to make of it; yet 
be, ſuppoſing I was with you, would 
not ſend for me till the danger was ap- 
parently encreaſed : fee, therefore, un- 

rateful as you are, how much you are 
indebted to his good-nature ; ſo let me 
have no more complaints, but make up 
by your correſpondence the loſs I muſt 
ſubmit to in being deprived of ſeeing 
you; for I certainly ſhan't have it in 
my power to repeat my viſit to you till 
next year. 

You wanted to aſk my opinion of 
your young family, you ſay. Sidney, 
you, who, when a girl, with more rea- 
ſon to be vain than any woman living, 
had leſs vanity than any woman living, 
are, I am afraid, now you are come to 
years of diſcretion, (for we are neither 
of us old, you know) beginning to grow 
proud of your children. - What ſhould 
my opinion of them be? The girls are 
well enough, I think, for little things 
hre( in the country; and your fon Faulk- 
land, as you call him, is a good, toler- 
able ſort of a youth. 

I have a great mind to ſtop here; Mr. 
B—, by whole bed - ſide I write, bids me 
do ſo; and, to be revenged on you for 
talking of his ſnarling, leave you with 
this mortifying reply: but I have too 
much chriſtian charity to bear malice in 
any heart; therefore take my real ſenti- 
ments, which are, hat I & from my 
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ſoul think I never ſaw two ſuch perſeq 
creatures as your two daughters, | 
could ſcarce think it poſſible that a lite 
more than two years could have pro. 
duced ſuch an alteration; they appeared 
but children when I was laſt in Buck. 
inghamſhire, and I believe they now 
want but very little of your own fine 
ſtature. I think I never ſaw any thing 
equal to the exquiſite delicacy of Mis 
Arnold's figure; and for my name ſake, 
ſuch a complexion, and ſuch eyes! Oh, 
Sidney! that girl would do a world of 
miſchief if ſhe were in London: the 
men would tack her name to ſword, 
peſtilence, and famine! Vet J imagine, 
that though her beauty might ſurprize 
more, it would captivate leſs than that 
of her ſiſter: there is an expreſſion in the 
ſofter charms of the elder that would 
ſteal into the heart without one's per- 
ceiving it; and ſhe has one of thoſe faces 
that a man would fall in love with, with- 
out having firſt diſcovered that ſhe was 
a beauty. The endowments of their 
minds, I think, are anſwerable to thoſe of 
their perſons. How ſenſible, how polite, 
how modeſt, is their whole deportment! 
As for the lefſer accompliſhments in 
which the common run of parents fancy 
the whole of a girl's education conkits, 
which indeed are no more than a little 
1 to it, they had made ſo con- 
iderable a progreſs in all thoſe when J 
laſt ſaw them, that I ſuppoſe they are 
now compleat. Indeed, Sidney, they 
wanted not the addition of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds apiece to enhance their 
worth; and I can't help thinking it was 
a ſtrange caprice in that whimiical old 
couſin 8 of your's to leave them 
ſuch a fortune independent of you: yet he 
lived long enough to judge that their duti- 
ful and ſweet diſpoſitions would not make 
an improper uſe of ſuch an advantage. 
How happy is your preſent ſituation, 
my dear, if you can forget the paſt, and 
look forward to the delightful proſpect 
that is before you]! May your prudence, 
your virtue, your piety, be revived and 
ouriſh, as well as your beauty does, in 
the perſons of thoſe two lovely girls. Yet 
I thought at the time I ſaw her, and 
with a ſigh have ſince recollected, that 
Miſs Arnold's health does not ſeem ſo 
perfect as I could wiſh, I obſerved a 
fort of languor in her countenance; per- 
baps it was only my fancy ; or it may 
be the natural caſt of her viſage. I had 
uot time ta mention this when I was 
wi 


with you, yet I beg you will get the 

advice of ſome able phy 

Il won't finiſh the ſeutence God 
ſerve the dear creature to you! But 
ray conſult ſome one about her health; 
the ſlighteſt attack would ſhatter fo de- 

licate a frame. 

Well, now I have done with vour 
daughters, a word or two for your ſon. 
That ſame Faulkland is a charmin 
pretty young man! You ſay he is not fo 
handſome as his father was: as I never 
ſaw his father, I can't contradict you; 
but in my mind he is agrecable enough 
to be a very dangerous object in the ſame 
houſe with two young girls. I know 
vou don't deſign him for either of them, 
don't you therefore think it time to ſe- 
parate them? Faulkland muſt be near 
eighteen; were I to judge from his 

erſon only, I ſhould think him more. 
pos pleaſed with his whole carriage; 
his filial reſpe& towards you, and the 
tender innocent appellation of fiſter to 
the two girls, delighted me, and checked 
the fears which would otherwiſe have 
arilen, that he might poſſibly have con- 
idered them in another light. I think 
him very happy in having ſo worthy a 
conductor as Mr. Price, who ſeems well 
to have diſcharged his duty in the care 
of this youth's education. With what 
leaſure the good old man regards his 
Lopeful pupil! I could fay a thouſand 
things more to you; but Mr, B— cries 
out, Have not you done yet?“ Yes, 
my dear; for I am come to the bottom 
of my paper, So adieu, my Sidney; 
God blets you and your amiable family. 
I am, &c. 


LETTER III. 


EXTRACT FROM MRS. ARNOLD'S 
ANSWER TO MRS, CECILIA B. 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 16. 


— IT H regard to Miſs Ar- 
nold, tis only your tender 

fears, my dear, that have ſuggeſted to 
you the thought of her being in an ill 
ſtate of health; I never had any reaſon 
to be of that opinion : yet, as I know 
young people are apt to conceal ſlight in- 
diſpoſitions, I have queſtioned her ſtrict- 
Rl on the ſubject, and ſhe aſſures me 
at nothing ails her. Yet, in conſe- 


quence of the deference I pay to your 


yſician; if a de- 
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judgment, I have conſulted the ableſt 
phyſician in this country. I ſuppoſe he 
thought it neceſſary to adviſe ſomething; 
and therefore delivered it as his opinion, 
that though at preſent no ſymptoms of a 
ditorder appeared, yet it was not im- 
poſſible but that the young lady might 


be tending toxvards a conſumptive habit; 


on which account he recommended, b 
way of preveution only, that ſhe ſhould 


drink aſſes milk; and accordingly ſhe is 


to take it every morning. 

I am very glad my little Faulkland 
has your approbation. I know you 
look with a — eye into the man- 
ners and behaviour of youth. I love 
this boy almoſt equally with my daugh- 
ters; for is he not, my Cecilia, the fon 
of him who was once fo dear to me, and 


whole memory mult ever be precious to 


my heart? A hundred times a day does 
he recal his father's image freſh to my 
remembrance; the ſame agreeable viva- 
city, the ſame inſinuating addrets, the 
ſame tender regard to every one with 
whom he is connected. His tutor per- 
feftly adores him. My two children 
have always conſidered and loved him 
as a brother; and I make them call him 
by that affectionate name. This idea I in- 
culcated early amongit them; for having 
taken the dear unhappy orphan into my 
protection, with a deſign to have him 
educated under my own eye, I thought 
that precaution would ſufficiently guard 
the young people from ever entertaining 
a thought, much leſs a wiſh, that any 
other tie ſhould ever take placez and in- 
deed it has ſucceeded to my expectations: 


fraternal affection there is between them, 


and fo I would have it; but nothing 
like a particular preference. To fay the 
truth, I belieye it ſeldom happens that 
rſons brought up together trom child- 
ood conceive a paſſion for each other. 
The eyes, through which the hearts of 
moſt young people are reached, are firſt 
ſtruck by novelty; and perſons educated 
together almoſt from infancy, not hav- 
ing this advantage with regard to each 
other, by the time they come to an age 
ſuſceptible of love, would much ſooner 
be caught by an oh ject leſs amiable than 
that to which they have been acc uſtomed, 
merely hecauſe it was new. I mean to 
provide very handſomely for Faulkland, 
and have always told him ſo; yet, de- 
ſerving as he is, I would not carry my 
partiality fo far as to beſtow on him _ 
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of my daughters. The unhappy eircum- 
{tance of his birth forbids ſuch a thowght, 
had he even a fortune winch would intitle 
him to ſo confiderable a match as cach 
of my daughters will be. Yet, after all, 
my Cecilia, I think with you, that Or- 
lando is now arrived at an ave which 
requires more precaution on my part 
than has hitherto been neceſſary. I left 
it to his own election to make choice of 
any liberal profeſſion to which his in- 
clination molt led him; for his patri- 
mony is but a trifle. His tutor, who 
you know is piety itſelf, would have 
perſuaded him to the gown; for with his 
ahilities, he ſays, he would be an orna- 
ment to the church; but my ſon, whoſe 
genius ſeems to incline him more to the 
military life, modeſtly excuſed himſelf 
to the good old man, and ſaid he ſhould 
prefer the army. To which poor Mr. 
Price unwillingly aſſented; but as he 
could not bear the thoughts of his pupil's 
launching out inte the world fo ex- 
tremely young, (for this propoſal was 
made before we left Buckin cham lire) he 
begged to retain him a yur or two longer 
under his care; and afterwards pleaded 
hard that he might enter the univerſity, 
where, he ſaid, he would learn to ſet a 
proper value on his literary acquiſitions; 
a thing which the old gentleman him- 
ſelt rates very highly. This ſtep, there- 
fore, having bcen long determined, 
Faulkland is to enter as a gentleman- 
commoner of Exeter College the week 
after next. Thus you ſee, my dear, 
are your wiſhes anticipated, as Orlando 
will of courſe remove immediately from 
my houſe; and as you know we are five 
miles from Oxford, we probably ſhall 
ſeldom ſee him but in the vacations, and 
at the fame be near enough to have an 
eye to his conduct. Mr. Price is to 
continue with me, my chaplain in ef- 
fect, though my rank in life does not 
qualify me to confer on him fo formal 
a title. 
All under my roof kiſs your hands 
a thouſand times. Mrs. Aſkham, who 
dined with me yeſterday, preſents her 
beſt reſpects to you; ſhe was inconſo- 
lable on hearing that you had been in 
this part of the country, and had left it 
before ſhe knew of your arrival. She 
ſays, had ſhe been informed of it, ſhe 
would have flown to Woodberry, if it 
were only to get one look at you. Adieu, 
my love. 1 am, &c, 
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LETTER IV; 
MRS, CECILIA B- TO MRS, ARNOLD, 


LONDON, MARCH 18, 
1 as I always am tg 

hcar from you, I never was better 
pleaſed at the receipt of any letter from 
vou than at that of your laſt, which came 
into my hands at a moſt happy junQure, 
You muſt know we have had a viſit from 
Sir George Bidulph to-day; he was com- 
ing from court, and ſtepped in juſt to aſk 


6 av; 
Mr. B— how he did. He ſeemed ur. — 
prized at ſeeing me, as he knew not [ 6 wh 
was come to town, having been in. « ſhi 
formed the laſt time he was here, that e 
J was gone down to Oxfordſhire with be 
a deſign of paſſing a month with you. 6 of 

After the firit How-do-ye's were over, ”—_ 
and Mr, B— had ſworn two or three (te 


oaths at him for hurting his toe with 
the point of his ſword as he bruſhed by © | 


his elbow-chair, Sir George addreſſed ep] 
himſelf to me with—* Well, Madam, to f 
© how does my ſiſter do, for I have not wei 


had a line from her theſe two months 
Sidney is too methodical a correſpon- 
dent for me; for if I don't anſwer her 
letters punctually, I am ſure not to 
hear a word from her; and, faith, tis 
impoſſible for a man to find time to 
write, when he is fo perpetually en- 
gaged as I am.“ And then he ſtrutted 
up to the glaſs, again hurt Mr. B—'s 
toe, and received two or three more 
curſes, I told him I had left you and 
your family perfectly well, and that 
you had been complaining to me of lis 
lence, © When are thoſe two girls to 
© take the veil?” ſaid he, turning round 
to me with a ſarcaſtical ſmile: or does 
© their mother intend to marry one of 
them, to young Faulkland, and the 
other to old Price ? for I don't know 
any other choice they can have in 
that d—n'd place where ſhe keeps 
them buried alive. I was provoked 
at his gibe, not having ſuch an anſwer 
ready as I could have wiſhed. Mr. 
B— laughed; and Sir George went on 
— I declare, Mrs. B—, you ladies of 
© the firfl-rate underſtandings, are the 
* molt unfit people upon earth to con- 
duct the common affairs of life, Would 
any woman in the world, but Mrs. 
Arnold, keep two young ladies like 
my uicces mewed up in ſuch a wretch- 
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ad obſcure corner, where it is impoſſible 
i they can learn any thing? —“ You 
forget, I replied, * how accompliſhed 
( your ſiſter hertelf was, who was bred 
© up in the {ſame manncr.'— I don't 
mean, ſaid he, the common ac- 
« compliſnments that are to be bought 
by paying a maſter; the learning I 
would have them acquire is a little 
knowledge of the world; which I am 
« ſure my filter, with all her wiſdom, 
« nor Price, with all his philoſophy, 
© will never be able to teach them: that 
js a ſcience to be learnt only by mixing 
« auith the world. Three years ago,” 
continued he, you may remember, 
« when Lady Sarah was in Buckingham- 
« ſhire, ſhe prefled my filter to let the 
© two Miſs Arnolds paſs the winter with 
© her in London; and Sidney's refulal 
of this requeſt, though gloſſed over 
with a thoufand fine excuſes, is, to 
tell you the truth, the reaſon of our 
( never having paid her a viſit ſince, '— 
They were too young at that tine, I 
replied; and (for want of ſomething elſe 
to ay) added—for which perhaps you 
won't thank me—* I dare ſay, were 
„Lady Sarah ow to make the ſame 
© propoſal,, Mrs. Arnold would readily 
E embrace it.“ I don't know that,” 
zo{wered Sir George; I am afraid that 
Sidney is in ſome reſpects but too 
ke — He ſtopped ſhort; but I 
knew what he would have ſaid, and 
that your dear good mother was then in 
bis thoughts. * For Heaven's fake!” 
purſued he, in his impatient way, do 
you know what ſhe intends to do with 
that boy ?'— To marry him to her 
eldeſt dau—ghter,* cried Mr. B—, 
lengthening out the laſt word from a 
twitch of the gout which at that minute 
ſrized him. By my ſoul, may be 
% ſaid Sir George; that would be 
* tipping the ſnire, and winding vp her 
* bottoms with a witneſs.” Mr. B—, 
who only ſpoke in jeſt, laughed and 
zrunred at Sir George's taking it fo ſe- 
nouſly, I will venture to ſay, re- 
pied I, * fach a wild thought never 
entered into Mrs. Arnold's head,'— 
* Iſhould ſuppoſeſo too, ſaid Sir George; 
* your huſband has only a mind to be 
* pleaſant. No, Mrs. B—, continued 
le, very ſolemnly, well as I loved that 
noble fellow his father, whoſe fate to 


this hour I deplore, I would not conſent 


that my niece ſhould marry the i i- 
* izate offspring of the beſt man in the 
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© kingdom. But, in the preſent caſe, 
© nothing but frenzy could ſuggeſt ſuch 
© a thought. A poor young fellow, 
* who has no proſpect in the world but 
* from my ſiſter's bounty! I own, I 
© could never have a very cordial regard 
© for that youth, on his vile mother's 
© account: it is an unwarrantable pre- 
« judice, I grant; but, as my mother 
© uſed to ſay of hers, (which, by the 
way, ſhe would never allow to be pre- 
© juice) it is waconguerable.” 

Juſt at this word my maid entered the 
room, and gave me your letter. Hay- 
ing read it over to myſelf, and found 
there was nothing in it but whit your 
brother might ſee, I preſented it to Sir 
George; who, having kept a profound 
filence during the time I took to read 
it, I concluded had been waiting in ex- 
pectation of at leaſt hearing part ot it. 
I requeſted him to read it aloud, that 
Mr. B— might participate with us. 

I ſaw Sir Georges Qantenance brigh- 


ten, for n looks, when he 


came to that part of it where you men- 
tion your 2 with regard to Orlan- 
do. In returning me the letter, your 
brother ſaid “ Sidney 15 more ratwnal 
* than Iexpected; (a high compliment, 
you'll ſay.) Lau ſee, in this parti- 
* cular,* laying his finger on the para- 
raph which related © young Faulk. 
Jand's birth, © ſhe judges pretty much 
* as I doz'—a ſufficient reaſon, my 
dear, for allowing you to think ra- 
tionally—* and yet, purſued he, ſmil- 
ing, * I perceive, from ſome part of 
my ſiſter's letter, that you, Mrs. B—, 
were not without your fears, ridicu- 
lous as the idea appeared to us all juſt 
now. For my part, I ſhall be always 
ready to ſerve the young man; and, 
as far as my intereſt goes, will puſh 
him forward in life, when he enters 
into the profeſſion of which he has 
made choice, Poor fellow! he is not 
accountable for the iniquities of his 
mother. I found that Sir George, 
ſo ſoon as he had loſt his apprehenſions, 
ſuffered his humanity to return. 'Theſe 
men of the world learn, I believe, to ac- 
commodate their feelings, as well as 
their language, to exterior circumſtances, 
As for my nieces,” continued he, 
© there is no doubt of their being en- 
© titled to marry into ſome of the beit 
© families in the kingdom; but unleſs 
© my ſiſter ſuppoſes that, on the bare 
© fame of their perfections, the wall — 
them 
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© them demanded of her like princeſſes, I 
don't tee how this is very likely to be 
© eftected,'—* Tis a pity you don't get 
© them to town,” ſaid Mr, B—; « 
* know no one ſo fit as Lady Sarah to 
© intzoduce them into life.“ I bit my 
lips at this—“ Ah!” thought I, my 
Sidney has a friend, whom I darc be- 
lieve ſhe thinks as well qualificd as her 
ladyſhip for this taſk; but untor- 
tunately that friend is not enough 
miltrcis of her own actions to make 
the ofter.'—* Lady Sarah would like 
it extremely, {a1d Sir George; and, 
if Mrs. Arnold is diſpoſed to let them, 

I ſhall be as ready to receive them as [ 
was before; but the ſealon is now too 
tar advanced for ſuch a propoſal, as 
Wwe ſhall go into Somerſetſhire early 
in the ſummer, ſo that this deſign 
can't poſſibly take place till next win- 
ter : I ſhall, however, when I write 
next to my ſiſter, again make her the 
offer.“ ; 

I have given you the ſubſtance of Sir 
George's converſation; and ſhall now 
throw in as my own opinion, as well 
as that of others, that it is really time 
for young ladies of your daughters for- 
tunes and condition in life to ſee a little 
of the beau monde. Their ſituations 
in the world will probably be very con- 
ſpicuous, (at leaſt Sir George's endea- 
yours will not be wanting to make them 
ſo) and one would not chuſe that young 
creatures ſhould emerge at once from ſoli- 
tude, and appear as prexcipals in the glare 
and buſtle of the gay world; for, fine 
2s are their underſtandings, and charm- 
ingly elegant as is their ie Behaviour, 
there is a certain ol deportment 
which, you know, Characterizes real 
good breeding, and which can be at- 
tained in no other way but by being 
familiarized to the modes of the great 
world: and your very fine people, who 
do not give modeſty the firſt place in 
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their catalogue of virtues, would be apt. 


to call the ſweet timidity of Miſs Ar- 
nold, country baſhfulneſs. Now, I 
want this to be a /cetle overcome, before 
ſhe is let down perhaps under the ne- 
ceſlity of keeping viſiting-days for half 
the coxcombs and flaunting women of 
quality in town to aſſemble at her houſe. 
Sir George really keeps the beſt com- 
pany ; and Lady Sarah, poor as her in- 
tellects are, is an adept in all the faſhion- 
able fopperies of the times, and even 


pefes for a ſenſihle woman; beſides, 
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what ſituation can be more eligible (on ing 
own maternal care out of the qucttio: tor, 
than an uncle's houſe, under the gy;, imp. 
ance of his lady, both of them People able 
in conſiderable eſtimation? ver 

I have urged this point the more, 4; to 


I know you have ſo mean an opinion gf to 
Lady Sarah, that I am ſtill apprehenſr, 
of your unwillingnels to venture fopr. 
cious a charge as your two daughten 
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with her: and I have been the ſpeedier fol 
in writing to you, „ as I am certain vil 
your. brother, means to repeat his offer, int 
I may be betorchand as well in Yepar. Jan 
ing you toi it, as in bezging of you to to 
accept it. Pray, my dear, deſcend a lit. pt 
tle, and think more, like one of xs, tr 
I embrace you and the dear girls, re 
and falute the fine old man and the fie fc 
young man; and pray tell Mrs, Ak. tl 
1am that I regret as much as ſhe dog | 
our not having met. 
T 

LET T-E RV; 

| 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 20, 
ECILIA. with all my faults, I 
was never accounted inflexible; 
you needed not, therefore, have united 
your force with that of my brother to 
rea op me to a thing which in itſelt 
think reaſonable, and againſt which, 
whatever little collateral objections 1 
have to it in my own private thoughts, 
can offer none to Sir George, becaul: 
they relate altogether, as you very wel! 
know, to Lady Sarah. Poor woman! 
ſhe was herſelf ſpoiled when a girl by 
the weak indulgence of her mother. She 
has never had any children of her own, 
to call forth thoſe little maternal atten- 
tions ſo neceſſary in conducting young 
people; and ſhe is, befides, notwith- 
ſanding the world's kind opinion, not 
overburdened with diſcretion; ſo that, 
upon. the whole, I do indeed think her 
but a ſorry pilot to guide a young lady 
through the ſtormy pleaſures of your 
great town. I rely, however, on my 
brother's care, and have conſented to 
let both my girls be with him next 
winter, Now, are you ſatisfied? 

I received a very obliging letter from 
my brother three days ago, in which he 
kindly repeated his invitation to MY 
daughters; but, at the ſame time, threw 
out a hint that vexed me, viz. that * 
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ing no children of his own to provide 
for, his nieces fortunes might not be 
impaired by making themſelves agree- 
able to him and Lady Sarah. This 
very item; Cecilia, almoſt tempted me 
to write him a refuſal; for won't it look, 
to one of Sir George's caſt, (you, my 
dear, know him as well as J do) as it 
it had it's weight in inducing me to 
comply with a propoſal which 1 had be- 
fore declined? Yet you muſt be con- 
vinced ſuch a motive could have no 
influence on me at any time, if ba- 
lanced with more material objections 
to the offer; how much leſs, then, in my 
preſent affluent flow of fortune? The 
truth is, I have yielded to Sir George's 
requeſt, merely for my daughters ſake; 
for I agree with you in every argument 
that you have urged in favour of this 
ſtep z and, at the {ame time, I acknow- 
ledge that I ſhould be very unwilling to 
diſoblige a brother with whom I have 
now lived for ſo many years upon the 
beſt terms. And, upon reflection, I 
am pleaſed that matters are ſettled as 
they are; for, to tell you a ſecret, I had 
reſolved to fend my daughters to town 
early next winter under the care of Lad 

Audley, to whom, next to yourſelt, 
I would ſooner commit that important 
charge than to any one I know: for ſhe 


bas united in her qualities which do not 


cnflantly meet in the ſame perſon ; that 
is to ſay, ſhe is an excellent good wo- 
man, beſides being, in the beſt, not the 
molt znodifh acceptation of the word, a 
real fine lady. I believe I formerly 
mentioned her to you as one of the firſt 
acquaintances that I made on my com- 
ing to ſettle in this country. She has 
an elegant little houſe at Oxford, juſt 
without the town, where ſhe generally 
paſſes half the year; and were ſhe to 
tollow her own inclinations, would pre- 
fer living entirely in the country; but, 
in complaiſance to her daughter, ſhe 
always ſpends her winters in London. 
She is to an extravagant degree partial 
to my two girls; and as there is a great 
intimacy between them and Mits And- 
ley, I thought they could not he mere 
agreeably ſituated. I am ſure Lady 
Audley will be very ſorry ſor the dif- 
appointment. She had preſſed me car- 
neltly, and T made her a half promiſe 
that my daughters ſhould be with her; 
but if this intention were to have taken 
ce. I know Sir George would never 

ve forgiven me; ſo I think us better 


as it is. My ſon took his leave of us 
yeſterday, and repaired to Oxford to 
enter on his academic courſe of lite. 
You can't imagine how aukward we all 
felt after his departure. My two girls 
cried all the morning: and when we fat 
down to dinner, the footman having 
through inadvet tency placed a chair for 
him, diſconcerted us againz when, on 
his removing it, he ſaid—* I forgot that 
Mr. Faulkland was gone! —“ What 
do you mean by gone?” ſaid Mr. Price, 
with as angry a look as his complaiſafit 
countenance could aſſume; is not he 
« juſt by us here in the neighbourhood ?* 
He looked at me, and then at my two 
children, The good man himſelf was 
affected at parting with him, and faw 
that we were ſo too: but this little 
paſſing cloud ſoon blew over, and we 
are all ſunſhine again. 


ou 
_—_ 


LETTER VI, 
MRS. ARNOLD TO MRS.CECILIA B. 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 26; 

N Lady V, how I am gneved 
for her! I have juſt received a letter 
from Miſs Darnley, her youngeſt niece, 
who tells me they are all in the deepeſt 
affliction} I believe I have told you that 
Lord V—'s undutiful behaviour had fo 
diſobliged his mother, that ſhe had 
never ſeen him fince his father's death. 
He was always her favourite ſon; and 
this difappointment of her hopes it was 
which fi ( diſouſted her with the world, 
— ber retiring from it. Lord 
V, it Rans, whether from compunc- 
tion, or the overflowings of a heart na- 
turally good, and perverted only by evil 
habits, had lately by letter ſolicited a 
reconciliation with his mother. Lady 
Ve received this overture from her ſon 
with joy; and having expreſſed a deſire 
to {ee him, he immediately ſet out for 
Lancaſhire, and about a month ago ar- 
rived at Mrs. Darnley's houſe; where 
he was received by his tender mother 
with as much pleaſure (ſo Miſs Darnley 
exprefles herſelf ) as his firſt entrance 
into life had given her; but her joy was 
of a very ſhort duration. Lord V— 
was invited to an election dinner; where, 
having drank too freely, he was ferred 
with a fever which in bx days carried 
him to his grave. He died in his me- 
ther's arms, with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions 
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of regret for his paſt ill conduct towards 
her. What a blow to fo affectionate a 
parent! How I feel for this excellent 
woman! Her tenderneſs had revived to- 
wards him with redoubled ardour in this 
melan holy moment of eternal ſepara- 
tion; and he was ſnatched from her ata 
time; when his returning duty and filial 
affection had opened to her a ſource of 
happineſs, which ſhe thought bad been 
for ever {hut up. Miſs Darnley ſays ſhe 
is inconſolable; and adds, that neither 
ſhe nor her mother are at preſent in a 
condition to comfort her, being them- 
ſelves too deeply affected at this fo un- 
expected and melancholy an event. 
Miſs Darnley concludes her letter with 
the moſt preiling inftances for me to go 
down to Burnly. * Your converſation, 
Madam, ſays. ſhe, © I know would 
© have a better effect on my aunt than 
* any thing we can ſay to her. Can 


8 you then refuſe this couſolation to poor 
o 


ady V—? If you do fgyour us with 

© your company, I believe I need not 
© tell you how happy it will make me, 
if you bring with you the two Miſs 
Arnolds. Remember you have long 
© owed us a viſit.” | 

Miſs Darnley tells me in a poſtſcript, 
that the younger brother, now Lord V—, 
18 at preſent with his regiment in Flan- 
ders; but that they expect him home at 
the end of the campaign. I think, my 
Cecilia, this event muſt unroot me. 
had as good as reſolved never to have 
ſtirred from hence, and began to conſider 
myſelf like one of the trees in my grove, 
which are doomed to drop unnoticed in 
the tvii:ude where they grew. I am 
really become fo in love with my retire- 
ment, that it is a pain to me to think 
of quitting it, for ever ſo ſhort a ſpace: 
* J am afraid this is being too ſelfiſh; 
[ will not, therefore, indulpe the habit 
which] find every day gr: wing ſtronger 
upon me. How I ſhout! hate myſelf, 
how you would deſpiſe y-nr Sidney, if 
ſhe ſhould prefer her own ſatistaction to 
that of the friend ſhe loved 

I have written a letter of condolance 
to poor Lady V—; and have told ber I 
mean immediately to follow it myſelf, 
and intend to bring my two daughters 
with me te kiſs her hands; adding, that 
J ſhall paſs the ſummer at Burnly, if 
Mrs. Darnley will ſuffer me ad m 
little houthold to incommode her ſo 
long... ; | 


LET TEX. VII. 
MRS. ARNOLDTO MRS. CECILIA B. 


WOODBERRY, JUNY 2, 

CYL little plan of operations haz 

been partly diſconcerted by an ac. 

cident, which however I hope will be 

attended with no other diſagreeable con. 

ſequence than that of obliging me to 
leave one of my girls at home. 

A cold which Dolly had got by walk. 
ing too late hy the river- fide, occaſioned 
my deferring my journey into Lancaſhire 
for ſome days; but as fhe is now hetter, 
we were all in readineſs, and intended 
to have ſet off to-morrow morning, when 
to-day, juſt as we ſat down to dinner, I 
perceived a chariot, the horſes upon full 


gallop, driving up the avenue. It top. 


ped at the door; and Miſs Audley ſprung 
out of it, with a precipitation that 
alarmed, me, as I thought that ſome. 
thing extraordinary was the cauſe; and 
{o indeed there was, for what can oc- 
caſion greater conſternation to a fine 

ir! than the fear of loſing her beauty! 

he caſe, in ſhort, was this: Matte 
Audley, a boy of about nine years old, 
and the darling of the family, was taken 
ill of the ſmall-pox, Miſs, who is about 
eighteen, has never had it; and the doc- 
tor no ſooner announced the diſtemper, 
than poor Lady Audley, in the utmoſt 
terror, orde ed the chariot, and hurried 


her daughter out of the houſe, who you 


may imagine was not leſs frightened 
than herſelf. Miſs Audley told me her 
mamma's extreme apprehenſions had ob- 
liged her to intrude upon my good na- 
ture, in begging that 1 would ſuffer 
Miſs to ſtay with me til] the danger was 
over, I told the young lady 1 as ex- 
tremely obliged to Lady Autry for 
honouring me with ſuch a preference; 
and that I ſhould have thought my 
but too happy in her company, it an 
indiſpenſable engagement had not for 
the preſent rendered it impoſſible for me 
to enjoy it. I then told her of the ab- 
ſolute promiſe I was under of going into 
Lancaſhire but, without mentioning my 
deſign of taking my daughters with 
me, aid, if ſhe would diſpenſe with 
abſence, the two Miſs Arnolds and Mr. 
Price (whom I looked upon as the fa- 
ther of the family) would endeavour to 
make ner ſtay as agreeable as poſſible, 
| I know, 
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t know, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, you 
t never go any where without the Miſs 
. . I am certain you meant to 
take them with you, and *tis your 
« politeneſs only which prevents you 
from ſaying ſo. I ſee I am come un- 
© ſeaſonably ; Lord, what ſhall Ido! 
My dear, anſwered I, tis paying 
you but a very flight compliment to 
6 Dark my daughters with you; and 1 
© aſſure you, if it were not for breakin 
through the laws of faich and friend- 
* ſhip, as well as good manners, I would 
© not ſtir from home myſelf.” As I had 
not in this reply denied my intention of 
taking my girls with me, Miſs Audley 
anſwered— I would not for the world 
© be the means of hindering the young 
ladies from going with yonz I am 
' ſure Lady V— and Miſs Darnley 
« would hate me. Dear Mrs. Arnold," 
continued ſhe, you can't imagine how 
© am diſtreſſed; for, beſides the opinion 
© my mamma has of you and the Miſs 
© Arnolds, ſhe really has not an ac- 
c ann with whom ſhe would take 
© the ſame liberty, whoſe houſe ſhe 
* thinks at a ſufficient diſtance from the 
infection, for there is nothing in na- 
ture I ſo much dread. I know ſhe 
* would be very unhappy to be obliged 
* to ſend me to London; neither ſhould 
I be eaſy to be ſo far out of the reach 
* of hearing from my poor little bro- 
* ther; yet that muſt be my choice, for 
: 2 I won't conſent to have the 
© Miſs Arnolds left at home. — Well, 
* my dear Miſs Audley, ſaid I, © to 
* make you eaſy at once, I'll compound 
* the matter with you: I will take one 
* of my daughters with me, and leave 
* the other to keep houſe with you.'— 
That ſettles the matter at once, cricd 
out both my girls in a breath. Miſs 
Audley made a few civil objections to 
ths propoſal; but they were eaſily got 
over; and in the end I agreed to leave 
Dolly to hear ber company; though, by 
the way, I thought Cecilia would have 
been as well pleaſed to have ſtaid as ſhez 
but 1 made choice of her ſiſter for two 
reaſons: Dolly has a flexibility and ten- 
eſs in her nature bordering almoſt, 
as you have obſerved, even upon melan- 
choly; and thought the houſe of mourn- 
ng to which we are going, would but 
ferve to ſoften her feeling heart too much. 
eclia, you know, is all vivacity, and 
not ſo ſuſceptible vf impreſſions. My 
Cher reaſon was, that it appeared rather 


more reſpectful to Lady Audley, to leave 
my eldeſt daughter by way of my re- 
preſentative. Jae 
Thus, then, have we ſettled theſe im- 
porrane ceremonials, which had like to 
ave turned us all topſy-turvey, and 1 
hold my reſolution of ſetting out to- 
morrow; but I believe this little incident 
will make me ſhorten the intended length 
of my viſit to Lady Vv—. I received a 
letter in the afternoon from Lady Aud- 
ley, who now being more compoſed, re- 
ported, in very polite terms, the requeſt 
er daughter had before made by word 
of mouth. I writ her ladyſhip word how 
we had accommodated matters; and the 
young people ſeem mightily pleaſed at 
the thoughts of their being together, 
Miſs Audley is very amiable; yet, for 
her years, I have, ſometimes thought 
her a little too wwomanly : I do not mean 
by this, that ſhe has the leaſt degree of 
forwuardneſs ; but ſhe" has none of that 
timidity of Which vou ſeemed to wiſh 
Dolly had tefs; "Miſs Audley has over- 
come it probably by the very means you 
recommended, x conſtant intercourſe 
with the gay world; yer T believe her a 
very good young creature; I am ſure 
ſhe has an excellent example in her mo- 
ther. The eldeſt fon, Sir Edward, is 
of the ſame college with my Orlando, 
who ſpeaks very handfomely of him; 


but, by the bye, I hear he is a little ex- 


travagant, having (as he has heen of age 
ſome time) already dipt his eſtate, which 
is not very conſiderable; yet Lady Aud- 
ley's economy enables her to live with 
great elegance on, as I am told, a very 
moderate jointure, | 
Dolly defires me to conjure you to 
write to her in my abſence: we have no 
correſpondents at preſent m London but 
ourſelf; and ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhall long to 
Low how you and Mr. B— do. Adieu, 
my Cecilia; when you write next, di- 
rect to me at Burnly. 


LEST YP EX UA. 
MRS. ARNOLD TO MRS. CECILIA B—, 


BURNLY, JULY 15. 


OU can't n my Cecilia, 


how J am divided, at preſent, in 
my thoughts: my heart is as it were 


cleft in twain, and while one half of it 


is retained in Oxfordſhire, the other ge- 
mains chained here by the tender ties 
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of compaſſion, as well as friendſhip, for 
poor Lady v—. She ſtill continues in 
the fame melancholy ſtate; that ſtupor, 
which I told you had fucceeded to the 
firſt outrages of her grief, is much more 
alarming to her friends than her former 
condition. She fits for hours without 
ſpeaking; and no one in the houſe but 
myſolf can rouze her from her lethargy, 
She takes delight in hearing me talk over 
my own melancholy ſtcry, and it is by 
tlus means only we can engage her to 
enter into converſation; and, indeed, it is 


by this means that I am not without 


hope of bringing her by degrees to a 
better frame of mind; for ſhe conſtantly 
compares my calamities with her own ; 
then condemns her own impatience under 
an evil which | ſhe allows inferior to 
many I have ſuffered; praiſes my for- 
titude, and-.promiſes- to imitate it; yet 
again relapſes into her grief, Thus 
circumſtanced, you ſee tis impoſſible 
for me to deſert her; yet, when I think 
of poor Dolly's ſituation, I am almoſt 


| tempted (ſelhſh as I am) to leave my 


friend a prey to her ſorrow, and fly to 
my child. The dear creature! ſhe has 
gone through a ſcene of uneaſineſs and 
anxiety, which her tenderneſs for me 
made her conceal till the danger was 
over, I had a letter from her by the 
laſt poſt, wherein ſhe tells mne 


[Here Mrs. Arnold gives the ſubſtance 
of what her daughter writes: but as 
the young lady's own letter appears, 
her mother's account of it is omitted. 
Mrs. Arnold then proceeds. ] 


To be ſincere with you, I had no 
ſooner read this, than forgetting the 
duties of charity, as well as my attach- 
ments of gratitude to Lady V—, I as 

ood as cefolyed to return home directly. 

even went ſo far as to apprize Mrs. 
Darnley of my deſign, putting my 
daughter's letter at the ſame time into 
her hand. The tears came into the 
poor lady's eyes the minute I talked of 
going, for ſhe doats on her ſiſter. What 
© will become of us, cried ſhe, © when 
© you are gone!“ The agitation ſhe 
obſerved in my countenance, made her 
conclude. that ſomething. indiſpenſable 
called me away. Having read my daugh- 
ter's letter Compoſe ,yourtelf, my 
dear Madam, ſaid: ſhe; © read this 
© over again, and then I hope you will 
© not think there is ſo aue a ne- 
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© ceſlity for your preſence at Wood. 
© berry.” My fears, indeed, upon ; 
ſecond peruſal, were much abated ; and 
I tound that my imagination only hay 
painted to me as preſent, a danger which 
in reality had been over for ſome time. 
What becomes of our reaſon, my Ceci. 
lia, in thoſe moments of ſurprize! To 
what corner does the ſluggard retire, ty 
wait for the calmer hours of reflection, 
when the buſy paſſions are all up and 
alarmed ? 

I am ſure Dolly would not deceive 
me: I therefore flatter myſelf that mat. 
ters are as well at home as ſhe has repre. 
ſented them; yet I cannot he quite eaſy 
at this diſtance from my famity. Poor 
Cecilia wiſhes to be with her ſiſter; in. 
deed, I almoſt repent my having brought 
her with me: yet how could I refuſe 
Miſs Darnley's requeſt, eſpecially aft:r 
ſhe had my promiſe that both my daugh. 
ters ſhould attend her? In ſhort, I am 
in ſuch an unſettled ſtate of mind as 
really gives ſome little merit to my ſtay 
at Burnly. Yet I am aſhamed to ba- 
lance what I conſider merely as the par. 
tial tenderneſs of a parent, with the 
more important offices of Chriſtianity, 
which, in poor Lady V—'s caſe, demand 
my attendance here; and I could never 
forgive myſelf, if I neglected the means 
which her friends, ba: indeed I myſelt, 
think are in my power, to reſtore, in 
ſome meaſure, her mind to tranquillity, 
Thus conſtrained by duty, I believe I 
muſt continue here, according tu my 
firſt promiſe, till the latter end of Au- 

|; ſo that you muſt expect nothing 
— hence but the anecdotes of this 


gloomy manſion. 


LETT E'R:-IX. 


MISS ARNOLD TO MRS. ARNOLD. 


\ [THE LETTER WHICH IS REFERKED TO 


IN THE ABOVE. J 


WOODRERRY, JULY % 


ON*'T be angry with me, my 

dear mamma, for having concealed 
from you an accident which terrified us all 
here to death; but our apprehenſions are 
now over, thank God, thank God! Do 
not be frightened, Madam, for indeed 
the danger is entirely paſt; but we had 
like to have loſt—Oh, mamma! we had 


like to have loſt poor Orlando! 
About 


5 — “lDͤͤ 


— ts a 
„ * 


— — — 


—— 


—y[—ᷣbt — — — — — 
— — — — _ 
-— — 2 
— 


7 * 
998 T ——— = 


We” RY 
Wall il IN is l i 
ee 
Wee 10 
W 


I! h 
WIN | 
05 N 1 


i 


Tm 
0 
| 


| 


} 


I! 
Wt 
h 


* 
5 


* 
+» 


Me, 


bs 


* 
5 


ut 


»*,% 
n 


ST 
o 


<6 , 

TIM "1 ag Jing 1 
N Wu ay | WAN 
Wl 1 WU | 

"ul Wt) Mil Wl Wl) Wl 

| 


1 


e It lil 


Mae 14105 L 


- 


Publiſtd as the Act directs by Harriſon & Cꝰ Feb.1.1787 . 


Bavel. in 


— 


— 


ws © — 


as 4 es. AS — FAT . m oc aw anna) Sei 


r 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 261 


About a week agg he came to ſee us 
dne evening and Sir Edward Audley 
ame with him, to pay a viſit to his ſiſter. 
| never loved that Sir Edward Audley; 
zud ſhall love him now leſs than ever. 
Mr. Faulkland and he were in the gar- 
den together; and Sir Edward, unlucky 
creature! propoſ-d leaping from the 
daha at the end of the terrace into the 
meadow. Miſs Audley and I were 
looking at them from my dreſſing room 
window. Sir Edward took his leap 
firſt, and came on his feet at the other 
fide. Orlando followed him; we ſaw 
bim fall, and that even with the aſſiſt- 
ance of his companion he ſeemed not 
able to riſe. Miſs Audley ſays I ſhricked 


out. I can't tell whether I did or not; 


but I know I found myſelf at the end 
of the terrace without knowing how I 
got thither. Poor Orlando was ſtand- 
ing up by that time, and ſeemed to be 
in violent pain. Sir Edward told us, 
that the ground being ſlippery (for we 
have had a good deal of rain lately) had 
occaſioned him to miſs his ſtep; and 
having leaped juſt on the edge of the 
ſeep, he had tumbled dewn, and diſlo- 
cated his ſhoulder. 

He walked in, though with difficulty. 
Mr. Price (good, good man, how I love 
him for his tatherly tenderneſs!) was in 
the utmoſt concern. He ſent immedi- 
aely to Oxford for Mr. Oſwald, who 
not being very readily to be found, poor 
Orlando ſuffered four hours of the moſt 
exquiſite torture, I think Iam no very 
great coward, mamma, when any thing 
als me; but I dou't know how it is, the 
being another in violent pain has ſome- 
thing in it that extremely affects my 
ſpits; for when Mr. Oſwald (who 
ud not arrive till near ten o'clock at 
night) was fetting Mr, Faulkland's 
ſhoulder, I fainted away twice, though 
| was in a diſtant part of the houle, 
merely at the thought of what he en- 
dured. When the operation was over, 
Mr. Price had him put into bed, and 
fat up with him the whole night; but 
we had all, thoughtleſs as we were, 
neglected one material thing, whici was 
what had like to have been fatal to Mr, 
Faulkland; for with regard to the ac- 
cient of his ſhoulder, Mr. Ofwald ſaid 
there was nothing dangerous in it; but 
it ſeems the bottom of that vile ditch 
to which he had fallen was full of 
water, and he had been wet quite through, 
without either be himſelf or any ot us 


No tuch ting, chüld, ber heart is as ten- 
uz 


perceiving it: ſo that having fat ſo long 
in that condition, he had got a violent 
cold, which threw him the next day into 
a high feyer, - I would have written to 
my dear mamma an account of this im- 
mediately ; but I am glad I was directed 
by a wiſer head than my own, Mr. 
Price adviſed - me not; he thought it 
would be giving you unneceſſary” pain, 
as probably his pupil's diſorder might 
go off in a few days: this, therefore, it 
was which prevented my mentioning 
our ſituation to you in my laſt letter; 
but indeed, Madam, you know not what 
I have ſuffered ſince. They would all 
have perſuaded me that Orlando never 
was in any wery great danger; but I an 
ſure Ichougu he wass and for five days 
and nighis have never left his bed- ſide, 
in (pite af that Mr. Price or Miss 


Audley. ey to me. Sbe indeed 
is King a te tt up with me; Mis. 


Nelſoh doe the {ame ; but the unfeeling 
fat old woman always falls aſleep in the 
eaſy-chaws Pray, mamma, would not 
you have watched your poor Orlando 
with as much care as I have done? I am 
ſure you would. But he is now, with joy 
I can aſſure you, he is now much better. 
He preſents his duty and moſt reſpectful 
love to you, and begs to be teylerly re- 
membered to my fiſter. Be ſo good, 
Madam, to make my compliments to 
Lady V—, Mrs. and Mils Darnley, 
and tell my Cecilia I long to embrace 
her. Mr, Price bids me aifyre you that 
he never torgets you in his devotions. 


I azo, my belgved mamma, &c. 


L)E:T-TiB RX. 
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H, "tis in vain ! tis all in yain!—f[ 

hope, my dear Edward, you will 
not go on with the old ſong, and ſay, 
* Death aud deſpair mufl end the fatal, 
fatal, &c. But, in plain proſe, all 
that I have been ſay ing and doing for 
you is to no purpoſe, and our defign is 
dropt plumb to the ground !—* Hea. 
© vens!' cry you, it is impoſſible! 
© Can the lovely, the tender, the flexi- 
© ble Dorothea, (for Dcily- won't do 


when we talk in heroics) “ can ſhe in 


© that ſoft boſom hide a flinty heart?“ 


der 
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der as yon could wiſh it; nay more, this 
fair inſenſible, this alabaſter ſtatue, as 
you uſed to call her, glows at this mi- 
nute with the molt ardent paſſion! but 
not for you, Edward; no, brother, 
you are not the happy man. Who 
the deuce is, then?” cry you again, 
Simpleton, can't yon gueſs? But I don't 
wonder that you ſhon1d not, when the 
poor thing herſelf did not know a word 
of the matter till I found it out for her. 
I'll tell you kow it was. You remem- 
ber the evening that Faulkland met with 
the accident, Miſs Arnold and I were 
looking at you from one of the windows, 
Her frantic ſcream at ſeeing him fall, 
and her flying like a wood-nymph to the 
place where he lay, gave me the fi;it 
fuſpicion of the real ſtate of her heart, 
and determined me to obſerve her cloſely. 
On finding him fo violently hurt, I per- 
ceived an energy in her grief, to which 
neither friendſhip nor even fraternal 
love could have given riſe; for, well as I 
love you, Edward, I do really believe TI 
Moull not have been ſo much affected, 
had the miſchance befallen you, as ſhe 
was at it's having happened to Faulk - 
land; and yet the poor innocent de- 
ceivgd herſelf with a belief that it was 
only becruſe our brother Orlando, as 
their mother has taught them to call 
him, had met with ſuch a diſaſter, 
During the time of his 4Yneſs, ſhe was 
fo poſſeſſed with a firm perſuaſion of his 
danger, (a natural fear where a life par- 
culart) dear to us is in the queſtion) 
that ſhe 'Tvould watch by him herſelt. 
I, in civility to her, could not avoid do- 
ing the lame. As for honeſt Price, who 
ſaw there was nothing really dangerous 


in the caſe, he uſed, after he had ſmoak-. 


ed his pipe and ſet the watch, as he 
called it, (finding he could not perſuade 
Miſs Arnold out of her apprebenſions) 
to retire. quietly to bed. The houle- 
keeper, for form-ſake, always made one 
of our nocturnal party; but the good 
woman conſtantly ſnored away the night 
in perfect tranquillity. It was in thoſe 
hours I ſaw the genuine ſource of Dolly's. 
attention laid open. With what teuder 
ſolicitide did ſhe watch every breath 
that he reſpired! If be hghed, ſhe ſtart- 
ed, and with a voice ſofter than the 
breezes, of the youngeſt Zephyr, would 
ſhe enquire how he did. She would her- 
felf give him ſuch litttle medicines as 
were preſcribed; and I could obſerve her 
hand tremble, when, in preſenting them 
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to him, it happened to touch his. Oh 
Edward! theſe ſymptoms were too 
ſtrong not to indicate the diſeaſe to one 
more ignorant than I am. I knew 
Dolly was as ingenuous as truth itſelf ; 
yet love teaches the beft of us art, and 
I was reſolved to try what proficiency 
ſhe had made in it's ſchool. 1 pretend- 
ed, the night before laſt, to be very 
drowly, and begged ſhe would diſpenſe 
with my ſitting up with her. Bleſs 
me?” ſaid ſhe, * fure you would not 
leave me to attend Mr. Faulkland 
alone ! you know Nelſon cannot k 
awake a minute.*—* And of what uſe 
won ld ſhe be to you, I replied, © were 
ſhe ever ſo watchful, ſince you take 
the care of your patient entirely on 
vonrſelf?'—“ But the impropriety of 
it— ſaid Mifs Arnold, * Inproprieiy, 
my dear! what impropriety 1s there 1n 
attending a fick 2 er? I ſaid the 
laſt word with an emphaſis, fixing my 
eyes on her at the ſame time, and I be- 
lieve I looked a little archly, A faint 
bluſh overſpread her face, and with a 
figh ſhe anſwered Oh, Sophy! you 
© know that is but a name, and that 
Mr. Faulkland is in reality no relation 
to me. —“ Ah, Dolly! cried I, have 
I at laſt caught you? I am no longer 
now to ſeek the cauſe of your being 
ſo deaf to all my pleadings for pocr 
Sir Edward | She looked terrified— 
What do you mean, Miſs Audley ?* 
— Nothing, my dear, but that you 
© love Faulkland better,'— Certainly, 
© ma . — But much better, Miſs 
© Arnold, better than you do any 
body.“ We have been brought up 
together,“ ſaid ſhe, her voice faltering 
as if in an agne-fit; © I have been taught 
© to love him from my infancy.— 
© Aſk your heart this plain queſtion," 
faid I, and report to me honeſtly the 
© anſwer it makes you: Is there any one 
© in the world fo dear to it as Orlando 
*.Faulkland ?* She pauſed a little, then 
b'irſting into tears, ſhe threw herſelf on 
my ave. 5 and only ſobbed out—* Oh, 
« Miſs Audley, this is cruel!” I let her 
paſſion have vent; then, er her 
in my turn—* You have no reaſon to 
© be aſhamed, my dear,” ſaid I; * for, 
* ſpite of my partiality to my brother, 
* (whoſe hopes I ſeeare now at an end) 
IT muſt acknowledge that I know na 
© one more amiable or more deſerving 
« your heart than Mr. Faulkland.” 
My heart! ſaid ſhe, and again re. 
newed 
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gewed her tears; © O fye, fye upon 
i (ach a heart, that never gave me warn- 
ting of my danger till it was paſt re- 
« medy! But I have one comfort left,” 
added ſhez * Orlando has not the leaſt 
t ſuſpicion that I——* The formidable 
word owe ſtuck in her throat, and ſhe 
fopped ſhort ; but I eeked out the fen- 
teace for her, and replied coolly—* That 
« you love bim; he miſt be blind then, 
«for { have ſeen it a long time, — 
« What a weak wretch I am!” cri-1 ſhe. 
For what, my dear Miſs Arnold? Is 
there any thing blameable in your 
loving a h+ndſome accompliſhed young 
© man, whoin every one admires ?'— 
© But circumſtanced as I am, faid ſhe, 
© and without the leaſt advance on his 
© de; who, I am ſure, only conſiders 
me as a friend. — There, my dear, 
] am ſure You are in an error; for, if 
©] am not miltaken, Fa:lkland loves 
© you as well as yon do him.“ I ſaw a 
beam of pleaſure lighten in her Jang1d 
eyes; for however repugnant to pru- 
dence, to intereſt, nay to duty and rea- 
ſon itſelf, our paſſion may be; though 
we endeavour to hide it, and even with 
and ſtrug gle perhaps to id ourſelves of 
it; though the accompliſhment of our 
wiſhes may be at ever ſo great a diſtance; 
my, though they ap ear even impracti- 
cable; yet there is a bewitching pleaſure 
in the thought of being beloved again, 
that we cannot reſiſt. This is vanity, 
brother; but it is the way of us wo 

men; and of you men too, I ſuppoſe, 
it you would but be honeſt enough to 
oxn it; but your pride helps you out 
en thoſe 3 and if you are not 
kindly received, you aſſume a noble air 
of indifference, are forry you loſt ſo 
much time, and will give yourſelf no 
farther trouble, when all the while you 
would part with one of your eyes to make 
tue poor woman as uncaſy as yourſelf, 

Well, but now you will aſk me, How 
comes it that I not only deſerted your 
cauſe, but even became an advocate for 
Faulkland? The queſtion is pertinent, 
dir, and deſerves a ſerious anſwer. Thus 
it is, then. 

To be plain with you, though I could 
not refilt your entreaties, I had very little 
bopes of this affair from the beginning. 
When J firſt mentjoned your love to 
Miſs Arnold, and endeavoured to ſound 


ler inclinations, ſhe expreſſed herſelf ſo 


Very civilly of you, that I at once gave 
the thing up for loſt, Had ſhe affected 


you to think no more of her, 
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not to underſtand me, and given berſelf 
a few pretty airs, (Which, by the bye, the 
poor dea girl does not know how to do) 
nay, had ſhe pretended to have been 
angry with me, and found twenty faults 
with you, I ſhould have had ſome hopes 
of her. But no ſuch thing; ſhe reſented 
not my urging your ſuit, nor threw out 
a ſingle expreiſion of diſapprobation to- 
wards you; but on the contrary, havin 
paid your perſonal merit ſome compli- 
ments, the added—* Yet I with, for 
© his own as well as your ſake, that he 
© had hovoured ſme one elle with his 
* affections; for, beſides (forgive me, 
© my dear) ſome objections which I 
© know my mamma would have to hi 
I really do not find in myſelf che leak 
«© inclination towards him. | 
This was ioo mortifying a reply, dir 
Edward, to be repeated to a lover; and 


you know, therefore, that without ab- 


* 


ſolutely extinguiſhing Ne hopes, I 
never flattered them. 


rance, and opportunity, ia 2 do; ace 
cordingly, having loſt the hopes of the 


girls being in town with us next winter, - 
made myſelf an inmate at Woodberry, 


in order to improve, it poſſible, every 
minute to your advantave; but I n 
now convinced my endeavours will he 
fruitleſs with regard to Mus Arnold, 
and I do moſt (erioully recommend it to 
Now do 
ſce you bite your lips—* Think no mor 


* of ber! that's mighty calily ſaid, 


truly! and ſo all my expectations, 
© and your pretended <iforts to ſerve 


* your brother, muſt end in—““ Think. 


„% xo more of ber!” How ridiculous 


© this is of you, Sophy, when 1 have 


© told you that I am in love with Mifs 
Arnold! Very true; but have not 


you at the ſame time a ſmall tendreſte 


for her fortune, my dear brother? © Pha, 


© what then? Ought not you, for that 


© very reaſon, not ſo list to have 
© given up my intereſts, and preferred 
© thole of my rival? And now, pray, 
* what are thoſe reaſons which you were 
to give me for acting ſo unk ind a part? 


Softly! don't be in a paſſion, and III 


tell yon; for this is the very place where 
they will come in pat. Mir. Arnold, I 


again repeat it to you once for all, is as 


much out of our reach as if ſhe were 
in the moon. 


I believe you love her; at the ſame time I 
| WT + 


he truth is, 1 
did not then ſuſpect that you had a rival, 
and did not know what time, perſeve- 


I am ſorry for it, becauſe 
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cannot think a flame ſo newly kindled 
can have gathered ſtrength enough to 
render it mextinguiſhable. Don't you 
think it poſſible, my dear Edward, to 
transfer it to her fiſter? Cecilia has 
twenty thouſand pounds as well as Dolly; 
ſhe is very pretty, very lively, and it is 
to be prefumed entirely difengaged; and 
as you never made any perſonal ad- 
dreſſes to Miſs Arnold, what I have 
faid to her can cafily be turned off. I 
have known a courtſhip begun in plea- 
ſantry, and, apparently to pique another 
woman, end in very ſerious conſequences, 
J can tell you it was Cecilia that my 
mamma had in her thoughts for you 
when ſhe preſſed Mrs. Arnold to let 
both the ladies paſs the winter with her 
in London; for indeed we were both of 
opimon that Dolly was too reſerved, and 
too much bigotted to her duty, to ven- 
ture on diſpoſing of herſelf without her 
mother's conſent, and that's a thing not 
to be looked for; for beſides Mrs. Ar- 
nold's thinking you a little naughty, as 
Dolly hinted to me, there are fuch things 
as jointures, and ſettlements, and fuch 
impertiuent incumbrances, always tack - 
ed to the tail of a parent's conſent ; and 
you are ſenſible it would be rather incon- 
vement to you at preſent to have your 
rent- roll ſcrutinized by fellows in great 
wigs. My advice, therefore, 1s, that 
you leave Faulkland in quiet poſſeſſion 
of his conqueſt, and turn your arms to- 
wards a leſs impregnable fortreſs. Hav- 
ing given you the end of my clue, now 
can't you go on unwinding it, till you 
have developed the reaſons of my con- 
duct, which lie ſnug, like a filkworm 
in the midit of it's web ? You can't, you 
ſay! You are very dull, Edward; you 
a A Don't you lee that, if Miſs 
Arnold he encouraged in her inclination 
for Faulkland, ſhe may by degrees be 
brought to receive his private addrefles ? 
Terrified as ſhe now is at the bare 
thought of ſuch a tranſgreſſion, the ap- 

roaches to it will be ſo ſweet, ſo flatter- 
ing to her wiſhes, that ſhe may be led 
imperceptibly tv the very powne ; the 
mere mention of which wouſd, at this 
minute, make her ſtart. And don't you 
ſee that this will ohen the way for you 
to her ſiſter? If Dolly ſhould, after all, 
be fo old-faſhioned as to yield the in- 
tereſts of her heart to her obetlience, as 
her mother did before her, why there is 
an end of my whole plan; but it, on the 
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contrary, the girl, ſtron Bly prepoſſoſſo x; 
ſhe is in favour of Faulkland, and aided 
with a little of my good advice and 
aſhitance, will pluck up ſpirit enough 
to chuſe for herſelf, T think Our, or 
rather y deſign, may be accompliſhed 
There is notlung like the force of exam. 
ple, Edward; and Cecilia has been 6, 
uſed to look up to her filter as a pattern 
that it would be ſtrange if ſhe did ne: 
follow her lead in this, as well as in 
other things. Short as my acquaintance 
with the world has been, many a march 
have I known brought about by this 
very means. You can't imagine how 
aukward a girl feels if her ſiſter has 3 
lover, and ſhe none. I take it for grant. 
ed, that Faulkland need only be informed 
of them, to avail himſelf of the kind 
ſentiments Miſs Arnold has for him. 
Be it your care to acquaint him with 
that ſecret, as one you picked out of me, 
You know nothing is more natural; and 
this of courſe mult engage him to for- 
ward your intereſts with Cecilia. They 
ſay grief is lightened by partnerſhip: 1 
fancy people think that blame is ſo too; 
for we are generally mighty glad to have 
others participate with us in the {ame 
fault, and I don't ſuppoſe that a young 
man of Faulkland's age and ſpirit wil 
be over ſcrupulous on this point; neither 
do I fee any reaſon why young ladies, 
whoſe fortunes render them indepen- 
dent, ſhould not pleaſe themſelves in the 
choice of huſbands. 

I have written this letter by fits and 
ſtarts, as I could ſteal time and oppor- 
unity. Poor Dolly is fo frightened at 
the diſcovery ſhe has made of the ſitua- 
tion of her own heart, that ſhe appears 
to me as if ſhe wanted to fly from her- 
ſelf, and, contrary to thoſe romantic 
lovers who chuſe in ſolitude to indulge 
their render ideas, ſhe ſeeks my com- 
pany more than ever. Not to talk ot 
Fanlkland—though, don't mittake the 
-matter—ſhe is now afraid even to name 
him, and always tries to avoid the ſub- 
jet; but I, who think it would be 2 
pity ſo bright a flame ſhould die for 
want of alittle fanning, contrive always 
to introduce him into our converſation 
by the narhe of ſome body; and under 
this appellation ſhe ſuffers me to lay 
twenty wild things that would {tartle her, 
were to join the dreaded name of Faudb- 
land to them. Long as this letter is, 
have a hundred other things to tay 0 
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don; but I'll ſend it off as it is, and 
when you have conſidered the matter a 
litle, let me know your mind. 
Your's, ina violent hurry; for here's 
Mus Arnold coming up ſtairs. 
8. A. 


LETTER XI. 


IX EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MISS 
AUDLEY. 


\ 


OXFORD, JULY 13. 


Have taken three days to conſider 

your long letter; and the reaſon is, 
becauſe I 1 think as you write, by 
fits and ſtarts. I laughed heartily at 
that part of it where you fo ſeriouſly re- 
commend Cecilia to me. It put me in 
mind (pardon the compariſon) of my 
man David, who having loſt a very fine 
pointer, of which I was extremely fond, 
told me he'd /ee and get me another every 
jo as pretty. * Blockhead, ſaid I, 
« what's that to the purpoſe ?'—* Lord, 
ir, ſaid he, * Is not one dog as good 
„as another?“ You ſeem to be pretty 
much of David's opinion, Sophy, and 
to think that one woman is as good as 
mother; and faith, upon the whole, you 
are not much miftaken: for to me the 
only eſſential difference is fortune; and 
{ would not abate a girl a thouſand 
pound for all the charms of Helen, and 
the chaſtity of Lucrece into the bargain. 


That I did love the gentle Dorothea, is 
moſt true; 
True, I would have married her 


But ſince ſhe has ſlipped through our 
fingers, I'lle'en be content with Cecilia, 
who, as David ſaid of the dog, is every 
ot as pretty. Serioully, I do, exceed- 
ngly admire Miſs Arnold; and when I 
appointed yon my ſoft embaſſadreſs, I 
commiſſioned you to ſpeak the real ſen- 
uments of my heart; for I was within 
a hair's- breadth of being actually in love 
with her, and had ſhe been kind! 
But tis no matter, I'll not hang myſelf 
this bout z my heart (how I hug the dear 
rogue for it) is as obedient to me as my 
hand, and I have forbid it ever to breathe 
another ſigh for her. She does not fixd 
in berſelf the leaſt inclination towards 
me. Was not that her provoking, cold 
reply? Oh, the little ſorcereſe! I wiſh, I 
tad hold of ber, I'll write thoſe freez- 
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ing words on ſcrolls of paper, and wear 
them as the Jews did their philacteries, 
as amulets againſt her inſolent charms. 
Let her go, I'll think no more of ber — 
And yet the is a charming creature! and 
{o is Cecilia: thoſe two filters have of - 
ten reminded me of Cowley's deſcrip- 
tion of the two daughters of Saul. How 
is it? for you are better acquainted with 
old Dan Cowley than I am— ; 


© The ſtately Merab, ſeems ſome regal tower, 
© Michal, fome virgin queen's delicious 
bower,? 


Ah! that ſame little Michal ſhall be my 
choice. I thank you for putting me in 
mind of her: there is ſomething in the 
very name of Cecilia that conveys to me 
an idea of the bluſh and fragrance of 
opening roſes, the pure unſullied white- 
neſs of the lily, and all the glowing 
beauties of the prin for is ſhe not 
herſelf the goddeſs of it? Youth and 
health dance jn her ſprightly eyes; and 
her Cupids, inſtead of being ſpiteful 
urchins that delight in miſchief; are 
good-humoured little Iaughing cherubs, 
whoſe harmleſs ſhafts tickle rather than 
wound, But, after all, pron (for it 
is good to ſuppoſe every thing within 
the laws of poſſibility) that this girl 
ſhould, like her filter, take it into her 
head not to like me, what is to be done 
then? for poſitively my affairs are in a 
confounded bad way: for between the 
roguery of my father's agent, who pre- 
tends (though I am ſure 1 had not half 
the money) that he let me have near two 
thouſand pounds, even before my fa- 
ther's j Þ 5, and for which the old og 
has fince got a mortgage; between his 
knavery, I fay, and my vv}, little V2- 
garies ſince, 1 owe above !:x thouſayd 
pounds, not to mention a charge on the 
eſtate of three thouſand more for Harry; 


a heavy tax, Sophy, on poor twelve 


bundred a year, out of Which too, you 
know, I pay my wother her jomtiure, 
Think of thys, my girl, and tremble for 
your poor brother's ſituation! 

But now, after having ſuppoſed the 
worlt, after which nothing but a guiph 
opens before me, (where confee/tral 
will be ſwallowed up in certatu deltriice 
tion) let us ſuppoſe the belt, and that 
Geka ſhould not find in herſelf any 
diſ-inclitation towards me, how are we 
to conduct this affair to a happy ifIve ? 


For my part, I own, even ſpite of your” If 
Sith L wt of 
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and my mother's management, that I 
torclee many difficulties in the way. 
For let us grant that both the ladies like, 
or, if you will, we their men, is there 
not a wide difference with girls brought 
up as they have been, between lowing 
without conſent, and marrying without 
conſent? If I meant nothing but a little 
amour, I ſhould have better hopes of 
it; for, with reverence to chaſtity he it 
ſpoken, a lady may fall into ſuch a 
ſcrape contrary to her intentions; and 
many a, poor innocent has ſlipt unawares 
into the trap, where ſhe has been content 
to (tay, rather than, Ike the filly mouſe, 
tear herſelf in endeavouring to get out : 
but this, you know, is out of the queſtion, 
and I have at leaſt the merit of being an 
koenourgble lover. 
Yet, after all, you women under- 
ſtand one another belt; and know, I ſup- 
ole, that if love and duty fall to wrelt- 
= in a female heart, which of the two 
is likelieſt to have his heels tripped up. 
I do therefore commit this weighty af- 
fair to your wile direction, and own I 
think your concluſions are fairly drawn: 
for ſince Miſs Arnold does love Faulk- 
land, though I could curſe her for do- 
ing ſo, the moſt probable means to pro- 
mote our (tor now you may call them 
our) deſigns, is to encourage her in it; 
therefore be ſure, Sophy, you uſe your 
fan judiciouſly. For my part, if I can 
diſcover in Faulkland's heart but a ſpark 
no bigger than the point of a needle, 
I'll apply an organ bellows to it, till I 
have kindled ſuch a flame as ſhall light 
us both to happineſs, or conſume him 
in the conflagration, I 1 have no 
enmity to lim; but, on the contrary, like 
him, and think him a very pretty fel- 
low: but I affure you he would have 
been utterly ſpoiled, if he had remained 
another year under the tuition of that 
old drone Price; for you cannot imagine 
what chimerical notions he had put into 
the poor lad's head about the Lord knows 
what! But I hope to curg him of them 
by degiees; for there is a good /i there, 
though he has got ſome {trange preju- 
dices, by living ſo many years in ſuch 
a praying family. We need not, how- 


ever, I hope, be much afraid of his 
feruples, though he was wondertully 
troubled with them when he firſt came 
to college, and uſed to bluſh like a young 
Miſs : but he has already pretty well got 
over that; for I have mitiated him into a 
tew myſteries, and purpoie, at his re- 
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turn, to introduce him into our club, 
of which you have heard me make ho. 
nourable mention; it will help to file off 
a little of that pedantic ſuperttitious ruſt 
with which the old dryad of Woodberry 
Grove had incruſted his intellects: but 
I ſhall not be able to give him the laſt 
poliſh till I get him to London, which 
I purpoſe doing next vacation. Mean 
while, if we can bring about an eclair. 
ciſſement between him and his love, I 
think our affair will be in a proſperous 
way, and I ſhall have nothing to do but 
commence my attack, when my little 
delicious bower returns from Burnly. 

I never writ ſo long a letter in my 
life—Whulph! it is paſt two o'clock in 
the morning. Go to bed, Audley—i; 
it not a ſhame for a ſober young fellow 
like you to be up ſo late? 


LE 1.7.8 AL 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


WOODBERRY, JULY 18, 


AT ſo you will really condeſcend 
to take up with one of the fineſt 
e in the kingdom, and one of the bheſt 

ortunes? TAM &en be contented with 
Cecilia, IT wiſh I could fee the man that 
durſt vie ſuch an expreſſion towards mc. 
Oh! the inſolence of thy ſex, Edward, 
the inſincerity of it too! for even I, who 
know you ſo well, was really deceived, 
and thought you enough in love to have 
made my taſk more difficult in perſuad- 
ing you to drop your. purſuit of Miſs 
Arnold; yet, in this inſtance, I am glad 
you were a hypocrite, and am not 10 
angry with you for impoſing on me, a» 
I am with myſelf for being impoſed on. 
You frighten me with the account you 
2 of the ſituation of your affairs; 

ad enough I knew they were, but did 
not think them quite ſo bad as * re. 
preſent them. You are a ſad giddy 
creature, brother, to have let things run 
on thus far without thinking ſooner of 
applying a remedy; indeed you are. S0 
much for a grave rebuke; and now 2 
'word or two of comfort. 

Miſs Arnold received a letter from 
her mamma yeſterday. She ran to rae 
with it open in her hand, her expreſſive 
features all lit up with joy. * Your 
mamma and your ſiſter are cem- 
© ing home, I ſuppoſe ?* ſaid I. She 
changed 
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changed her countenance in an in- 
tant; and ſhaking her head—* I wiſh 
« they were, ſhe replied; © but the 

don't think of returning this cls 
© or fix weeks. — I thought by your 
© joyful countenance, my dear, that we 
© ſhould have had them here in two or 
© three days.'—* No, ſhe anſwered, 
folding the letter up to put it into her 
pocket, her cheeks glowing with bluſhes, 
] am only rejoiced to hear from them, 
and to find that That what? 
« Shew me the letter, Dolly; you 


© brought it to me with that deſign, I. 


© am ſure; what has altered your inten- 
tions? “ You are a ſtrange girl, Miſs 
* Audleyz I did bring it on purpoſe 
to ſhew you; and if I looked leated, 
© jt was only becauſe my mamma com- 
© mended me. Commended you, tor 
© wat, my dear ?'—-* How can you be 
« ſo teazing, Sophy ? There, take the 
© letter.” She toſſed it to me, and ran 
out ot the room. 

Mrs. Arnold fays in it—* I rejoice 
© with you, my love, on the recovery 
© of our Orlando, and thank you for 
your tender care of a life ſo precious 
© tous all. Indeed, I knew not how 
* very dear he was to me, till convinced 
© by my fears, (with which my firſt 
© haſty peruſal of your letter had alarm- 
© ed me) for his preſervation. It was 
* very prudent, as well as very kind, in 
© Mr. Price, to conceal the danger trom 
© me till it was paſt; I ſhould certainly 
have flown to you on the inſtant I 
* heard the news. Pray do not ſuffer 
© your brother to return to college till 
© ſus ſtrength is perfectly reſtored, 
© Dolly, I wiſh for lite only to fee my 
children happy. Faulkland is one of. 
my children; there may he ties cloſe 
* as if knit by the hand of nature; and 
© I have the ſame parental affection for 
* this boy as if he were really my ſon. 
© Had I been bleſſed with one, I ſhould 
have wiſhed him juſt ſuch a youth as 
* Orlando.” She then proceeds to com- 
fort her daughter in her preſent diſagree- 
able fituation, under the mortification 
of being abſent from her mamma and 
liter, added to the anxiety and trouble 
of attending a ſick room: complains of 
the neceſſity ſhe is under of remaining, 
according to her promiſe, five or fix 
weeks longer with Lady V—, on whoie 
deep melancholy ſhe expatiates, and 
which, ſhe ſays, nothiag but Jer con- 
Verlation ſeems to alleviate. She tells 


Dolly ſhe would ſend for her to Burnly ; 
but that ſhe thinks, after the fatigue of 

mind and body which ſhe has alread 
undergone, that the dejection which 
reigns in Lady V—'s houſe would con- 
tribute to depreſs, rather than relieve her 
tender ſpirits; and adds, that if it were 
not tor Cecilia's conſtant chearfulneſs 
and good humour, ſhe herſelf could 
hardly ſupport it. She concludes with 
telling her, that if Lady Audley will 
be ſo good as to Jet Miſs continue at 
Woodberry till her (Mrs. Arnold's) re- 
turn, ſhe ſhall take it as a particular fa- 
vour, as ſhe is fure my company will be 
a great conſolation to her poor daughter, 
I fancy, Edward, it will not he a 
very difficult matter to prevail on Lady 
Audiey to grant her this favour. Do 
you know that my mamma had intended 
to have made the offer herlelt ? She tells 
me ſo in a note I received from her this 
day; but I am glad ſhe is anticipated. 
The propoſal ſhall now come from Miſs 
Arnold, and my {tay ſhall he conſidered 
as a compliment. Is it not ſtrange that 
Mrs. Arnold, fo prudent, ſo cautious, 
and ſo penetrating as ſhe ſeems to be, 
ſhould fo widely have miſtaken the cha- 
racter and deſigns of a certain friend of 
ours? Poor woman, how hlind theſe 
very good folks are! ſhe has even now, 
witiout knowing it, ſtruck the arrow 
(into a heart already pierced) at leaſt 
an inch deeper than it was before! With 
what fondneſs does ſhe expreſs herſelf, 
with what warmth does ſhe praiſe the 
already too much beloved Faulkland ! 
This was the part of her letter with 
which Who! was ſo much delighted 
and yet the little fmpleton would fain 
have perſuaded herſelf, as well as me, 
that ſhe was pleaſed only becauſe her 
mother commended her, She entered 
the room ſoon after I had done reading 
the letter, the prettieſt anzjety in the 
worla in her face; and taking me by the 
hand—* You'll kay with me, my dear 
* Sophy, till my mamma comes home? 
© Sure Lady Audley will be ſo kind as 
© to indulge me with your company !'=— 
© Nodoubt, my dear, if you make the 
«© requeſt in Mrs. Arnold's name.'—* I 
© will write to her lady ſhip immediately,” 
replied ſſie; yon had a note from her 
© to-day. I am afraid ſhe calls you 
© home, and I (hail be left quite alone!“ 
Po you reckon Mr. Faulkland 19- 
© body?” ſaid I; © I thought we had al- 
© ways allowed him to be ſomebody.” 
LI 2 Sbe 
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She forced a reluctant ſmile, her cheeks 
again ſtained with crimſon, * He talks 
of going away this evening.“ A ſigh, 
which the endeavoured to {upprels, di- 
vided the laſt word. And will you let 
him, Dolly? Does not your mamma 
© charge you not to ſuffer him to de- 
part till he is perfectly recovcred?' 
— Mr. Price ſays he is very well,” 
ſhe anſwered; * neitker does he himſelf 
complain: I would not-detain him for 
the world. How ridiculous are your 
* ſcraples, my dear! mind what your 
mamma ſays. 1 had Mrs. Arnold's let- 
ter {ti}] in my hand; I read over the whole 
paragraph relative to Faulkland ; I read 
it with cond accent and good diſcretion, 
Oh, Edward! you can't imagine what 
advantage thoſe few lines recet1ved from 
the noble energy with winch 1 enforced 
Mrs. Arnold's favourable expreſſions ! 
Agretably as Dolly had been impreſſed 
by them before, they now operated with 
double force. There may be ties che 
as if knit by the hand of nature! No 
6 doubt, tnere may, ' {aid * pauſing, 
with a look as it I were conſidering. 
© 'ſhere is ſomething mylterious to me 
© in theſe words have the ſame pa- 
rental af ecion for this boy. as if be 
ut e veally my jon; and had 1 been 
* bl-god with one, I fbruld have wiſhed 
« kinjuft ſuch a youth as Orcandoa.,—Is it 
not in her power then,“ continued J, 
to give him the relalian as well as the 
nume of fon? Mrs. Arnold can her- 
ſelf tom a.tie cloſe as if Ant by ihe 
band of naive. Aye, it muſt be fo— 
now I underitand her meaning; and 
let me die if I don't think the herſelf 
withes it at the bottom of her heart, 
though the cri e) il grounded preju- 
dices of the world have thrown a bar 
in the way, which your mamma, from 
a way of thinking a liule too much 
confined, (pardon me the expreiſion, 
Douiy) has not ccurage enough to leap 
over. Suppoſe that ſhe were to know 
that this Orlando, /o prectous to you all, 
is particularly ſo to ue of her family, 
don't you think in that caſe fo indul- 
gent a mother God God! in- 
terrupted Miſs Arrold, clapping her 
hands before her face, © whither are you 
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J ta the tears trick ling down between 
her fingers. *T1s the intereſt I take in 
hat ſo nearly concerns your happi- 


c ; . of 4. 
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* argry with me for wiſhing to ſte your 
© heart at cale? —“ Vain, vain wiſh! 
ſaid ſhe, drying her eres; © yet I thank 
© you for it; I know it proce:ds5 fm 
* your love tyome,'—the threw one of her 
arms round my neck -“ yet I am, lure, 
were you .n my place, you would a& 
* juit as I intend to do. '—* And how is 
that, my dear ?'——* To keep from al 
the world, except perhaps fuch : faith. 
ful friend as yourſelf, the knowledge 
of a ſceret which terrifies me every 
© time I think of it.—“ Ani why ter. 
* rify you, Dolly? Is there a crime in 
* loving?'——* Not in the thing itſelt,“ 
ſhe replied ; but to Me, "tis the crime 
* of our firit parents, tis the fin of dif. 
© obedience.'—* Yetthe.forbidden fruit 
is ſo tempiing, Dolly! politiveiy, if I 
Were not vour 15 ent, ] mould he vour 
rival, for I do think Faulklaad a be. 
witching creature. What eycs the toad 
has! —“ And yet, (with:lrawing her 
arm from my neck) * you would not have 
* him yourtelf, Miſs Auclley, were you 
* cir-vmitanced as I 2m.'—* Upon my 
© Jife, I would, if I had fuch an in 1CEn- 
dent fortune as you have. —“ What! 
(with a look of ſurprize mingled with 
curioſity) * contrary to your mamma's 
* approbation?'—* I do-not abſolutely 
« ſay that neither; J have as great a fe- 
* ſpect for parental authority,” and 1 
kept my face admirably, * as you can 
© have, Miis Arnold, and therefore I 
ſhonid certainly try to obtain my 
mamma's conlent; and if ſhe would 
not grant it, why then © Ave, 
what would he. ome ot you then, Mits 
Audley ?'—* Why then, I think I 
ſhouid be very apt to marry him with- 
out it.“ Mercy on me, Sophy, how 
madly you talk! But I am ſuie you 
are not ſerious.—“ Why no, in that 
caſe, I believe I ſhould be as mch 
afraid to venture on ſuch a ſtep as you 
would, for I ſhould think a parent's 
refuſal of conſent amounted to a pro- 
hibition, and I ſhould lock upon it as 
a downright act of rehellion in that 
child who ſhould tranſgreſs ſuch a 
prohibition.* A ſtifled ſigh, which I 
ſaw lifting her gentle boſom at that 
word, encouraged me to proceed—* But 
© I'll ſuppoſe matters ſituated with me 
« juſt as hey are with you; 1 will ſup- 
* pole my mamma to be as fond of Mr. 
© Faulkland as Mrs. Arnold is; I'll 


« {uppole 
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t ſuppoſe that ſhe has but one ſingle ob- 
icetion to the giving him her daughter, 
that o jection by no means to becharg- 
ed on him as a fault, and that ſhe her- 
ſelf would overlook it, if it were not 
through fear of the cenſures of med- 
dling impertinent people, and the re- 
ſentment of an imperious brother: 
thus circumſtanced, I own I ſhould 
not think it any great outrage againſt 
duty, if, wtthaut hazarding a denial 
from my mother, I took the man I 
loved, and truſted to her tenderneſs to 
forgive a little treſpaſs, which had not 
amounted to a breach of her com- 
mands.* There was a little ſophiſtry 
in this reaſoning, Edward; I learnt that 
knack from you. Miſs Arnold, how- 
ever, ſaw it not, at leaſt ſhe was too 
much agitated by the tendency of my 
diſcourſe to examine it. You talk of 
© but one ohjection,' ſud ſhez Oh, 
© Sophy! you don't know what you are 
© ſaying. *—* I know of none, ſaid I, 
© but the unlucky circumſtance of poor 
Mr. Faulkland's birth, which has 
© heen paſſed by in hundreds who have 
© not half his merit; for with reſ{peC&t to 
© his want of fortune, where there will he 
© ſo conſiderable a one on your fide, tis 
too mean a confideration to be ba- 
lunced with ſo many good qualities, 
o many accompliſhments, ſo amiable 
n perſon.— “ Dear, dear Miſs Ad- 
c 
c 
c 
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ley, how can you talk thus?'—* Why, 
is it not all true? I grant it; but, 
indeed, your kind zeal for me tran- 
ſports you beyond the bounds of rea- 
lon; you forget that, all this while, the 
man of whom we are ſpeaking never 
once dreamed of. thoſe chimeras which 
you have been conjuring up in your 
own imagination.*—* Ha! ha! and is 
that the rub then? Oh, child! it ſhall 
ſoon he remoyed, our bowls ſhan't be 


— — 
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* {topped by a ſtraw. You don't ſuppoſe, - 


Edward, I ſaid this to Dolly; have not 
you been correſponding with me long 
enongh to know the difference between 
a little mental parley that I ſometimes 
hold with myſeif, and a reſponſe made 
aloud? I anſwered Miſs Arnold“ He 
* muſt be very inſenſible then, and I 
" believe that is one of the laſt faults 
* that we ſhould ſuſpe& in Faulkland's 
nature. No, Dolly, aſſure yourſelf, 
if he never did before, he muſt in this 
laſt viſit have diſ-overed enough of 
your ſentiments to encourage his hope. 
She ſhuddered when I ſaid this, as 


as pale as death. 


one does at the fight of a little noxious 
animal to which we have an antipathy. 
Lord, Miſs Audley, how mean mutt I 
* appearinyoureyes! And if I ſhould do 
* {otooin thoſe of Mr, Faulkland !—— 
She clapped her hands together—*Oh,So- 
phy! I am not a match tor that reflee- 
tion; I do not with to be beloved; but, 
indeed, I could not bear to be deſpiſed.“ 
Jult as ſhe ſpoke this, we heard ſome 
one tap at the door; we were in the gar- 
den parlour.—“ May I come in, ladies?“ 
ſaid Faulkland; for it was he. Mils 
Arnold was too much ducompoſed to ſee 
him; ſhe ran into the adjoining room, 
and I bid him come in. 
© T thought Mis Arnold had been 
with you, Madam;* faid he; © and I 
came to bid you both good-bye.*— 
You are not going away now, Sir? — 
Ves, he replied; * Mr. Price dines 
at Oxford to-day, and he thinks I 
may as well take the opportunity of 
oing m the chariot with him, as de- 
fer it till evening, when I purpoled 
to have gone. 
My zeal for your intereſts, Edward, 
made me cruel in that inſtant; I did an 
il natured thing; tor, without givin 
poor Dolly time to recompole herſelf, 
I called her out of the other room, from 
whence, as the door ſtood on the jar, the 
had h-ard what was ſaid. She entered; 
I pitied her from my heart, for ſhe looked 
Or ando took her 
kindly by the hand-“ What's the mat- 
© ter, my dear Arney?* tor ſo he ſome- 
times calls her—“ No ill news from 
© Burnly, 1 hope!” He knew ſhe had 
received a lettei. * How does your 
mamma and Cecilia do? —“ 1 | 
are very well,” ſhe replied; * but I 
© am mylelf a little indiſpoſtd to-day, — 
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Poor Dolly!” ſaid Faulkland, and 


{lightly kiſſed one of her cheeks. This 
caſy familiar action ſoon chaſed away 
the paleneſs from them. He looked 
earneſtly at her—* Tis your too cloſe 
attendance on me,' ſaid he, that has 
made you ill; it were better a hundred 
© ſuch worthleſs fellows as I am ſhould 
die, than that you ſhould loſe an hour's 
© health.'—— Tis only her want of 
© ſleep,” faid I; © ſhe will be well again 
© in a day or two.'—* I hope ſo, re- 
lied Faulkland; I ſhall call on you 
again ſoon. Adieu; and pray be well 
againſt I ſee you next. Good morn- 
ing to you, Muſs Audley ; have you 
any commands to Sir Edward?” He 

made 
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made to each of us a graceful bow, and 
retired ; and we ſaw the chariot drive 
away with him and Mr. Price in it pre- 
ſently after. 

Poor Miſs Arncld! Lord, Edward ! 
it is a ſad thing to be in love without be- 
ing ſure of a return, for that is at preſent 
our caſe: not that I can have the leaſt 
doubt of Faulkland's catching the flame 
if it be communicated by a ſkilful hand; 
but, to tell you the truth, I have not ob- 
ſerved any thing in him which gives me 
room to helieve he loves her; yet I may 
be miſtaken, and he may have art enough 
to conceal his inclinations, where there 
appears ſo little probability of their ſuc- 
ceeding. She ſeems now glad that he 
is gone, and has beſought me not to 
talk of him. In this I muſt conform 
to her defires, or perhaps forfeit her 

opinion, without which nothing 
can be effected. It now'reſts upon you 
to make Faulkland ſpeak for himſelf, 
and I think I can anſwer for the conſe- 
quences. 

We are at preſent moſt intolerably 
humdrumiſh; and, if I were not the beſt 
fitter in the univerſe, I ſhould leave 
Dolly to read homilics to old Price, and 
return home; though, by the way, my 
mamma has permitted me (for we writ 
to her) to ſtay here till Mrs. Arnold's 
return, I am, &c. 


LETTER XIII. 


$IR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MISS 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, JULY 20, 

ERY near ſinking, by Jupiter! 

If I had not been a ſkiltul fea- 

man, and cried Bout ſbip in an inſtant, 
we had gone ſouſe to the bottom! You 
have an excellent noſe, Sophy, to uſe a 
ſportſman's phraſe, and can ſcent out a 
little lurking Cupid as well as my Baſto 
can a hare. You were right with regard 
to Miſs Arnold; you are right with re- 
gard to Faulkland, for he not only does 
not love Dorothy; but, as Fortune in her 
ſpite would have it, he owes Cecilia! 
"hanks he to my betters ſtars I am not 
dying for either of the puppits, yet I 
will have one of them; and fince my 
heart has been To amenable to me as to 
turn out Doliy to make room for Ce ilia, 
why ſhould not Faulkland's be the ſame, 
and turn out Cecilia to make room tor 


yeſterday. 


her elder;fiſter ? Aye, it muſt be ſo; tu 
change is eaſy, and it will be ſo ex. 
tremely convenient to us all, that I will 
have it ſo; but Faulkland muſt not yet 
know my deſign, for on that depends 
it's ſucceſs, though I had like to hays 
betrayed it, which would have blown 
us all up. 

Have you ever ſeen two children at 
play, Sophy, delighted with the ſports 
in which they were engaged, and gal- 
loping in full career round the room on 
hobby-horſes ? One of them, tired per. 
haps of his paſtime, ſpies ſome toy that 
was put up on a ſhelt, probably to be 
out of both their reaches; he climbs to 
get poſſeſhon of it, which the other brat 
no ſooner perceives, than he immediately 
diſmounts, and nothing will ſerve him 
but the identical bauble of his com- 
panion; he ſqualls for it directly— 
Waugh, Sir, it was mine firſt!' and 
they fall inſtantly to ſcratching. Thus 
would it have fared between Faulkland 
and me, had he diſcovered that I had 
any views with regard to Cecilia; tor 
though he never yet entertained the moſt 
diſtant thought of poſſeſſing either of 
thoſe girls, and conſidering them, like 
the toy on the ſhelf, as things entirely 
out of his reach; yet, had he ſeen an ad- 
venturous rival ſtretch forth his arm to 
ſcize the prize, good-bye to hobby- 
horſes, nothing would ſerve him but my 
play-thing. 

I'll tell you what paſſed between us 
© Faulkland,” ſaid I, I 
* am aſtoniſhed that you, who have had 
* ſuch opportunities, have not endea- 
© voured to carry off one of the Mils 
Arnolds!“ To carry F“ ſaid he, 
with ſome ſurprize. Ave, her heart, 
I mean, ' cried I; * for then you may 
© be ſure her perſon will ſoon follow. 
© You are miſtaken, Sir Edward, an- 
ſwered he; their mother has inſtilled 
into them ſuch notiuns of perfection, 
© that they hardly think themſclves 
© mortal women; and I dare ſay no- 
thing under a demi-god would be 
© thought worthy of them.” I laughed, 
and an{wered—* Yet I will lay fe 
© hundred pounds, Faulkland, that had 
© I been under the ſame roof with them 
© half as long as you have been, ons 
© of them ſhould have deſcended from 
© her celeſtial ſtilts, and been Lady 
Audley by this time.“ 

He pauſed a little; then aſked me 


which of them would have been my 
choice ? 


choice? © Cecilia,* anſwered J, poſſeſſed 

with a notion that Dolly aui be his. 
Cecilia! he repeated eagerly, his face 
all in a flame. I quickly ſaw how the 
land lay; and with an inimitable pre- 
ſence of mind“ Would ſhe not be 
« your's?* cried I. © I think her a 
much finer girl than her ſiſter; the 
« zoungeſt is a mere baby face. He 
laughed now in his turn; and re-com- 
poling his features“ Faith, Sir Ed- 
ard, you ſtartled me,” ſaid he; why, 
© the youngeſt is Cecilia, for whom, had 
I pretenſions to either of them, I own 
© I would give my life. I could love 
« Cecilia dearly; and though I have hi- 
« therto ſtifled a hopeleſs flame, I find 
© the thoughts of a rival would make it 
© blaze out. There, Sophy, you ſee he 
gave proof to my ſimile. 

* Faulkland,” replied I, with a very 
ſerious countenance, I could tell you 
© a ſecret that a certain little bird has 
© whiſpered to me; but ſince I know 
your ſentiments, I had better keep it 
to myſelf.—“ What is it? prithee, 
© tell it me.“ Poh! what does it ſig- 
© nify? I'll only tell you, that J would 
* give a limb to be as happy a man as 
* you are, without your knowing your 
* own good fortune.'—* I'll never for- 
* give you, Sir Edward, if you conceal 
it. — But I promiſed my filter not to 
* ſpeak of it. And you never broke 
your promile to a lady !'—* Ah! but 
* this is a different caſe.” You may 
* keep your ſecret, Sir Edward; but 1 
* ſhan't look upon you any longer as my 
* friend,” —* Suppoſe I ſhould tell you 
that Miſs Arnold loves an inſenſible 
* blind fellow that never thought of her! 
He appeared thunder-ſtruck. * Miſs 
Arnold! do you mean Dolly or Ceci- 
* lia, for you don't ſeem to know one 
from the other? I mean her whom 
my ſiſter is now with, ſhe who I think 
* the handſomeſt, Dolly, if that be her 
name. —“ Why, you amaze me, Sir 
© Edward! What did Miſs Audley ſay 
* to yon? Coxcomb, ſaid I, you 
* want to indulge your vanity now, by 

hearing at ſecond-hand the ſoft con- 
* feſſions of one of the fineſt creatures 
um the univerſe.'— No, replied he; 
for, upon my word,” (I can not yet get 

im to ſwear a little decently) © if you 
* are ſerious in what you ſay, I am ex- 
* tremely ſorry for it, Oh! could you 
but have told me this of Cecilia !'— 
* "Tis a pity,” cried I, © that bot; the 


* 
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© girls are not in love with you; why, 
© what a tyrant art thou, Faulkland! 
for if that were the caſe, one of them 
muſt be unhappy.'—* You miſtake 
me, anſwered he; © I only wiſh that 
Cecilia had for me thoſe ſentiments 
which you ſay her ſiſter has; for then 
What then, Favulkland ?'—* Why, 
then, perhaps, both you and I But 
it is all madneſs to think of it. We 
can neither of us pretend to them; 
your fortune does not entitle you; and 
for my part, born as I am under an 
anathema, I never durit entertain a 
hope. I have a thouſand obligations 
to Mrs. Arnold; and I ſhould think 
it a violation of the laws of gratitude 
and hoſpitality, ſhould I endeavour 
to ſeduce the heart of her daughter. 
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I did not like $bis ſtrain, Sophy, it 


favoured too mughtvf old Price. Vet, 
ſaid I, yon Wied but now, that 
Cecilia had for you thoſe ſentiments 
© that her ſiſter has. I fancy, in that 
© caſe, Faulkland, you would make a 
© alittle free with the laws of hoſpitality. 
© At preſent, you are mightily inc lined 
© to impole on yourſelf for virtue, what 
«© is in reality nothing more than zadif- 
© ference.*—* Suppole it were Cecilia 
© wholoved you, would you not hazard 
every thing, forfeit every thing, to 
poſſeſs her? —“ I dare not truſt my- 
{elf with the thought!” ſaid he. © That 
anſwers me fully, replied I; ©* where 
then is the difference between break- 
ing through forms, (for that would be 
the very head and front of your f 
fending ) with a view to gratify your 
© own paſſion, and the doing ſo in or- 
© der to make a gratcful return to that 
© of a fair lady ?'—* In ove caſe,” ſaid 
he, the temptation would be ſome ex- 
© cuſe.'—* And in the other, cried I, 
© the motive would be a much f etier.— 
© T admire Miſs Arnold,“ ſaid ne, I 


JJC 


love, 1 eſteem her; yet I never con- 


© ſidered her in the light you mention. 
© Cecilia had early poſſeſſion of my in- 
clinations; and I had always thought 
ſhe loved me better than her ſiſter did. 
This it was perhaps which helped to 
conciliate my affections more to her.— 


formed,” anſwered I; © you were led 
into this error for waut of being better 
acquainted with the female heart. 
Cecilia, who felt nothing more for you 
than frieniſhiv, or at moſt a fiflerly 
love, gave full ſcope to thoſe feelings; 


and 
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You ſee how wrong a judgment you 
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4 and as ſhe had no reaſon to hide, the 
jet you ſee all that paſſed in her heart. 
Poor Doliy, on th: contrary, conſci- 
* ous that ſhe felt more for you than he 
© dared to avow, was always on her 
guard; and, for fear of diſcovering the 
a obole, perhaps concealed more than 
© ſhe needed to have done.” 


© I believe vou arc right,” ſaid he; 


© a thouſand little circumſtances now 
© occur to me, which convince me that 
you are. There was ſomething very 
« particular in Miſs Arnold's behaviour 
* when I took my leave of her yeſterday. 
Poor girl, what a pity Y—-* What a 
© pity, indeed,” cried I, that ſhe ſhould 
love an inſenſible puppy that does not 
© deſerve her!” And I ſwore a furious 
oath at him. What would you have 
© me do?* (cried he. Would it not be 
« bafely betraying Miſs Arnold to pre- 
© tend a pafſſhon-which 1 do not feel? 
And would it not alſo be betraym 
my own intereſts, for in that caſe? 
* myſt for ever give up all thoughts of 
4 Cecilia? — “ Dot” cried I; have 
you any bopes of her? At preſent 
© not the leaſt' anſwered he; / yet time 
might do ſomething in my favour. I 
* build" much on Mrs. Arnold's ten- 
© derneſs for me; and were Cecilia to 
© favour my wiſhes, I think I ſhould 
© even venture to difcloſe them to her 
* mother.'—* And be ſure of a diſap- 
© pointment,' interrupted IJ. No, no, 
a Paulkland; thongh a heart in love may 
© overlook a thouſand inequalities, a 
© parent's cooler judgment never can. '— 
Would there not then, ſaid he, © be 
© the fame difficulty with regard to one 
© ſifter as to the other?! Undoubt- 
© edly,* cried I, © if the mother were to 
be contulted on the occaſion.” He 
was thoughtful for a while; then re- 
peated with a figh——* Poor Miſs Ar- 
* nold!” 

I dropped the converſation here, not 
thinking it convenient at that time to 
urge the ſubject farther, 

1 have ſtudied Faulkland minutely 
fince I have been acquainted with him, 
and find he is of a very mixed character. 
The father and the mother pretty equally 
blended in his compoſition; but I hope 
the latter may predominate, elſe, even 
under my prudent guidance and example, 
he may ſneak out of the world without 
doing any thing worthy of remembrance. 
Tis harder to delineate the traces of this 
young man's mind, than ef any one's I 


have ever yet known. I have ſometime, 
thought this proceeded from the fam 
cauſe that extremely delicate faces are 
the hardeſt to be drawn. He has ng 
ſtrong lines in his foul; and, it I may 
uſe the expreſſion, all the features of f 
are fannt. I do not think him capable 
of a manly or ſteady friendſhip towards 
on*® of his own ſex, or of a violent or 
conſtant attachment towards one of 
yours; yet is he the molt engaging 
aud agreezble companion in the world 
amongſt men, and would, (to a wo. 
man) I dare ſay, appear a warm and 
ſincere lover. He likes pleaſure, yer 
enters not into it with that juvenile 
ardour fo natural to one of his age; he 
even ſometimes commits exceſſes, but it 
ſeems as if he were led into them more 
from the force of example, than the 
ſtrength of his paſſions. He is at times 
idle without being diſſipated, and at 
others buſy without being ſtudious. He 
will deny no favaur that you can afk of 
him; yet he appears not much obliged 
for thoſe which are granted to him. In 
ſhort, he does the beſt and the worſt 
things with equal indifference. He loves 
expence, yet he by no means deſpiſes 
money; and I have ſeen him generous 
and niggardly in the ſame hour; haſty 
in forming reſolutions, and as ready to 
break them. He has an infinite deal of 
vanity; but he has ſtill more art in con- 
cealing it, and I believe that I am the 
firſt who ever diſcovered that he had 
either. With all this he has very good 
ſenſe, and an addreſs inſinuating be- 
yond any thing I ever met with. His 
faults feem all complexional; ſo are his 
virtues too, for he is neither right nor 
wrong upon prineiple, and it appears a 
moot point whether nature intended him 
for an angel or a devil. Such is the ſub- 
je& I have to work upon. His old tu- 
tor (whom, he ſays, he believes to be as 
good a man as Abraham was) has en- 
deavoured to inſtil into him all his pa- 
triarchal notions; a few of them have 
ſtuck by him, and it has coſt me a good 
deal of pains to root out others: but I 
muſt clear the ground entirely of weeJs, 
for ſuch I conſider prejudices of all 
kinds, and then I think I can fow it 
with what ſeeds I pleaſe. 
When he firſt came to college he vas 
very untowardly, and, to ſay the truth, 


I had not much hopes of him. Nay, 


Rill, ſpite of all my digging, and hocing 


| d then pops 
and xaking, a weed how an 2 
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up; he relapſes into his abſurd opinions, 
and this he calls a return to virtue; but 


this is generally after a night's debauch, 


when finding perhaps his head ache next 
morning, he declares he'll never drink 
again, ſhuts himſelf up in his chamber 
for three days, and I verily believe ſays 
bis prayers. I commonly let thoſe pe- 
nitential fits work off, as I would thoſe 
of an ague, and then I apply my re- 
medy z by which means I hope in time 
to effect an abſolute eure. His con- 
ſcience ſeems to be troubled with an in- 
termitting fever; but I perceive already 
me returns of it are leſs frequent, and 
the parox yſins of a ſhorter duration. 

I do not wonder that Mrs. Arnold 
has a high opinion of him; perſons who 
ze endowed with a plauſible exterior, 
and who are not agitated by violent 

aſſions, may impoſe on more diſcern- 
mg eyes than generally fall to the ſhare 
of ingenuous minds. Let this account 
for what you ſeem ſo much ſurprized at 
in your laſt letter, viz, that Mrs. Ar- 
nold, with all her penetration, could 
never ſee into the character and deſigns 
of a certain friend of ours; whom, in 
all companies, ſhe declares to be the beff 
of women | Don't you know that old 
Price is her almoner to * of all her 
ittle private charuies ? Then his con- 
rerſation is ſ% edit) ing! Lord, what 
would be give to have ſuch a worthy 
divine un 
Tis true, her ladyſhip has the misfor- 
tune of having. a rakehelly young tel- 
low to her ſon, but what then? The 
worthieſt of parents may have wild chil- 
dren; beſides, Sir Edward is very 
young, he may reform, and yet make 
n excellent man. Oh, no doubt, it it 
pleaſes Heaven to make ſuch a retorma- 
non. Mean while, poor Lady Audley 
4icountenances him as much as poſſible, 
ind even very rarely allows him to viſit 
her, Such a conduct may be thought 
lomewhat rigorous by tender mothers, 
tis true; but for her part, ſhe ſhould 
always prefer her duty to her feelings. 
Now, Sophy, do you wonder any lon- 
ger But to return to our own affairs. 
1 think, 'tis meet that Miſs Arnold 
would be perſuaded that Faulkland loves 
ler, You are very good at ſtarting a 
lunt; but I am your only operator to 
improve upon it. I therefore ſend you 
a pretty maidenly epiſtle incloſed. which 
Jou may let your friend ſee in whatever 


manner your diſcretion ſhall diet, Lou 


the ſame roof with her! 


muſt in return write me a letter fit for 
Faulkland's eye. I will not affront your, 
lagacity by enlarging on the utility of 
this ſtep; I ſhall only remind you that 
it will give mean opportunity of renew - 
ing a converſation which I could not 
well be the firſt to re · aſſume without 
creating ſome ſuſpicions: of a deſign. 
Sophy, I mult tucceed in this affair, or 
J am wndone, that's all. 


LETTER XV. 


(WHICH WAS INCLOSED IN THE 


PRECEDING.) 
8 


OU reproach me, my dear Sophy, 
for abſenting myſelt from Wood - 
berry, Faulkland was punctual in de- 
livering to me your menaces ; but you 
ought rather to commend iny caution 
than to blame m »  Lloveyou, 
and I reſpe& Arnold; but I owe 
ſomethyng to my own peace, and there- 
fore think 
clination. where hope is forbid. The 
unhappy, they ſav, find relief in the 
ſociety of thoſe who are as miſerable as 
themſelves; if this be ſo, I have atleatt 
one conſolation, tor I find I am not the 
only wretch who muſt figh in vain. 
Your tyrant friend has a lover, though 
perhaps ſhe little ſuſpects it, of whom 
the proudeſt of her ſex might boaſt l but 
he ſhall never grace her triumphs, Hape- 
leſs of ſuccels, he has hitherto wiſely con- 
cealed his love; nor ſhould even I have 
diſcovered it, if I had not made him 
the confidant of my own; then it was 
he frankly acknowledged himfelf to be 
2 fellow-ſufferer. Sophy, 1 truſt you 
with a ſecret that you muſt not let tran- 
ſpire. Faulkland, poor Faulkland! (eaſy 
and chearful as you have always ſeen 
him) pines in ſecret for tha: I won't 
call her names, yet I could hate her for 
her hypocriſy. Yes, Sophy, ſhe is a 
hypocrite, for who that looks in her face 
would think her cold or inſenſible? Yet 
I do not ſo much blame ber, as I do 
Mrs. Arnold. Her miſtaken zeal for 
the preſervation of Faulkland's morals, 
has expoſed his heart to inevitable evil. 
How was it poſſible for him wot to love ? 
and is it not next to a miracle that he is 
not beloved again ? I own to you fairly, 
had I known the ſtate of his heart ſooner, 
Miſs Arnold ſhould never haveenrolled 
ny name amongk the liſt of her ſlaves. 
M m Had 


it prudent not to indulge in · 
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Had he hopes of ſucceſs, I ſhould 
envy, and perhaps love him leſs ; but I 
could not be villain enough to endeavour 
to ſupplant him, as I conſider his claim 
as of elder birth than my own. At pre- 
ſent, we have nothing to do but to fit 
down and conddle with each other; yet 
T with I could perfuade him to follow 
my example, and by diverting his 
thoughts with other objects, try to turn 
them from that which now ſo much en- 
groſſes them; but he is a romantick fool, 
lo I muſt leave him to his fate. For 
my part, I intend to give myſelf but 
another week to whine like a driveller. 
I will then, like a fierce demoniac, ſnap 
my chains at once, exerciſe the demon 
Love to quit mine, and take poſſeſſion of 
ſome other devoted breaſt, leaving me 
free to make a happier choice. Oh, how 
IT ſhall exult, when I can cry out. 


© Doſt ſee that piece of beauty,there, 
© How unregarded now it paſſes ? . 
4 There was a time when 1 did ſwear 
To that alone p 


Ah! Sophy, join with your brother 
in praying for this propitious hour to 
arrive; ſo may your gentle boſom never 
feel the pains of unrequited love. 


L'E T3 ER XV. 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY., 


WOODBERRY, JULY 24. 


HARMING creature! incom- 

parable brother! how I envy you 
the glory of your contrivance! It ought 
to have been ine; tis too good for any 
man living. Had there been a word 
more, or a word leſs, it would not have 
done: had you treated Miſs Arnold 
with more decorum, or been more 


guarded. in your expreſſions, it would 


not have done: had you uſed more free- 
dom, it would not have done; for then 
I could not have let her ſee your letter; 
but you mixed your ingredients to a 
nicety. Yet, with all your ſkill, it (ill 
would not have done, if it had not been 
for my dexterity in the application; for 
let a recipe be ever ſo well prepared, 
there may be a little ſkill neceſſary in 
adminiſtering the potion, or the paticnt 


may loſe the good eflects of it, 


I havetaken three days to anſyor vous 
maidenly epiſtle, as you call i»; ( 
maidenly it is, no doubt, beca e 
did not ſwear in it) for, you mult kn; = 
Dolly did not ſce it till this very dan 
J have been ever fince I received it pon 
dering with myſelf in what manner 7 
could bet communicate it to her. Faulk. 
land's name was dot to be mentioned; 
I could not, therefore, intr1; ge this her 
command, without her really being, or 
affecting to be, diſpleaſed at it; and this 


might have produced fone conlequences 


not at all deſirable. 

Vou ſce, therefore, your letter muſt 
have been abruptly introduced, under 
au apparent breach too of the confidence 
you 1 in me. Chance ſometimes 
does for us what neither our own in- 
duſtry nor art could effect. I aQunally 
dropped your letter without any deſign; 
and Dolly, by the luckieſt hazard, picked 
it up on the ſtairs, where I had flirted it 
out of my pocket with my handkerchief 
in going down. She brought it to me 
directly, folded up as it was. I no 
ſooner caſt my eyes on it, than knowing 
it to be yours, a mixture of ſurprize and 
joy made the colour mount up to my 
eyes; and, withont knowing what I did, 
1 ſnapped it eagerly from her. So un- 
affected a ws IA could not tail of 
creating ſome ſuſpicion. * Ah, Sophy!' 
cried Miſs Arnold, * I ſee we are not 
* upon equal terms; you have ſecrets 
which you conceal from me.'—* You 
think this is from a lover,* replied I; 
indeed, my dear, you are miſtaken; 
"tis only from my brother." Why 
that bluſh then, Sophy? why that 
© keen impatience to have it reſtored ?'— 
© Becauſe,” ſaid I, (affecting a little of 
that embarraſſment which I really felt 
vefore) © becauſe look, this is his 
© hand on the ſuperſcription.—“ Be- 
© cauſe—becauſe——" ſid ſhe, ſmiling, 
© how ſhould I know Sir Edward's hand?” 
Tu ſhew you his name at the bot- 
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tom, at leaſt the two firſt letters of it. 


I unfolded the letter : ſhe ebſerved the 
verſes—* Poetry, as I live! Ah! little 
© diſſembler, tis not from your bro- 
ther. dee his name at the bottom. 
There may be more E. A. 's than Sir 
Edward Audley; you could not have 
© been fo agitated, had it come from 
© him.“ I made her look at the con- 
cluſion, doubling down the other part. 


She read—The pains of unrequited 


love. © Sophy, this cannot be from 
p 6 you 
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t your brother.'——" Why not, Dolly? 
Has he not reaſon to complain of a 
certain perſon?* This ſeemed to re- 
co er her from her doubts. * I dare 
ſay, laid ſne, he is very ſevere upon 
me in it, which made you ſo unwil- 
« ling that I ſhould fee it: prithee tell 
« mc what he ſays; for I can take no- 
« thing ill of ſuch a mad-cap.'— Well, 
fail I, if you will promiſe not to be 
© gry I will ſhew it to you; though 
my hrother would never forgive me, 
« w-re he to know it.* I put it into 
he: 1ands. She ſaw by the date it had 
bete ri. ren three days; and her manner 
of anding it, joined to my behaviour, 
left not the leaſt room to ſuſpect there 
va 11 artifice in the cale. 

5 read it attentively. Here was a 
co Edward, to have exerciſed a paint- 
er + i; her ingenuous countenance 
ſp-*kins 1 the various paſſions of her 
e < He is right,” ſaid ſhe, * per- 
telle right,“ with a qo pon ook 

and voice, as ſhe read the firſt paragraph 
of your letter; yet I ſhould always be 
gad to ſee Sir Edward as a friend.” I 
watched her as ſhe proceeded to the next, 
where you ſay—The unhappy find re- 
lief, &c. and I heard her breathe a 
ſigh, in pity even of thee, thou traitor. 
Indeed, fon very ſorry,” ſaid ſhe, her 
ſoft eyes ſtill more ſoftened by com- 
paſſion at the 1 bay of your pre- 
tended ſufferings. But now came the 
— Sour tyrant friend has a 
ber, &c. 1 ſaw ſurprize, curioſity, 
and impatience, take poſſeſſion of every 
feature; ſhe ſeemed to devour the lines 
with her eyes: but when the name of 
Faulkland (truck them, what a glow then 
brightened her face! A bluſh is too poor 
a word; I never ſaw her look fo beau- 
tiful! * Good God!” ſaid ſhe, can this 
© be poſlible ! She pauſed a little, her 
eyes beaming with luſtre, She read on 
Ah rite, does Sir Edward call 
* me? How much does your brother 
* wrong me in his opinion ! Sophy, you 
* know I am neither cold nor inſenſible. 
She returned to your letter“ Poor 
* Faulkland! dear Orlando!” broke in- 
voluntarily from her lips. * Sir Ed- 
' ward blames my mamma here, con- 
- enued the; but how could ſhe foreſee, 
* that in her pious care of an unhappy 
* orphan ſhe was laying up miſery for 
bim and her weak imprudent daughter? 
Vet I have heard her ſay, that there 


* was a fatality attending all her actions, 


* and that her beſt deſigns had been per- 
«© verted into evil.“ It will be her own 
* fault,* ſaid I. if this ſhould be ren- 
* dered ſo. She only ſhook her head; 
when coming to the concluſion of your 
letter, ſhe ſmiled, and ſaid ſhe loved 
you for your ſpirit, in reſolving to think 
no more of her; adding, that ſhe was 
very ſure you would not find it difficult 
to keep your reſolution, I replied— 
My brother has a very vulnerable 
© heart; at the ſame time he is ſo volatile, 
that I ſhould not be ſurprized if I 
© were to ſee him in love with ſome one 
© elſe in a month or two.“ I ſaid this 
by way of a little preparatory ſtep for 
your attack on Cecilia. * Ver, con- 
tinued I, © were he to meet a kind re- 
© turn, I know it would fix him; and 
the plains of Arcadia never ſaw a ten- 
derer or a more conſtant ſwain than 
* Sir Edward might then be made.” 
There was a pretty ſpeech for you! © I 
hope, rephed Miſs Arnold, he may 
then ſoon meet with a lady who will 
deſerve and return his affe&tion. But 
let me now aſk you one queſtion, 
Sophy: Have you written to your bro- 
ther ſince you received this letter? I 
ſaw the tendency of her queſtion, and 
was prepared with an anſwer; yet 1 
heſitated as if I were not. Have you 
© written to Sir Edward?“ ſhe repeated. 
© 1 have.'——* Sophy, I fear, I fear you 
© put too much confidence in that bro- 
ther of yours; yet, if you have be- 
trayed my ſecret=——" Iclaſped my 
arms ſuddenly about her neck—* Dolly, 
I can't deceive you, yet I muft be for- 
© given; I will not let looſe my hold, 
© till you promiſe me your pardon, =—— 
© What have you done?“ cried ſhe ea- 
gerly; tell me quickly,'—* I have 
* truſted my brother, ſaid I, with a 


* ſecret which I myſelf diſcovered,” 


I am loſt, then!” cried ſhe, flinging 
from me, and throwing herſelf into an- 
other chair; Faulkland by this time 
© knows it all! *T'was barbarous in you, 
© Sophy; would I have uſed you ſo?ꝰ 
My brother will not mention it, faid 
I; I charged him ſtrictly on that head.” 
—* Oh, ndiculous ſuppoſition !* cried 
ſhe; * do you think that men have more 
virtue than awe have? Don't you ſee 
that your friendſhip for me got the 
better of your fidelity to your brother, 
and you communicated to me what he 
© charged you to conceal!" I ſeemed to 
be ſtruck dumb with this reproach, and 
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the truth of the obſervation. But re- 
covering myſelf.— “ He has not the ſame 
© reaſons to excuſe a breach of truſt, 
nor the ſame motives for committing 
it: I was overcome by your importu- 
nitiesz and had you not found and 
preſſed to fee my brother's letter, I 
ſhould never have mentioned Faulk- 


cident cannot befall Sir Edward; what 
inducement then can he have to be- 
tray me?* This flimſy apology was 
(as I meant it ſhould be) very eaſily 
anſwered. * Friendſhip for Faulkland!” 
replied ſhe: he loves him, and will be 
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very glad of an opportunity of telling 


£ him what he thinks/will make him 
* happy.” Again I ſtood in amaze at 
her ſagacity! But ſtill willing to excuſe 
my fault Iamextremely ſorry,” taid I, 
that I ſhould have been ſo imprudent 
« but I don't know how it is, I never 
© could keep any thing from my brother. 
And I ſpoke it in the tone of one who is 
aſhamed of their own abſurdity. 

© To what have you expoſed me!' 
cried ſhe, claſping her hands together 
© how ſhall I bear to look Faulkland in 
£ the face, after ſuch an indifcreet, ſuch 
an unſolicited confeſſion? Had he re- 
mained ignorant of my weakneſs, time 
and my own epdeavours, joined to a 
belief of Fs indifference, would have 
enabled me to overcome it; but now 
what hope have I left? It Faulkland, 
encouraged by what I am ſure he 
knows too well, ſhould venture to de- 
« clare' himſe}f,, I am undone! Sophy, 
vou know not what thorns you have 
© planted here!“ and ſhe laid her hand 
on her boſom. | Accept of my peni- 
* tence, my dear Miſs Arnold,“ ſaid I, 
and hope for the beſt, I was really 
affected with the account my brother 
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gave me of poor Faulkland's fitua- 


tion: I thought he was ſo too; and 
(as he had no hopes himſelf) that the 
knowledge of this ſecret would, far 
from creating any jealouſy in him, 
rather be a conſolation, when he re- 
fiefted that it was not an aumaworthy 
rival to whom you gave the preference. 
Come, prithee, my dear, dry your 
cyes; (for I perceived tears in them) 
vou are the firſt woman, I heheve, 
that ever cried for finding herſelt ador- 
ed by the man ſhe loved.'—* I don't 
weep for that,” ſaid ſhe, but to think 
bow unhappy we mult at be. Had 
I tuttexed alone; but poor Orlando" 
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land to you more. The fame ac- 
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* Muſt be your huſband after all, Dolly 
She ſmiled through her tears, and ſobbeg 
out" A—h, Sophy, that's impoſſible| 
A. good deal more of pretty girljth chit. 
chat paſſed between us, to the ſame pur. 
poſe, till we were called down to ſupper, 
where Mr. Price's preſence was a check 
to xg farther converſation on the ſub- 
ject. 
The family are all long fince retired 
to bed; and here am I, like a witch, 
{crawling dire characters at midnight, 
My chamber joins that where Miſs Ar. 
nold fleeps; but where ſhe /eeps not at 
preſent, for I hear her ſighing. Theſe 
very reſerved girls, I have ob!erved, 
when they % love, love unmercifully. 
Wie lively ones, with a little daſh of the 
coquet in us, are mere babies to them, 
Another &gh ! Oh, Edward, the potion 
operates rarely! 

Well, but all this while Faulkland 
ſteps not forwiud to meet us. We are 
prepared for him here; and I ſhall have 
but a poor opinion of your abilities, if 
I do not very foon fee a pair of mutual 


lovers. If you can once bring him to 


unfold his heart a little, Dolly's will 
expand of itſelf, and we may truſt to 
1 to do the reſt; but it will be 
abſolutely neceſſary to engage him in the 
purſuit of his amour before Cecilia's 
return. Once entered, he cannot re- 
tract; and the reception he will be ſure 
to meet with mult infallibly fix him; 
tor, after all, (putting romance out of the 
queſtion) I believe he would bleſs his 
ſtars to get either of theſe girls. 

I take it for granted, he has not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that you ever made any 
overtures to Miſs Arnold; on which ac- 
count, nothing will appear more natural 
thaw that you ſhould urge bim, already 
ſo much tavoured, to lay hold on his 
good fortune; beſides, the indifference 
you expreſſed towards Cecilia will put 
him off his guard there too; ſo that it 
will be ;opoſiible for doubts of any kind 
to awaken his jealouſy: and once there 
comes to be a reciprocation of vows be- 
tween him and his love, (for that, I ex- 
E will ſoon be the caſe) he cannot 

e ſuch a tnarhng cur as to ſtand be- 
tween you and a good to which he has 
given up all pretenſions. Dolly, on 
the other hand, very probably, will not 
be ſorry to fee her filter in the ſame pre- 
dicament with herſelf. We are all 
Eves, brother, and are ready to ſtretch 
out the apple to our friends of which we 

| : ourſelves 
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out ſelves have taſted, You know Mrs. 
Arnold thinks her daughters as ſafe with 
my mamma as with herſelf; we ſhall 
therefore have many opportunities, after 
they return to Burnly, ot making little 
parties at our own houſe, till the time 
appointed for the young ladies going to 
London; and as you mean to quit the 
univerſity at Chriitmas, you may pur» 
ſue your miſtreſs the whole winter in 
town; for I count upon your having 
ſecured her heart before ſhe leaves Wood- 
berry. I am quite tired with writing ſo 
Jong a letter; yet I will not go to bed 
till I have ſcribbled a thort one for 
Faulkland to ſee. It will require no 
management in the world to ſhew it to 
him, but all the ſkill of which you are 
maſter to make it produce proper effects. 
You will have it incloſed. So adieu. 


P. S. The ſervant who brings you this 
attends Mrs. Nelſon to town; who 
having ten thouſand things to buy, it 
will take him up almoſt the whole 
morning; ſo that you may order him 
to call on you before he yeturns home; 
and by that time, perhaps, you may 
be able to tell how my billet 
worked. 7 


LETTER XVI. 


(WHICH Was INCLOSED IN THE 
PRECEDING.) | 


7 : IS almoſt a fortnight ſince I have 
ſeen you, and yet you are within 
five ſhort miles of me. Indeed, brother, 
you are very unkind, and J almoſt he- 
gin to think you have no affection for 
me. Yon ought to conſider the melan- 
choly life I lead here: I fee no body but 
a fc primitive people, whom Mrs 
Arnold has ſelected for her acquaint- 
ance. As for poor Dolly, ſhe is be- 
come ſuch a mope, that ſhe is really fit 
company for no one but herſelf; and if 
I did not love her dearly, I wonld not 
ſacrifice my hours to her. Poor dear 
creature! I pity her from my heart. 
Upon my word, Edward, I begin to 
be ſeriouſty alarmed for her; for I think 
her health is daily impairing, Would 
to God, ſhe had never known a certain 
friend of yours, or that he was in a ſitua- 
tion that would take off all objections to 
him but as that is never likely to be the 
cale, if you have any regard to the peace 


of the family in which I now am, or ſer 
any value on my friendſhip, take care 
never to let drop the ſmalleſt hint of wha: 
I entruſted to your confidence; for if 
any improper conſequences ſhould enſue, 
(as no doubt there would) I ſhould cer- 
tainly be ſuſpetted by Mrs. Arnold as 
an abettor in her daughter's imprudence; 
for I know not to what length Dolly's 
unconquerable attachment might carry 
her, if Faulkland were to know and 
avail himſelf of it. 

Her mamma talxs of ſending for her 
to Burnly, as the knows not when ſhe 
ſhall be able to diſengage herſelf from 
Lady V—. I wiſh the would, as it 
would at the ſune time help to divert 
her mind, and deliver me from a con- 
finement of which I am quite tired. 
Dolly does notfeem to reliſh the thoughts 
of going; but I have a great inclination to 
get my mamma to write to Mrs. Arnold 
to ſend for her. She need only be told 
of that melancholy which is preying on 
her mind to hurry her away directly. 
She will attribute it, no doubt, to her 
being, for the firſt time, abient from 
her friends. How much does poor Maſs 
Arnold envy that little ſprightly gipſey 
Cecilia! Mrs. Arnold fays the is the 
life of the whole family at Burnly; and 
that her conſtant flow of ſpirits ſu 
thoſe of her mamma, as well as of Mrs 
and Miſs Daraley. Happy girl! ſhe is 
a ſtranger to that tyrant who commits 
_ ravages in the boſom of her poor 

iſter. | - 

For Heaven's ſake, Edward, ſend me 
ſome books, and fome news. Tell me 
who and who's together at Oxford: pick 
up all the anecdotes you can get, both 
good and bad, cram them into your bud- 

et, and empty the contents of it at 
Woodberry within theſe eight and forty 
hours, or thou art no brother of mine; 
though, for the preſent, I will ſubſcribe 
myſelf your affectionate ſiſter, 


LETTER AVIL/, 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO. MISS 


OXFORD, JULY 25, 

c OW, by Faint Paul, the work 
goes brarvely on! I was in bed 

when I received your packet; and having 
read the great letter and the little letter, 
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(the precious engine of our deſigns) I 
bethought me of a curious expedient, 
which I inſtantly put in practice. I 
bounded out of bed, threw on my gight- 
gown and flippers, and having nicely 
icked off the ſeal from your incloſed 
billet, I as nicely clapped on a freſh one; 
then giving it to David, I hid him fol- 
Jow me 1n a quarter of an hour to Mr. 
Faulkland's chambers, and give it to 
me there. Have not you it already, 
Sir, {aid David; © what occaſion is 
© there for my bringing it to you again? 
—* Do as I bid you, you dog, and afk 
* no queſtions,” I then ſauntered into 
Faulkland's room, whom I found juſt 
up. Give me {ome coffee, quoth I, 
and threw myſelf into his eaſy-chair. 
Juſt as we began our breakfaſt, David 


entered, and with a very grave face, and 


a low bow, preſented me your letter; 
but thinking himſelf in a plot, he could 
not refrain from tipping me a fly wink, 
which it was happy for the repoſe of his 
bones that Faulkland did not obſerve, 
Having read it, I toſſed it down care- 
lefsly on the table. An Italian ſerawl,” 
ſaid Faulkland, looking at the lines 
backwards; * wubzich of them is it from? 
(for I have other ladies to write to me 
beſides you, Sophy,) © If you have 
any curioſity,” ſaid I, © you may read 
c it; for the miſchief is done already, 
© and cannot he made worle by a far- 
© ther communication.“ He took the 
letter up; and I could obſerve by the 
rogue's face as he read, that his vanity 
was not a little flattered. He roſe from 
his chair without ſpeaking, and walked 
up as it were mechanically to the glaſs; 
where having taken a ſurvey of his own 
dear irreſiſtible hgure—* You can't ima- 
f gine,” ſaid he, turning round with a 
very folemn face, how much I am at- 
© teted with this account which your 
* ſiſter gives of poor Miſs Arnold. I 
s wiſh indeed, as Miſs Audley ſays, 
c that we had never knowncach other, '— 
© It would have been happy for ber,” 
ſaid I, tofling off my diſh of coffee; 
but I hope her mother will ſend for 
her into Lancathirez and, by way of 
curing her melancholy, clay up ſome 
haſty match for her, as old Lady Bi- 
dulph did for Mrs. Arnold. How 
I ſhould laugh at you, Faulkland, if 
we wert to {ee her return a bride!'— 
Poh!” cried he, © how can you feſt 
upon fo ſerious an occaſion ? I would 
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not for the world that any conſtiaing 
ſhould be laid on poor Miſs Arnolds 
inclinations; but I am ture ber 
mamma 1s too tond of her, and ha; 
beſides too much humanity. to be ca. 
pable of exerciſing any tyranny to. 
wards her children.”—* I would ng; 
truſt to that," ſail I, „if her mamma 
were to know how wiſely her daughter 
has bettowed her heart; and if my 
mother ſhould pick the ſecret out ot 
Sophy, (who, by the bve, has not the 
"ith of retention) ſhe would think her. 
ſelf bound in duty to tell it. Then 
the old grey noddles at Burnly (Lady 
V—'s and Mrs. Darnley's I mean) 
would be laid together to prevent the 
miſchief, as they would call it, and 
they would be fer giving their muſty 
advice to Mrs. Arnold; who, good 
woman a? ſhe is, would, I believe, 
as you obſerve, were ſhe left to her. 
ſelf, be far from acting tyrannical!y, 
Then we ſhould have Sir George Bj. 
dulph, with his overbearing inſolence, 
bluſtering all the poor women into 2 
ſtate of petrefaction; and Lady Sarah, 
icrewing up her mouth, would be afio- 
m/bed how a young perſon, allied 23 
her niece is, could forget herſelf fo far 
as to condeſcend © Hold, Sir 
Edward, cried Faulkland, * ſtop where 
you are, Fortune has indeed caſt me 
beneath Miſs Arnold, in depriving me 
of the inheritance of my anceſtors, ele 
where's the mighty difference? I be- 
lieve the name of Faulkland is at call 
as reſpectable as that of Arnold, aud 
perhaps Bidulph into the bargain.— 
Deiubtlets,' faid 1; I was noc {peak- 
ing my own ſentiments, but thoſe of 
Lady Sarah, who you know ++ 5: > ©! 
the proudeſt women in Enygian !,'— 
Curſe her pride! cried he, © 1 
all my heart, faid I, (glad to heart 


1 : 


ſpiſe it, continued he, as much 
do the arrogance of her hufgans, 
who always affected, even in mv © 

hood, fo treat me as a wieten win 
his ſiſter's charity preſerved 101m Þ: 
rithing; but there may comm 
retaliation.'—* I wiſh,* ſaid I, tc: ! 


hate Sir George moſt cordially, © that 


both the girls Hd run away with two 
ſuch idle fellows as and I; I think 
that would mortify him compleatly ; 
tor I know he will he for clapping 2 
coronet on each of them, nere ly tor 

the 
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« the pleaſure of ſaying—“ My nece 
« Lady Such-a-thing,” though the title 
« were Lady Beelzebub.” 

I ſaw Faulkland was full of indig- 
nation: he walked backwards and for- 
wards two .or three times; then taking 
up your letter again, which {11 lay on 
the table, and running it over a ſecond 
time And ſo, faid he, M/s Ceci- 
« lia is the life of the family at Burnly ? 
I with the would fpare a little of her 
© yivacity to her poor filter.” The M/s 
was emphatical; and I perceived he was 
nettled at the judicious hint which you 
threw in with regard to Cecilia's happy 
indifference. 
© But what is the meaning, Sir Ed- 
ward, ſaid he, that you don't go 
© and ſee Miſs Audley? I think ſhe 
© really has reaſon to complain of you.” 
— Why truly, Faulkland,' anſwered I, 
I don't think a „iter an inducement 
© quite ſtrong enough to turn a man 
from more agreeable engagements. If 
© ] had the ſame motives tor viſiting 
© there that you have, probably ſhe 
© would have leſs cauſe to complain.— 
© Aye, but compaſſion, Sir Edward; 
© ſuppoſe we were to go to Woodberry 
© this afternoon, juſt to aſk the ladies 
© how they do?'—* With all my heart, 
faid I, yawning and ftretching myſelf 
out almoſt at full length in the arm- 
chair. What time ſhall we go?” ſaid 
he. Oh, when you will; about five 
© o'clock, I ſuppoſe. Faulkland, will 
you lend me this book? pointing to 
a collection of poems that ſtood on the 
chimney-mece. 

[ left him here. And now, Sophy, 
you may expect to ſee Faulkland at the 
above-mentioned hour; but not your 
humble ſervant you may depend on it. 
Your meſſenger has juſt this minute 
called on me, fo I hurry him off with a 
heap of — pamphlets for a blind; 
but remember I expect a good account 


of this ſame viſit. 


LETTER XVIII. 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


WOODBERRY, JULY 25; 
DWARD, I am not amorous 
enough to enter into the ſpirit of a 

love ſcene; and had any eclairciſſement 
deen brought about, I ſhould have laid 
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down my pen in deſpair, for I would 
not attempt to deſcribe the ſublime fol 
of a pair of happy lovers met together. 
I ſhall, however, I think, be able io 
paint the moderately filly ſcene that 
— here this evening. Truſt not to 

aulkland's repreſentation, but take it 
from my faithful hand. 

He arrived here a little before fix. 
Miſs Arnold and I were fitting at work 
in her drefſiing-room. Mr. Price, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, gone to take his 
evening's nap. We heard Orlando com- 
ing up ſtairs, talking to and carefling 
Mis Arnold's little lap- dog, who had 
ran to meet him. There's Mr. Faulk - 
* land,” (aid I. Dolly turned pale, and 
inſtantly took out her ſmelling- bottle, 
which I believe prevented her from 
fainting. The feotman threw open the 
door, and in darted the triumphant 
varlet, blooming as a cherub: the wind 
as he rid had heightened his colour, 
and blown his auburn hair about his 
cheeks; he really looked inſufferably 
handſome. Poor Dolly made him a 
very low curtſey, unable to ſpeak. He 
addreſſed me firft; then advancing to 
her with ſomething in his air that I never 
obſerved before I hope, Ma"am, you 
are perfectly recovered from your in- 
* diſpoſition ſince I ſaw you laſt ?* Ma- 
dam was a new expreſſion. She an- 
ſwered in the ſame ftrain—* I am much 
© better, Sir; only to-day I have had a 
© little return of the head-ach.* Faulk- 
land looked earneſtly at her; her con- 
ſcious eyes, unable to meet his, were 
caſt down to the ground. He took the 
work ſhe was doing out of her hand; (it 
was a purſe which the intended for him) 
extremely pretty, he ſaid it was, ſo well 
fancied | But would not working make 
her head worſe? and he held it behind 
his back. It is tor you, ſaid I, that 
* ſheis fo buſily employed.“ For me, 
my dear creature then I inſiſt on your 
* laying it by, at leaſt that you do no 
© more of it whilſt I am here.“ Miſs 
Arnold bluſhed exceſſively; but ſuffered 
him to put her work into a little baſket 
that lay on the window. He did this 
with that ſort of authority which a man 
aſſumes even in trifles where he knows 
he has power. Dolly looked exceed- 
ingly filly, having nothing now to fake 
oft her attention from Faulkland. He 
{aid he ſhould be obliged to her for a diſh 
of tea; and ſhe flew to ring the bell 
with an alactity which ſhewed her rea- 

dineſs 
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dineſs to prevent, if poſſible, his ſmalleſt 
wiſh. 

I enquired after you" He is a ſad 
lazy fellow,” ſaid Faulkland; I pro- 
© poſed to him that we ſhould both wait 
on you together this evening, and he 
« promiſed to come with me; but when 
© the appointed hour arrived, no Sir 
© Edward was to be found, I ſuppoſe 
© ſome vagary came acroſs him, which 
© made him forget his engagement.” 
| The tea was brought up, which a 

little relieved Miſs Arnold from the auk- 
wardneſs of her ſituation, as it afforded 
her ſomething to do: but how different 
was this from our former little parties 
Nothing entertaining, nothing inſtruc- 
tive, nothing even lively, was ſaid of 
either ſide; in ſhort, neither of them 
ſpoke a word of common ſenſe, a viſible 
conſtraint chained both their tongues ; 
and Faulkland, who has as much viva- 
city, and Dolly, who has as good an 
underſtanding as any one, appeared each 
under greater diſadvantages than ever I 
faw them. Yet I conld perceive that 
Faulkland was not mattentive to his de- 
portmentz (what deſigning wretches 
er men are!) the creature contrived to 


amiable in every attitude into which 


he threw himſelf; and when their eyes 
happened to encounter, he had the im- 
pudence to bluſh ; aye, the impudence, 
for it was not modeſty; while, on the 
contrary, the anſwering vermillion that 
mantled in the cheeks of Miſs Arnold, 
was laid on by the innocent hand of baſh- 
fulneſs. He aſked, Was there any 
hopes of Mrs. Arnold's ſpeedy return? 
No, Dolly replied; * ſhe can't yet 
leave poor Lady V—; my mamma is 
* to be pitied in fo melancholy a ſitua- 
tion.“ Your fiſter mutt have but a 
dull time of it,” ſaid the fly toad, 
over-doing the thing from a conſcious 
knowledge of what I had written to you 
on that head. I ſhould have thought 
© ſo too, faid Dolly; * but my mamma 
« writes me word that Cecilia's conſtant 
© cheartulncels is the only reſource which 
* ſupports my mamma's own {jurits.” 
This was a molt tortunate reply. Faulk- 
land was filent for a little while; then, 
with an expreſſion in his looks which 
ſaid in plain Engliſh— I &now you lowe 
nne, and I am almoſt inclined to return 
it, he anſwered—“ Some people are 
happy through inſenſibility; I wiſh I 
© could change hearts with Cecilia.“ 
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A ſort of a half fight, which he blew 
away, conveyed even more than he 
ſpoke. Whether this was drawn from 
him at the thoughts of Cecilia's indiffe. 
rence, or through compaſhon for her 
filter, I can't pretend to ſay. 

Dolly's contuſion was too apparent to 
be concealed; ſhe leaned her head on one 
of her hands, reſting her fine turned arm 
on the tea-table, her eyes half-cloſed; 
and I thought that Faulkland gazed at 
her with a mixture of tendernels, gra. 
titude, and pity. This ſeemed a lucky 
criſis; and I thought might be produc. 
tive of ſomething, if a third perton were 
not. preſent. I roſe from my chair, 
© Where are you going ?* cried Miz 
Arnold, ſtarting from her reverie. Only 
* for ſome thread to finiſh my work, 
ſaid I, (for I had pretended to be fiddling 
at it all the time we were at tea.) Pray, 
my dear, work no more this evening, 
ſaid ſhe; * let us go and take a turn in 
the garden.“ I mult go for my hat 
© then,” I rephed. She looked embar- 
raſſed, as if afraid of being left alone 
with Faulkland; and riſing up, ſaid ſhe 
allo would go for her's; and accordingly 
followed me out of the room. 

What's your opinion,“ ſaid ſhe, 
taking me by the arm as we entered my 
chamber, has your brother been faith- 
ful to you or not?“ I know not, I 
replied; © but of thus much I am ſure, 
that Faulkland has betrayed the lover 
more than once this evening.'—* I 
thought ſo too, anſwered ſhe; * Oh, 
Sophy, where, where will this end ?'— 
In your mutual happineſs, I hope, my 
dear. —“ Oh, no! which ever way 1 
caft my eyes, Happineſs has turned 
her back upon me. Sophy, I charge 
you never leave me when Faulkland 
comes to viſit us; for I tell you once 
more, I have no ſecurity but in his 
ſilence. I wiſh my mamma would 
return, or ſend for me to Burnly; 
twere beter I were in my grave, than 
that I ſhould overturn the hopes and 
the peace of my whole family.“ 
When we went back to the room 
where we had left Faulkland, we found 
Mr. Price with him. They had entered 
upon ſome literary ſubiect, in which the 
pupil ſeemes to acquit himſelf very much 
to the ſatisfaction of his tutor. The old 
man joincd us in our walk into the gar- 
den; ſo that nothing more to the pur- 
poſe paſſed for the zelt of the afternoon; 
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ly! could obſerve that Faulkland, in 
wdding Miſs Arnold adieu, looked 
| don't know howz but not as he uſed 
do. 
oi Price entertained us with his 
praiſes all „ e and Dolly ſeemed 
b delighted, I thought two or three 
mes ſhe would have kifled the old man. 

Edward, if this affair ſhould turn out 
unfortunately, 1 ſhould never forgive 
myſelf for the part I have ated in it 
for next to your happineſs I really wiſh 
that of poor Miſs Arnold. Yet, at worſt, 
L cannot fee any great harm that can 
enſue, but a little fracas in the Arnold 
family; and if they ſhould be fo obfti- 
rate as never to take her into grace again, 
ſhe has a fortune in her own power 
ſufficient to make her happy with the 
man ſhe loves, 

As for Cecilia, if you can win her 
ulections, which I am partial enough 
to you to think very probable, I believe 

would not find it difficult to obtain 
— Sbe loves gaiety, and, by the bye, 
is a little weary of reſtraint; and one 
thing I am ſure of, as ſhe has more ſpt- 
rit by her ſiſter, ſhe will not have a 
choice impoſed on her by her friends, of 
which ſhe herſelf does not approve. I 
remember once, when we girls were talk - 
ing over Mrs. Arnold's unfortunate 
ſtory, Cecilia blamed her grand- mamma 
Bidulph's ſcruples with regard to Mr. 
Faulkland, the father of your friend; 
and went fo far as to ſay, that ſhe thought 
her mother had made too great a ſacrifice 
to duty, in giving him up fo eafily, 
This makes for you, Edward; ſhe is 
not ſo much terrified at the thoughts 
of a giddy fellow as her ſiſter is: be- 
lides, — I think your family and 
rank in life might very fairly entitle you 
to either of them; ſo that (abſtractedly 
from the abſolute neceſſity you are under 
of getting _ thouſand pounds ſome 
where, and which is not to be found 
under every ſtone) I am far from looking 
upon our alliance as an injury to the 
family, not even to Sir George Bidulph's 
_ looks, and Lady Sarah's pinched 
nole. 

I have lef: Dolly reading politicks to 
the old dryad, whoſe eyes begin to fail 
bim, and haye ſtole up ſtairs to ſcrib- 
ble, I ſhall diſpatch this to you early 
in the morning by my flying-poſt, as I 
all Jerry; = you may return me a line 


dy him, to inform me how Faulklaud's 


pulſe beats, if you have ſeen him fines 
his vilit here, 


P. S. I had almoſt forgot to tell you 
that Dolly and 1 had half an hour's 
chat by ourſelves after Faulkland was 
gone, for I am now no longer forbid 
to ſpeak of him; the caſe is altered, 
our fears of his indifference are at an 
end. 'The poor girl finds herſelf 
—— in deeper than before, and 
wonders at the cauſe; for fe is afect- 

ed beyond meaſure at the thoughts of 

bis being as wretched as herſelf. Han 
me, if I believe her: the pleaſure of 
being beloved again, more thay coun- 
terbalances her fears for the conſe. 
uences; and I believe at this minute 
does not well know whether ſhe ig 


forry of glad. 


LETTER XIX. 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO uss 
AUDLEY. 


oxFORD, jury 26; 

Few words, Sophy, and no more. 
Faulkland ſupped with me laſt 
night; and after having railed at me for 
breaking my engagement, which I ex- 
cuſed my own way, he told me what 
paſſed in yeſterday's interview, pretty 
nearly as you related itz only with a few 
additions, ſuggeſted, I ſuppoſe, by his 
own vanity; for he ſaid Miſs Arnold 
looked ſo pale and languiſhing that it 
ieved him to the heart, and he could 
ill himſelf for being the cauſe. Cox- 
comb, muttered I to myſelf, * what 
© pity it is thou canſt boaſt of ſuch a 
© conqueſt!' The thing was now ſo ap- 


parent, he ſaid, that a man mutt be blind 


not to ſee it; and the lady muſt think 
him very ftupid, or very ungrateful, if 
he did not at leaſt appear ſenſible of the 
honour ſhe did him. © Very true, 
Faulklahd; undoubtedly, the laws of 
humanity, the laws of civility, demand. 
ſo much from you. For though it 
is the fartheſt in the world from my 
thoughts, ſaid he; to take any ad- 
yantage of her tenderneſs, yet ſurely I 
may make her a return of friendſhip 
and eſteem, though I mean to go no 
« farther,'——* By all means,“ faid I; 
or ſuppoſe you were to throw in a little 
* Platonick love, there can be ug harm in 
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that either; two ſeraphims might en- 
* tertain hat tor each othcr; and Miſs 
Arnold ſrems ot a turn to reliſh thoſe 
* #therial ardours much better than a 
« vulgar paſſion,” I ſaid this with ſo 
grave a countenance and tone of voice, 
that he did not find me out. © I am 
much of your mind,” replied hez © and 
if I thought it would contribute to her 
happineis, I would pay her my Pla- 
| tonick adorations with all my foul; for 
I have abſolutely no deſigus upon her 
perſon, though I think her very hand- 
ſome; but Cecilia has been before- 
hand with her in my heart.'— Well, 
prithce,” ſaid I, take compaſſion on 
the poor girl; you may make love to 
her in blank verſe; (for a man is never 
ſerious but in proſe) and if ſhe allows 
you the pr:vitege of kihng the typ of 
her little finger, (though I believe 
even that 15 beyond the bounds of Pla- 
toniſm) you mult ſcein in raptures 
with the tavour, and ſpeak of it as the 
ultimate of your wiſhes, This will 
© ſoothc her, and divert you; and no 
© harm can come of it—and lo here's 
C Dolly Arnold's health.“ We both 
drank it, and he ſeems pleaſed with the 
conceit. Yet 'tis ſuch a fly varlet, that 
even my plummet, which is not a ſhort 
one, cannot fathom him tq the bottom; 
for whether he really means to puriue 
this hint, or pretended to adopt it merely 
to (ave his credit with me, atter his for- 
mer declarations, I am at a loſs to de- 
termine; but be it which way it will, 
the ſucceſs is equally ſure; for I never 
knew a pair of ſeraphick lovers who did 
not bring matters to a very earthly con- 
cluſion in the end, no matter what their 
deſigns were at ſetting out, I think it 
only now remains to contrive opportu- 
rives for Falkland to expreſs his diſin- 
r2reſted friendſhip, and exalted efieem, for 
Mis Arnold, without any witneſſes, I 
with the venerable Price would take a 
nap for the remainder of the ſummer, 
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tor he is very much in our way; yet he - 


ſometimes dines abroad. Can't you give 
me notice of thoſe days, and I'l] engage 
tor Faulkland's attending you on them ? 
Depend upon it he will not want much 
1purring ; I ſhall turn his vanity to good 
account. And then you know, Sophy, 
you muſt ſometimes pay your duty to 
your mamma; why not that day as well 
another? You had ablolutely pro- 

and your mamma will 


nuke beige, 
akę it ill if you diſappoint lier. As for 
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my part, I have ſo many himſicil eq. 
gagements, that I can never be at a hh, 
to excuſe myſelf for not going with 


om 
Faulkland, if he ſhould aſk me; I dont the 
know whether I ſhan't even tell him, wh 
that having had myſelf a little penchant as 
for Miſs Arnold, it would not afford on 
me the leaſt entertainment to be a hum. 
ble ſpectator of his triumphs. There 
will be nothing amiſs in this, I think; 
yet I ſhall either venture it or not, as. 
caſion ſerves. N ) 


Here follows a ſeries of letters between 
Mits Audley and her brother, by which ] 
it apprars that Mr. Faulkland daily 
gained a ſtronger aſcendancy over the n 
heart of Miſs Arnold; and if he did not a 


altogether adopt the Platonick ſyſtem, he | 
at leaſt had not made any declarations of y 
another nature, The lady gives ber | 
brother a circumſtantial account of what 

paſſed in every viſit ; ſome of which were 


contrived (though without Miſs Ar. 
nold's knowledge) in Mr. Price's ab- 
ſences Miſs Audley herſelf ſometimes 
tormed pretences to be out of the way, 
on which occaſion her friend always told 
her the ſubſtance of thoſe convertations 
ſhe held with Faulkland. 

Sir Edward Audley, on the other 
hand, relates to his filter what diſcoveries 
he had made in the invefligation, as he 
calls it, of Faulkland's heart, and where- 
in he hints that he till thought him de- 
voted to Cecilia. During the courſe of 
this whole correſpondence, there is ma- 
nifeſted a ſurprizing deal of art, practiſed 
by this intriguing brother and ſiſter, in 
order to pervert the minds of the two 
young perſons on whom they had ther 
ſeparate influence; in which attempt 
Sir Edward ſcems to have in ſome mea- 
ſure ſucceeded, It appears that Mils 
Audley and her brother but ſeldom met, 
which in one of her letters the accounts 
for in theſe words—* It will not be in 
© my power to fee you; for as my 

mamma is going to the Farm with 
Harry, (who I think continues very 
puny) I ſhall have no pretence for go- 
ing to Oxford, as Miſs Arnold knows 
I have no acquaintance amongſt the 
towns-people; and ſhe is with me m 
every other viſit I make. ] 
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As the above-mentioned ſeries of Et. 
ters contain a very minute detail, which 
though not unentertaining, does never- 
thelels not very conſiderahly * — 

or 


ftory 3 the Editor has, to avoid ſwelling 
this collection to too great a hulk, 
emitted them; and in this place preſents 
the reader with one from Mrs. Arnold, 
which he has ſelected from tome others, 
as that which more immediately carries 
on the narrative. 


LETTER XX. 
MRS. ARNOLD, TO MISS ARNOLD, 


BURNLY, SEPTEMBER 2. 
Thought to have embraced my dear- 
1 eſt Dolly as on this day, and am as 
much mortified at the diſappointment, 
as I am ſure ſhe will be; but an un- 
looked-for accident has occurred, which 
will detain me here a week or ten days 
longer. 

You know, I told you in my laſt, 
that Lady V— had been ordered to the 
Bath by her phyſicians. Poor woman | 
ſhe has not only loſt all appetit*, but 
now complains of ſuch a conſtaut and 
violent pain in her ſtomach, that, if the 
waters don't 1cheve her, we are appre- 
henũ ve of the worſt conſequences. The 
very day on which this journey was de- 
termined, and fixed for the firſt of Sep- 
tember, I received a letter from Lady 
Sarah, in which ſhe informed me that 
ſhe was going immediately to Bath, to 
ſpend a couple of months there; that 
Sir George was to call on her in his way 
to London; and that they ſhould come 
to town together, ſhe hoped, betore 
Chriſtmas. She complains of not being 
well; but the truth, I believe, is, the 
was tired of Sidney Caſtle; for, you 
know, the hates the country. A thought 
unluckily came into Lady V—"s head, 
which has been productive of ſomething 
that has vexed me extremely. She 
begged I would write to Lady Sarah, 
and entreat the favour of her to hire a 
houſe for Laly V— and her family. 
As Mrs. and Miſs Darnley go with 
her, they do not chuſe to be in lodgings, 
and they wiſhed to i ave a place 1caly 
for their reception againſt they went 
down. 

I writ immediately to Lady Sarah, 
agrecably to this requelt; and was fa- 
voured directly with an anſwer, wherein 
ſhe tells me the has engaged a houſe for 
Lady V=; beſceci.ing me, at the me 
time, to let Miſs Cecilia come Wan her 
to Bath, as ſhe (Lady Sarah) was quite 
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alone, and I ſhould make her wonder < 
fully happy by indulgigg her with her 
niece's comp inv. Inconiderate woman! 
he values not the repoſe of any one but 
herſelf. Is the not to have yon both with 
her next winter ? And ncxt winicr may 
perhaps open to you uew proſpects, 
luch 2s prohahlv zu leparate von from 
your mother“ arms; Why th am 1 to 
be deprived of m. C-cilia's cheartul ſo— 
ciety ſooner than ther! is a yeceſfiry for 
it? Why are von to be robb+4 of vour 
filter*s company after an abſence aliead 

too long? For ſhe ade in her letter 
I all bring Cecilia te LondM avith me 
directly from hence; au d Gror ot him 


ſelf fball go dewn to Oxjordſhire jor 


Miſs Arnold on our return io town, 

You cannot imagine, my dear, how 
this unſcaſonable demand has diſtreſſed 
me, be auſe I cannot well tell how to 
refuſe it. You are no ſtranger to the 
captious temper of Lady Sarah, nor to 
the influence ſhe has over your uncle, 
I know I ſhould utterly diſoblige buth 
by a denial, and perhaps deprive you of 
the advantage of being with Sir George 
next winter, as my brother's actions 
are altogether regulated by her lady- 
ſhip's pleaſure. Lady V—, who looks 
upon this as an agreeable jaunt for 
my daughter, is very prefling that I 
ſhould let her goz fo are the other two 
ladies; but the child herſelf wiſhes to 
return to her ſiſter. 1 cannot, however, 
excuſe myſelf; Lady Sarah's inſtances 
are ſo preſſing, the opportunity ſo con- 
venient, and the company with whom 
ſhe is to go ſo ehigible, that I have had 
an unwilling content wrung from me 
already. 

The houſe which Lady Sarah has 
taken cannot be icady, it ſcems, this 
week, which has poſtponed Lady V—'s 
journey, and in conſequence of that my 
return home; as I would tain enjoy as 
much of my daughter's company as 1 
can, She embraces you, my love, with 
all her heart. Tell my Orlando, I am 
delighted with the account Mr. Price 
gives nt of the progreſs he is making 
in his ſtu lies; hethares my heart equally 
wien you and your filter, I hope the good 
old man. approves as much of you in 
your capacity of miitre(s of a family as 
he does every thing elle; and that you 
have tupplicd my place on more nnpor- 
tant occaſions than merely that of pre- 
ſiding at 1y table. Afure Miſs Audley 
I am highly ſenſible of the obligation I 

Nn 2 have 
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have to her and good Lady Audley, 
for thus prolonging the happineſs you 
have received from your young friend's 
amiable converſation. Adieu, my be- 
loved; my next greeting to you, I hope, 
will be face to face in my own peace- 
ful dwelling. 


L EI TT ER All. 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


' WOODBERRY, SEPTEMBER 6. 


{Miſs Audley having in the beginning 
of her letter given her brother the ſub» 
ſtance of the above, proceeds. ] 


— HAT's to be done now, 

Edward ? How provoking 
is it thus to have this little lively eel flip 
through our fingers! She will have all the 
flutterers in the place about her, for the 
jackanapes loves to be admired, Had 
the received her firſt impreſſions here, I 
ſhould not be half ſo much alarmed ; 
for conſtancy 15 accounted a prime vir- 
tue; and abiding by a firſt love is a 
tenet held in great veneration amongſt 
your young maidens bred up in the 
country; and you cannot conceive tlie 
advantage it gives a man to have made 
a firft impreſſion in a ſolitude; he will 
for a long time maintain the ſuperiority 
he then appeared to have over the reſt of 
mankind,. and the ſame vows which 
* would be rejected with ſcorn in 
a brilliant drawing-room, would pro- 
bably be received with tranſport in a 
ſequeſtered bower. 

This untoward accident has really 
damped my ſpirits ſo, that I cannot 
conjure up a ſingle idea that affords me 
a gleam of comfort. I wiſh that nar- 
row-faced and narrow-hearted vixen, 
Lady Sarah, were bed-ridden at Sidney 
Caſtle. What's to be done, Edward ? 
J repeat it once more. 


LETT ER All. 


31%. EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MISS 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, SEPTEMBER 6. 

LL tell you what's to be done, 
Sophy. I ſet out to-morrow morn- 
ing poſt for Bath; where, getting the 
fart of the Burnly ſnails, I ſhall be on 
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the ſpot to receive my little divinity, ang 
ſhall take care to anticipate every pu 

that dares approach her. I'll dance a 
her, ſing to her, write verſes on her, and 
ſhoot any man through the head that 
looks at her. My acceſs to her will be 
eaſy, as Sir George Bidulph is not there; 
for I ſhall bribe all the ſervants, make 
love to Lady Sarah's monkey, and ſwear 
ſhe herſelf is the bet bred woman in 
Chriſtendom: and it the Lancaſhire fa. 
mily ſhould be for putting in their au. 
and their wherefores, I'll accommodate 
myſelf to them too. I'll moralize with 
Lady V—, lecture on houlewifery with 
Mrs, Darnley, and beſpatter reputa. 
tions with the middle-aged maiden the 
daughter. Why, Lord, child! *tis the 
luckieſt thing that could have happened; 
J look to be the idol of the whole ſet, 
and think it not at all unlikely that T ſhall 
trundle off Cecilia in a coach- and- ſix 
before the end of November. Aye, 
ſay you; but what pretence have you 
* for taking this journey? What will 
Faulkland ſay to ſuch a flight?” Bleſs 
me, Sophy ! have not you beard that 
our uncle Howel in Wales, who hag 
been dying for theſe ten years, is now 
going to die in good earneſt ? and that, 
forgetting all old animoſities, he is going 
to make his laſt will, and has ſent for 
me, his heir apparent, to ſee me be. 
fore his departure, and commit to my 
hands the pious care of cloſing his 
eyes? You have not heard a ſyllable of 
the matter? Harkye, Sophy, a word in 
your ear; nor I neither. I would 1 
could. Yet the thing mult be jult ſo; 
and I ſhall have, in ten minutes, the 
letter from his (tewtrd, commanding 
my perſonal attendance, ready written 
in my pocket, The ſhort cut is from 
Glouceſterſhire acroſs the Severn; and 
then, what ſo natural, (the old gentle - 
man having grown ſomewhat better, his 
mind being relieved by this his prudent 
diſpoſition of his worldly affairs) what 
is ſo natural, I ſay, as for me, poor 
young man, wearied with my conttant 
attendance on a ſick- bed, in my return, 
to take a little trip to Bath, by way cf 
relaxation? For the ſtory ſhall paſs cur- 
rent there too. Aye; but then Cecilia 
« will write home word that you are not 
© only at Bath, but that you make love 
© to her. She tells this to Dolly, Dolly 
© tells it to Faulkland, and then 
Prithee ſtop, Sophy, don't be ſo rapid 
in thy concluſions for not a tittle of tins 


will come to pals. Cecilia is good-lite 
mou 
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mour itſelf; and I need only fay—* My 
dear Ma'am,* preſſing her hand gent- 
Jy, (at a ball perhaps) * when you 
« wwrite into Oxtordthire, if I am ever 
« honoured with having a fingle thought 
« heitowed on me, be ſo good as not to 
mention my being here; becauſe I 
© know, if it ſhould by any means come 
to my mother's ears, the would he 
much diſpleaſed at it, as ſhe ſuppoſes 
« ] am ſtill with my uncle, though I 
gave abſolutely his permiſſion for re- 
« turving home: but you know, Ma' am, 
« that ladies of a certain age do not 
« always make proper allowances for 
young people.“ I am miſtaken in my 
girl if ſhe tells after this, The letter 
trom Burnly, you ſay, was received this 
day, juſt after Faulkland had taken his 
leave, He will not then know the con- 
tents of it till his next viſit, which pro- 
bably will not be theſe three or four 
days; and the deuce is in it if he can 
ſuſpect, againſt all likelihood, that I 
was before-hand with him: ſo that T 
mean to-night (for I have not yet ſeen 
him to-day) to ſhew him the letter that 
I received from my uncle's ſteward; (he 
himfelf, poor ſoul! is not able to write) 
and I leave it to my mother to apprize 
you of this my ſudden journey, as I have 
not 1.minute's time to write you a ſingle 
line. So pluck up your ſpirits, chit; 
for our veſſel ſkims before the wind. 
Thus far in rhodomontade, by wa 

of anſwering your querulovs demand of, 
What's to be done, Edward ? But now 
to be ferious, You and I conſider this 
cireumſtance of Cecilia's viſit to Bath 
in very different lights. Had Faulkland 
had either love enough, or courage 
enough, (for I know not in which of 
the two he is moſt wanting) to have 
brought matters to a concluſion with 
Mils Arnold, Cecilia's return to Wood- 
berry would then have been a deſirable 
thing, as I might, in that caſe, agrec- 
ably'to your ideas, have ſafely ventured 
to offer up my incenſe to her in ſome 
Sequeſtered bower, without fear of hav- 
ing my devotions interrupted by any 
competitor for her favour. But unſteady 
as Faulkland is in all his purpoſes, and 
ppticularly ſo with regard to Miſs Ar- 
nold, I think his having her ſiſter be- 
fore his eyes (to whom I know him at- 
tached) was a thing rather to be dread- 
ed; and though he has no hopes of her 
himſelf, he would certainly be a bar to 
my pretenſions. On the contrary, cut 


off as he now is from the expeCtation of 
{ceing her. (as ſhe is to go from Bath 
directly to London) I think he will, in 
all human probability, be wiſe enough 
not to loſe a ſubſtance for a ſhadow; but, 
laying hold of Miſs Arnold's favour- 
able prepoſſeſſion for him, he will, in 
ſome loft minute, determine, and declare 
himſelf, Once fixed, he is no longer to 
be feared; and T may, withoat reproach, 
purſue my fortune, I ſhall ſpend all 
the coming winter in London, an ad- 
vantage which will be out of it power; 
and as I intend ſtudiouſiy to cultivate 
Lady Sarah's acquaintance, I ſhall at 
leait be always ſure of a reception in 
town, whilſt poor Faulkland perhaps 
will be glad to ule my intervention with 
bis love; for I do not ſuppoſe the little 
daſtard will venture at once tv run away 
with him, This, you ſce, wil! inake me 
a perſon of importance with Dolly; con- 
ſequrntly get her on my fide, and en- 
gage her to promote my mtcrefts with 
her ſiſter: ſo that, though things have 
taken a turn in ſome reſpects wife rt 
from what we expected, our main gn 
poſe remains unchanged ; and I ho 
expedient that Faulk land s amour ſhot (1 
be advanced with your beſt Kill. Fa! 
nat to let me know how the quick-Hilver 
riſes and falls in that variable machine. 


P. 8. Our mamma is in the ſecret 
and you will be properly — 
of my departure for Wales. 


LETTER XXII. 


IR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO Mist 
AUDLEY. 


BATH, SEPTEMBER 20. 
1 thing hitherto has bap- 
pened preciſely as I forefaw it 
would. And where do you think I 7 
lodged? Even under the very roof with 
my Cecilia; for I took care, the mo- 
ment I got hither, to ſecure Jo{gings in 
the ſame houſe with Lady Sarah Bidulph, 
who perfectly doats on me. What do 


you think of that, Sophy ? I would nor 


change my knack of diſſembling for an 
eſtate of five thouſand a year: and I am 
wiſe in the preference; for 1 ſhould 
ſquander the one tn a year or two, and 

the other is an inexhauſtible treaſure. 
Lady Sarah (to whom I early paid 
my court) told me, by way of * 
or 
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(for I was but juſt arrived from Wales) 


that ſhe expected her niece in a day or 
two. * "Tis very kind in your lady- 
hip, ſaid I, © to take the poor young 
creature under your own conduct; {or, 
to ſay the truth, Mrs. Arnold (though 
ſhe is an exiremely good woman) is 
not quite the pattern that one would 
chute tor young perſons to form their 
manners by, who may probably one 
day make a figure in the polite world,” 
— Why, that's the very 8 Sir Ed- 
ward; the poor creatuies are abſolutely 


G 


be totally undone, if you don't take 
them into your own hands; for all tne 
world knows your ladyſhip's Know- 
ledge in the ſcience of good breeding 
is tuperior to that of almoſt every wo- 
man of quality in England. —“ Oh, 
Sir, your humble ſervant. I believe, 
indeed'——with as pleated a Ilcuk as 
the little crabbed countenance could 
aſſume “ I have been rather more con- 
« veriant in thole matters than poor 
Mrs, Arnold. —“ How do you pals 
© your time, Lady Sarah? Are there 
any people of tathion here at preſent ?* 
Lord, I don't know; I am but juſt 
come myſelf; though I tancy there are 
but few here as yet that one can con- 
verle with. —“ If your ladyſhip has 
any ſervices to command me, 1 am 
entirely at your devotion.” 
We walked out together. She fell in 
love with a {et of china that ſtood in a 
ſhop-window as we paſſed by; but upon 
enguiry, finding them, as ſhe thought, 
too dear, her avarice got the better of 
her paſtion, and ſhe went home without 
buying them; bur I took care to iund 
them to her, and was invited to drink 
tea out of them the ſame evening. 
When the tamily of Burnly arnved, 
having already dedicated myſelf to Lady 
Sarah, I was determined not to lole 
ground by the approach of Cecilia: on 
the contrary, I have made myſelf abſo- 
lutely neceſſary io them all. I go to 
church with Lady V—; and to market 
with Mrs. Darnley, for ſhe 1s tot nota- 
ble to truſt this office to a ſervant, . I 
fp it, as the ladies cail it, with Lady 
Sarah; and beſpeak caps at the milliner's 
for the girls. In ihort, they all allow 
me to be a very model pretiy kind of 
gung man; and if my Hate were an- 
fwerable, Lady Sarah ſhovlkl not auch 
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Hilke me for one of her nieces. This 


ſhe whiſpered to Miſs Darnley, who 


ruſticated.'-—-4 Oh, ,Ma'am, they will 


dropped it to her watting-maid, whg 
told it to David, who communicues 
every thing to his maſter. But ail thep 


ſerve but as a chorus to a dramatic piece: 


they may help to carry on the buſineſs 
of the ſcene, but are none of them in 


themiclves objects of attention. The 


principal perſunage, the heroine of the 
Rory, the Cecilia, I have not yet been 
able ſufficiently to draw ont from among 
this group of ſupernumerary figures. 


"Tis ſuch a little flaſn of lightning, 


there is no knowing where to have her; 
and. if I were to be hanged for it, I can- 
not at this minute divine whether ſie 
likes me or not; but! rather ſuſpect ſhe 
does. Ihave been playing ny batteries 
on her for ſevcral days, and ain always 
received, with good humour. I make 
love to her ſometimes, even before Lady 
Sarah's face, who, locking upon it (for 
that very reaſon) as pleaſantry, does nat 
diſcourage i:; but it I grow fericus, 25 
I now and then do, when I get Cecilia 
in a corner, the urchin always cails Nits 
Darnley to her aſſiſtance; and ten the 
two waſps faſten on me, and ſtin me t 
death with their flippant ton;mes, 1 , 
Sophy, is but the opening oi inc carte 
paign; yet I hope to xetuin to you 
crowned with laurels; and then, 7 i.inky 
with the help of Faulkland's myriks 
we may twine a pretty garland, 


LETTER XXIV, 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, SEPTEMBER 24 

\ N T HAT an idle creature are you, 
brother, not to have given me 

a line ſooner! when you might be very 
certain, that irregular as I know you 
to be in your matzons, I would not ven- 
ture to write to you till I was ſure you 


were fixed. I believe I muſt allow, 


after all, that though we women have 
livelier imaginations, you men have 
deeper judgments, and know. better 
how to deduce conſequences; for our 
affairs here are beginning to fall into 
the very track which you foreſaw and 
forctold. Faulkland ſeems nettled at 
Cecilia's going to Bath, inſtead of re- 


turning home with her mamma, as if 


he thought himſelf neglected by it; 
and, by way of being revenged on her 
for ſlighting a paſſion of which the 13 


ignorant, 
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norant, and which probably were ſhe 
to know ſhe would contemn, he 1s be- 
come more aſſiduous than ever with re- 
4to Dolly. How ridiculous is this! 

yet” tis human nature, at leaſt tis the 
nature of you ſtriplings. It is matter 
of aſtoniſhment to me, that he has not 
et aſſumed courage enough to declare 
bimſe'f ; for that he has not done (© I 
am convinced; and Miſs Arnold begins 
to lull her fears aſleep with a pretty idea 
which ſhe has lately taken up, viz. that 
there is a moſt perfect friendſhip ſubſiſt- 
ing between them; which, it it were not 
for conſiderations of duty, might, ſhe 
owns, poſſibly rife to a real paſſion on 
both fades; but, checked as they now are, 
they content themſelves with confining 
their ar lour within the bounds of Meem, 
and deſire no greater felicity than ſeeing 
amd converſing with each other, I in- 
dulge her in tis romantic folly, relying 
on your ſagacity for what the concluſion 
of this fancy will be, when opportunity 
ſerves. 

I returned home, overwhelmed with 
thanks and acknowledgments, the day 
after Mrs. Arnold arrived at her own 
houſe; and fince that, Faulk land's viſits 
to Woodberry have not been ſo frequent, 
for the good lady does not approve of 
ſach repeated excurſions from our itudics; 
but you may be ſure I do not ſuffer a 
harmleſs and diſintereſted friendſhip to 
lIangviſh for want of the means to kecp 
it up: therefore, whenever Dolly pays 
me a viſit without her mamma, which is 
often the caſe, Faulkland is always of 
the party; for what is more natural than 
to alk him, who is next door to us in a 
manner, to come and drink ten with his 
Mer Arnold? But the worlt at it is, I 
cannot, upon theſe occaſions, contrive, 
with any colour of decorum, to leave 
them to a fete à tete; and I don't take 
it to be the mode now - a- days, as it was 
in times of old, for lovers to breathe 
out their amorous wiſhes in the preſence 
of a confident. I have, however, given 
alittle ſtroke, on which I pique myſelf, 
and from which I expect an ev wor good 
eſtes, * 

I was yeſterday to pay Mis Arnold a 
morning viſit, Whilſt Kvab with her, 
a letter arrived from Bath: it was from 

<cilia.” Dolly opened it with impa- 
tience, and, I obſerved, ſmiled as ſhe 
read, © What entertains you ſo much?“ 
ind I. Cecilia is in high ſpirits,” ' 
laid le; and extremely pleaſant iu 


© her little narratives.— And why 
* won't you let me partake of the plea- 
* ſure?” She read part of the firſt page 
ot the letter to me; in which Cecilia, 
in ner {prightly way, gives an account 
of the company, amuſements, &c. When 
coming towards the bottom, ſhe ſtopped 
ſhort, ſkippe over ſome lines, and be- 
gan a paragraph at the other fide. 
What's that you hoggleſoat, Dolly? 
There is a ſecret here, ſaid the, 
- which I mult not divulge.—“ Tell it 
me this minute; you do nothing if you 
don't give me the ſecret, Would 1 
keep one from yon? Ah, ty, Mit 
Arnold!” She ſmiled again; and giv- 
ing me the letter“ There, ſaid the; 
there ſeems to be very little in it; nor 
© can I conceive why my ſiſter ſhould 
© enjoin me ſecrecy; but fince ſhe hers 
done ſo. I qeſire, Sophy, vou won't 
© ſpeak of it to any one. My mamma 
4 
c 
c 
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is ſo indulgent, the never deſires to ſce 

the correſpondence which paſſes be- 

tween my ſiſter and me.“ Cecilia, 
after having, by way of raillery, talked 
of ſome conqueſts ſhe had made, ſays 
theſe words—* All theſe are but flut- 
© terers, and 1 believe only pretend to 
like me, becauſe I am the fashion; 
but I have a lover here, who is one 
in ſober ſadneſs: for when a man tries 
to win the good opinion of one's friends, 
we may be {ure he means ſomething 
more than mere compliment. You 
would be furprized were I to name 
him; but that I ſhan't do till we meat. 
Meanwhile, I have particular realons 
that even thus myvch ſhould not be 
known: therefore 1 beg, my dear, you 
will not mention it to any one what- 
ſoever. ' 
returned the letter to Dolly; telling 
her, I thought her ſiſter had entruſte. l 
juſt nothing to her confidence. I con- 
cluded Cecilia meant no other than you 
by this namaleſs lover, and thought her 
very faithful in keeping your counſel; 
but I reſolved, at the {ame time, to make 
a proper uſe of the hint ſhe had given 
her hitter. I engaged Dolly, with her 
mammn's permiſſion, to ſpend the next 
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day with me. She came accordingly _ 


this morning: Faulkland was with us; 
we three were in the garden together. 


He aſked Miſs Arnold when ſhe had” 


heard from her ſiſter? * Yeſtsday,” ſhe 


replied, He hoped Mils Cecilm was 


well? Very well, was il Dollv's 


anfrver, But I, who was determ:ned he 


ſhcowule 
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ſhould know a little more, blurted ou. 
© Aye, but you don't tell him of the lover 
© that Cecilia Dolly looked at me. 
I clapped my hand upon my mouth, as 
if conſcious of having done wrong. 
What a blab am II cried 1. 

© blab, indeed!” ſaid Dolly, a little grave- 
ly; upon my word, Miſs Audley, I 
* will never truſt you again.“ Faulk- 
land coloured up to the eyes; but, af- 
tectug to laugh—* Prithee, who is this 
© lover?” ſaid he. "Tis nothing but 
* joke, anſwered Miſs Arnoldy * yet I 
© love fidelity even in trifles. I winked 
at Faulkland, as much as to ſay Aſk 
© no more queſtions.* He took my 
mcaning, and turned the converſation 
but, as I expected, failed not to demand 
an explanation after Miſs Arnold was 
gone. I affected myſtery at firſt; but 
after much preſſing, was at laſt prevailed 
on to tell him, that Cecilia had written 
her ſiſter word that ſhe was addreſſed by 
a gentleman of whom ſhe ſpoke very 
handiomely, and who had made himſelf 
very acceptable to Lady Sarah Bidulph; 
but that, till her mamma was properly 
apprized of it, either by her ladyſhip or 
dir George, ſhe defired the affair might 
not be mentioned at all. Faulkland 
aſked the name of this lover. I told him, 
that either Cecilia had not named him, 
or if ſhe had, Dolly had not thought 
proper to truſt me with it; and I begged 
of him never to ſpeak of the thing to 
Miſs Arnold, as it would only ferve to 
make her reproach me with my indif- 
cretion. He looked mortified; but faid 
might depend on it he ſhould not give 
himſelf the trouble to make enquiries 
about a ſubject in which he was no way 
concerned, © Good!" ſaid I to myſelf. 
* If I be not miſtaken, young man, you 
© will become a lover in good earneſt, 
© out of pure ſpite.” Call you not this 
advancing his amour, Edward ? 


{ Here follows another ſeries of letters 
between Sir Edward and Miſs Aud- 
ky, which, for the ſame reaſons be- 
fore offered, are omitted, as they con- 
tain nothing more than reciprocal ac- 
counts of the progreſs of their ſchemes. 
Sir Edward mentions in ſeveral of 
them that he had hopes of ſucceeding 
with Cecilia, as Lady Sarah not only 
admitted but encouraged his viſits. 
Miſs Audley informs her brother that 
her young friend, without knowing 
it, way cvery day more and more in 
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love; and ſhe thought that Faulkland 
himſelf was become more tender. Thy 
following letter the Editor thinks thy 
only one of this number material 

neceſſary to the carrying on of du 
Rory. ] 


LETTER WV. 


Miss AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWarg 
AUDLEY. 


| OXFORD, NOVEMBER 2, 
O, Io, triumphe! Oh, Edward! I 
wiſh thy vows and Cecilia's were re- 
ciprocated with the ſame ſolemnity, ag 
thoſe of Faulkland and Miſs. Arnold 
were laſt night. I knew it would, I 
knew it mat come to tliat z and the 
„lovers, without abſolutely being mar. 
ried, are hampered in the very tics we 
wiſhed them. | 
Miſs Arnold came to us yeſterday 
about five o'clock ; ſhe had got leave tg 
go with my mamma and me to an afſem« 
bly, and couſequently was to lie at our 
houſe that night; for Mrs. Arnold has 
indulged her in greater liberties than 
uſual on account of her fiſter's abſence, 
My mamma (as was preconcerted) had 
gone out immediately after dinner. She 
vas ſent for in a vioient hurry to a lady, 
a icular friend of bers, «who was 
in labour : there was no refufing ſuch a 
ſummons; but ſhe would, if poſſible, re- 
turn time enourh to go with us to the 
aſſembly. Faulkland was with us by ap- 
pointment, and was to have attended us 
thither. 
Dolly was dreſſed with the utmoſl 
elegance, and looked like an angel; 
but I ſaw by her informed countenance, 
the minute ſhe entered the room, that 
ſomething diſturbed her. I made m 
mamma's excuſes to her; telling her, if 
ſhe could not diſengage herſelf time 
enough from her friend, that I would, 
if Miſs Arnold choſe it, endeavour to 
get ſome other married lady to go with 
us. * Suppole,' ſaid Faulkland, we 
ere to change the ſcheme of this 
evening's entertainment; and, inſtead 
of going to the ſtupid aſſembly, paſs 
© the evening where we are? W 
© all my heart, anſwered I. And 
© mine,” cried Miſs Arnold for 1 
do not find myſelf at preſent much 
© diſpoſed for the amuſements of ſuch a 
© places? 


a «n 


Faulkland 
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Faulkland now approached her; and 
ſitting down, by her, took her hand re- 
ſpectfully— Something has dilcon- 
« certed you, my dear Miſs Arnold,” 
faid he; . I have ſeen it in your looks 
ever ſince you came in; fell me? 
What's the matter? There are cer- 
tain perſuaſive tones (of which Faul«- 
land is a perfect matter) that ate not to 
be reſiſted 3 he can, when he pleaſes, 
aſſume a ſweet plaintiveneſs in his voice, 
that I have often conſidered as a danger- 
ous advantage. Dolly, I believe, felt 
the force of it in that inſtant. She with- 
drew her hand gently trom bis; and, not 
daring to confets the true cauſe of her 
uneatineſs, ſhe rephed—* I am the moſt 
« unfit perſon in the world for a life ot 
© hurry; you cannot imagine how muca 
© my {pirits have been fluttered to-day, 
tot unk of what a ſcene of tumult and 
© difipanon I am going to plunge into 
dat my uncle Bidulph's; for Lady 
Sarah is never hap,y but in a crowd.“ 
—* You do not as yet think of going 
© tz London ?* cried Faulkland. I 
© apprehended Sir George purpoſed not 
to return till after Chriſtmas.*—-< He 
© has changed his mind, anſwered 
Dolly; * or rather, Lady Sarah ha 
changed it for him; for they purpoſe 
« {ting out together from Bath next 
© Qunday, and the following week my 
© uncle comes himſelf to fetch me to 
© town. I believe,” added ſhe, * Sir 
© George has a huſband in his thoughts 
© for my fiſter; for he informs my 
© mamma that my Lord V— is now at 
Bath. He beſtows great encomiums 
© on him; and ſays that Lady V— and 
© he have already given him to Cecilia, 
© with whom my lord is quite charmed; 
and this, I ſuppoſe, was the lover that 
© Cectha binted at. 

ſaw the blood mount into Faulk- 
land's checks: he ſeemed mortified; 
but whether at the tho guts of Cecilia's 
marriage, or at thoſe of lofing his con- 
queſt by Dolly's removing to London, 
| can't ſayz for 1 know not whether 
ove or vanity was in that moment moſt 
predominant. They were both fitevt 
for a little while: Faulkland's eyes were 
"fixed on Miſs Arnold; her's were bent 
to the ground; and I perceived it was 
with difficulty the reſtrained her tears. 
He ſaw it too. This was the time 10 
ſpeak.” © You are going, Madam, laid 
he, © toreceive the homage -of all the 
world; this obſeure corner will be no 
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© longer in your thoughts, and you will 
forget perhaps even the f71erd/þi with 
© witch you have honoured me. 
© No vas all Dolly could replvs 
ſhe dared not to truſt the Readineſs of 
her voice with any more: even this poor 
little monoiyllable, thovgh uttered em- 
my was not 1aifed above her 
weath. Again they were both ſilents 
and I waned with that kind of expcta- 
tion, I heheve, in my face, that tame 
fovls appear to have when the expert 
a ſhower. What would I then have 
given for a decent pretence to have left 
the room! The juncture ſeemed fo cri- 
tical, if let flip perhaps it us irrecover- 
abl-, In ſhort, I was juſt going to riſe, 
aud leave them without any pretence at 
all, when a loud rap at the door offered 
me a very fair ond: up I bounced from 
my chair, and flew out of the nrlour to 
order myſelt to be denied, as I told them, 
having forgot to uſe this precaution he- 
fore; hut one of the ſervants happening 
to be in the hall, had already opened the 
door, and in ruſtled Miſs Leztham. I 
led her into the little drawing room, 
called for lights, and we both ſat down. 
Right glad was I of her company, in- 
ſipid at it 1$, as it afforded me a very good 
excuſe for abſenting myſelf a while from 
the two friends; who, I had reaſon to 
believe, would in that interval diſcover 
the fallacy of their Platonick ſyſtem. 
Miſs Leatham was going to the aſſem- 
bly; but as ſhe is one of thoſe who af- 


tec coming in late to a public place, ſhe. 


choſe to oblige me with her company for 
half an hour before ſhe went. Having 
exha ſted her whole fleck of ideas, ſhe 
aſked me (obſcrving I was dreſſed out) 
whether I did not meen to go to the 
aſſembly? I told her it had been my in- 
tention, but that a young lady who was 
to have gone with me, and who was then 
in the houſe, having been taken il}, had 
prevented my deſign. This was a ſuf- 
ficient hint; and ſhe went away directly. 

I returned to the parlonr, and was 
very ſoon convinced! rat Faulk nd had 
net made a fooliſh ute of his time. Dolly 
had but jut (me to withdraw her hand 
from his lips as J entered the room. 
You and I. Edvard. who can ic ad faces, 
would have wanted no other informa- 
tion of what had paſſed, than what we 


could have lexrat from both of theirs. 


On his it an air of ph" mingled 


with pleaſure and gratſtuce; on he's 
- complacency and redoubled tenderneſs, 


O © chalicned 
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chaſtened by fear. He now aſſumed the 
converſation with the utmoſt freedom, 
and rattled away on the ſubject of my 
viſiter (whom he knows very well) with 
that kind of eaſe which a perſon diſ- 
covers, who, having happily diſpatched 
ſome importaut concern that hung on 
their mind, deſcends into the common 
affairs of life with a diſpoſition to be 
pleaſed with every thing. Dolly, on the 
other hand, was filent, and even ap- 
peared embarraſſed; yet through this I 
could diſcover an inward ſatisfaction 
that proved to me her heart was more 
at eaſe than before. She ſeemed more 
reſerved than uſual; Faulkland much 
leſs. He more than once ventured to 
take her hand; ſhe conſtantly withdrew 
itz yet her looks reprimanded not the 
freedom. Lord, how prettily fooliſh was 
all this! I would have given ſixpence 
for a lover myſelf; and had Cecilia and 
you been preſent, all the world to no- 
thing ſhe would have been your own; 
for, as I told you before, Edward, we 
girls hate to be like cyphers, 

My mamma returned to ſupper: ſhe 
cook] not poſſibly get away from her 
Friend ſooner. We were all infinitely 
good humoured, but rather fillyiſh! for 
every one was full of themſelves, though 
each aſked queſtions of the other about 
which they did not care a pinch of ſnuff 
to be informed. Faulkland took his 
leave at a very decent honr; and Miſs 
Arnold and I retired to my chamber, 
for ſhe choſe to ſleep with me. When 
we were alone“ Well, my dear, faid 
IJ. Oh, SophyL (both her hands held 
up) * what have I done ?'—* What have 
vou done, Dolly? No harm, I am ſure.“ 
— I have given myſelf away! an ir- 
* revocable vow has paſſed my lips 
© never to be the wife of any man but 
4 Faulkland!'—* Bravo!* faid I. Good 
God! cried ſhe, claſping her hands 
together, are you not ſtarted at the 
« phrenzy of this action? 1am frighted 
when I look back! Haw little ought 
we to be truſted with ourſelves? Oh, 
Miſs Audley, you left me in a fatal 
minute! Had I eſcaped to-night, I 
was determined never to have given 
Mr. Falkland another opportunity; 
for tili to-night he never explained 
himleit.'—" And what ſaid he to- 
# night, Mils Arnold? for hitherto, as 
far as I underſtand, (whatever his ſe- 
© cret withes might have been) he ſeemed 
not to claim more than friendſhip and 
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BIDULPH, 
eſteem from you. Sophy," ſaid fe, 


whilſt you live, never contra& , 
friendſhip with a man: twas that di. 
ceitful word which has enſnared ny, 
and led me at laſt to burſt the hong, 
of filial duty, of confidence, of gti. 
titude, to the beſt of mothers! —Cecilia, 
© too, what will fe ſay to find her fiber 
© ſuch a caſt- away? A flood of tears 
now burſt from her eyes. Have you 
© not, my dear, ſaid I, © received the 
vows of Faulkland in return ?7”—* 0, 
yes!" anſwered ſhe; © yet I know nat 
how it came to paſs. My mind vn 
all a chaos; I forgot every thing, 
exiſted but to him; and he obtained 
my promiſe before I was ſenſible that 
he had demanded it. The momest 
you left the room, conſcious of my 
own weakneſs, and terrified at my 
ſituation, I burſt into tears; Faulk. 
land wept at the ſame time, I could 
not bear this; I ſtarted up from ny 
chair, and would have run out. I be. 
lieve I ſhould have flown. to you, my 
eyes all red as they were; but he catch. 
ed me by the hand“ You are going, 
% my dear Miſs Arnold,” ſaid he, 
© you are going to be the idol of a thou. 
fand hearts, and I ſhall be forgotten!“ 
—<©« Impoſſible!” I cried. ©* Oh, Faulk. 
© Jand! you know-too well that that it 
6% impoſſible !”'—* Say, then,” ſaid he, 
{© that I ſhall never loſe the place that l 
*© have now the happineſs to poſſeſs in 
« your heart.” Sinking almoſt into 
© the earth with confuſion, I fearcely 
© articulated the word Never! Wil 
« you then be mine?” he demanded, 
© I know not what anſwer I returned; 
© an aſſent no doubt it was; for he in- 
© (tantly (for the firſt time) took the 
© liberty of ſaluting me, and then in we 
* ſtrongeſt expreſſions ſwore he would 


* 
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© live only for me. Awaked as it were 


© from a dream, I cried out, © What 
c have I faid?”——©*< What has made 


„ me the happieſt of men, he replied; 


tt you have promiſcd to be mine only. 
* See, Sophy, continued ſhe, * into 
© what an irretrievable error a few ſhort 
© minutes may betray us! He talked 
© afterwards of a private marriage, hope 
© leſs as he is of getting my friends con- 
© ſent; but I conjured him not to ſpeak 


of that.'—* Why, what do you then 


© mean to do, my dear?” interrupted . 
© Surely you purpoſe to fulfil your &- 
© gagements to Faulkland?'—* Doubt. 
© leſs,” ſaid ſhe, © I wed him or m) 

c graves 
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t grave, Yet how is it poſſible for me 
« all at once to determine on a ſtep ſo 
t raſh, and but a few hours ago ſo un- 
« foreſeen ? We are both very young, 
« we may wait a while; time, with 
t the interpoſition of a fe compaſſionate 
friends, may do ſomething in our fa. 
© your. I know my uncle has ambi- 
e tious views both for my ſiſter and me; 
but perhaps he may be ſatisfied with 
© diſpoſing of Cecilia to a titled huſband, 
« and leave me free to make an humbler 
© choice. If my ſiſter ſhould marry my 
Lord V—" I ſtopped her ſhort here, 
thinking it very expedient to throw in a 
ſeaſonable word for you. A propos, 
© Dolly,” ſaid I, © you imagine that 
© Lord V was the nameleſs lover whom 
Cecilia hinted at in a former letter to 
© you; but I am of a quite different opi · 
© nion, and rather ſuſpect tis my mad- 
© cap of a brother. Though I affected 
to ſay this very jocoſely, Miſs Arnold 
ſeemed ſurprized, and aſked me why I 
thought fo. * Becauſe,” ſaid,T, I have 
© had a letter from him very latcly, 
© wherein he tells me he has been at 
© Bath for ſome time; but charges me 
© not to let my mainma know it, as ſhe 
t would be very angry with him for ab- 
ſenting himſelf from my uncle Howel.” 
—* Well  faid Miſs Arnold. Well,” 
faid I, and he ſays, that in order to 
drive you from his thoughts, and be 
* revenged of you at the ſame time, he 
makes love to your ſiſter. This is fo 
© like Sir Edward !* continued I, laugh- 
ing; * but, I can tell you, he adds, that 
Cecilia receives him kindly, and that 
© heis a great favourite of Lady Sarah's; 
and really your ſiker's keeping his 
© ſecret, which I ſuppoſe he begged of 
her to do, does carry with it an air of 
* kindneſs,'——" *Tis very true, faid 
Miſs Arnold, ſmiling; * and I am very 
* glad to find that the ſlight wound he 
# receipgd from me is ſo ſoon healed.— 
My brother, ſaid I, © is not fo ro- 
© mantick as to love without the hopes of 
a return; but if Cecilia be diſpoſed to 
© make him one, I inſiſt on it, Dolly, 
* that you do not endeavour to divert 
© her inclinations from him, by telling 
der what has paſſed with regard to 
vyourſelf.— Ah, Miſs Audley!' re- 
plied ſhe, © T have now no right to pre- 
* ſcribe to my ſiſter; I am too much 
* humbled in my own eyes, to preſume 


o be a monitor.“ T was ſomes 
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thing indignant in her manner, like one 
who felt themſelves under the mortify- 
ing neceſſity of conforming (however 
repugnant to their own n to 
the will of thoſe in whoſe power the 
have put themſelves. This, Edward 
is not the leaſt of thoſe evils to which 
we poor women ſubject ourſelves, when 
we deviate a little from the very narrow 
and thorny paths of rectitude: but let 
Miſs Arnold conſider it thus, if ſhe will, 
it makes for our purpoſe; and one ſome= 
times obtains from fear, what even 
friendſhip would deny, and gratitude 
itſelf would refuſe. * 1f Sir Edward,” 
ſaid I, © is ſo happy as to ſucceed with 
Cecilia, it will pave the way for Faulk- 
© land. The diſparity between them is 
© not ſo great as between your lover 
and Lord , and your choice would 
not throw you at ſuch a diſtance from 
your filter; that ſingle conſideration 
ſhould mduce you to countenance m 
brother's pretenſions: beſides, the ſtri 
friendſhip between them will enable 
you to hear from, and perhaps oftener 
to ſee Faulkland, than you could other- 
wiſe expect. No, Sophy, faid ſhe 
my ſiſter ſhall never have my example 
as an excuſe for diſobedience. If bie 
Edward wins her heart, I ſhall not 
interpoſe between them, (though I do 
not think tis likely he ſhould ever ob- 
tain the ſuffrage of my family; ) but 
Cecilia ſhall not have the frailty of her 
elder ſiſter to plead in her excuſe for 
an imprudent choice; therefore, be aſ- 
fured, I ſhall conceal my engagements 
with Mr. Faulkland as carefully 
© from her, as I would from the reſt of 
© my friends, till the moſt favourable 
opportunity ſhall offer of divulging 
© them.” What a perverſe determina- 
tion is this, Edward! it has unhinged 
the principal movement in our machine; 
yet my hope is, that Dolly will not be 
able to keep her reſolution. 
But if, after all the pains with which 
I have been labourin for your intereſts, 
my Lord V ſhonld ſtep in and ſnateh 
away the reward of ourtoil! The thought 
is not to be borne. Have T1 for Ban- 
* quo's iſſue," &c. Oh, Edward] it refts 
upon the 2 point of a young girl's 
liking a ſprightly young fellow of twenty = 
three, better than an — 525 
man, (the very reverſe own temper 
with — comfortable addition of, I be- 
lieve, ten years more added to bis age. 
8 002 | 5 
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That's ſomething yet. But I like not 
his pretenſions; and with he had ſtaid in 
Germany. | 

My mamma purpoſes going to Lon- 
don in about a tortnight. I ſuppoſe you 
will ſoon join us therez and as you ſtand 
ſo well with Lady Sarah, the way is 
open to you, at leaſt as far as acceſs to 
Cecilia will carry you. When Faulk- 
land comes to town, I take it for grant- 
ed, you will fix him at cur houle, Our 
acquaintance (my mamma's and mine 
I mean) is but {l;glt with Lady Sarah 
Bidulph, yet we mein to cultivate it; 
the two girls, of courle, will be often 
with us. Cecilia muſt then neceſſarily 
ditcover (ſpite of her ſiſter) how matters 
ſtand between her and Faulkland. What 
then will become of Dolly's wile pie: 
cautions? And who knows but the path 
muy look ſo flowery to the younger, as 
may tempt her ſteps to wander as far as 
we are diſpoſed to lead her? — Adieu, 
my dear Edward : what a plotter am I 
become for thy ſervice! 


LE'T'I ER VI. 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MIS9 
AUDLEY. 


BATH, NOVEMBER 8. 

ND fo Miſs Arnold has given her- 

ſelf to Faulkland; an irrevocable 

vow has paſſed her lips, is't not ſo? Oh, 
thoſe ruby lips! Well, let him take her; 
and now to other buſineſs, for I am in 
a horrid ill- humour. The Bidulphs ſet 
off this morning tor London, and have 
taken my little, girl with them. I have 
Joit, ſince I came to this ſcurvy place 


more than I'll tell you; for though none 


of the ſober ones knew of my playing, 
I ſell in with a ſet here who uſed to meet 


- every night in à private room; and, curſe 


them! they have ſtripped me. Another 


- thouſand deep ſince I left Oxford. But 


this is not the worſt; the rival I have got 


is a deviliſh formidable one. That ſame 


Lord V, who came down hither to 


ay his duty (as the old beldames call 
it) to his mother, dares to eye my Ce- 


ciliaz but, thank Heaven, ſhe ſeems ut- 
ly oe of him; yet is he one of 
thole plauſible curs, that all your mo- 


| thers,.and aunts, and couſins, would be 
* tor hampering directly in lawful wed- 


luck,: with any young thing of whom 
they had to diſpoſe, Beſides, he is an 


earl, Sophy z and I being but a fimgl, 
baronet, he conſequently mounts thiee 
ſteps higher on the ladder of Laay 
Sarah's good graces. Sir George (with 
a vengeance to him!) invited his vifts 
in town. Oh, to be ture, his lordihip 
does not can to drop the acquaintance, 
Now could I drink hot blood! and ut. 
ter ſuch imprecatiuns on them all ! 
tell you, Sophy, I am deſperate; and 
if a change is not wrought, and that (yd. 
denly, in my fortune, I «now not to what 
extiemities I may be driven. If I find 
this interloper is likely % ſnatch aw 
the fruits of our long-laboured procels, 
by my ſoul, I'll ſnap up Cecilia at the 
firſt ſhort turn I meet her, and leave it 
to her own good-nature, and Mrs. 
Arnold's chriſtianity, to werk out my 
pardon,. Faul land, at the ſame time, 
may carry off þzs legal prize, What a 
lorious triumph would this be over the 
inſolent blood of the Bidulphs! I ſhall 
leave Bath direcuy, and make ſtraight 
to London, without returning to Gx. 


ford, as I at firit propoſed, 


[Here, in the order of the manuſcript, 
follow ſome letters which paſſed be. 
tween Mr. Faulkland and Mils Ar. 
nold after the latter had gone to Lon- 
don, thoſe to her being directed under 
cover to Miſs Audley; but as theſe 
contain nothing more than mutual ex- 
N of affection, they are omitted. 

iſs Arnold ſays in one them, * The 

* Audley family are our conſtant 

© viſitors, which is the chief pleaſure 

© of my life; for Sophy and I talk 
© whole hours of you. Sir Edward 
© pretends to be an admirer of my 

6 faſter, but ſhe likes him not; and, 

© indeed, he is ſo volatile, there is no 

© knowing, whether he is in jeſt cr 

« earneſt,” ] 


LETTE NN xxvir 


Miss CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MRS, 
ARNOLD. 


LONDON, DECEMBER 18, 

E NE of the belt girls in the world 
| you ſay Iam. My dear mamma, 
thoſe are the kind words with which 
your laſt letter was cloſed. I wiſh I may 
continue to deſerve that character; far, 
indeed, I am ſo flattered and fo careſſed, 
that I am in great danger of being ſ 4 * 
al 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


Jam the darling of Lady Sarah; and, 
anly my uncle Bidulph is fonder of my 
iter than he is of me, my vanity would 
me away for want of a little ballait. 

I have now no leſs than four lovers. 
Dolly is ſo exceedingly retired, (for the 
hates company) that ſhe has not one, at 
raſt not one who has ventured to declare 
himſelf. Lady Sarah calls her a prude, 
and ſays ſhe freezes the men with her 
cold looks. My uncle ſwears ſhe is 
handſomer than I am; to Which opinion 
very readily ſubſcribe. Woll, but 
about the fou? lovers—befides the three I 
mentioned to you before, Lord V—"s 
name now graces my liſt, He is come 
to town, has been ſeveral times to viſit 
us, and has faid ſuch fine things to me! 
Dear mamma, you can't imagine what 
a fool they make of me! My ſpirits 
hurry me away, and I know you love 
my idle prattle; yet I am difpoſed to be 
very grave at this minute, for I ſuſpe& 


there are ſerious deſigns going forward. 


My three firſt lovers I laughed at; but 
my fourth, I am atraid, will ver me. 
Both Sir George and Lady Sarah ſpeak 
of him as of a deſirable alliance; but, 
remember I tell fon, mamma, I do not 
like Lord V-; and I am fure you will 
never conſtrain your own poor Ceci- 
lia, My ſiſter approves mightily of him. 
I think he would make an excellent 
buſbznd for her; for he is as ſober as 
ſhe, and ſhe would have no objection to 
his being twelve or fourteen years older 
than herſelf, She looks over my ſhoul- 
der, and fays—* No, indeed, I ſhall 
not," Well, then, take him, Dolly, 
© for I can ſpare him.“ Here, my dear 
mamma, let us both ſubſcribe our names 
with the tendereſt aifecton and duty, 
© 1] have written the letter, Miſs Ar- 
© nold; and therefore my name ſhall be 
* bgned firſt.. S. A. 

D. &. 


P. S. Our reſpects attend Mr. Price. 
Our loves to Orlando. Pray, mamma, 
why does not he come to town to fee us ? 


LETTER XXVII. 


MISS ARNOLD,.TO MISS CECILIA 
| ARNOLD, 


| WOODBERRY, DECEMBER 22. 
(?9NT1 NUE, my dear, continue 
to cheriſh thoſe charming ſpirits 
kat make you. ſo agreeable to all your 
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friends, and which were the ſupport of 
my life during my melancholy viſit at 
Burniy. But beware, Cecilia, of let- 
ting them run away with you. I am not 
atiaid of your vanity; your good ſenſe 
will be a ſufficient eounterhalance to 
that, though your uncle were even as 
Partial to you as he is to your ſiſter. I 
am not therefore afraid of your vanity, 
I jay; but I am afraid of your caprice; 
for is there not ſomething of that, child, 
in a relolution fo ſuddenly formed not 
to like Lord V—? For ſo I mult cou- 
ſtrue your words; and ſure I am, tis 
impoſſible you can have any rational 
objeCtion to him. 

I remember him a hoy, when he firſt 
went inco the army, He was then re- 
markably handſome, and time cannot 
have wrought ſuch a change in a man, 
not much over thirty, but that he mult 
ſtill retain at leaſt a very agreeable per- 
ſm: and for his character, tis fuch 
as muſt recommend him to every one of 
underſtanding and virtue. I would not 
conſtrain yon, Cecilia; no, far be it 
from your affectionate parent's heart to 
conſtrain ſo obedient a child: but I 
would advi/e you, my dear, adviſe you 
for your good. 

A vice from a mother was always 
conſidered by me as @ comman.l: yet 1 
do not deſire you to regard it in to ſevere 
a light. We have been educated dif- 
ferently. You were always treated with 
the kindeſt indulgence, with all reaſon- 
able allowances made for the inadver- 
tence of youth, and the overhoiling ſpi- 
rits which your natural vivacity has given 
you, I, on the other hand, though 
tenderly beloved by my ever honoured 
mother, had, neverthelets, my neck eaily 
bowed to obedience; and this it was 
which conſtrained me to yield up my 
nearelt wiſhes, and, as it were, mould my 
heart to the will of her to wi.om I thought 
I owed all duty. Perhaps your grand 
mamma exadted too much of me; for at 
the time Mr. Arnold was propoſed to 
me as a huſband, ſhe knew I entertained 
more than a bare inchnation for anather 
object: but this is not your caſe, Ceci- 
lia; your young heart has not, it cannot 
have had, the opportuuity of engaging 
itſelf. 

Why then reje& an offer ſo honour- 
able, fo advantageous, fo deſirable in 
the eyes of all your friends? I am the 
more ſerious on this occaſien, my dear, 


becauſe I have very late y received a letter 
fle 


294 


from Ladv V— herſelf on the ſame ſub- 
ject. She tells me her ſon was (to uſe 
her own words) ſmitten by you the 
moment he ſaw you: the account he re- 
Ecived of ygur fortune and your educa- 
tion, probably, did not damp his grow- 
ing inclination. Lady V— ſays in her 
letter If you will truſt to the judg- 
ment of a parent not extremely partial 
© to Loi. V—, he 1s a very valuable 
© young man, and in every reſpect wor- 
© thy of being my dear Mrs. Arnold's 
© mn.* Theſe were her affectionate 
expreſſions; and ſhe added“ How de- 
© lighted ſhould I he to call you fiſter !- 
Ste, then, my love, what a proſpect is 
opened before you of making yourſelf, 
of making your whole family, happy! 
Yet remember, Cecilia, (I retort your 
own words back on you) I do not con- 
ſtrain you. I repeai it once more, I 
never will; though I ſhould be ſorry my 
daughter could not give a more ſubſtan- 
tial reaſon than mere whim, for refuſing 
a man ſo unobjectionable as Lord V—. 
Tell my dear Dolly, I do not think ſhe 


has the leſs merit for not having ſo many” 


admirers as her little lively ſiſter. I am 
ſure ſhe has as many lowers; and perhaps 
Cecilia ought to be more mortified than 
proud, that ſhe has ſo many declared 
ones. 
My brother and Lady Sarah have my 
warmeſt wiſhes. Mr. Price kiſſes both 
our hands; and my Orlando, who was 
— when I received your laſt letter, 
and to whom I read it, ſays he hopes 
ſoon, in perſon, to do the ſame. Receive 
both of you, my dear children, the ten- 
dereit love, as well as ardent prayers 
for your happineſs, poured from the 
heart of your affectionate, &c. 


LETTER XXIX. 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO sI R EDWARD. 


AUDLEY., 


OXFORD, DECEMBFR 20, 

H OW I curſe my ſtars for what is 
pail! how curſe my own folly, my 

own vanity, my own childiſh pity, and 
weak reſentment! But, above all, how I 
curſe you | yes, yon, whoſe blind ofhcians 
meddling friendſhip combined with them 
all to undo me! Did I not tell you in 
the beginning that I loved Cecilia, that 
T adored her, and that I felt nothing for 
her ſiſter beyond the warmth of friend- 
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wn 1 Why did you awaken my cc. 
paſſion, by diſcovering to me that ſhe 
loved me? Why did you en-ourage me 
to feed a flame that 1 never thougm of 
kindling, that I never wiſhed, that 1 
never meant to return? This, this i; 
what J accuſe you of; but the charge! 
have againſt myſelf is ſtill more flagrant, 
I acknowledge myſelf coxcomb enough 
to have been pleaſed with the conque$ 
of a heart on which I ſet not the Jea# 
value; Iacknowledge myſelf fool enouch 
to have in ſome moments miſtaken mee 
compaſſion for love; and I own myſelf 
traitor enough to have ſuffered the fim. 
ple effuſions of gratitude to paſs npon 
an innocent creature for the genuine ex. 
preſſions of paſhon, My pride urged me 
on againſt inclination; and I felt a fe. 
cre: pleaſure at the thoughts of humbling 
Sir George BidvIph, by triomphing in 
the affections of her whom he calls the 
boaſt of his family. See here the ſource 
of all my actions, deſpicable fot that I 
was, tlrus to let ſuch paltry paſſions 
wind me about hke a machine! That 
fatal letter, written by the arrogant and 
ill-boding pen of Bidulph, put the finih. 
ing hand to my deſtruction. He bad 
already given my Cecilia to Lord Wm, 
he ſaid ; Cecilia herſelf tells her fiſter ſhe 
had a lover; cruel] and thoughtleſs ay 
ſhe was, why did ſhe not then ſay that 
ſhe hated him? What a load of re- 
morſe would that declaration have ſpared 
me! I thought ber irretrievably loſt to 
me: her ſiſter's tenderneſs affected me; 
jealouſy and indignation, mingling with 
1 and pity, lit up a momentary 

re in my heart. I offered vows to 
Miſs Arnold, which that heart, tre2- 
cherous to it's maſter as well as her, 
forced me in the inſtant to think ſincere. 
I received her's in return, too, too ſin- 
cere. I am afraid they are for ſuch x 
villain | For will you not think me one? 
Will you not even call me one, when ! 
tell you, that the next day all my indit- 
ference for her returned, and I found 
nothing in my heart but rancour again 
the happier Lord V—? 

The letters I have conſtantly received 
from her ſince, filled with tenderneſs and 
faith, reproach me in every line. How 
difficult do I find it uy my an- 
ſwers! for I am not yet hardened enough 
in deceit not to be ſhocked at profeting 
a love which I do not feel; for, ſpite 
all my efforts, I find that Cecilia holds 
her firft place in my heart; I ng" 
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times been, half diſtrafted with this 
thought; but ſomething occurred yel- 
terday which has made me deſperate, 
1 happened to be wi h Mrs. Arnold 
when ſhe received a letter from Cecilia, 
wherein ſhe tells her mother ponitively 
that che cannot like Lord /—. How 
delignied was I with this declaration, 
ru 1 cecoliefted my own fatal engage- 
ments! Bt tis 1s not all; ſne men- 
tioned other lovers. I demanded of 
irs. Arnojid who they were. She 
ed, as one of them, Su Edward 
Aud'ey. Sir Edd Audley tae lover 
eine Ine baby - face, wuoſe beau- 
ty was not to be compared to that of her 
gitter! I could ſtab you for daring to 
think of her; and nothing ſaves you 
from my vengeance but Cecilia's in- 
differer.ce for you. 

I am half mad, Sir Edward; fo take 
nothing ill that I ſay. I dread the fight 
of Miſs Arnold; but I a thouſand times 
more dread the invincible Cecilia, whoſe 
heart, perhaps, is ſtill at liberty. What 


- a ſtorm has this thought raiſed in my 


boſom! I ſhall come to town in a few 
days, and woe be to him I find a ſuc- 
eeliful rival! for I tell you, I would 
rather ſee Cecilia dead than in the arms 
of another. 


- 


LETTER XXX, 


$IR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR, 
FAULKLAND. 


LONDON, DECEMBER 23. 

A, ha, ha, ha! Poor Faulkland ! 
And fo it is vifited with com- 
punction and remorſe! All the bugbears 
that old Price uſed to conjure up, in 
order to \ frighten you in the nurſery, 
have followed you, I find, to the uni- 
verſity. Oh, fv, fy, Orlando! T am 
quite aſhamed of you. I thought I had 
left you pretty well fortified againſt theſe 
fort of fopperies when I went to Wales ; 
but I ſee there is no truſting ſuch a half- 
fledged finner to himſelf; tor no ſooner 
is my back turned, than whip yon take 
me conſcience out from between the 
aves of vour Bible, where you keep it 
like your band, for fear of being runp- 
led; and like that, after a game of romps, 
you clap.it on again, to viſit your grave 
acquaintance; but why put it on to me, 
boy, who like you ſo much better in 
duhabille ? I do think thou art the molt 


whimſical fellow that ever I met with in 
my life; the dog in the manger was thy 
prototype. Why, what a Farking cur 
art thou, to begrudge Lord V and me 
a little ſnap at what thou canſt not touch 
thyſelf ? But your great conſolation is, 
that this dainty morſel is out of the 


reach of us both; for, by her own con- 


feſſion, the does not care a farthing for 
either of us. I do firmly believe it, 
Faulkland; and fo things are juſt as 
they were before we ſet out: for as for 
your vows, and your gratitude, and your 
villamy, and your ſenſibility, and your 
perfidy, and your repentance, tis all 
ſuch a bead-roll of Arnoldian nonſenſe, 
that I bluii to hear a fellow of your 
ſpirit talk thus like a 'prentice-boy 
making his laſt ſpeech at Tyburn, and 
bidding the good people beware of evil 
company, which had cauſed his down- 
fall, and brought him unto that ſhameful 
end. You accuſe me firſt, and then 
* exactly the mal-ſaftor's cant. 

ut pray, my penitent youth, what have 
either of us done to deſerve condemna- 
tion? Thus the affair ſtands between us; 
I find out by chance that a fine girl is 
in love with you, (by the way, I liked 


her myſelf, and would have given a ' 


limb to have been in your place;) but 
jealouſy and rivalſhip giving way to 
friendſhip, I acquaint you with your 
fortune, and adviſe you, as I would 
ave done ray own brother, to make the 
moſt of it. Was there any harm in this, 
pray? You tell me, you love the ſiſter 
of the lady. I aſk you, did you ever 
receive any encouragement from her? 
ever make any addreſſes to her? or, in 
ſhort, have you any hopes of obtaining 
her? No, no, no, was the anſwer to 
theſe three queſtions, I bid you quit 
the ſhadow, and purſue the ae 
Was not that the advice of a ſriend ? 
yet this it is for which I am to be cui ſed 
by bell, book, and candle! 

As tor your own part, what has paſſed 
between you and Miſs Arncld, you know 
beſt. If matters have been brought 
to a concluhton, why I have no more 
to ſay; but if, on the contrary, the 
nymph is in ſtatu quo, and you make 
all this fuſs of te}t- condemnation about 
a few filly oaths, and lover's proteſta- 
tions, you are even below pity, and fit 
for nothing but to ſeribble miſerable 
ballads, © ſhewing how a young mat- 
den' s ghoſt came and tore out the eyes 
© of her falſe ſweetheart,” Why; = 
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ſilly gentleman, doſt let a vow ſtick in 
thy throat? What the plage z5 2 vow? 
for, hang me, if 1 know. I know what 
it is to ſwear roundly, in order to make 
2 woman believe that 1 hail love Her, 
and only her, as long as I hve; and I 
have made many a damſel (by way of 
carrying on the farce) {wear as many to 
me in return; hut it never once entered 
into my imegination that ſhe expected I 
ſhould keep thoſe oaths, no more than 1 
expected the ſhould keep hers, longer 
than we hked each other. It theſe be 
what you call vows, I have made and 
broke as many of them as mot private 
gentlemen in England; but I don't re- 
member that ever cven my flumbers 
were haunted by the injured nymphs .— 


Aye, but the caſe is different: A 


© nymph is immaculate! Diana herfelt 
< was but a flirt to her. L make this 
anſwer tor you, Faulkland, becauſe I take 
it for granted your courage never 
cairied you farther than the back of her 
white hand. If that be ſo, then pray 
what is ſhe the worſe for your voxus :? 
You ſquandered away a little breath on 
her, and got nothing but breath in return. 
© Oh, but to break one's promiſe! one's 
©.oaths!' Suckling, who ever thought 
that an oath made to a woman was 
binding? The creatures themſelves don't 
expect it. Is not the moſt ſolemn of all 
oenths, the matrimonial oath; violated 
every day? Is the huſband thought the 
worte for infidelities to his wife? and 
would not the wife be laughed at who 
complained of them ? I am-amazed that 
you, who zudge fo well in ather things, 
fil retain ſome very falſe notions. of 
horour. I flattered myiclt that 1 had 
taught you pretty — how to diſtin- 
guiſh; but I ſce how difficult it is totally 
to erde carly wrong impreſſions. 

As for Sir Edward Audiey's being 
the lover of Cecilia, (which you mark 
with a point of admiration as long as the 
Monumem) what is there fo very extra- 
ordinary in it? Sir Edward Ar dley is 
the lover of every pretty woman he ſees, 
Tis true, I liked her ſiſter better; but 
finding you had ſtepped into her heart 
before me, T gave up the thoughts of 
her; and, ſuppoſing your inter might 
fix you where you were, I looked pon 
Cecilia as a right of commonage, end 
that I was free to nibble on the borders, 
without encroaching on any. body's 
ground but F) tell you fairly, J have 
not now any proſpect of ſucceſs. I ſay 


threatened vengeance. 


pointment. 
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not this, Faulkland, to deprecate y;, 
Had I hopes of 
Winning the fair, I would uſe thee aud 
thy vengeance for-my ſport, yea, for m 

laughter. But the truth 1s, I want you 
to join me in a noble enterprize I hay: 
conceived, no leſs than the carrying of 
by force or ſtratagem, thoſe two mit. 
chievous beauties; and when we hart 
them in our power, you may take your 
choice of them; for I am humble enough 
to be content with which ever of them 
Niall fall to my lot. 

This Lord V— is the minion of the 
odious Bidulph pair, and all thcir adhe. 
rents; and, notwithſtanding Cecilia likes 
him not, ſhe may be borne down hy 
perſuaſions to accept of him. Think of 
her being Lady V, loft to your hopes 
for ever! and her poor fiſter either coy. 
demned to virginity, or thrown away 
upon a fellow who takes her for mer: 
pity. In this caſe, we mult all be dif. 
contented ; Cecilia muſt be diſcontented 
in being married to a man ſhe does not 
like; my Lord V—, Who ſets up ſo 
have what the ladies call delicacy, to be 
fure, muſt be diſcontented, without the 
heart of his wife. There, you ſe, i; 
one couple miſerable. It will he the 
ſame with regard to you and Miſs Ar. 
nold. You will figh for Cccila in the 
arms of her ſiſter; and ſlie, poor tende 
foul! will break her heart, at {35.015 
is not beloved by her hub; { tlie 
is ancther couple for you uw happy. 
And for myſelf, I ſhall e ready to 
Knock my brains out at my own ditag- 
7 Now, in the other way, at 
leaſt half the miſchief will be ſaved. Ihe 
poſſeſſion of Cecilia makes you as happy 
as a god. 1 ſhall be ſufficiently con- 
tented, for a mortal, with her ſiſter; and 
I' be ſacrificed, if boch the girls, in 
time, won't grow very fond of us; or, 
at worſt, if they ſhould be perverſe 
enough to continue indifferent, the in- 


difference would be of the beſt fide; for 


the poor dears, trammelled as they have 
always been with the notions of duty, 
would never once take it into their heads 
that there were any conſolatory wand- 
ings beyond the matrimonial pale. 

hus, I think, I have made it appear 
as clear as the ſun, that no one wonld 
ſrffer materially but Lord V—; for 
which, I fancy; neither you nor ould 
have very deep regrets.” But the glory 
of our tr1mph would be in the difcom- 
fiture sf the Bidulphs ; When, if, live 4 


bra CC 
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drace of towering falcons, we could 
ſoule upon our 1 and bear away, 
like trembling es, the two young 
Arnolds in our ftrong pounces ! The 
yery idea lifts me above the clouds ! 
Doft not thou, Faulkland, kindle at the 
thought ? Haſten to town, then, thou 
dreamer, and do not ſit ſighing and 
moping in the chimney- corner, and rav- 
ing at what. you call the paff, What 
is the paſt, but an idle rhodomontade, 
never to be thought of more? Think of 
the preſent 3 think of what's to come; 
think of Cecilia; think of your friend; 
and that one bold ftroke makes us both 


happy 


LETTER TTA. 


z GEORGE BIDULPH, TO MRS, 
ARNOLD. 


LONDON, bc. 26. 
DEAR SISTER, : 


HE many avocations in which I 
1 am perpetually engaged, prevent 
me from being ſo punctual a correſpon- 
dent as T otherwiſe ſhould be. Indeed 
I can ſcarce prevail upon myſelf to take 
up a pen, but upon important occaſions, 
ſuch as I conſider this on which I am 
now going to write. / 

— d hter Cecilia, I ſuppoſe, 
may have informed you that my Lord 
V— makes his addreffes to her, under 
ny ſanction, which I concluded I might 
venture to give him without previouſly 
conſulting you, who, I am ſure, cannot 
poſſibly have any objection to him. I 
am very willing to allow a young lady 
all the indulgence which the levity of 
youth requires, and all the homage 
which beauty exacts; but this muſt not 
be carried too far; and a man of Lerd 
Vs rank, and unqueſtionable merit, 
is not to be treated on the footing of a 
dir Edward Audley. I am ſorry Cecilia 
knows fo little how to diſtinguiſh, and 
that he has hitherto paid no more re 
to the real paſſion of a worthy as well as 
very amiable man, than ſhe does to the 
fluttering pretenſions of that very inſig- 
— 38 Sidney, this is not an 
offer to be trifled with; and the very 
noble propoſals which Lord V— makes, 
are ſuch as may not fall in our way 
every day. I ſhould be very unwilling 
o unterpoſe parental authority on this 
ccaſion; but where a giddy girl does 


not know how to chuſe for herſelf, tis 
the duty of her friends to chuſe for her. 
Cecilia can have no previous engage- 
ments; at leaſt her ſiſter knows of none 
in Oxfordſhire; and Lady Sarah is cer- 
tain ſhe could have contracted none at 
Bath, as ſhe was never from under her 
own eye; and ſhe profeſſes the utmoſt 
indifference for every man with whom 


' ſhe has become acquainted fince ſhe 


came to town. What is it then but 
vanity, and a love of admiration, that. 


can make her averſe to the thoughts of 


rnd log. Lord V— 1s paſt the age of 
dangling; yet is he fo much in love with 
this mad-cap, that he admires even her 
faults, I would not here be underſteod 
to mean that ſhe has any thing really 
blameable in her conduct; on the contra- 
ry, I think her an admirably good girl, 
and when ſhe comes to be a little more 
ſerious, will make any man happy who 
has the fortune to pleaſe her. 
Lord V— had thoughts of going to 
pay you a viſit; in which deſign I pre- 
vented him, as I imagine his lordſhip 
has a much longer jou to take to 
Miſs Cecilia's heart, I told him, there 
was no doubt of obtaining your con- 
ſent, if he could win that of your daugh- 
ter. I muſt therefore requeſt it of you, 
Sidney, that you will write to her 
firongly on the ſubject. I find ſhe has 
one ſubterfuge, to which ſhe always flies 
whenever I urge her on this point. 
My mamma, ſhe cries, would not 
« preſs me to what I diſlike. I am 
afraid this indulgence of your's may be 
productive of conſequences as diſagree- 
able in their effects, as the too ready 


ſubmiſſion of her mamma was upon an- 


other occaſion. 

Lady Sarah is very much yours. 
Neither of my nieces know of my writ- 
ing to you; but I am ſure they both 
love and honour you, I am, &c, 


LETTER XXXIL 


MRS. ARNOLD, TO $IR GEOROE 
BIDULPH, 


i | 
WOODBLRREY, DEC. 28. 
DTAR BROTHER, 
O VU did but juſtice to Lord V 
N worth, in ſuppoſing I could have 
no objection to him. I hawe none; on 
the contrary, I ſhould look upon his alli- 


ance as an honour both to my daughter 
q P p and 
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and me. I love his excellent mother, . ſtrangely averſe to Lord V-; yet I en. 


and revere the memory of his good fa- 
ther, to whom I had obligations never to 
be forgotten. I have but little perſonal 
knowledge of my lord himſelf ; but 
know enough of his character to make 
me wiſh to ſee him united to us by the 
cloſeſt ties. It is with equal ſurprize 
and concern I hear Cecilia is averſe to 
him. A reaſonable cauſe of diſlike ſhe 
cannot have; I therefore am in hopes 
that time, and a little perſeverance on my 
lord's ſide, will overcome her reluctance. 
I have written to her on the ſubject in 
ſuch a manner as, I believe, you will 
approve. The autEority of a parent I 
never will excrt; too dearly have I my- 
ſelf experienced the conſequences of 
ſuch a proceeding; but as far as remon- 
ſtrance, advice, and admonition goes, I 
have not been ſparing. I am under a 
promiſe to both my children never to 
urge their acceptance of a man whom 
they did not like; but y punctilio does 
not bind 5%. You are therefore at 
liberty to uſe every means (abſolute 
force excepted) to prevail on Cecilia to 
receive as the ought ſo advantageous an 
offer. I own I could have wiſhed that 
Dolly had been Lord V—'s choice, as I 
think her ſedate temper would have ſuit- 
ed him better; and I am fure her gentle 
and complying diſpoſition would have 
yielded, without fepugnance, to the will 
of her friends; but as we cannot dire& 
the heart where to make an election, 
and my Lord V- has already fixed his, 
we have nothing more in our power than 
ro endeavour, by every warrantable 
method, to procure for him ſuch a return 
as-he deſerves. | 

J falute Lady Sarah with my beſt re- 
gards; / and am, &c. 


{ The letter to Miſs Cecilia, which Mrs. 


Arnold mentions in the above, does 
not appear, } | 


LETTER XXXII. 
MRS.CECILIA B==TO MRG. ARNOLD, 


[The letter to which this is an anſwer is 
omitted, as the ſubſtance of it may be 
gathered from the following.] . 


LON DON, JAN. 3. 


1 Know not what to do with this nego- 


ciation in which you have employed 
me, my dear Sidney. I find Cecilia 


not get from her any ſatis factory rea, 
for her diſlike. Both your daughy 
were with me on Monday, by invitz. 
tion, and I entered heartily into the (41. 
ject. * Is he not, ſaid I, ſpeaking 9 
Lord V—, a very handſome man! 
(the firit conſideration, you know, with 
molt girls.) * Yes, certainly, the man; 
© not amils as to perſon.— A very ac. 
* compliſhed man ?'—* No doubt of it, 
© he ſpeaks ſeveral living languages, and, 
© for aught I know, may be an excel. 
© lent ſcholar, and a rare muſician. 
Extremely well bred, and perfe&y 
good tempered ?'—* The man's civil, 
© and I never ſaw him angry.“ The 
monkey would give her own flippant au. 
ſwers. Of unexceptionable moral; / 
She turned her eyes at me with fo arch 
u look, that I could ſcarce refrain fran 
laughing. I know. nothing to the 
© contrary, Madam.'—* Has not he 
© fine eſtate ?*—* I do not want money, 
Mrs. B—.— Of a con ſiderable fa. 
* mily, and noble rank? —“ I deſire 
© not titles either.“ What then 4 
vou deſire, Cecilia ?P*—* Only to pleate 
* myſelf;* and ſhe ſhook her little head 
ſo, that all the powder and the curls in 
her hair fell about her face, and I never 
beheld ſuch a pretty wild figure in my 
life. Miſs Arnold reproved her Ce- 
© cilia, you are too giddy.'—* Dolly, 
© you are too grave, the other replied, 
I have nothing but my ſpirits to ſup- 
wk my courage; for indeed, my dear 

rs. B—, I am fadly teazed by my 
uncle about this ſame Lord V=, [ 
wiſh he had ſtaid where he was, or 
that he had made choice of my ſiſter 
inſtead of me; ſhe is the very thing 
for him. She then flew to my harp- 
ſichord, rattled away a tune on it; then 
turning round, ſhe began a minuet, 
ſinging to herſelf, and danced two or 
three turns round the room with ininu- 
table ſpirit and grace, In ſhort, there i 
no being angry with this girl for any 
thing; 3 'tis ſuch a bewitching littic 
gipſey, that I believe ſhe could perſuade 
any one to be of her way of thinking. 
I made two or three more efforts to te. 
new the converſation, but could not 

t her to be ſerious. Sir George ſent 

is coach for them at eight o'clock. 
When ſhe was going away—* Yo! 
© think me very wild, ſaid ſhe; * but 
© I have my hours of ſadneſs,'— F 
© what, my dear? “ Oh, you'll 22 
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(all in time,” in a low voice, as ſhe 
curtſeyed to take her leave; and down 
de flew like a lapwing. 
| find I did not know this girl, from 
what I faw of her in your preſence, 
Reſtrained, rue a little by that cir. 
camitance, ſhe gave not full ſcope to 
her vivacity; yet how charming is that 
vivacity, when joined to fo much inno- 
cence and ſweetneſs of temper as ſhe 
ſſeſſes! I do not wonder that ſhe at- 
rats more than Dolly, though, in my 
e, ſhe is a more captivating beauty; 
yet the other is the little ignis fatuus 
for the men to follow. But now I ſpeak 
of Dolly, indeed, my dear, I am atraid 
that poor young creature has ſome ſecret 
malady — about her, though ſhe 
herſelf is not ſenſible of it. Her dejec- 
tion of ſpirits ſeems increaſed, and her 
looks conſiderably altered for the worſe, 
fince I latt ſaw her at Woodberry. She 
avs, the late hours ſhe is obliged to 
keep at Your brother's do not at all 
agree with her. There may be ſome- 
thing in this; yet ſhall I give Lady 
gh the ſame advice that I once before 
we you, Viz. to conſult with ſome phy- 
E about her. Mr. B— and 1 are 
to dine with her to-day, and I will keep 
this letter open till my return in the 
evening. Perhaps I may have ſome- 
thing worth adding, as what I have ſaid 
above is ſo little ſatisfactory. 


THURSDAY, JAN. 4» 


I HAVE indeed ſomething to add, my 
dear, which, I am afraid, will not be 
rery pleafing to you; yet, ſuch as it is, 
you mt have it. We dined yeſterday 
(1s I told you we intended) at Sir 
George's. An intolerable crowd there 
was, Lord V—, Lady Audley and 
Miſs, were part of the company, and 
ſeven or eight more with whom I had 
ſearce any acquaintance. After dinner 
we avant to the drawing-room ; 
where the card-talles were placed, for 


Lady Sarah ſaid we were a ſnug little 


party. We had not yet ſat down to 
cards, but were ſtill ſipping our tea; 
tvery one had got into ſeparate parties, 
Cecilia, armed at all points, fat like a 
little divinity, dealing her ſhafts about 
her; a lover on each hand, Lord V— 
on this, Sir Edward Audley (who had 
dropped in after dinner) on the other; 
on each of whom ſhe ſeemed to beſtow 
n equal are of her attention, her good 
humour, and her wit. Lady Sarah, 


with ſome other ladies, had entered into 
a diflertation on a new Perſian carpet ; 
which had for the firſt time been that 
very day ſpread on the floor, My 10 
vereign lord, who had engaged *in a 
political diſpute at dinner, had brought 
the argument up ſtairs with him, and 
was re-tracing it to a little auditory of 
his own, Mits Arnold and I were ſit- 


ting together; and Sir George, playing 


with my fan, was landing before us, 
talking to us both. Such was the dif. 
romp of things, which I Know you 
ove to have, as it were, brought before 
your eyes, when a loud rap at the door 
warned us of the approach of ſome vi- 
ſitor. Lady Sarah, always preſent to 
herſelf on thoſe little ccc ons, turned 
her eyes mechanically towards the can- 
dles, to ſee how they burnt; then on her 
two nieces, to obſerve if any thing in 
their dreſs required to be a1juitcd; and 
laſtly on herſelf, for the ſame pur pote. 
Mus Arnold, who complained ot having 
a cold, was obliged to wear a cap under 
her chin, which, as it hid her fine pro- 
file, made her appear rather to diſudvan- 
tage. As for Cecilia, I never ſaw the 
little huſſey look ſo handſome in my lite, 
The fervant who introduced the viſor, 
pronounced the name of Mr. Faolkland, 
and in walked your ſon Orlando, All 
the company who were not already ſtand- 
ing, roſe of courſe, Lady Sarah juſt 
calt her eyes at him, and averted them 
immediately with a look as one ſhould 
fay—* Ah, is it nobody but you!” Faulk. 
land made his hows with a good grace, 
though without being well able to di- 
ſtinguith who and who weile together, 
and a little abaſhed, I belive, at ſeeing 
ſo large a company. He advanced, 
however, towards Lady Sarah—“ Your 
« ſervant, Sir, fud the, turning imme- 
diately (in her forbidding way) to ſtir 
the fire, which, by the bye, did not want 
ſtirring. Servant, Mr. FauikJand,” 
cricd Sir George, bowing low enough; 
but raiſing himſelf again with that quick 
and careleſs motion which a man never 
uſes but to thoſe with whom lie is either 
very free, or whom he conſiders as his 
inferiors. The ſervant had placed a 
chair for him—* Sit down, Mr. Faulk- 
* land,* ſaid Sir George, in an impera- 
tive tone, which implied, Jung man, 
don't keep the company landing, It was 
rather coarſe in Sir George; it leſſened 
Faulkland, and made him appear as if 
hs were not worth the attention of any 
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one preſent, He ſeemed to feelit in this 
light, for he coloured extremely; how- 
ever, as he is not a ſtranger to good- 
breeding, he Fever took his place, 
every one re- aſſuming their's, except Ce- 
cilia, who removing from her two ad- 
mirers, came and placed herſelf between 
her ſiſter and me. 

Faulkland now diſcovered ſeveral faces 
that he knew; he addreffed himſelf ſeve- 
rally to Lady Audley and her daughter, 
to me, to the Miſs Arnolds, and taftly, 
to Sir Edward Audley, Your two 
poor girls, who had reddened with joy 
at the ſight of him, had their eyes wiſt- 
fully fixed upon him from the moment 
he came in; but not having had an op- 

ortunity of ſpeaking till he had paid 
Lil compliments round, ſeemed impa- 
tient for him to take notice of them. 

The converſation, which he had in- 
terrapted, now appeared to flag altoge- 
ther; every one ſcemed as if retired into 
themſelves, and poor Orlando lookedem- 
barraſſed. Sir George hummed a tune 
© When did. you come from Oxford, 
Mr. Faulkland ?*—* This morning, 
Sir George.'—— You left my ſiſter 
Well, I hope.'—* Cards, cards,* cried 
Lady Sarah; and up bounced the wo- 
men with that alacrity which girls do 
at the firſt ſcrape of a fiddle for a country 
dance. TI beckoned Faulkland over to 
me, whilſt Lady Sarah was adjuſting the 
manceuvre of her tables. He came to 
me, and ſtanding before me in a bowing 
poſture, each of the girls in the ſame in- 
ſtant preiented him her hand; he took 
oue in each of his, affectionately en- 
Guiring after their health. Miſs Ar- 
nold aſked many tender queſtions about 
you, Cecilia put forty to him in a 
breath; and, without waiting for an an- 
wer to the fiſt, proceeded to another. 
}] round that Faulkland, though he ſtem - 
ed not a welcome gueſt at your brother's, 
was not an unexpected one; for your 
danghters ſaid they thought he would 
have been in town as yeſterday, you 
having ſaid to that effect in your laſt 
letter. 

Lady Sarah always makes her nieces 
play; and ſhe now ſummoned them and 
me to our ſeveral parties. The two 
ſiſters were partners; Lord V— was 
mine; we were all at the ſame table, 
Faulkland leaned over the back of my 
chair, Lady Sarah had ſlightly aſked him 
if he choſe to play; but he declined it. 
I could obſerve that Lord V, as he 


ſat oppoſite to him, examined him wich 
a moſt inquiſitive eye; no doubt he g. 
members his poor father well: I think! 
have heard you fay they were related: 
but this is not a relationſhip that will be 
acknowledged. The ſuit commenced 
by the heirs of that unhappy gentleman 
made the proofs of this poor youth; 
illegitimacy too notorious; and I have 
even hear _ Sarah ſay, that (he 
thought it would be prudent in the 
young man not to aſſume the name of 3 
family who would not own him. Yqy 
can't 1 my dear Sidney, how 
mortified I felt myſelf on account of his 
ſituation. I wiſh I could ſtop here; hut 
you had better receive the account of 
what followed from me, than perhaps 
- aggravated relation from your bro. 
ther. 

I thought Dolly ſeemed not at all 
well. She complained her cold waz 
heavy on her; her colour went and came 
{everal times, and I was afraid ſhe would 
have fainted. The room, ſhe ſaid, was 
too warm. * You had better ſtep out, 
my dear, ſaid I; © the air will relieve 
© you: give Mr. Faulkland your cards. 
She did ſo; and Faulkland took her 
pres Miſs Audley, who was only a 
ooker-on, followed her out of the room, 
Lady Audley having finiſhed her rubber, 
now got up; ſhe ſaid ſhe was engaged 
juſt to ſheww. herſelf at Mrs. L—'s af. 
ſembly: ſhe ſummoned her daughter to 


attend her, and both went away. You 


muſt know that Mrs. L is the great 
rival of Lady Sarah; they contrive to 
have their nights, as they call them, pre. 
cit:ly at the ſame time; and their great 
delight is to draw away the company 
from each other. Three or four more 
of the ladies were under the ſame abſ. 
Inte neceſſity with Lady Audley; and 
Lady Sarah had the mortification to ſet 

erſelf deſerted by almoſt all her female 
viſitors; but ſhe had the comfort to re- 
flect that this was not one of her nights, 
The company now ſeemed broke 0 
excepting our table, which till held 
together, and Lady. Sarah looked very 
much out of humour. The men began 
to ſaunter about the room, as if they did 
not know what to do with themſelves; 
when my Mr. B—, who dearly loves 3 
game of whiſt, propoſed. that they ſhould 
make a party amongſt themſelyes. Then 
© we will leave you together, ſaid Lady 
© Sarah, as ſoon as Mrs. B is out.“ We 
had done our game preſently. after ; 5 
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Mr. B— obliging all the gentlemen to 
cut in, fortune allotted Lord V— to him 
for a partner; Six Edward Audley and 
Mr. Faulkland were together, all four at 
the ſame table. Lady Sarah whiſpered 
Mr. B—, © You ſup with me to-night.” 
— With all y heart, ſaid Mr, B—. 
© And you, my lord, in a whiſper to 
Lord V—. Thank your ladyſhip; 
« but I am engaged, anſwered Lord 
v. We then left them; Lady Sarah, 
Cecilia, and I, retiring to Muſs Arnold's 
chamber, to enquire how ſhe did. I have 
been minute about trifles; but, trifling 
as theſe preliminaries are, they led to very 
ſerious conſequences. 

We found Dolly a little feveriſh, and 
we made her un{reſs and go into bed, 
Indeed, Sidney, I am afraid this irregu- 
lar life will not do with her tender con- 
ſtitution; yet be not alarmed, my dear, 
ſhe is now much better, I called 
on her this morning; ſhe was up, and 
her complaint, ſhe faid, quite removed, 
We fat chatting by her till we were told 
ſupper was on table: we went down to 
the parlour, and found none there hut 
dir George and Mr. B—; all the other 
gentlemen were gone. I obſerved Sir 
George looked extremely ruffled, © I 
am {orry Lord V— could not ſtay to 
© ſup with us,” ſaid Lady Sarah, © I 
© would have aſked Sir Edward, but I 
could not get to {peak to him without 
© Mr, Faulkland's hearing me, and I 
did think it neceſſary to invite i. 
J am very glad you did got aſk Sir 
Edward, ſaid Sir George, in a gruffer 
tone than I ever heard him uſe to Lady 
Szrah. Lord! why fo, Sir George? — 
n Becauſe," an{wered he, © heis an im- 
pertinent jackanapes; his friend Faulk - 
land is no better; and from this time 
* forward my door ſhall be /2ut againſt 
them both. Cecilia,” added he, your 
ſiſtet᷑ ſeems very fond of Mits Audley; 
* but, to tell you the ruth, I don't tlunk 
either the or her mother very deſirable 
* acquaintances, and I ſhould be much 
better pleaſed if you dropped them both. 
© Lady Sarah is her own miſtreſs; but I 
ſuppoſe I may have influence enough 
, 2. you two young ladies to com- 
* ply with this. Sir Edward is not a 
* Javourite of your's, niece, is he? He 
alked this with a provokingly ill- natured 
mile. Not in the leaſt, Sir, anſwered 
Cecilia, * Bleſs me, Sir George, I don't 
* underſtand you | What can be the 
meaning of all this ?* cried Lady Sarah. 
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Well, well, Sir George, ſaid Mr. B—, 
* let's have done with it; 1 thiuk Sic 
Edward was drunk this evening.“ (By 
the bye, I mytelf had ſuſpected he was 
not quite ſober.) * A pleatant apo- 
* logy,” anſwered your brother. © M 

* dear,” (to Lady Sarah) © Fil tell you 


© the affair another time. The preſence 


of the ſervants prevented Lady Sarah 
from aſking any more queſtions; hut ſhe 
one all ſupper-time; and poor Ceci- 
ia looked frightened out of her wits. 

When the cloth was removed, Sir 
George not re- aſſuming the ſubjeQ, and 
Mr. B— warding it off by other con- 
verſation, we took our leave without 
hearing any farther mention made of itz 
but the account I had from Mr. B— 
is this. 

It ſeems ſome little inadvertency had 
been committed by Lord V— during 
their play, which turned the game at a 
very critical juncture, and Faulkland and 
Sir Edward Audley loit, It was at the 
very concluſion of their play; the thing 
was taken no notice of at the tune, an 
Lord V— went away directly; but Mr. 
B—, who loves to fight his battles over 
again, in talking with ſome triumph of 
his victory, St! Edward told him he 
might thank the dexter:ty of his partner 
for his having won: he ſaid the word 
dexterity with an emphaſis which im- 
plied ſomething more than mere {kill at 
the game, of which, to ſay the truth, 
Lord V— has very little. Faulkland 
was imprudent enough to join him, 


and ſaid Lord V had let a card drop. 


very opportiuuwely. Sir George immedi- 
ately took fire, and defended his lord- 
ſhip (Mr. B— ſays) with nnneceffary 
warmth. Sir Edward, jealous, I ſup- 
poſe, of Lord V, laid Jome tart things 
of him; and Faulkland, whether to take 
part with his friend, or netiled perha 
at Lord V—'s having taken no notice 
of lim, declared himſelf of Sir Edward's 
opinion. Sir George told them, they 
were a couple of boys; and they replied, 
they were men enough to maintain what 
they had ſaid, * Do you chule, gen- 
© tlemen, that Lord V— ſhould be in- 
© formed of this?“ Juſt as you pleaſe, 
© Sir George," was their anfwer. Mr. 
B— gays be interpoled here, not thinking 
Sir Edward quite ſober; and telling your 
brother he was convinced that Lord v 
had. made an unintennanal miſtake, 
(which was certainly the caſe) that the 
whole ought to be paſſed by without any 
farther 
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farther notice. The young men ſcemed 
full of reſentment; and Sir George ſaid 
* Young gentlemen, you had better coo! 
© yourſelves.” Upan which they ſnatch- 
cd up ther hats, aud went away without 
the ceremony of, a yood-night, 

Sir George declared, after they were 

gone, that though he did not think it 
«worth white to engage Lord V— in a 
quarrel with them, yet he would never 
jet either of them into his houſe again. 
« Sir Edward,' he added, upon the 
ſtrength of Lady Sarah's indulgence, 
has had the aſſurance to flirt with my 
* niece; but as I would as ſoon give her 
to Satau, (that was his expreſſion) 
am very glad of this opportunity of 
being rid of him. 
Whiltt I was with Dolly this morn- 
ing, Miis Audley called to enquire how 
the did; but ſhe was refuled admittance ; 
bath the Miſs Arnolds were gone out, that 
vas the anſwer ſhe received at the door. 
The poor girls are mortified to the laſt 
degree at this affair, as it not only robs 
them of am acquaintance they like, but 
deprives them of the fight of Faulk- 
land too; for he lives at Lady Audley's, 
and all communication is now cut off 
there. 

You cannot think how this little event 
has diſconcerted me; for though I am 
fure your brother's friendſhip would be 
of very little con{equence to Faulkland, 
vet one wquld not with a young man in 
his ſetting out in life ſhould create to 
himfelf enemies. You, my Sidney, 
who have been uſed to much rougher 
incidents, will uot, I hope, let this at- 
fet you. 


1 


YET TER . 
MISS ARNOLD, TO MISS AUDLEY, 


6 PALL-MALL, JANs 4+ 


Wanted not this, my dear Sophy, 1. 


wanted not this lutt blow to weigh 
down my heart, already but too much 
depreſſed. Your brother has told you, 
luppoſe, what paſſed laſt _ between 
him and Sir George; but he little knows 
how miſerable the conſequence of his 
indiſcretion has made me, Oh, my 
dear! 1 was not abroad when you called 
on me this morning; but my uncle is ſo 
full of reſentment” againſt Sir Edward, 
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that he inſiſts that my ſiſter and I hong 
break off our acquaintance with vour 
family, more eſpecially as he knows your 
brother has ſome defigns on Cecilia, 
How could Mr. Faulk land be ſo though: 
lets; why would he be lo cruel to me, 2s 
to cut off, by his impradence, the on! 
hope that can ſuſtain my life, that of 
ſometimes -eing him? for might he 
not eaſily have gueſſed the conſequence 
of offending my uncle Bidulph ? They 
are the worſt that can he conceived; he 
Shuts his doors againſt him for eder. 
Dear Miſs Audley, tell Faulkland, if 
he has any regard for my happineſs, he 
will endeavour to retrieve his error, (for 
he certainly committed one) by making 
the beſt apology he can to Sir George; 
elſe, think what I muſt ſuffer, nay, what 
he himſelf mult feel, on our being de- 
prived of the ſight of each other. is 
impoſſible I can ſee him any where but 
either here or at your houſe; at preſent 
both are interdicted by my uncle; and at 
the only third place where there might be 
a poſſibility of onr meeting, I cannot 
take the liberty of propoſing nt. This 
is at Mrs. B—'s; but Mr. B— was 
himſelf ſo much offended at the beha- 
viour of both the gentlemen, that I doubt 
whether he would permit Mr, Faulk. 
land's viſits at his houſe, | 

[ have not cloſed my eyes the whole 
night. Cecilia is exceedingly concerned 
at what has happened; but what is her 
cauſe of uneaſineſs to mine? I beſeech 
you, my dear, do not Tet the part wh. 
Mr. Faulkland takes in your ro 
re{entment, influence him to 
requeſt I have now maite. TT 
conjure him to write to my uncle £12 
it be too late; for it is not with the 
toms of the world, a3 it is in matter 
conſcience; and man to man, though 
not to his Creator, may too late ac now- 
ledge himſelf in a fault. 

How my mamma would be inocked 
to hear of this! I hardly know what I 
an writing. No one that I dare truſt 
wil; my thoughts, and yox are taken 
from me too! Indeed, Sophy, that is 
too much, indeed it is very hard! 

If Mr. Faulkland ſhould write me 2 
line, let the fervant who brings it en- 
quire for Hellen: J mult be obliged to 
truſt her with receiving, and delivering 
it to me privately. Lord, to what ſhifts 
am I already driven! 

| LETTER 
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* 
LETTER XXXV. 
AUR. FAULKLAND, TO MISS ARNOLD. 


{This came incloſed in one from Miſs 
Audley, which is omitted. ] 


FRIDAY EVENING. 
Am ſorry to refuſe you, my dear Miſs 
1 Arnold, the firſt requeſt you ever 
made me. Indeed, I have ſo ſincere a 
regard for you, that if I did not think 
my own honour at ſtake open the preſent 
occahon, I ſhould certainly comply with 
vour deſires. A man ſhould be much 
more aſhamed to defend than to acknow- 
edge an error, and no one would be 
more candid than myſelf on ſuch an oc- 
caſion; but in the preſent cate there are 
no meaſures to be obſerved. When I 
took Sir Edward Audley's part, 1 
thought him in the right; I do fo ſhall; 
and your uncle may (as he gave us to 
underitand he would) inform Lord 
V= when he pleaſes of our ſentiments. 
As for Sir George Bidulph, *tis plain 
he was glad to lay hold on any pretence 
to nd himſelf of a man whom he has 
Aways treated with unbecoming ar- 
rogaace, Aſk yourſelf, therefore, if 
you would wiſh to ſee me ſubjected to 
any farther inſults from him. I think 
you, who are ſo extremely delicate your- 
ſelf, would be ſorry to ſee leſs ſo the 
friend whom you honour with your 
eſteem. 
I hope the time will come when I 
ſnall be at liberty to ſhew you, without 
% permiſſion, how much I am your 
n:oit devoted, &c. 
O. F. 


LET TER I. 
Ass ARNOLD, TO MISS AUDLEY. 


[In which ſhe incloſed the above letter 
from Mr. Faulkland.} 


JANUARY 5. 

OPHY, read the incloſed letter, 
O and then tell me if you really think 
t was written by Faulkland ? Tex ſent 
it to me as from him; tis his hand- 


writing; but, good God! what is be- 
come of the heart that uſed to ſpeak to 
me? Let him refuſe my requeſty let 
him, if he pleaſes, profer his imaginary 
notions of honour to my ſubſtantial hap- 
pineſs; let him even abſent hiniſelf from 
my fight; but why, why with ſuch cold- 
neſs, return an anſwer that has almoſt 
chilled me? The regard he has for me 
the cem with which I honour him. 
Oh! were it but eſteem, I ſhould not 
feel, as I do, his indifference. Give 
him the within letter: I have not re- 
proached him in it; perhaps he was out 
of temper when he writ to me, and I 
would not aggravate his reſentment by 
il-timed complaints of what I hope is 
but the effects of a mind irritated by 
paſſion. Yet ſure he cannot be angr 
with nel If my relations behave haugh- 
tily towards him, it is not my fault, 
Ah, Sophy! ſee what it is to give away 
our affections without being authoriſed 
to do ſo. , 


[The letter which Miſs Arnold writ to 
Faulkland, and which ſhe mentions 
in the above, does not appear. 


Here follow ſeveral letters which 
paſſed reciprocally between this gentle- 
man and lady. Thoſe of Mifs Arnold 
are filled with tender complaints of Mr. 
Faulkland's growing indifference. In 
his, he defends himſelf from the charge 
with much art and gallantry; but little 
ſhews the lover in any of them. In this 
place alſo are ſome detached ſheets: of 
paper, wherein Mrs. Aſkham herſelf 
gives ſome particulars of the conduct 
of Mr. Faulkland and Sir Edward Aud- 
ley whilſt they were together in London, 
very little to the credit or either of them; 
and by which it appears, that Sir Ed- 
ward had but too unhappily ſucceeded 
in debauching the morals of his com- 
panion. All this the Editor omits, to 
avoid prolixity, excepting a little nar- 
rative extracted from ſome letters writ- 
ten by Mr. Main“ to his ſiſter Aſcham, 
which he inſerts, ss it has a material 
connection with the ſtory. | 

Mr. Main, in his firſt letter, acquaints 
his ſiſter that a very beautiful young 
woman, whom he calls Theodora Wil- 
liams, having loſt her parents, (people 


* Mr. Main is mentioned in the former part of theſe Memoirs, He was brother to 
Mrs, Aſtham, and married to the daughter of My, Price, Ie was a linen-draper, and 


tad been ſettled many years in London. 


well 
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well born) who left a numerous family 
of children, all unprovided for, was by 
her relations in the country ſent to Lon- 
don, and recommended to Mrs. Main's 
care, in order to place her either in ſome 
genteel family, or to procure for her 
plain work, as ſhe was very excellent at 
her needle; that Mrs. Main, not hav- 
ing it immediately in her power to fix her 
agreeably in the former way, had put 
her in a lodging near her own houſe, and 
conſtantly furniſhed - her with work; 
that having employed her to make up 
ſome linen tor Sir Edward Audley, he 
had accidentally ſeen her at their ſhop, 
Mrs. Main having ſent for her to take 
the linen home whilſt Sir Edward, who 
had juſt hought it of them, was there. 
In conſequence of this unlucky inter- 
view, the young woman in about a fort- 
night afterwards, diſappeared from her 
lodgings, and no one could give any ac- 
count of her. Mr. Main in this letter, 
which is long and circumſtantial, hints 
his ftrong ſuſpicions of Sir Edward 
Audley's being the perſon who had de- 
eoyed her away; and expreſſes the ut- 
moſt regret at this accident, as the girl 
was the danghter of an old fricnd of his 
for whom he had the utmoſt regard. 

In his next letter, he informs his 
ſiſter, that after a fruitleſs ſearch of nine 
or ten days, 'he had at length, by ac- 
cident, diſcovered the place of her retreat; 
that paſſing through a court in Bedford 
Street one night, he had ſeen Sir Edward 
Audley go into a houſeof no very repu- 
table appearance; and, judging that this 
was the place where the unhappy girl 
was concealed, he had reſolved, in the 
warmth of his honeſt zeal, to go to her 
next morning, in order, if poſſible, to 
prevail with her to go home with him; 
or, in caſe the refuſtd, by uſe his own 
expreſſions) to overwhelm her with re- 
proaches. doen ber of 
He, with difficulty, was admitted up 

ſtairs to the dining-room, where he found 


the poor Theodora alone, her eyes red 


and ſwollen with tears. It was abont 
nine o'clock in the morning; and Sir 
Edward Audley, who was then in the 
honle, was not yet up. 

Phe young woman related to him the 
particulars of her tory; which I ſhall 
© endeavour to compreſs in as narrow a 
compaſs'ns poſſible, | 

Sir Edward Audley,” faid ſhe, af- 
© ter having called'on me'two or three 
£ #mes under pretence of haſtening me 


CER QMQ'OMWea Saas 24a oa 6 <a a 


c 
c 
c 
c 
4 
0 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
0 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
0 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
0 
c 
4 


c 
c 
c 
1 
s 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


with his linen, at laſt writ me au, 
ſionate love-letter, in which he be 

I would give” him an opportunity x 
ſeeing me alone the next evening, 16 
having bad it in his power to ſpak 
his ſentiments to me, as T always ha 
with me a perſon whom I had takenin 
to help me at my work. Convinced 
that Sir Edward could have no wa. 
rantable deſigns, I ſhewed his letter ty 
this woman, expreſſing, at the (ame 
time, my indignation at his requeſt; 
but ſhe only laughed at my fears, tell. 
ing me I was not the firſt young perſg 
of obſcure condition whoſe fortune hit 
been made by her heauty; that I ir ight, 
without any danger, hear - what the 
gentleman had to fay;z and that | 
would be time enough to reject hi; 
propoſals if I found them diſhonek, 
Seduced by the arguments of this per. 
ſon, and darzled by the appearance 
of Sir Edward Audley, I ſuffered my. 
ſelf to be prevailed on to grant him the 
interview he deſired, without the pre. 
ſence of a third perſon, In this viſt 
he explained his deſigns at full; and, 
after making uſe of all the perſuaſion 
in his power, he coneluded with tht 
offer of a handſome ſettlement. 1 
hope you will believe me, Sir, when 
I tell you I pejected this offer with 
the contempt it deſerved; aſſuring Sr 
Edward I would give directions to the 
people with whom I lodged never j 


admit him into their houſe again, 


He retired upon this, beltowing 
high encomiums on my virtue, and 
declaring he loved me more than ever. 
I received a letter from him the 
next day; in which he told me, that 
finding it impoſſible for him to live 
without me, he had taken a reſolution 
to marry me; and that, as in conle- 
quence of this it was neceſſary be 
ſhould have ſome farther converſation 


with me, he requeſted 1 would once 


more permit him to ſee me alone. I 
will own, Sir, my vanity was not pr 

againſt the flattering proſpects thit 
now opened before me. I faw bim 
that evening, and he renewed to mt 
the ſame proteſtations that he had mad? 
in his letter; but, telling me it was of the 
utmoſt importance to lum to conceal ( at 
leaſt during his mother's life) a mar- 
riage fo Kforopdrtionbit, I muſt con- 
ſent to have it performed with the ut; 
moſt ſecrecy, and in a vate hou!e, 
as he would not k 


the having“ 
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( (oleranized in a church. I readily 
— agreed to this, deſiring only 
dermiſſion to acquaint you and Mrs. 
( Main with my good fortune. But this 
Sir Edward politively forbid; telling 
«© me you would not fail to acquaint his 
«© mother with the deſign, which would 
be the ſure means to averthrow it; and 
+ this it was, Sir, which made me guilty 
« of fo much ingratitude as to conceal 
« the whole affair from you. I then 
told Sir Edward, I would deſire no- 
thing more than the liberty of having a 
friend of mine preſent as a witneſs. 
He reproached me with my diſtruſt of 
« him; but aſked me in whom it was that 
intended to repoſe this confidence, 
] named the perſon he had ſeen twg or 
© three times with me, as the only ac- 
« quaintance I had in London, your fa- 
' mily excepted, He ſaid, people in that 
«© low condition were ſeldom to be truſt- 
« ed; but having aſked ſeveral particu- 
© lars relative to her, he at laſt conſented 


© that ſhe ſhould be preſent at our mar- 


' riage. 

e He then appointed, as our place of 
meeting, this very houſe; and telling 
me he ſhould have a clergyman ready 
at ten o'clock the next morning, deſired 
me to bring my friend with me at that 
© hour: after which he took his leave 
© with all the reſpe& due to a woman 
| he intended to make his wife. 

© I failed not to inform my acquaint- 
© ance the ſame night with this happy 
turn in my affairs; requeſting ſhe 
would be in readineſs the next morn- 
ing to go with me to the appointed 
place, where I thought my good for- 
tune was to be enſured for life. 

© I had agreed to call on her at her 
' lodgings ; and you may be ſure I was 
* punctual to my time: but I was not 
| a little Curprized and mortified to find 
* ſhe was gone out. She had, however, 
left a note for me with the maid of the 
* houſe ; wherein ſhe told me, that hav- 
ing deen ſent for in a violent hurry by 
* arelation who was dying, ſhe had been 
* obliged to obey the ſummons z but as 
* ſhe was certain ſhe ſhould not be de- 
* tained long, the deſired me to proceed 
on my way, and that ſhe would infal- 
* libly meet me, by the hour agreed on, 
Dat the appointed place, as it lay in her 
way in returning home. It was now 
ten o'clock : I made no doubt but ſhe 
* would keep her word; and, unſuſpi- 
* cious of any dengn, 1 got into a chair, 


* andordered myſelf to be carried to this 
fatal houſe. _ Sir Edward Audley met 
me at the bottom of the ſtairs, and 

* me directly up to the dining - room, 
* where I found ac an fitting in 
© his canonical habit, Sir Edward 

me where was my friend? I anſwered 
* him by putting her note into his hand. 
"4 ws e,“ ſaid. be, “ ſhe will be here 
« preſently. Half an hour, however 
6 E away without any appearance o 
her coming : Sir Edward grew uneaſy 
* and impatient; telling me, if I could 
© have confided in bim, he would have 
, pens a witneſs whe would bave 
been more punctual. The clergyman 
* now took out his watch; and, ſaying 
he was under an indiſpenſable neceſſity 
© of going at eleven o'clock to read 


« prayers at the church which he ſerved,” 


told us if the ceremony was retarded 
the could not poſſibly ſtay. I looked 
fearfully at Six Edward, and ventured 
to alk him if it would not do as well 
another day; reſolving, if he conſented 
to it, to take the 28 ing 
away with the clergyman. But he re- 
plied with an oath If it is not done 
% now, Madam, it never ſhall ; I can« 
« not bear to be treated with fo much 
« diſtruſt.” The clergyman then ſaid, 
* that though it was more regular to 
© have a witneſs, yet, as the marriage 
© would be equaily good without one, 
© he would make no ſcruple of joining 
© us, if I would conſent to it. Sir Ed- 
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* ward ſaid nothing; but walked about 


« the room ſeemingly very much diſ- 
« pleaſed, What could 1 do, Sir, in ſuch 
© a ſituation? I was afraid of loſing a 
good eſtabliſhment by being over ſcru- 
pulous; and depending on what the 
© clergyman ſaid, I turned to Sir Ed- 
© ward, and told him, if the marria 

© was lawful, I had no objeftion, In 
«© ſhort, Sir, we were married; and im- 
© mediately after the ceremony was over, 
© the clergyman flipped into the other 
© room, where having ſtaid a few mi- 
* nutes, he returned again into the din- 
© ing-room for his hat, which having 
4 
4 
* 
0 
4 
« 
c 
c 


haſtily taken up, he went away, I ob- 
ſerved that he was without his gown, 
and that even the hat that he took up 
was that of a layman. I aſked Sir Ed- 
ward the meaning of this: he told me, 
that to avoid obſetvation, he had him- 
{elf deſired him to come in that dreſs; 
that he had ſent his robes before him, 

« which he had put on for decency fakes 
Qq but 
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put that he had pulled them off in go- 
jpg away for the ſame reaſon that he 
© had come without them. As this ſeem- 
C ed likely enough, it raiſed no doubts in 
s my mind. | 
© Sir Edward ſaid, that, if I approved 
of thoſe lodgings, he would recom- 
mend it to me to ſtay in them, as he 
believed I could not find any others 
more private ; but that I muſt conſent 
to go by a different name from that I 
had a right to bear, as he himſelf was 
not known to the people of the houſe 
by his real name. I conſented to every 
thing he propoſed ; and, though I own 
T did not think theſe lodgings hand- 
ſome enough for bs wife, I thought 
them full good enough for me. He 
added, that he would paſs as many of 
his hours with me as he poſſibly could; 
but that his mother, with whom he 
lived, being very old, and extremely 
captious, he was obliged to dedicate 
much of his time to her. 
© As Sir Edward likes to lie very long 
© in hed, he had given orders that he 
© ſhould never be diſturbed in a morning 
E till he rang his bell. I reſe the next 
© morning about eight o'clo:k; and, 
© leaving Sir Edward aſlecp, cane ſoftly 
5 into this room. 

A maid, who had been hired to wait 
on me, came up ſtairs ſoon after, and 
5 ſaid there was a perſon below who 
* wanted to ſpeak to Nr. Edwards, 
the name Sir Edward had aſſumed. 
She ſaid ſhe had informed the man that 
'® ſhe dared not to diſturb her maſter ; 
© but he told her his buſineſs was very ur- 
gent, and he muſt {ec him. I ventured 
upon this to go in to tell him that ſuch 
a perſon attended to ſpeak with him. 
He deſired that I would order the maid 
to ſend him up, and xequeſted that I 
would withdraw into the dining-room. 
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roſe immediately; and coming into 
the room where I was, taid his ſervant 

had brought him a letter, which he 
muſt anſwer directly: be called for 
pen, ink, and paper, and returned again 
into his own chamber. 

I ſtepped down ſtairs in the interval 
to give ſame directions to my maid, 
ing came up again in the inſtam that 
the man came out of Sir Edward's 
© room, with the letter in his hand 
T which his maſter had juſt written. 
Fut, Sir, what was my ſurprize, when 
in Ilie perſon of this pretended tervant 
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I did as he directed me. Sir Edward 


* I ſaw the very clergyman why l 
married me the day before! His dic 
indeed was different; for though he 
was not in a livery, he had not on de 
grave cloaths that the clergy uy! 
wear, He bowed to me as he paſt 
me on the ſtairs, but did not ſpeak, | 
was ſtruck at the ſight, and could og 
tell what to make of it. I was certain 
it was the very man, for I had at 
long in his company, that I was ſur 
I could not be miſtaken ; yet it appeared 
ſo unlikely, that I thought it beſt nat 
to mention it to Sir Edward, for fear 
of offending him by my ſuſpicions, 
© T entered the dining-room at the {ame 
time that Sir Edward came out fron 
the bed-chamber. He aſked me, in a 
* ſudden manner, where I had been; ard 
having told him, he anſwered— My 
« dear, I ſhould wiſh for the prev 
* you would not let yourſelf be — by 
44 ſtrangers.” I replied, nobody bad 
© ſeen me but his ſervant. © Did he 
*« ſpeak to you?“ ſaid he, with fone 
© contuſion in his looks, I anſwerd, 
© he had not. *Tis a wonder,“ aid 
« Sir Edward; “ for he is a forward 
« fcllow; and as I have been obliged to 
te truſt him, I concluded he might be 
« diſpoſed to let you fee he was in our 
« ſecrets. He Lernt his eyes fixed on 
me while he ſpoke: I made no reps; 
and he preſently after went out, tell. 
ing me he had buſineſs which he wi 
atraid would detain him the whole 
day, but that he would be with we 
early in the evening. 
© When I found myſelf alone, I could 
not ger the thoughts of this clergyman 
out ot my head. The more 1 con- 
hdered, the more I was convinced that 
he and Sir Edward's man were one 
and the fame perſon; but I thought 
it much more probable that he ſhould 
have impoſed his ſervant on me for 3 
parſon, than that he ſhould ditguile 
the viſit of this clergyman to bun un- 
der colour of his being his ſervant. 
Yet what could 1 do? I had no wit- 
neſs to my marriage, and I thoughtit 
in Vain to ſpeak of it. 
* I paſſed the day very unquietly, 
About ten o'clock Sir Edwaid can: 
in, and, to my great aſtoniſhment, 
mother young gentleman with hin, 
whom he tad he had brought to 
with, me. He introduced him to me 
by the name of Faulkland; but did nat 


int oduce me to him, nor call me other- 
1 10 
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Chriſtian name all 
was ſadly out of 
«© countenance, and vexed; for I thought 
Mr. Faulkland, though a good-hu- 
« moured and civil Oy gentleman, 


6 wiſe than by 
« the evening. 


© behaved to me with leſs reſpect than 
« 3 to Sir Edward's wife, if he 


had believed me to be ſuch. The 


« two gentlemen were in high ſpirits z 
« and as they ſeemed inclined to fit to 
« their bottle, I thought it proper to re- 
« tire, and went into my own room. 

« | had ſcarce time to ſhut the door 
« after me, when I heard Sir Edward atk 
« hjs- companion how he liked me. You 
may be ſure, Sir, I had the curioſity 
to liſten to his anſwer; and putting 
my ear cloſe to the door, I heard Mr, 
«© Faulkland ſay—“ She is very pretty, 
© and looks very innocent too; I ſhould 
« not take her to be one of that ſtamp.” 
— What do you mean by lamp?“ 
« faid Sir Edward, © I'd have you to 
„ know ſhe is az modeſt a girl as any 
« in England. Mr. Faulkland laugh- 
ed; and anſwered—* I ſuppoſe you 
« have taken the poor girl in by the old 
« hait, a promiſe of marriage?“ Sir 
« Edward made fome reply, which I 
could not hear, and they quickly chang- 
© ed the diſcourſe; but as my curioſity 
« was fo rouzed by what I had _—_ 
© heard, that it took away from me all 
© mclination to fleep, fo J could not 
leave the fpot where I ſtood, in CX- 
# peftation of diſcovering from their diſ- 
© conſe ſomething farther of my own 
' miterable ſituation; for it was very 
plain :o me, that Sir Edward had paſſed 
me on this gentleman for his kept 
© miftrets. 1 could learn, however, 
' nothing more than that Sir Edward 
* and his friend were both very looſe 
men. 

went to bed in great afflict ion, 
conſidering myſelf, though very in- 
* nocent in my intention, as living in an 
* unlawful ſtate. Sir Edward obſerved 
* my melancholy next morning, and 
* with his uſual kindneſs afked me the 
* reaſon of it, T told him that I ſu- 
* ipefted the man whom I had ſeen the 
day before was the very perſon who 
dad married us. Who, my man 
„David?“ ſaid Sir Edward, laughing. 
By my ſoul, child, he can make as 
* good a marriage as cer a parſon in 
* Europe,” I interrupted him—< Oh, 
Sir, rf you have had the barbarity to 
att me thus after all your promiſes 


© He took me up ſhort, and Ml in mer- 
riment—“ If you fancy yourſelf mar- 
« ried,” ſaid he, © your virtue is as 
« ſafe as if an archbiſhop had joined 
us: all thoſe things are in the imagi- 
* nation; but don't turn wife, my dear 
« Dora, by beginning to grumble. 
0 Conſider we are in our honey- moon.“ 
© He then patted me on the cheek; and 
* bidding me good-bye, ran down 
c ſtairs, 
© I won't trouble you, Sir, with m 

© forrowful reflections; I ſhall only ſay, 
© that I was now convinced that I was 
undone; and had great reaſon to be- 
lieve that Sir Edward, as ſoon as he 
grew weary of me, would abandon 
me, and that it was not in my power 
to redrels myſelf. 

In the midſt of my uneaſineſs, my 
© acquaintance, who had ſo ſhamefully 
© hroke her 2 to me, came in to 
© fee me. She made ſome excuſes for 
* it not worth repeating. 'Then lookin 
about her, ſmiling—“ Indeed, Mit 
« Williams,“ faid ſhe, “ I am very 
66 ns to {ee you fo well ſettled, I hope 
« Sir Edward's love may laſt; but at 
% worſt, to be ſure, he will take care to 
« provide handſomely for you.“ I was 
c weg er and almoſt confounded, to 
© hear her talk in this manner. 1 
4% have not forgot myſelf,”” ſaid IT, 
*« nor do I want to take the airs of a 
lady upon me; but I ſhould be glad 
* you would remember that I am Sir 
„Edward Audley's wife.“ She burſt 
out a laughing“ You don't want to 
“ perſuade me to that, fure ?”* faid ſhe, 

Not perſuade you! anſwered I; 
„% why, what reaſon have you to doubt 
% jt? “ — Lord, child!” ſaid ſhe, « F 
% only thought you wanted a handſome 
« excuſe for putting yourſelf into Sir 
Edward's hands, when you told me 
*« he intended to marry youg for do you 
% fancy any gentleman would bring his 
«« wife into ſuch a place as this 7% 1 
© know nothing of the place, anſwered 
© I; © but ' tis very certain we were mar- 
«© ried here the day before yeſterday.” — 
« Be it ſo, ſaid ſhe, with a ſneer, as 
© if ſhe did not credit what I ſaid; 1 
* am glad, however, I was out of the 
« ſcrape.” I was ſo ſhocked at this Wo- 
* man's behaviour, that I knew not what 
* to ſay. I told her, as I found ſhe was 
© determined either not to believe, or 
pretend not to believe me, that her 
* company was far from being agreeable 
| Qq» ? 


o 

© proud fince I had changed my lodg- 
4 5 ſhe knew as well as I how to 
* keep her diſtance; and adding, ſhe was 
« ſorry that ſhe had given herſelf the 
trouble to call on me, ſhe walked down 
© ftairs. - 

I was almoſt diſtracted with vexa- 
tion and ſhame. 1 concluded im- 
mediatcly that this vile woman had 


I recalle&ed how particularly he had 
enquired about her when I firſt men- 
tioned her to him: and, as ſhe was in 
low circumſtances, I made no doubt 
but he had given her money to act in 
the wicked manner ſhe had done; 
knowing very well, to be ſure, that 
though the marriage ceremony had 
been performed by his own ſervant, yet 


witnels been preſent, it would have 
been lawful; tor I remember to have 
heard of ſuch a thing happening in my 
own neighbourhood in the country. 

© You may judge, Sir, how miſerably 
I ſpent the reſt of the day. I ſaw not 
Sir Edward till the next night. He 
came in about nine o'clock, and was 
very much fuddled; but as he was in a 
good humour, I thought I could get 
the truth out of him. I atked him, 
ſmiling, as we ſat together, whether 
it was really his man David who had 
married us. ** Why, aye,” laid he; 
« and I' anſwer for it, you never were 
« better married in your life : that's a 
« very clever fellow, let me tell you.” — 
4% J believe it, Sir, ſaid 1; but ſtill 
=I am afraid the marriage won't hold. 
— “ It will hold as long as any other 
« marriage. would with ge, ſaid he; 
« that is, as long as 1 ſhall like my 
« wife. 

« He was not in a condition to be 
© talked to ſerioully at that time, there- 
tore I forbore ſaying any ching farther 
* ow the ſubject; but when I would 
© have renewed it next morning, he ei- 
© ther really:had, or pretended to have 
forgotten, what had paſſed the night 
t before, He endeavoured to laugh me 
out of my apprehenſions; but without 
© giving me any aflurunces that they 
© were ill. founded. In ſhort, he told 
mcs at laſt, that he ſhould always ex- 
« peQto pats thoſe hours agreeably that 
© he ſpent; with me, othetwiſe I muſt 
not hope for much of his company. I 


** 
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to me, She ſaid, if I was grown ſo 


been tampered with by Sir Edward. 


(I being ignorant of the cheat) had a 


* was afraid to urge him farther; vlg 
© reſource had 1? I had thrown my 
from under the protet᷑tion of my on 
* friends, and knew not whither to g.. 
© I {aw too well that Sir Edward did not 
* conſider me as his wife; yet I was j«. 
ſible I did not deſer ve a worſe name. 
I have paſſed every day fince in the 
ſame unquiet ſtate. Sir Edward turn, 
my ſcruples into ridicule. I preſſe 
him y=ſterday, if he really meant me 
fair, that, in order to make my mind 
eaſy, he would conſent that we ſliould 
be married over again, in preſence of 
a witneſs, even of that ſervant who! 
found was already in our ſecret. He 
relented the propoſal extremely, and 
told me 1 had taken a very wrong 
way to ſecure his affections. I cried 
almoſt the whole night; for I am de- 
termined rather to ſubmit to the lowek 
ſtation, than to live with him upon 
thoſe terms. 

This, Sir, is my unfortunate Rory; 
© and though I dreaded of all tlurgs to 
* {& either you or Mrs. Main, yet ! 
© am now rejoiced at our meeting, that 
you may adviſe me what todo.” 

I told the poor creature, (proceeds N. 
Main) that I was afraid her caſe vd 
without remedy ; for that, if Sir Edwad 
was reſolved not to acknowledge het a; 
his wife, I did not fee how it was in le 
power to oblige him to do it; for that, 
having no witneſs, the man who per 
formed the marriage ceremony would 
undoubtedly, if he was (as ſhe belichtet) 
the ſervant of Sir Edward, deny tl. 
matter as well as his maſter. * 1 lll, 
© however,” ſaid I, © fpeak to him b.. 
fore 1 leave the houſe; and after I hav: 
© heard what he has to ſay, ſhall be thi 
better enabled to adviſe you. She 
kemed terrified at the thoughts of whit 
might reſult from my queltioning d77 
Edward; but I bid her not make hertc:t 
uneaſy; telling her, that in a juſt cauſe l 
was not afraid of any man living. 

Sir Edward roſe ſoon after, and en- 
tered the dining- room with the utmoi! 
careleſſneſs, little expecting to find ary 
one there but the poor deluded girl, He 
{topped ſhort when he ſaw me, and red- 
dened up to his eyes. Your ſervant, 
© Mr. Main,* ſaid he. Your hum- 
© ble feryant, Sir Edward. Have you 
© any buſineſs with me, Mr. Mam? — 
© Sir, I ſhould be glad you would permit 
© me to ſpeak a few words to you. — 
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« You know where Ile, Sir; what is 
« the reaſon that you come to ſeek me 
here? “ I did not expect to find you 
© here, Six Edward; my buſineſs was 
with this poor young gentlewoman. 
« But ſince I bawe met with 3 N 

e interrupted me, turnin viſhly to 
ro poor 2 who hang; down hes head, 
41 ſuppole, Madam, faid he, tis you 
« who have ſent for your friend Main? 
thought I had warned you ſutfici- 
« ently on that head.'—-* Sir Edward, 
« ſhe did not ſend for me, anſwered I; 


but as ſhe was put by her friends under 


© mine and my wife's care, I thought it 
my duty to ſearch her out.'— Well, 
« Sir, now you have found her, what 
then? — Sir Edward, you mult par- 
© don me for aſking you a free queſtion 
© is this young woman your wife? for 
© the tells me the is married to you.'— 
© Prythee, honeſt Main, ſaid he, do 
not aſk impertinent queſtions; tor you 
© may take it for granted I thall not 
© anfwer one of them. This lady is 
my ptoperty; and I don't know that 
© you have any thing to do either with 
© her or me.. Sir Edward, I don't 
pretend to have any thing to do with 
jon; but I think myſelf accountable 
tor the actions of a young perſon whoſe 
conduct I was deſired to watch over. 
The girl is difcontented with her ſita- 
© ation. It ſhe be not your wife, and 
© is willing to leave you, I think the 
© laws both of God and man will au- 
© thorize me to take her from infamy. 
On the other hand, if ſhe be married 
© to you, though I muſt acknowledge 
that, as well for yours as your tamily's 
© fake, I would have prevented it had 
it been in my power, yet, as that is now 
too late, I will give you my oath, it 
* you require it, to keep your ſecret, 
provided you will let mc ſce-the clergy - 
© man who. married you, and permit 
me to get a certificate from him of his 
having done fo.'— I told you before," 
fud he, that I would aniwer none of 
* your queſtions; and as tor your part, 
Madam, fince you have been ſo im- 
* prudent as to betray your own in- 
* tereſts, I ſhall give you no farther ſa- 
tisfaction on the ſubject; only I ſhall 
take care to remove you to à place 
hate it will not be in your power to 
* expole either yourſelf or me. —“ By 
* whit authority, Sir Edward, will you 
* remove her? By my own, Sir; ſhe 
belong: to me. Nas, Dora, ſaid 


I, are you Sir Edward's wife? We 
« were married“ anfoveted>: che 
thing, the tears Tanning downher- face. 
© You hear what the Jays, Sir Edward?” 
— Why, what: the dence would you 
have her ſay © anſwered he. Aye, 
but, Sir Kdward, what do you ſay'?'— 
Nothing, Sir, I will ſay nothing; but 
take her from me at your perilt'— 
Sir, if ſhe be your wife, you wall have 
the laws on your fide ;. but as ſhe looks 
upon it only to have been a mock 
marriage, performed by your own fer- 
vant, and, in al] likelihood, the in- 
tended witneſs ſuborned to be out of 
the way, the does not conſider you as 
_—_ any authority to detain her; 
therefore, if ſhe is willing to go wath 
me, I think mytelt bound to receive 
and protect her. 

He ſeemed confounded at hat I ſaid; 
and I believe the firm manner in which 
I ſpoke, convinced him that I was nei- 
ther to be trifled with nor frightened. 

* You know very well, anſwered he, 
© that I am under ſuch reftraints with 
regard to my family, that I cannot do 
* myſelf public juſtice in an affair of this 
© kind; otherwiſe you would not dare 
© to behave thus. But aſſure yourſelf, if 
« you attempt, either by contrivance 
or force, to take this girl from me, 
© I ſhall treat you as I Would a rob- 
© ber.'—-" I hope, dir Edward,” ſaid 1, 
© you have more honour than to aſſault 
an unarined man, whe is under the 
* thelter of your roof; I therefore am 
. 
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not, at preſent, alarmed at your threats. 
As tor wliat may happen hereafter, I 
ſhall only ſay, that I will always de- 
fend myſelf againſt violence; but as 
I do not think myſelf obliged to fight, 
you may depend upon it, Sir Edward, 
I ſhall have recourſe to a legal repara- 
tion for any injury vou may attempt 
againſt me; and 1 muſt take che 
liberty to tell you, that I look upon 
this young woman as under ay pro- 
tection, not yours, unleſs you convince 
me that ſhe is your wife, which, I 
again repeat to you, that I will keep 
© ſecret.” Ile ſwore a great oath, und 
alked me what reaſon I had to doubt her 
being ſo. Her own account, an- 
ſwered I; © ſhe belicves herſelf deceived, 
and I own I am of the ſame opinion. 
© She is a fool, and you are another,“ 
anſwered he. Sir Edward, you (hall 
© not provoke me by uſing Hard names. 
« Do you inſiſt, Madam, turning 15 
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the yourg woman, * upon the proof 
*- which I have 1 of Sir Edward? 
or are you fatished to live with him 
* without it? She took courage at ſee- 
ing me fo refolute in her defence. I 
* will not live with him without it,” 
anſwered the; © and if he refuſes it, I 
* ſhall look upon it as difowning me. 
* I ſhould be as unwilling as you, Sir," 
added ſhe, applying herſelf to Sir Ed- 
ward, © to draw on you the reſentment 
* of your friends; nor have I any deſire 
of being known for your wife, till 
* you ſha}l think proper to acknowledge 
* me; but I will not be paſſed upon 
your acyraintance for a kept woman; 
© for ſuch, I am ſure, Mr. Faulkland 
© thinks me, If we were lawfully 
narried, it cannot hurt you to put 
me in poſſeſſion of à proof of it; and, 
in that caſe, I am ready to retire 
- wherever you ſhall command me, and 
thalt willingly, if vou deſire it, hide 
myſelf from every body but yourſelf, 


told him every circumitance that has 
paſſed, he may as well be truſted with 
the proof of our marriage as myſelf; 
more eſpecially as he has offered you 
his oath, if you require it, to keep 
the ſecret as long as it ſhall be thaught 
necelſary.” ' 
The ſpirit with which the girl made 
this fair propoſal, put Sir Edward with 
his buck to the wall; he affected an air 
of indifference, and, lwinging himſelf 
back and forward in his cha-“ Upon 
my foul, Madam, I did not think 
* you had been ſo knowing in the ways 
* of the world. I thought I had got 
aun inexperienced girl; but I find——" 
She interrupted him 8 Sir, you 
have got an honeſt girl, and, if the 
expreſſion became me, I would ſay, 
a girl of honour.—“ Mighty fine, 
Mam! were you ever played any 
trick before? or is this your firſt ad- 
venture? The poor girl burſt into 
tears“ Ts unmanly in you, Sir, to 
add inſults to deceit. “ By Jupiter,” 
ſatrh he, I believe the girl has been on 
© the ſtage! that is fo theatrically pretty! 
But come, Mr. Main,* added he, 
riſing, * I muſt deſire the favour of you 
to walk down ſtairs, I will offer you 
* no violence; only I adviſe you, as a 
© friend, to go home 12 and mind 
« vor ſhop; otherwile, 
« you the leaſt injury, I will ſhew you 
the way to the ſtreet · door. | 
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As for Mr. Main, as I have already 


without doing 
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The poor girl now ching to my arm, 
and declared ſhe would go with me, :, 
ſhe was determined not to ſtay another 
night under the fame roof with Sir Ed. 
ward. He pulled her roughly from me 
calling her an ungrateful little fog, 
who would ſacrifice both her duty and 
her intereſt to a ridiculous whim, |} 
was about to make him a reply, whe 
we heard ſome one tap at the dining. 
room door, and, without waiting to be 
anſwered, Mr. Faulkland walked into 
the room. He ſeemed furprized at i++. 
ing me there; but, without ſaying an 
more than civilly aſking me how 1 dif, 
he defired to ſpeak with Sir Edward in 
the next room. They both retired. 1 
heard Sir Edward (who, you kriow, 
ſpeaks loud and vehemently) ſwear two 
or three oaths; and, by an imperfect bi 
of a ſentence that now and then reached 
our ears, it ſeemed as if Mr. Faulkland 
had come to warn him of ſome danger; 
and I judged it to be that of an impatient 
and very urgent creduor; for 1 heard 
Sir Edward fay—* I wrote the ſcoun- 
d rel word yeiterday of my difficultic, 
though he is ſo preſling.” 

As I wiſhed for nothing more than to 
bring to a concluſion, with as little noil? 
as poſſible, the unlucky affair in which 
I was engaged, I intended waiting ti! 
Mr. Faulkland ſhould be gone, in orde: 
to receive, if it was poſſible, Sir Edward 
Audley's final determination with vr- 
gard to the unfortunate girl: but ſhe, 
who had her thoughts only bent upon 
quitting him, took it into her head tha. 
this would be a fair opportunity of do- 
ing fo, as it would fave me from any 
farther indignity, and herlelf from the 
terrors of any thing that might ente, 
in cafe he ſhould forcibly oppoſe bs 
going away. She propoſed making he. 
eſcape directly, with an eagerneſs which 
ſhewed how much her heart was ſet upon 
it. For my part, I thought it the be“ 


courſe we could take; and therefore, 


without helitating, I took her under the 
arm, and juſt as the was, without either 
hood or cloak, I led her ſoftly dow! 
ſtairs, out of the ſtreet-door, aud, halter: 
ing our ſteps, we were in 4 minute cut 
of the court. I popped her into a hack. 
ney-coach, on the ſtand in Bedford 
Street, and getting in after her, we 
drove directly to my houſe; where hav- 
ing told my wife, in few words, het 
unhappy-tory, my wife xeceived he 
very cordially. 1 


Me ets ho. „ n A. th — A— a a ma cas 1 


PV eee, LED, ooo 


Miss SIDNEY BIpurpu. 371 


This is the ſubſtance of Mr. Main's 
| {cond letter to Mrs Aſkham, And in 
| 4 third (dated a few days after) he tells 
| her, that his wife and he, not thinking 
it adviſable that the young gentlewg- 
man ſhould continue in London, leſt ſhe 
could fall a ſecond time into the hands 
of Sir Edward Audley, they had imme- 
diately come to a reſolution to fend her 
cout of town, an opportunity juſt then 
| very luckily offering. A lady, Who 
F was their cuſtomer, and who uſed to 
lodge at their houſe whenever ſhe came 
to London, which was but very rarely, 
bad a few days before written to Mrs, 
| Main, to requeſt ſhe would look out for 
| a genteel ſervant for ber to wait upon 
herſelf, It was to this lady, therefore, 
| they determined to ſend her; but before 
the went, they thought it proper that, ſhe 
| (hould write a few lines to Sir Edward 
| Audley; which the did, in the following 
words, Mrs. Main having dictated them 
to her. 


: c SIR, 
. AS I ſhould be as unwilling to be 
| © ſuſpected of infidelity, or even 

« levity, as I ſhould be to be guilty of a 
| © bicach of duty, I think myſelf bound 
to declare, in the moſt ſolemn manner, 
© that no other motive has induced me 
* to take the ſtep I have done, but a 
| © belict next to conviction that you have 
| © deceived me, and that I cannot live 
| © with you, without conſidering myſelt 
in a (tate of infamy. Your conduct 
to Mr, Main, as it has left me no 
| © room to doubt of my misfortune, ſo it 
© has almoſt deprived me of hope; for 
| © your love, Sir, if you ſhould ſtill have 
any for me, can never be of any value 
| © tome, ſo long as you think me unwor- 
thy of your elteem. I was highly ſenſi- 
ble of the honour you did me, in conde- 
* icending to make me your wife: had 
you thought me worthy of the title, 
* I ſhould have endeavoured, by my gra- 
| * litude and humility, to have in time, 
; 27 appeared not undeſerving 

ot It. 

* By the time this letter comes to 
" your hands I ſhall be out of your 
reach; but if you ſhould ever wiſh to 
" recal from poverty, grief, and ſhame, 
* the poor wretch, who but for you 
* would have lived contented in the for- 
mer, and perhaps had never known 
the latter, my friend Mr. Main will 
know where to find me. I ſhall only 


* beg the favour of you, Sir, to give 
orders that the few things I left be» 
© hind me at the lodgings may be ſent 
„to that gentleman's houſe. You will 
* know, without my ſigning a. name, 
* which I dare not aſſume, ; whom 
this comes. . 


Though my wife (continues Mr. 
Main) thought it advifable to tell Sir 
Edwatd that the poor girl would be out 
of his reach before he d receive her 
letter, ſhe yet judged it neceſlary to keep 
her in town till ſhe ſhould recover her 
cloaths, as ſhe had nothing in the world 
but what ſhe had then on her. We 
ſent the letter to Lady Audley's houje, 
and the ſame night all the young wo- 
man's cloaths were brought to mine by 
a porter; but no meſſage frem Sir Ed- 
ward, Concluding from thence that he 
meant the affair "ould drop quietly, 
and ſeeing no poſſibility of the un 
girl's being able to do herſelf juſtice, I 
thought ſhe had no part to take bur ts 
_ into the country as ſoon as poſe 

ble, 

The following day I received a viſit 
from Mr. Faulkland. I am come to 
« you, Mr. Main, ſaid he, from Sir 
Edward Audley, who has received a 
very extraordinary letter from the 
young perſon whom you took the other 
day from her lodgings. She talks in 
that letter of a marriage, and accuſes 
Sir Edward of having, betrayed her, 
I will not pretend to/juſtify him for 
having ſeduced a girl to quit an honeſt 
livelihood in order to live with him 
upon an improper footing; but I am 
to aſſure you from him, that the ſtory 
of a marriage ceremony having been 
performed is all an invention of hers, 
contrived to ſave her credit with you 
and Mrs. Main, aſter you had diſco- 
vered where ſhe was. 

My wife interrupted Mr, Faulkland 
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here—* Sir, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould be 


very unwilling to believe that you are 
* any way privy to Sir Edward's wicked 
© deligns; on the contrary, am inchnet 
© to think that he has really impoſed on 
« you, as he would now endeavour to 
do on us; but pray, Mr. Faulkland, 
let me aſk you, if this poor young 
creature had voluntatily conſented to 
live with Sir Edward as a miſtreſs, 
what ſhould induce her to quit him ſa 
ſuddenly? for ſhe complains of no ill 
weatinent from him. S0 far other- 

6 wiſe, 
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* wiſe, ſhe acknowledges he was very 
fond of her; and had ſhe meant no- 
thing more than to have ſaved her 
* credit with us, ſhe needed only to have 
told Mr. Main ſhe was married, and 
* that it was neceſſary to keep the affair 
« ſecret. Sir Ed „I dare fay, would 
* not have ſcrupled to have confirmed 
F this, if his bare affertion would have 
© been taken without any farther proof; 
« and in that caſe it would not have 
* been Mr. Main's buſineſs to have in- 
* terpoſed any farther,” 

0 My good Madam, ſaid Mr. Faulk- 
land; whoſe words you know are as 
ſmooth as oil, what you ſay is very 
true; and it was the very queſtion I 
s myfelf put to Sir Edward when he 
ſhewed me the young perſon's letter, 
and requetted I would come to you to 
explain matters; but Sir Edward's 
anſwer to me was, that in the warmth 
of his purſnit of this girl, he had 
made her ſome promiſes of marriage. 
FT reproached him for this; but Sir 
Edward, yon know, is a very gay 
raun, and too much devoted to his 
pleaſures; he only laughed at me, ſaid 
de had made the ſame promiſes twenty 
times before, and that the was the firit 
who had ever clarmed the performance 
os them; that it was a thing of 
courſe, and meant no more than to 
give a girl a pretence for yielding to 
her own inclinations with a better 
grace; and that he thought the perfon 
in quettion had experience enough to 
now how far men were to be truſted 
on thoſe occaſions.” 

Mrs. Main lifted up her hands and 
eves at this. Mr. Faulkland inveighed 
againſt the profligacy of the preſent times, 
and fard he was very ſorry his intimate 
connections with Sir Edward Audley 
(which it was not in his power to break) 
dad led him to the knowledge of ſo much 
of it. Me then proceeded to tell us, that 
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the gul, in conſequence of Sir Edward's 


fooliſh proteitations, had preſſed him 
earneſtiy to marry her; that he had en- 
deavoured xt firtt only to evade her in- 
' ances, and t in a little time ſhe 
would have dropt them; but as he now 
tound her an artful creature, who had 
confented to an union with him only 
from motives of intereſt, and that ſhe had 
vanity enough to ſuppote he would come 
into any terms rather than part with her,. 


he was determined fiot to give himſelf 
any farther trouble about her: but, that 
ſhe might not reproach him wich having 
loſt her time to no purpoſe, he had ſent 
her fifty guineas ; which Mr. Paulk. 
land at the fame tune preſenting :o me 
in a purſe, begged I would: take the 
trouble of remitting to her where ever 
ſhe was; and that the affair might not 
he mentioned any more, as he was ſure 
it would give Lady Audley great un. 
eaſimneſs. 

I told Mr. Faulkland I deſired to be 
excuſed from taking a ſum of m 
which I was certain the young gentbe- 
woman herſelf would reject with ſcorn; 
that, as I ſaw ſhe had nothing to expe 
from Sir Edward's juſtice, the ſhould 
not be obliged to his charity. 

Mr. Faulkland put up the purſe again 
into his pocket, ſaying, he had no more 
to do in the affair; but adding, he 
hoped our prepoſſeſſions in favour of the 

oung perion would not lead us to be- 
ieve every thing ſhe ſaid to the prejudice 
of a gentleman, who, though wild and 
extravagant, was not capable, he was 
fure, of fo haſe an action as that with 
which ſhe charged him. He then took 
his leave, telling us he was ſorry, very 
ſorry, on our account, for hat had hap. 
pened; and again begged that it might 
not be mentioned at Woodberry, leſt by 
that means it ſhould. come round to 


Lady Audley's ears; for which reaſon ! 


requeſt, dear ſiſter, that you will kerp 
the whole affuir to — as perhaps 
it might draw on Mr. Faulkland fome 
diſpleaſure from his beſt friend. 

We informed poor Theodora of what 
had paſſed; her grief is not to he ex- 

effed. She declared, with the moſt ſo- 

mn atteſtations that could be framed, 
that the had fpoken nothing but the 
truth; and ſaid ſhe was the more aftetted 
at his baſencſs, as ſhe acknowledged ſhe 
loved him. 

There was nothing now to be done 
but to remove her from the ſcene ot he 
mis fortune; and accordingly we yclter- 
day ſent her down to the country to the 
houle of the lady whom ſhe is to fervc; 
where the poor creature may pine av 
the reſt of her life in ſorrow; while the 
baſe man, who bas doubly betrayed hel; 
triumphs in the ſuccetè of his wicked» 
neis. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
URS. CECILIA Ba=TOMRS., ARNOLD, 


; LONDON, FFB. I, 

Am ſo vexed, my dear Sidney, I 
hardly know how to collect my 
thoughts, and ſtill leſs to arrange my 
words in ſuch a manner as to convey 
thoſe thoughts to you, without giving 
ou more pain than, I hope, the occaſion 
demands; but, to ſay the worſt at once, 
matters are in a very diſagreeable ſitua- 
tion at your brother's. Sir George, I 
am afraid, carries the authority with 
which you have inveſted him too far. 
He urges Cecilia without ceaſing to 
accept of Lord V—. Lady Sarah is 
violent in her inſtances; my Lord 
himſelf is extremely aſſiduous in his 
courtſhip. Miſs Arnold, influenced by 


her uncle, tenderly preſſes her ſiſter to 


make Lord V— bappy, and to oblige 
all her friends. Mr. B— and 1, at 
our's, as well as Sir George's requeſt, 
ave joined our entreaties; but all to no 
rpoſe. Cecilia remains inflexible, and 
— begged her uncle's permiſſion to re- 
turn to Ox fordſhire; which he has re- 
fuſed, unleſs you ſhould abſolutely com- 
mand her return, which, to ule his own 
words, he ſuppoſes. you will have a 
little more prudence than to do. 1 
own I am at a loſs to account for this 
unconquerahle obſtinacy in a young 
creature bred up as your daughter has 
been. Sidney; | am afraid there is ſome 
prepoſſeſſion in the caſe, of which you 
are ignorant. Perhaps Sir Edward Aud- 
ky—— yet Ido not think 'tis he either: 
the aſſured Sir George, in my prelence, 
with an indifference that carried not the 
lealt mark of atfectation in it, that ſhe 
had not for him the ſmalleſt attachment. 
She had two other lovers, both agrecable 
men; who knows 
| am mterrupted: Miſs Cecilia Ar- 
nold, the ſervant tells me, is in the draw- 
ing: room. She is without her ſitter. 
An odd vifit enough, my dear; for you 
mult know this is 2 — Sunday morn- 
ing on which I am ſcribbling to you, 
and it is now church-time; but I am 
not yet well enough to go out. I go to 
attend your daugliter: you ſhall know 
the reſult of our conſerence. 
Au odd viſit I ſaid it was, before I 
had ſeen Cecilia; 1 now think it much 
faore ſo, I found her alone, her pretty 


little face full of embarraſſment. She 
made an apology for coming at ſo im- 
proper an hour; but ſaid it was the only 
time which-the could command. La- 
* dy Sarah, ſaid ſhe, no never ſuti- 
fers me to ſtir abroud without her, ex- 
* cept to church; as her ladyſhip ſeldam 
riſes early enough for the morning 
ſervice. And 1 omitted attending 
that duty to-day in order. to get the 
opportunity of ſpeaking to you alone, 
as I concluded your indiſpotition ſtill 
confined you. Indeed, Madam, I am 
made exceedingly uneaſy, they drive 
me to extremes, I am quite miſerable, 
I can't bear it; and I am come to be- 
leech you, Madan, to wrue to my 
mamma, and to beg of her to recal 
ine home, You know my uncle de- 
clared he would not ſuffer me to re- 
turn without my mamma defired it; 
I am ſure the will do any thing that 
you ſhall recommend to her. Do, 
dear Madam, prefſing eagerly my 
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hand, © conjure my mamma to ſend 


© for me. 

She ſpoke ſo rapidly, and with ſo much 
earneſtneſs, that /I could not interrupt 
her betore; but now aſſuming a very 
grave countenance—* You know, Mis 
« Cecilia,* ſaid I, © that there is no- 
thing I would not do to promote your 
real intereſts; but you will pardon me, 
if J tell you that I do not think the 
ſtep you would have me take could in 
any wife contribute to them; neither 
do I imagine that it would be at all 
decoming in me to interfere in the 
manner you would have me. I have 
aueady taken my party; Sir George 
and Lady Sarah have both made-uſe 
of the wftuence they ſuppoſed I had 
over you, in order to induce you to 
yield to the defires of all your family. 
I bave uſed my beit endeavours; and 
though they have not ſucceeded, I 
cannot think of giving up the intereſts 
of all thoſe who have a right 10 your 
obedience, in order to aſſiſt you to 
avoid their importunities.* : 
She ſeemed abaihed ut my rebuke; 
and after a ſhort ſilence was about to te- 
ply, when we were interrupted by the 
ſudden appearance of a very unexpected 
viſitor. | . 

Your fon Faulkland was ſhewn into 
the room where we were ſitting. - Cecilia 
ſtarted at his entrance: 1 abſolutely 
flared, for I was aſtoniſhed at fecing 
him. He made his compliments to me 
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with politeneſs, though with a certain 
degree of even ſomething more than eaſe, 
which convinced me he had mixed much 
with the gay world ſince his arrival in 
London. He aſked pardon for the li- 
berty he had taken in juſt itepping in as 
he paſſod by, which he acknowledge 
te had been induced to do from ſeeing 
Sir George Bidulph's chariot at the 
dyorz and conclude that one or hoth of 
th: Milk Arnolds were with me, (for 
he kuew that neither Lady Sarah nor Sir 
George made ſuch early viſits;) heiclied 
on my goodneſs to forgive his nnpa- 
tience to aſk his filters how they did, as 
he was denied the means of {.uing them 
any Where elle: he added, with an air 
both of ſincerity and reſpect, that ex- 
cluſive of any other motive than the 
picaſure of ſeeing ue, he ſhould long 
ſince have done himſelf that honor, it 
he had not thought his viſit would have 
been unacceptable to one fo moch the 
friend of Lord V— and Sir George 
B:culphas was Mi, B—. He reridened 
as he ſpoke theſe laſt words, which 
ſhewed me the reſentment he ſtill had in 
his heart againſt them both. As I 
knew Mr. B—'s mind cn the occaſion, 
I co1d make no other reply than a civil 
compliment at large, which was by no 
mews an encomapement to his viſits, 

Sidney, this boy has an infinity of 
addreſs, and ſomething fo captivating 
in his manner, that however mal apro- 
bos his company appeared at this junc- 
ture, I could not help being pleaſed 
with it. | 

Mr. B— was not at home; and, to 
ſay the truth, I was not ſorry for the in- 
terru;tion, as I did not chuſe to be 
preſſed any farther on the ſubject of 
Cecitin's viſit to me; and I imagined, 
that after the repulſe I had already given 
her, ſhe would not he fond of renewing 
the converſation; but I was miſtaken, 
ſhe was tog full of it to let it drop ſo 
eaſily. After a few ſpeeches had paſſed 
between Faulkland and me, he addreſſed 
himſelf to Cecilia, and aſked her coldly, 
© When am I t9 wiſh you joy, Madam? 
Cecilia anſwer el with quickneſs, * When 
* you ſee me delivered from perſecution, 
© if ever that will be. Perſecution !* 
repeated Faulkland. * Ves, replied 
your daughter; all my friends have 
combined to make me unhappy; they 
* would force me to marry Lord V—. 
I never will.“ And ſhe pronounced 
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the word never with a moſt decifs, 
energy. 

* You wrong your friends, ny dear. 
ſaid I, © when you accuſe them of uf 
© force; they have hitherto only ende. 
* voured to perſuade, and, I dire g 
never mean to carry their withority 
farther.* She ſhook her head“ Ah. 
Madam! you don't know what fort of 
perſuaders my uncle and aunt zue. 
Their requeſts are commands, and 
their perſuations are threats; and 
dread even downricht violence fr 
their authority. If I were at hon: 
am ſure I cou; depend upon the tj. 
derneſs of the beſt of mothers. bie 
knows not what I ſuffer,” 

She could ſay no more, and ſcemcd 
ready to burit into tears. 

* Why do you not write to your 
© mamma,” ſaid Faulkland, * and 
* entreat her permiſſion to return t9 
© Woodherry ?'—* It was in order t0 
6 prevail on Nirs. 3— to do this for me, 
anſwered Cecilia, „that I kave waited 
© on her to-day.—“ And will e. u, 
Madam?“ cricd Faulkland britk's, 
I anſwered him pretty much in the fue 
terms I had before done your daughter; 
then added—+* And now, Mr. Faulk. 
* Jand, Jet me appcal to your own good 
* ſenſe, (all little prejuaices apart that 
you may have conceived againſt Lor! 
) is he not in every reſpect a de- 
firable match for Miſs Cecilia, and 
one to which the cannot have any 
reafonahle objettion ?* I then enume- 
rated all the perſonal merits, an every 
other advantage which Lord V— pot- 
ſefſel, and defired he would give me his 
opinion freely. I believe every thing 
5 you ſay of him to be true, Madam,“ 
was his anſwer, * Ought he then to be 
rejected, Mr. Faulkland ?*'—* Cecilia's 
© heart alone can anſwer that queſtion, 
Madam.“ Cecilia was filent, and 
ſeemed as if in expectation of hearing 
what we ſhould fay farther on the ſub- 
jet. *© I with,' faid I, my Lord V= 
© had made Miſs Arnold his choice in- 
© ſtead of her ſiſter.— I wiſh lo to, 
interrupted Faulkland. If he had, 
continued I, TI am inclined to think 
« we ſhould have met with leſs oppo!- 
tion.“ Cecilia preſently catched my 
words—* I wiſh,* faid ſhe, . my fiftu 
« were married to Lord V—, and then 
Ve might all he happy.'—* Docs N 
© Arnold like him?” demanded run? 

and; 
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had. t No," replied Cecilia; but I be- 
e ſhe likes no one elſe.“ Theſe words 
a nrently {lipped trom her; the bluſhed 
extremely after ſhe had ſpoken them, as 
it onſcrous of what they implied. 
« Purha,s, my dear, that is not your 
© cafe,” ſaid I. She ſmiled in endcavour- 
jug to turn it off-—* Dear Mrs. B—, 
© can't a young woman <ifliks one man 
« without liking another? —“ Very poſ- 
« ſibly, Cecilia; but how do you know 
that N 5 Arnold's heart 1s in ſuch a 
« {kite of indifference as you ſay it 15? '— 
ME. never dropped to me the leaſt hint 
to the contrary.'—* That may be; but 
erz do not always make confidants 
© of each other. —“ That's very true,“ 
ſaid ſhez and ſeemed collected in herſelf, 
an! as it were loſt in thought for a mi- 
nute. Faulkland, who had remained 
flent all this while, now aſked Ceci- 
lia what ſhe purpoſed to do; ſaying , it 
was a miſerable ſituation to be daily 
expoſed to the addreſſes of an unaccept- 
able lover; and, at the ſame time, to the 
importunate ſolicitations of perhaps in- 
d:icate relations. Since Mrs. B—,' 
anſwered Cecilia, * does not think it 
* prudent to intercede for me, I will 
« write to my mamma myſelf toimplore 
© her protection; if ſhe will receive me, I 
hall be very happy toremain as I am; 
© if not She ſtopped herſelf ſhort. 
© What then, my Cecilia?” ſaid Faulk- 
land. * God knows what will become 
© of me,” ſaid ſhe, riſing briſkly from 
her chair; © but indeed I never will be 
© the wife of Lord V—.“ She then bid 
me good mor ning; and Faulkland tak- 
ing his leave at the ſame time, he hauded 
b. 1 down ttairs; when having put her 
ino her chariot, I obſerved "from my 
window that he talked with her tor 
tome time, leaning on the door of it, af- 
ter which he killed her hand, and ſhe 
CLOVE AWAY. 
| am utterly at a loſs, my dear Sid- 
ney, what advice to give vou, becauſe I 
am really quite bewildered in my con- 
je if res, If Cecilia's heart be pre- 
palietted, *tis a ſecret that the has guard- 
eh with the utmolt caution, ſince even 
her lifter is ignorant of it. But what if 
It Foul turn out that the affection 
which You encouraged between them and 
Fiulkland in their childhood, ſhould 
with regard to this poor young creature 
has tep: £41 | beyord the bounds which 
your matcrnal care would have pre- 
lcribed ? My dear, there is nothing im- 
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probable in this; vet, if it be fo, I a 


certain that Faulkland is as A's A 
ſtranger to it as the reſt of the world. 
The manner in which he afked her the 
queſtion with relation to her marriage 
with Lord V—, convinced me he looked 
upon that match as on a thing which 
was likely to take place, 

If the caſe ſtands thus, I ſhould think 
it would be better never to queſtion Ce- 
cilia on the ſubjett, When we extort 
from another a ſecret which we ſhould 
be very unwilling to learn, and which 
perhaps but for our own importunity we 
never ſhould have known; it, in my 
opinion, in ſome degree binds np "= 
hands, and prevents us from acting, i 
conſequence of this or vant Bo 
with that freedom which we ſhould other. 
wiſe have a right to do, whilſt acting 
under an apparent ignorance of the pe- 
ſon's ſecret wiſhes. On the contrary, if 
your daughter ſhould have courage 
enough voluntarily to diſeloſe her mind to 
yon, "ſhe lays you under no obligation 
of ſhewing the leaſt indulgence in favour 
of a raſh and imprudent prepoſſcfſion 
nor ought it to wound either your deli- 
cacy or your tenderneſs to exert yourſelf 
in doing your utmoſt to turn her from 
it. I have juſt here thrown out to you 
my ſentiments at large upon the ſuljeR, 
though perhaps I mig ht have ſoared 
them, as poſſihly my lurmiles (for they 
are nothing more) may be without foun- 
dation. 

Upon the whole, I do not recommentt 
it to you to recall your daughter home; 
yet I cannot help believing that it is 
more in Jour | Dower than in that of any 
other perſon 10 bend her little wayward 
heart to that ſfubmillon which her triends 
require, By all that I have been able 
to obſerve of Ceciha®s temper, it is not 
one that will patiertly ſubmit to con- 
troiil. You, my dear, have ncver had 
the opportunity of making any experi- 
ments of this kind. * ou, who are 
meekneſs itſelf, have always tempered 
your authority with = much ſweetueſs, 
that your chien, I bcheve, never once 
in their lives Had the {malice merit in 
their obedience. Is it not hHatural, then, 
to expect that ea young gnlivil of vivae 
city, of a high ſpirit, and not unton- 
ſerous of | ner ON n WO, th, brought wy 
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iacred as that of a mother's ? I am not 
to inform you that Sir George 15 rather 
apt to ove; do every thing, and that he 
would exert as much force to remove a 
feather, as to litt an anchor. As for 

oor Lady Sarah, as ſhe never' had the 

appy knack of conciliating any one's 
affeltons to her, ſo, were the even miſ- 
treſs of a larger flock of prudence than 
Heaven has favourcd her with, the could 
not expect to have any great influence. 
Cecilia has extremely good ſenſe, and 
as much good nature; but ſhe has a 
will, Sidney, a will which muſt be gently 
led, and not furiouſly driven; and I am 
ſatisfied ſhe would de more to ſpare you 
an hour's uneaſineſs, than the would to 
purchaſe a crown for herſelf, 

I ſuppoſe you will receive a preſſing 
letter trom her, in order to obtain her 
« recal to Woodberry, I have been mi- 

nute in laying before you every circum- 
ſtance that I could gather, and have 
given my thoughts to you freely upon 
the whole, that you may be the better 
able to form your own concluſions. It 
you judge it proper to ſend for her, re- 
member you have meaſures to obſerve 
with Sir George Bidulph, and that it 
will be incumbent on you to convince 
him, by your conduct, that you took this 
ep. in order, by your own immediate 
influence, to promote the general wiſhes 
of the family, rather than to gratify 
Cecilia in the indulgence of (I cannot 
help, my dear, calling it) her perverſe- 
ncts. 


[The letter Miſs Cecilia Arnold writ to 
her mamma, hegging to be recalled 
home, is omatted, ] 


FEET TER FXXYE. 
MRS. ARNOLD, TO SIR GEORGE 51 
DULPH. 


WOODEERAY, rn. 6, 
Cannot expreſs to you, dear brother, 
now extremely mortiſid J am at Ce- 
cilia's childiſn, i!i-judged obfrinacy, 1 
was in hopes my Lord Vs merit, 
joined to the duty ſhe owes to the will of 
her parents, would by this time have de- 
Acrmined her in his favour; but ] find 1 
am difappointed in my expectations, and 
Groove d mn the opinion I had tov par- 
tally entertained of my daughter's diſ- 


(cen. IJ have received a letter from 
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her, in which ſhe has entreated my yer. 
miſſion to return into Oxfordthye, | 
know not whether 'tis with your k;ox. 
ledge the has written it, nor indeed wh. 
ther it will be prudent in me to yield to: 
requeſt, which whim, rather than judg. 
ment, ſeems to dictate. If you don't Fo 
approve of it, however, I ſhould b. 

leaſed that ſhe were ſent home. Do n 
imagine, brother, I mean this as an in. 
dulgence to her caprice; ſo far from it 
I have no other motive to urge my com. 
pliance than a belief that it may he in 
my power to bow her mind more cf. 
tectually by ſuch means as I can ug 
when ſhe is with me, than by al! the ar. 
3 to which I could have recourſe 

y letter, and which 1 have already 
vainly applied, There are a thouſand 
little avenues to the heart, which are ſhut 
up, and almoſt imperceptible to every 
one but thoſe Who have'traced them from 
infancy. I think Cecilia loves me, and 
could not bear to be a witneſs to thx 
uncaſineſs which ſhe herſelf cauſæd to 
affectionate a mother, 

If my Lord V- is not already ties 
with the purſuit, my doors ſhall be u. 
ways open to receive him; and he my 
depend on having in me a warm and fn. 
cere advocate. A little time may work 
a favourable change; and Cecilia (who, 
I am ſorry to 1 4 diſcovered on ts 
occation more wilfulneſs than I thong 
was in her nature) may perhaps, when 
leſs urged, open her eyes voluntarily :0 
her own intereſt and happineſs, as we.| 3 
that of her friends, 

As for my daughter Dolly, I flattzr 
my ſelf her behaviour will continue to be 
ſuch as will give Lady Sarah and you 
reaſon to be ſatisfied with her. I liave 
no pain with regard to that dear chin 
but on account of her health; the com- 
plaicis not: but. J have iny fears; yet [ 
check them, as I am ſure ſhe is in the 
hands of very tender relations, I hope 


Lady Sarah will continue her friendly 


care of her fo long as it will be conve- 
nient to her to retain my daughter in 
Londor. 

I ſail next week (if nothing inter- 
venes which may give me cauit to change 
my deſign) fend my chariot for Cecilia. 
Mrs. Alkham is ſo kind as to promiſe the 
will go to town for her, in order to hear 
her company down. Be to good as to 
tell my er this, as I do not mean 
to anſwer her letter, Meanwhile, pray 
inform her that ſhe has, for the nift 
ume 


umt 


hes 


her conduct. I am, &c. 


LET T-E-R- . 
uks. ASKHAM, TO MRS. ARNOLD. 


LONDON, FEB» 12. 

MY DEAREST MADAM, 

8 you expected that I ſhould ſet out 
A on my return to Woodberry with 
Miſs Cecilia as on to-morrow, and will 
no doubt be ſurprized at my delay, I 
mult beg leave to tell you that I fear I 
ſhall be detained in town a few days 
longer; but I am ſure you will excuſe 
me, when yon know the reaſon; which 
is, that my ſiſter Main has juſt loſt her 
favourite child; and as ſhe expects every 
hour to lie-in, my brother has hegged 
of me earneſtly not to leave her in , = 
preſent diftrefs. As I could not refuſe 
this requeſt, J hope I ſhall have your 
permiſſion to ſtay with her till the pain- 
ful nuinute is over. I believe this ac- 
count will make you eaſy with regard 
to our return; I ſhall therefore now in- 
form you ahout your family, 

I drove directly to Sir George's on my 
arrival in town yeſterday; and having 
ſent in my name, was aſked up ſtairs to 
Lady Sarah's drefſing-room. It was 
about two o'clock. I found her lady- 
ſip at her toilette; Miſs Arnold was at 
work by her, and Sir George was read- 
my a newſpaper, He toſſed it down when 
I came in, and, I thought, looked a little 
coldly at me; he roſe, however, and 
bowed to me very civilly. My lady, 
who faw me as ſhe ſat oppoſite the look - 
ing-glats, aſked me how I did, though 
without turning her head about ; my dear 
ils Arnold ran and embraced me. (I 
, Madam, you like I ſhould be par- 
ucular,) * I ſuppoſe, Madam,” faid 
vir George, Mrs. Arnold has ſent you 
for her prudent and obedient daughter? 
He laid a great ficeſs upon thoſe two laſt 
words. I am come tor Miſs Cecilia, 
* vir,” faid I, * if ſhe has your's and my 
* lady's permiſſion to return.“ Lady 
Sarah only ſaid * Umph!* in her ſcorn- 
ful manner, though till without taking 
her eyes off the glaſs. I am ſorry,” 
lad Sir George, “ that I ever had any 
* thing to do with her, the has vexed 
ne heartily; but it ſhall be the better 
' tor you, Dolly,'—* Is Miſs at home, 
Saut id I, © You may ſuppoſe," 
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| time in her life, much diſpleaſed me by 


anſwered Lady Sarah, that we ſhould 
© hardly ſuffer a young lady, fo wilful 
© as ſhe is, to have the liberty of going 
© abroad without ſome of us with her; 
for my part, I would not take the charge 
© of her, for there is really no know- 
© ing— She ſtopped there. I was very 
much concerned, on hearing that Mits 
Cecilia was in the houſe, not to find her 
in company with her ſiſter and the reſt 
of the family, and was afraid they did 
not admit her into their preſence. * Ma 
© I be allowed to fee her, Madam?* ſaid 
I; for as I have directions to carry 
© her out of town to-morrow, I believe 
« Miſs would like to be apprized of it 
© as long before as poſhble.'—" Oh,” 
anſwered Sir George, for that matter, 
© you may aſſure yourſeif ſhe is in readi- 
© neſs; however, if you chuſe it, Mrs. 
© Aikham, you may go up ſtairs to herz 
© I fancy you will find her in her own 
chamber. Be ſure, now, don't be 
* ſevere on the poor child, nor repeat 
© any of the harſh things her mother ſays 
© on this occaſion.“ Sir George ſpoke 
this in his biting, ironical way; but I 
would not ſeem to underſtand him; and 
riſing up—* I believe, Sir, ſaid I, © he 
© will find her mamma very angry with 
© her; though I ſhall not take the liberty 
© of laying any thing on the ſubject.“ 
Miſs Arnold roſe at the ſame time, with 
a deſign, I believe, of ſhewing me to her 
ſiſter's chamber; but Sir George (topped 
her—“ Where now, Dolly?” ſaid he; 
Mrs. Aſkham and your filter may 
© have ſecrets; pray, my dear, don't 
© interrupt them. Mils Arnold fat 
down again immediately. © Upon my 
© life,” ſaid Sir George, if you were 
© not the belt girl in the world, that lit- 
© tle vixen would be enough to ſpoil 
© you.” At the ſame time he bid my 
lady's woman wait on me to Mils Ceci- 
lia's chamber. 
found the dear creature by her{clf, 
very buſy in packing up ſome of her 
little nicer things in band-boxes tor her 
expected journey, She hrung to me 
the moment I entered the room; and 
throwing her arms round my neck, attey 
having enquired about her mamma's 
health, and that of Mr, Price“ When 
are we to go out of town?” ſaid ſhe. 
© To-morrow, my dear,' anſwered I, 
(for as I had not at that time called on 
my brother, 1 knew not that I ſhould 
be delayed.) Thank God! thank 
God! aniwered ſhez * I hope my 
mana 
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mamma is not very much diſpleaſed 
with me? —“ My dear Madam, you 
can't ſuppoſe the is much tatished with 
your behaviour; but J am not com- 
miſſioned to ſay any thing on this head 
from her.“ I had rather you vere,” 
anſwered thez and that my mamma 
© had ſent me a great ſcolding by you, 
© for I dread the mild correction of her 
eye more than all my uncle's violence, 
© and Lady Sarah's ill-nature. I wiſh,” 
continued ſhe, * poor Dolly were go- 
ing ont of town along with me; for I 
am ſure ſhe as little likes ſtaying here 
as I do, only ſhe has not ſpirit enough 
to ſay ſo. “ I hope, my dear, ſaid I, 
you won't put it into her head to deſire 
it, for that would be making an en- 
tire breach between your mamma and 
Sir George! — By no means, an- 
ſwered ſhe, ſmiling; „he intends to 
make my ſiſter his heir, if ſhe does 
© not diſoblige him as I have done. I 
© would not for the world interpoſe; but, 
© beſides, it is not in my power; for, do 
you know, that for this week paſt they 
« won't let my ſiſter converſe with me, 
© for fear, as my uncle ſays, of my per- 
© verting her ?*—* Bleſs me, Miſs Ce- 
E ciha!* cried I, © is it poſſible that things 
© have gone fo far ??—* Oh, yes!" ſaid 
ſhe; © you ſee I am grown a ſad girl 
© {ince I left Oxfordſhire, and all this 
© becauſe I won't marry a man I don't 
© like!” As I reſolved not to enter on that 
topick with her, I replied—* But how 
© can you be deprived of your ſiſter's 
© converſation ? I thought you had ſlept 
© together ?*—-* No, anſwered ſhe; © we 
© always have had ſeparate apartments 
© here as well as at home; but we uſed, 
* notwithitanding, to have our, hours 
© for little private chatz but now we 
© never ſpeak but in the preſence of my 
uncle and aunt, which confines our 
© converſation to meal time; for I take 
© as little of their company as I can, 
© and my poor fitter 1s always pinned to 
© Lady Sarah's ſleeve. *Tis a dreadful 
© life!” added the, ſighing; © do they 
© think to bend my mind to their purpoſe 
© by ſuch ſeverity? No, no, Mrs. Aſk- 
ham, my heart revolts againſt ſuch ty- 
© ranny; yet I am glad they have made 
« uſe of it, becauite— * Becauſe what, 
my dear?'—-* Becauſe I ſhail return 
« with double ſatis faction to a parent 
from whoſe tenderneſs I have every 
thing to hope. 


 * *  _ * 
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I madeno reply to Mifs Cecilia. Bu. 
here, will you forgive me, my ever tc. 
ſpected and deareſt Madam, if I take the 
liberty to hay, that I am afraid our voy, 
lady's reliance on the mildnels of your 
diſpoſition, has encouraged her to ſtard 
out ſo politively againſt the will of her 
friends. Perhaps, Madam, it you wer 
a little leſs indulgent, Miſs might be 
more tractable. She likes not to he con. 
trouled; and, I can't help faying, that 
I believe Sir George has been rather 
too ſtrict with her. She flies from him 
to you; poſſibly, if your countenance 
were to be a little changed towards her, 
ſhe would fly from you to Lord V-, 
who ſhe knows 1dalizes her, and who, 
to be ſure, would be a noble and hay 
match for her. Excuſe me, Madan, 
for thus hinting my thoughts; but, 23 
you have ſometimes condeſcended to ak 
my opinion, and even to take my advice, 
I hope you will pardon me. 

I did not think it proper to ſtay any 
longer with Miſs; but, telling her ! 
ſhould be ready to attend her the next 
day, I went down ſtairs again to know 
at what hour Sir George fhould think it 
convenient for me to call for her. He 
told me, at what hour I pleaſed. I faid— 
At eight o'clock in the morning.“ Sir 
George replied, careleſsly—“ With ali 
my heart.“ Poor Miſs Arnold looked 
wiſtfully at me, as if ſhe were deſirous 
that I ſhould not go away fo ſoon; for 
I had not fat down when I returned 
again into Lady Sarah's room. Li 
George obſerved ii“ Come, faid he 
to Miſs, I know you long to have 1 
© little converſation with your old friend, 
© Lady Sarah, do you dine at home? 
You will excuſe my obſcrvation here, 
Madam; but I thought Sir George gate 
this hint to my lady, in order to put her 
in mind of aſking me to dinner, though 
he would not venture himſelf to invite 
a perſon whom my lady remembered to 
have been his ſiſter's ſervant; but I ſhall 
always be proud of the title; and fol 
ſhould be, even if I had not owed to you, 
Madam, the proſperity I now enjoy. 
My lady replied—“ Yes, ſure, dit 
© George; we have company, you know. 
Miſs Arnold then took courage to {fay— 
© Mrs. Aſcham, can you oblige me with 
© your company this afternoon ? for | 
© have ſcarce had time to enquire att! 
© my mamma, and I ſhould be glad to 
© aſk after all our neighbours in the 

| country 
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© country.” I hardly Knew what anſwer 
io make; for though I wiſhed, as much 
as my dear Mils, to ſee her again, yet I 
aid not know whether my viſit would be 
aorecable to Lady Sarah; but before I 
nad time to reply, her ladyſhip ſaid 
Po come if you can, Mrs. Aſkham; I 
am ſure my niece will be glad to tte 
you. 1 told Miſs Arnold I would 
wait on her, and took my leave. 
Having found my brother's family in 
the diſtrels I have already mentioned, I 
thought it ſtill more neceſſary to go, in 
order to tell Miſs Cecilia that her jour- 
ney mult be deferred for a day or two. 
Acco dingly, about aveo'clock, I wentto 
Sir George's: I enquired for Miſs Ar- 
bold; the ſervant ſaid ſhe had not yet left 
the parlour where they dined; but that 
Mils Cecilia was gone up to her own 
chamber; and, if pleaſed, he would call 
her to me. I deſned he would do fo; 
and ſhe preſently flew down to me, * I 
am ſorry, laid I, © Madam, to fee 
vou ablent yourſelf thus from your 
friends, eſpecially as you are tb ſoon 
to leave them.“ I do not like to be 
brow-beaten,* replied ſhe: formerly, 
every thing I ſaid and did was ad- 
mired; but times are ſadly altered with 
poor Cecilia; belides, I do not like 
the company they have with them 
they are formal old people, and I was 
glad to flip away. I have received a 
— to-day from my Lord V—, 
added ſhe, all in the ſame breath; a 
very decent one it is: the man ſcems 
to have ſome ſenſe, and ſome delicacy 
I hate him for it, becauſe it will make 
me appear the more inexculable, I 
with I could like him; but—I am a 
ververſe fool, and there's an end on't.“ 
dhe then gave me the letter to read; tell- 
lug me, at the ſame time, that my Lord 
V— had not been to viſit Sir George for 
two or three days paſt, which her uncle 
and aunt, laying to her account, had 
teazed her to death on the occaſion. Af- 
ter I had read this letter, having told 
Miſs tat I could not poſſibly leave town 
the next day, (at which ſhe ſeemed ſadly 
vexed) I mtormed her I ſhould write to 
you, to let you know the cauſe of our 
delay; 2nd that I ſhould be very glad if 
ſhe would allow me to incloſe to you 
my lord's letter. Dear Ns. Aſkham, 
fd he, © how, can you deſire ſuch a 
' thing? Thave not ſhewn it to a mortal 
* but yourſelf, and would not have my 
nauma ſee it for the world, I ſhould 
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appear ſo giddy, fo obſtinate, fo un- 


accountable !'-—" I am ſorry, then, 
Madam, ſaid I, © that you have ſhewn 
it to me; for I ſhall certainly think it 
my duty toacquamt your mamma with 
every thing I know concerning you ; 
therefore you may as well let her have 
the letter, for I ſhall aſſuredly give her 
the contents of it. Well, put it in 
your pocket, then, ſaid the, with 
ſome diſpleaſure in her looks, © and don't 
let any one here ſee it; for we juſt then 
heard Miis Arnold at the door, who, 
having enquired if I was come, ran to 
receive me. She aſked me, over and 
over again, after her dear mamma; then 
enquired for all her friends in the coun- 
try, one by one, and demanded when 
you had heard from Mr. Faulklaud, 
whom, the ſaid, ſhe had not ſeen imce the 
night that ſome little diſpute had hap- 
pened between him and Sir George. 
Both the ladies exprefled themiclves 
much concerned at this affair; and laid 
they hoped it had not given you any til 
impreſſion of Mr. Faulkland, as you 
knew Sir George had never been well 
inclined towards him. 

I think poor Miſs Arnold does not 
look very well; the 5 rather thinner than 
ſhe was, and her ſpirits ſeen but low, 
which 1 attribute chiefly to the thoughts 
of parting with her filter. I hope, how- 
ever, Mrs. B— s tears tor her health 
have leſs grounds than ſhe apprehends; 
for Mits her telf ſays, that if ſhe were to 
return to the country to her former quiet 
life, ſhe is jure ſhe ſhould be perteetly 
well. I believe ſo too; yet, as 1 am cer= 
tain your recalling her would highly 
diſoblige Sir George, with whom the is a 
very great favourite, I believe, Madam, 

ou will think it adviſable to let her ſtay 
in town at leaiſt till the latter end of ſpring. 

I here-incloſed my Lord V—"s letter; 
which, as I thought it would be accept- 
able, I would not defer the ſhewing it to 
you till Miſs Cecilia's return, though I 
am in hopes that will not be retarded 
above a day or two, Iam, &c. 
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LORD V— TO MISS CECYLIA ARNOLD. 


GROSYENOR SQUARE, FEB. 12. 
MADAM, 

| hens not give the name of an apology 

to the reaſons I am going to offer for 

having taken the reſolution of abſenting 

myſelf 
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myſelf from you. An excuſe implies, 
at leaſt, a ſuppoſed offence; but where 
there is an utter indifference on one ſide, 
aſſiduity or inattention on the other, 
muſt paſs equally unregarded and unoh- 
ſerved, and an apology mult conſequently 
appear impertinent. Yet, Madam, if 
in your diſengaged mowents you ſhould 
caſually beſtow a thought on me, I muſt 
beſeech you not to imagine that I can 
either reſent or blame your coldneſs to- 
wards me, or that I can ever ceaſe to 
admne and reſpe& you; and, while I la- 
ment my misfortune in not havmg been 
able to gain your affection, I would 
fain flatter myſelf that this has not pro- 
ceeded ſo much from averſion, as from a 
ſentiment of delicacy. Conſr1ons beauty 
and worth are ever tenacious of their own 
E22 and ſhould not be approached 

y the ordinary avenues. I ought to 
have conſidered, that as my happineſs 
depended only on you, I ſhould, at Jeaſt, 
have tried to obtain an aſſurance from 
yourſelf, that your heart was not entirely 
avelſe to me, before I ventured to ex- 
pole you to the ſolicitations of your 
friends in my favour. I acknowledge 
my error, Madam, and aſk your par- 
den for it; yet it was an error into 
which I was led by the partiality of Sir 
George Bidulph and my Lady V—, 
who gave birth to my ſecret wiſhes al- 
moſt as oon as I had conceived them, 
and flattered me with certainty before I 
durit flatter myſelf with hope. But 
thuugh I have been ſufficiently puniſhed 
for my preſumption, I think I owe you 
a reparation for the trouble I have given 
you. Iam highly bound to Sir Geotge 
for the zeal with which he has endea- 
voured to ſerve me; but, as I cannot 
bear to ſee you, for whom I would fa- 
crifice my life, made uneaſy, I know of 
no wy to rid you of the importunity of 
your friends on my account, than that 
of remitting my unacceptable addreſſes. 
Yet do not think, Madam, I am fo 
temperate a lover as entirely to yield up 
all pretenſions to your favour: if your 
heart is not — engaged, I will diſ- 
12 it with any future pretender; but 

will owe it to no one but yourſelf. Sir 
George Bidulph mentioned to me a de- 
ſign you had of returning into the coun- 
try: if it be to avoid me, Madam, let 
me conjure you not to deprive your 
friends of the pleaſure they enjoy in your 
ſociety, nor yourſelf of any ſatisfaction 
you can receive in theirs. My happineſs 


is too immaterial to be put in the hu. 
lance with yours; and I promiſe 509 
whatever it may coft me, that I will p 
enter Sir George Bidulph's houſe whilg 
you continue there, unleſs I have ex. 
preſsly your permiſſion to do C2; and 
with regard to Sir George himſelt, 3 
good-breeding muſt oblige me to excuſe 
this part of my conduct towards him, 
I ſhall do it in ſuch a manner as not 10 
leave you open to the ſlighteſt reproach, 
Time, and your own generoſity, Madam, 
are the only advocates on which I ſhall 
henceforth rely: if Mrs. Arnold would 
be ſo good as to ſecond their operations, 
I ſhould not deſpair of ſucceſs. 1 know 
her character too well to fear your ſuf. 
fering any thing from the rigour of ay. 
thority; and ſhould my heart impel me 
to carry my vows down to Oxfordſhire, 
though I ſhould ſtill be wretched enough 
to have them rejected, I ſhould not have 
the additional grief of ſeeing you per. 
ſecuted for what cannot be attributed to 
you as a fault. I am, &c, 


LETTER: XII. 
MRS. ARNOLD, TO LORD V—, 


WOODBERRY, FEB. 15, 
MY los, 
I Have ſeen your letter to my daughter; 
though I muſt tell you honeltly ! 
am not indebted to her candour for this 
participation. She ſhewed it but to ore 
ſingle perſon, who inſiſted upon com- 
municating the contents to me, and ac- 
cordingly ſent it to me. 
I thank you, my lord, for the frank- 
neſs as well as the tenderneſs of your 
behaviour to a girl, who, I am atraid, 
18 too thoughtleſs to be ſenſible of your 
value. I expect my daughter home 
every hour, as, at her own earneſt re- 
2 , I ſent a friend to London for her 
our days ago. As you poſhbly may be 
ignorant of her motions, I give you! 
lordſhip this notice, on purpole that you 


may not unneceffarily abſent yourlſe!f 


from my brother, who, I am ſute, 
eſteems and honours you fincerely. 
With regard to Cecilia, all I can fay 
is, that as ſhe is not ungrateful, I hope 
that, after a little time and reflection 
ſhall have brought ber to a due ſenſe of 
your mexit, her heart will dictate to her 
a proper acknowledgement of it; in the 
mean while, you may depend on all - 
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nl offices. I will adviſe as a friend, 
and admoniſh as a parent; but, as your 
jordihip obſerves, I cannot exerciſe the 
naguts of authority. Your lordſhip will 
Always be an acceptable gueſt to me, let 
the motive of your viſits be what it will; 
auch be aſſured, I ſhould receive you with 
a double ſatis taction, if I could give my- 
{-1{ a nearer title than that of 
Your Lordſhip's molt obedient, &c. 


LETTER XLII. 


11155 CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MISS 
ARNOLD. 


WOODBERRY, FEB. 20. 
OLLY, mydear Dolly, do not be 
angry with your liter for leaving 
you, Angry, did I fay ? No, that I am 
ſure you cannot be. I never ſaw your 
face clouded with a frown ſince I was 
born; let me then rather beg ef you not 
to be grieved at my abſence. Indeed, 
my dear, if I could have ſupported the 
very uneaſy life 1 led in town, I would, 
for your ſake, have endeavoured to have 
ſubmitted to it. But you know it was 
impoſſible; beſieged daily by the impor- 
tunities of a man whom I could not bring 
myſelf to like, at the ſame time that I 
was conſcious of his worth; urged to a 
painful degree by the friends I fo much 
reſpe&, and reproached with ingratitude 
and diſobedience, at the time when my 
heart was filled with acknowledgment 
and duty. My dear, it is a miſerable 
ſituation for a girl, ho is not a fool, to 
have nothing but cuil to oppoſe to rea- 
ſon; and that was the ſituation of your 
poor ſiſter! for now he is out of my 
iizht, I am ready to allow that my Lord 
V deſerves a much better wife than 
Cecilia. I would to Heaven he had one 
to-morrow -a thouſand times richer, 
handſomer, wiſer, better: and now, I 
tnink, I am out of his debt; for he never 
wiſhed me any huſband but himſelf. 
Well, but now I mult tell you, that 
though I am rejoiced to find myſelf at 
home, I am very tar from being as happy 
as I uſed to be. My mamma, Oh, ſiſter! 
my mamma 1s entirely in my Lord V—'s 
intereſts, and condemns me exceedingly ; 
Mr. Price does the ſame: good old man 
I love lim, though he chides me from 
morning to night. Mrs. Aſkham, who 
is of the cabinet-council here, has taken 


vp the ſame tone, and J am toſſed like 
a huttle- cock from one to t'other ; Hut 
then they do not give me ſuch hard 
blows as my uncle and Lady Sarah uſed 
to do: befiles, I have long recefies; for 
I make frequent eſcapes into the ga1den, 
and though the weather is not very in- 
viting, the gravel-path in the wood 14 
always dry. Ah, Dolly, I would fain 
tell you ſomething; but the time is not 
yet arrived, perhaps it never may. Yet 
if I have any ſkill in the ſtars, it will 
not be long before I ſhall umeil my 
myſtery. | 

As I hate to be confined in any thingy 
ſo do I particularly hate to be confined 
in my writing; therefore, if you have a 
mind to give my rambling imagination 
full play, (which, for your own enter- 
tainment, you ought to deſirt) you mult 
allow me to duect to you under cover 
to Mr. Main, wiofe ſcrupalous exat- 
neſs, I preſume, will nor ob'e& to the 
conveying a letter privately from one 
ſiſter to another; tor it my uncle is to 
inſpect all my letters, you will never get 
any thing more trum me than four tiff 
lines written in my beſt hand, ſuch us 
ſchool-maſters receive once a year from 
the children they teach to write; in which 
they beg pardon for palt faul's, aud 
promiſe amendment for the time to 
come. | 

I have begun by ſending this to Main, 
with a charge to give it into your own 
hands; and this ſame poſt brings a fine 
flouriſhing letter of thanks to L. dy 
Sarah for all civilitics to me. I bad as 
lief have let it alone, but my mamma 
inſiſted an it ; and, to ſuy the truth, L:4y 
Sarah was kind enough to me at f(t, 
and, I helicve, v ve continved ſo, 
if Lord V— had not uwickiiy thrut 
in his noſe to diſturb our union. Do 
you know that my mamma has written 
to him, and hinted that ſhe would be 
glad to fee him here? Tis very true, 1 
aſſure you; ſhe ſhewed me a copy of 
her letter. If he ſhould come down, let 
them beware of driving me to extrem 
ties. From whom do I mherit this 
ityubborn ſpirit of mine? I do rot re- 
member my papa, but I have often had 
he was a nyld-temyered man; and for 
my mother, has ſhe not been a prodigy 
of- ſuffering patience ! Ah, Dolly, hy 
am not I more like her *——Adieu, dear, 


dear Dolly, Your own Gu 
$ s LET. 
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Nene 
EXTRACT OF MISS ARNOLD's AN- 
SWER TO THE FOREGOING. 


LONDON, FER. 27» 


———  ADY Sarah received your let- 

ter in good part, as you know 
ſhe loves to have civil things ſaid to her; 
but my uncle called you a little hypo- 
crite, 

Lord V— was here the other day; he 
told us he had been indiſpoſed for ſome 
days paſt, which prevented our ſceing 
him. He expreſſed himſelf much con- 
cerned for having been the occaſion of 
driving you from town; blamed himſelf 
for having been too precipitate in urging 
his ſuit, till a longer proof of his af- 
fection had a little better entitled him to 
ſolicit your favour. He ſaid he had 
received a very obliging letter fiom m 
mamma, which had given him new life, 
as ſhe had aſſured him in it of her warm- 
elt concurrence in promoting his withes : 
he added, that, with this encouragement, 
he purpoſ:d renewing his attack in Ox- 
fordſhire; but that he would firſt give 
Miſs Cecilia time to recover herſelf from 
the fatigue the had undergone in town 
from his impoitunities. My uncle 
ſe me much pleated with this ſtep of my 
mamma's; for I believe he was afraid 
my lord would entirely have given up 
the purſuit. He ſaid, (ſpeaking of you) 
after his lordſhip was gone—* That girl 
« is the vericſt little tyrant in nature; 
© ſhe has different ways of ſubjecting 
© every one to her wid; ſhe awes Lord 
GV with her ſaucy looks, and ſub- 
© dues her mother with her ſly careſſes. 
© ] am the only perſon who can deal 
with her. Ny ſiſter pretends,” adted 
he, * to be angry with her; but we {hall 
c ſee whether the has reſolution enough 
to exert a proper anthority on this on- 
© cafion; for J am determined to be at 
Waoodberry at the ſame time that my 
Lord V— is there, or I am ſure his 
© journey will be to very little purpoſe.” 
How 1 tremble for you, my poor Cect- 
lia! Yet, indeed, my dear, I think my 
Lord V— worthy of you, if you were 
even more amiable than you are. He is 


an admirable man; he has every thing in 


his favour; every heart loves him, hut 
that perverſe one for which he ſighs; 
but perhaps my Cecihia has not ene 
to beitow on him. Ah, my dcar, 
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there is a ſecret locked up in that lit}, 
cloſe boſom of your's, that you would 
fain let out; give it vent, my love; 1 pro- 
mile you to keep it inviolably, if you je. 
quire it of me. If you have given your 
affe&tions to a deſerving object, I pray 
Heaven you may meet with a return: 
for would it not be a dreadful thing to 
love without being beloved again? Yet 
{til more Tos loſe the heart you 
think you have a right to polleſs! ! 
don't know why theſe melancholy 
thoughts have occurred to me; but m 

ſpirits are exceedingly depreſſed. Mr, 
Favlklaud, I hear, went out of town to. 
day. I am glad he 1s returned to Ox. 
ford, and with he had never ſeen London. 
I am afraid he has been too much diſh. 
pated here; but he is good, and will re. 
collect himſelf: tell him I ſay ſo. Mr. 
Main has promiſed to deliver all your 
letters carefully to me; therefore do not 
reſtrain your pen. 


LETTER XLIV. 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY., 


OXFORD, FEB. 27, 


ELL me, Sir Edward, is it the 
tenure by which man holds his 
ſcanty pittance of happineſs, to pay with 
remorle every pleaſure that he taſtes? 
What a day of exultation, of rapture, 
has this been to me! ſuch as thon, in 
thy wild exceſſes, couldit never have an 
idea of. But when I have told you the 
cauſe, you mult aſſure me, nay, you 
muſt twear to me, that I am honeti; for, 
ſpite of my tranſports, ſomething knocks 
at my breaſt, and whiſpers, * Fauikland, 
© thou art a traitor?* Buſy ſpright, thou 
left ; dare not to interrupt my joy with 
thy curled croaking. 

Having ſtopped to make a viſit on my 
way hither, I arrived here late laſt night, 
and ſet outthis morning aboutten o'clock, 
to pay my reſpects at Woodberry. Mts. 
Arnold and Mr. Price, I was told at the 
gate, were gone to aſſiſt at the wedding 
of two of their friends, who lived about 


a mile off, and were not expected home 


tilt evening. Mr. Price, it ſeems, was 
to marry them; and Mrs. Arnold, who 
had beſtowed a fortune on the young 
girl, was to give her away. I enquired 
for Mils Cecilia, and was anſwered, that 
the was at hame. I entered the o_ 
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with a palpitation of heart. She flew 
down ſtairs to meet me; my arms invo- 
juntarily claſped her. My deareſt 
Cecilia!“ Dear Orlando, how I re- 
© joice to ſee you here again!' Ween. 
tered the parlour together. How bean- 
tiful ſhe appeared to me! I thought 
there was a tenderneſs mixed with plea - 
ſure in her looks that I had never ob- 
lerved before. 

After forty enquiries, on her ſide, re- 
lative to the Audley family, and as 
many on mine with regard to her own, 
we both, for ſome time, remained ſilent, 
each looking as if they withed the other 
would ſpeak. At length—“ How comes 
© it,” ſaid ſhe, © that you have left Lon- 
don ſo ſoon ?P*—* Becauſe,” ſaid I, there 
« was nothing there that had any charms 
© to retain me,'—" Then yov have 
brought back your heart, ſhe replied, 
with a look that faſcinated me. Ah, 
«© Cecilia, I brought it not thither!' 
This anſwer eſcaped me, I knew not 
what I ſaid; vet my words were ac- 
companicd with ſuch an ex reſſion of 
countenance as required not an explana- 
tion; a Jeep vermilion covered her white 
ſkin, even to her neck. She was filent 
for a little while; then aſſuming an air 
of ſober command—* Faulkland,* ſaid 
ſhe, * tell me 772ly, have you beſtowed 
©yo r affections? An important reaſon 
makes it necefiary that you anſwer me 
© with ſincerity.” 

What a temptation was this, Aud- 
lev, to he a villain! Dazzled as I was 
with hope, my head was almoſt giddy, 
I ſeized her hand, and preſhng it to my 
hp Ves, cried I, I dy love; you 
have a right to know the ſecrets of my 
heat; a heart that was your oo be- 
fore I know I had one to give.'-— I 
am ſatisfied, ſaid ſhez © rettrizatand 
© diſhmulation are at an end. I wanted 
but this aſſurance; and now I will 
* give my reaſon why I refuſe my Lord 
V.“ What a noble trankne's was 
here! how unlike a woman ! No at- 
tected confuſion, no pretty coynels, after 
Inch a declaration! Aunazed, over- 
whelmed, and penetrated to the fon}, I 
ſell at her feet, and graſping her knees 
with the action of a madman—* Oh, 
* Cecilia!” cried I, © dare I believe my 
' I-nſes ? Is it poſſible that the poor ill- 
" tated wretch you ſee before you, the 
* negleted, the deſpiſed Faulkland, 
" ſhould be the object of my Cecilia's 


© ſecret love! Oh, could I have divined 
« wat paſſed in your heart ! And 
here, Andley, recollettin;s myſelf at 
once, I was upon the point of declar- 
ing; but fear, or love, or falſhood, call 
it what you will, checked my tongue. 
L always thought you loved me,” ſaid 
ſhe; © yet, Fanlkland,-you ſhould have 
* ſpoke firſt, and {pared me the pains 
© of extorting a confe{hon from you: 
© had you made it ſooner, it might have 
© ſaved me from the diſficylties with 
* winch I am now emharraſſed.— 
And from what would it have ſaved 
nme whiſpered Ito mytelf, and mut- 
tering an imprecation on thy head, Aud- 
ley. * Taught from my infancy,” re- 
plied I, © to look upon you as ſomething 
© ſacred, I never dared to Jet a figh 


© travſ{pire before you.“ "T'was that,” 


ſaid ſhe, © that modeſt diffidence, that 
diſtruſt of your oven worth, that won 
me, and long ſince determined me in 
your favour; and it 1 have till now 
concealed my ſentiments for you from 
all the world, *twas from an impulſe 
of pride; or perhaps I ſhould give it 
a contrary name, and call it humility, 
I knew not whether a youth{ul incli- 
nation, (however lively) without en- 
couragement, without even hope, 
would not be extinguiſhed by abſence, 
or perhaps turned to another object; 
but ſince I find I am ſtill heloved, what 
reafon have 1 to hide an honeſt and 
well grounded affeftion ?—Orlando,” 
added ihe, co, lectiag her tweet features 
into a grave, and even ſolemn look, I 
© haveas little levity and as much true 
© honour in 1ny ſoul as any of my ſex; 
© but J will nat be a flave to tale deli- 
© cacy, nor ſac:thce my own happiness 
© to the vanity of my proud re!attons. 
Do you know, purſued ſhe, with ner 
uſual quickneſs, that my uncle and 
© my Lord V—are coming down !11ther ? 
© I will throw myſelf at my mamas 
feet, you ſhall do the fan ; 1 now 
© ſhe loves you. If we owbtuin her con- 
© ſent, 1 mall give inytelt but little pain 
© nhout the diſofenſurg of the reit of my 
c family, Treinbhug with apprehen- 
ſion at what 1 beard her toy, my thoughts 
were all contufion. *T vas no too late 
to make the hatctul conteſhon ; I hung 
down my head, without being able e 
anſwer her. Are you afraid,“ tai 
ſhe, to «cknowledze the truth to my 
© mamma? This queſtion ſuggeſted a 

382 reply. 
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reply, I am, ſaid J. Mrs. Ar- 
* nold will not, I Lune ſhe will not, 
conſent to my happineſs; and a mo- 


my Cecilia. I cannot conſent to ritqtie 
my life (for no Jels is at ſtakc) upon 
the fiat of Mrs. Arnold's lips. Her 
tenderneſs for you may lead her to for- 
vive a tep, when irrecoverably taken, 
to which ſhe dare not yield her aſſent 
befcre-hand. Mrs. Arnold lives not 
to herſelf; ſhe has ever been a ſlave to 
the capricious willofothers,*— True, 
replied Cecilia; * yet I think ſhe igt 
he prevailed on. Oh, never, never!” 
ſaid IJ. Has ſhe not as good as given 
her promiſe to Lord V—? Invited his 
vints down hither? Your uncle Bi- 
duloh comes with him, to arm his 
ſiſter's heart, by his own example, 
with ſeverity againſt her child. I am 
baniſhed your preſence, forbid even to 
think of you, inſulted perhaps hy the 
man againſt whom, for your ſake, I 
would not lift my arm; you ex;-ofed 
to the reproaches of your family, and 
probably to new perſecutions, and all 
this without reſoarce. Ah, my Cect- 
lia, what conſolation would it be to a 
wretched lover to think that, for his 
ſake, his heloved devoted her youth 
to a ſingle life, and ſuſſered thus for her 
© virtuous conſtancy !* J had ſeized her 
hand while I ſpoke. She ſnatched it 
from me, to daſh off. a teur that ſtarted 
into her eye. If my uncle and my 
© Lord V— come down hither,” faid 
ſhe, and my perſecution is again re- 
© newed, Favikland, I am afraid, I am 
© afraid, I ſhall overleap the bounds of 
duty; for force will make me deſpe- 
rate.“ Call it not deſperation,” faid 
1, © to fly for ſhelter to the man that 
* worſhips you. Our hands once joined, 
who can nntie the knot? Let me only 
conjure you, for the preſent, to keep 
vour ſecret with the ſame caution that 
von have hitherto done. Our mntual 
afloction once known, the conſequence 
would be an eternal ſeparation. Let 
us then conceal it, till it will not be 
in human power to disjoin us.. 
© Though I will never ſubmit,” replied 
ſho, * to have a choice forced on me, 
4 
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yet ſhould I be very unwilling to marry 
withont my mamma's approbation 
* againſt her expreſs command I cer- 
© {ainly never would, '—* There is but 
© this alternative then, cried I; * either 


ther*s prohibition de prives me forever of 


© to baviſh me from your thoughts ſy 
6 ever, or Venture to make me happy 
© without hazarding an expreſs — 
mand to the contrary; for ſuch, b 
© allured, my Cecilin, you would re. 
© ceive trom your mamma, wha, . 
« gotted to the tyranny of duty, world 
© think herſelf bound, on this occaſion 
© to att conformably to the deſires of he; 
family, though her own heart, per. 
© haps, would diftate to her much 
© milder meaſures.'—= Hear my re. 
© lution, Faulkland, ſaid ſhe, lapige 
her hand on mine. My mother's 1. 
© poſe1s as dear to me as my own, It 
I can avoid this match with Lord v 
I will wait patiently till the reſcue. 
ment of my fricuds is a little ſub{ided, 
© when I am determined, at all event;, 
© to open my heart tu my mamma, and 
© I think ſhe will not ſacyifice her davgh. 
© ter's peace of mind to an id'e prey. 
© dice. But if, on the contrarv, I am 
© tv be compelled to marry, (for my 
uncle, I can tell you, is cable of 
going ſuch lengths) this hand, with. 
© out tarther conſideration, is yours.” 
Think you not, Audley, that I kificd 
a hundred times that beautiful kand, 
the pledge of my future felicity ? 
Would to Heaven my Lord V— and 
Sir George Bidulph would come im. 
mediately down to Woodhberry, that 
my little chaſed fawn might fly tor te. 
tuge to my arms! She has hitherto kept 
her own counſel]; I have conjured her to 
do ſo ſtill. Her ſiſter js too timid to ven- 
ture on divulging her tecret, uplels it 
were to prevent what ſhe will not Know 
till it is too late for prevention; ard 
then to what purpoſe diſturb a peacctul 
union by a uleleſs diſcovery ? Have! 
then any reaſon to dread conſequence- ? 
I would tain be happy; yet there is 
ſomething which will not let me, ſome- 
thing that tells me I have done wwren) 
Yet how? which way? I have made 


. fone {light promiles to another, extoite1 


from mie in a thoughtleſs hour of ſpleen 
and diſappointment. What is there in 
that? Would it not be a greater crime 
to fulfil than to break thoſe promites? 
In one caſe, I bind an unhappy gul is: 
ever to a man that cannot love her, cl 
therefore does not deſerve her; in 1h 
other, I coſt her a few tears; perhaps, 
make her fret for a month or io: tlie 
calls me perfidious, diſmiſſes me from 
ker heart, and there's an end on't, ” 7. 

thee, 
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thee, Audley, is not this the fair way of 
ſtating the account ? 

"Tis very late; fo I'll een to bed, and 
dream, if I can, of my beloved. 


FRIDAY MORNING». 
IBROKE off here laſt night, and threw 
myſelf into bed, in hopes of enjoying 
over again in ſleep the pleaſures of the 
preceding day; but no ſuch thing; I 
have had a wretched night, and have 
now ſtarted up again at five o'clock in 
the morning, and ſtruck a light, for I 
cannot reſt. Oh, may my Cccilia's 
ſlumbers be ſofter ! I ſaid I would dream 
of her, and fo I did; but it was ſome 
demon, not the God of Love, who pre- 
ded over my viſions. I know you 
will laugh at me; yet I am exceedingly 
ſhocked, and long for day-light, that I 
may go out and ſhake the folly off, 
Vrite to me, Sir Edward, encourage 
2, rouze me, or, ſpite of my efforts, 
I hail droop again before I reach my 


promiſed goal of happinels. 


LEITER. 


six EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR. 
FAULKLAND. 


LONDON, MARCH 1. 
UT upon thee for a viſionary cox- 
comb! Why thou wilt dwindle 
into a mere old woman at laſt. Thou 
art frighted with a dream! The ſcare- 
crows of thy own fickly imagination 
purſue thee in thy ſleep, and thou very 
manfully crieſt out for help, Rouze me, 
encourage me! Oh! thou chicken- 
hearted Faulkland, muſt thou be ſpurred 
on in the road to happineſs? Is there 
not a green ſward all the way before 
thee? not a ſingle impediment but what 
thy own folly creates! Why, under 
what a triumphant ſtar wert thou born! 
Oh, the ſweet ſhepherd of Ida, that 
holds commerce only with divinities! 
winlit poor I muſt be content with gri- 
zettes, Well, I envy you not your ſuc- 
cels with Cecilia; I but fooled with licr, 
for I do really love her ſiſter, and would 
not have yielded her to any one but your- 
ſelf. Things are now in their right 
channel again; you have ſecured your 
love; help me to do the ſame by mine, 
and I will allow thou art a man. 

I am entirely of your opinion that it 
would be downright cruelty to keep a 


* 


poor girl to a ſilly June as ſh: herſelf 
declared to my faſter, that the did not 
know what ſhe was doing when ſhe 
made it; and of which, {pie of her af- 
fection to you, ſhe has a hundred times 
repented fince, Sophy, who you know 
is much in ker confidence, has toll me 
that Miſs Arnold had often declared to 
her ſhe would give the world to recall 
the haſty ſtep ſhe had taken—* Not," 
a:lded ſhe, but J love Faulkland, aud 
© would prefer him to all mankind; but 
then the diſobedience of the act! the 
grief it would be to my mamma, the 
reſentment I ſhall draw on inyſelf 
from all my family! I cannot hear 
© the thoughts of it.“ Then would ſhe 
burſt into tears, and wiſh ſhe had never 
known you. Why, what a phlcgmatick 
ve is this, Faulkland! How unlike 
the ætherial fire of thy Cecilia! I do 
verily believe, and I ſpeak to you now 
without either raillery or prejudice, that 
after the firſt ſhock which her pride 
might receive at finding herſelf deſerted, 
ſhe would at the bottom of her heart be 
glad that ſhe was abfulved from a pro- 
mite which terrifies her every tune the 
thinks of itz and which, you may take 
it on my word, you would find it almoit 
impracticable to make her full. She 
would do mighty well to be the miſtreſs 
of a Don Beilianis, or a Sir Ly: ncelot, 
who could afford to walle feven venrs 
in trolling up and down the werid, 
without either nicat or drink, in order to 
prove his conſtancy; and after that, 
would think himſelf fully paid, if he 
were allowed to bruſh his beard (which 
he had vowed never to ſhave till he 
ſaw her again) on her liy-white 
hand through the grated window of 
ſome enchanted tower. She would nit 
to a hair, I ſay, a fellow who would 
be content thus to love in hutkins ; but 
for us modern gal}anis, who have not 
ſo much time to throw away on hghins, 
give me a girl who has ſpirit enoug': to 
ſpring out of a window into our arms; 
ſuch a girl as Cecilia, who, above iſ- 
guiſe, avows her love, and, ſpite of the 
ſtern brow of parental authority, hefto-ws 
her perſon and her fortune where ie? 
given her heart. As for Dolly, 
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ſuch a frigid foul, that I am amazyt 


how a ſpark could be kindled in oc 
an ice houſe as her boſum; much puff. 
and blowing mult it have coſt the l 
demon Love to light the flame; and, aticr 
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Al, tis but a ſickly blaze, you ſee, which, 
like a dying lamp, pops up and down, 
wivulſt Duty waits, with his extinguiſher 
in his hand, to ſtop down on it the firſt 
moment he catches the little urchin nap- 
ping. 

Depend upon it, Faulkland, this fear- 
ful girl would never have courage enough 
to fulfil her engagement, till after ſhe 
had raade you ſerve as long an appren- 
ticeſhip'as old Father Mhat's-his- name 
did for his wife. Things, indeed, were 
better managed in thoſe days than they 
are at preſent; for a man was then at 
liberty to marry two ſiſters, which was 
the caſe of the aforeſaid patriarch; and, 
if one could do ſo ſtill, the affair might 
be made very eaſy; for you might take 
Cecilia now, and I'll engage Dolly would 
keep cold very well for about fourteen 

ears. 

After all, Faulkland, I think the beſt 
thing you can do, is to make over to me 
your imaginary right (for a real one you 

ave not) in this girl. I'll take her with 
all my foul, and ſhall not think the worſe 
of her, for her having formerly liked a 
handſomer fellow than myſelf. I'll truſt 
to her religion to keep her faithful to me, 
once I am veſted with the aweful name 
of huſband. By the way, thoſe pre- 
judices are not without their uſe amongſt 
the women; they often keep the poor 
things out of miſchief when nothing elle 
would. Give it me, therefore, in black 
and white, (that we have no after-reckon- 
ings) that you yield up. all pretenſions 
to Dorothea Arnold, and I'll take her off 
your hands. 

Sir George Bidulph goes down to 
Woodberry. Good! matters mult then 
be ſoon brought to a criks. His peeviſh 
wife is not fo vigilant as himſelf; and 
if I knew the day, the hour, the minute, 
that united you to Cecilia; on that fame 
day, hour, and minute, would I poſſeſs 
myſelf of the elder hope of the family. 
IT have conceived my plan; but *tis your 
hand, Faulkland, muſt help me to exe- 
cute it; and when our uncle Bidulph 
bas turned his back, you ſhall hear from 
me to ſome purpoſe. 


LETTER NAVI. 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO SIR ED WARN 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, MARcy 
M good genius is at work for me. 
bleffing;s on Lord V= for bin- 
the reſolutions of coming down to Weg. 
berry! He arrived there yeſterday; lin 
did the fool imagine that he was comine 
on the ſpur to the deſtruction of his g 
hopes. What a gracious reception 64 
he meet with from Mrs. Arnold! Why 
a delightfully cold one from my adq- 
able! Things are, I hope, as you fy, 
drawing to a criſis; but this Lord v 
is too temperate, and the elements to 
equally mixed in his compoſition: his 
breath alone is not ſufficient to raiſe te 
form that is to drive my Cecilia fron 
the harbour of her mother's arms; l 
ſighs, like gentle breezes, do but t 
and give a hvelier motion to the waves, 
"Tis Sir George Bidulph, who, like the 
boiſterous north wind, will blow a ſtorm, 
work all into foam about him, and force 
my little pinnace from her moorings. 
Would he were come! But what can 
his abſence from London do for you? 
Do you think it will make your accef 
to Miſs Arnold leſs difficult? Be aſſured, 
Audley, I do moſt fincerely with her 
your's, and do hereby renounce all right 
and title to her. I am certain that you 
would make her a much better huſband 
than I ſhould, and therefore ſhall be 
ready to concur with you in any mea- 
ſures to obtain her; but, to tell you the 
truth, the thing appears ſo impratticable 
to me, that, till I know your plan, I 
muſt conſider your hopes as almoſt de- 
ſperate, and cannot help being ſorry for 
You, in the midit of the tide of joy that 
flows in upon my heart. 

As for my own part, I begin to be 
quite reconciled to myſelf; and, if m 
ſolitary hours are ſometimes clouded with 
a little remorſe, the rays of my Cectlia's 
eyes diſperſe it as ſun-ſhne does a vas 
Pour. 
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LETTER XLVII. 


uss, ARNOLD, TO MRS. CECILIA 


—— 4 


[THE LETTER TO WHICK THIS 18 AN 


ANSWER IS OMITTED, | 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 9. 


* Wiſh, my dear, I could 
þ J give you a ſatisfactory 
» 


« anſwer to your enquiries; 
d Þ but I really now think 
No matters wear a much worſe 
face than ever they did. 
You know I already told you, that hav- 
ug urged every thing I could in favour 
of my Lord V—, I thought it prudent 
to drop the ſubject for ſome time, in hopes 
Cecilia's gratitude for ſuch a condeſcen- 
bon would have more weight with her, 
when left to the workings of her own 
beurt, than all ray brother's boiſterous 
proceedings, joined to the teazing of 
Lily Sarah, which my daughter de- 
dued had only ſerved to heighten her 
lillike to Lord V—, who had been the 
Kanocent cauſe of the uncaſineſs ſhe was 
made to ſuffer. 

Things were in this ſuſpended fitua- 
tion, when I received a polite letter from 
wy Lord V—, begging my permiſſion 
w pay me a- viſit, It was accompanied 
«th another for Cecilia, full of tender- 
dez and reſpedt; but without any of the 
mpatient thghts of a lover. Cecilia 
a, upon reading it. I wiſh my Lord 

g would allow me to enjoy myſelf in 


quiet; he knows I quitted London ts 
© avoid him: why will he purſue me 
© down hither ?* I was offended at the 

viſh manner m which ſhe ſpoke; and 
told her ſhe muſt not preſume on my in- 
dulgence, to treat with contempt, or 
even indifference, the man I ſo much 


"Teſpetted, and to whole family I had 


fuch ſtrong obligations. She ſeemet{ 
abaſhed at my rebuke; and ſail, ſhe 
ſhould always behave 10 Lord V— with 
that deference and eſteem which ſhe 
thought due to him. I anſwered his 
lordſnip's letter directly, which he had 
ſent expreſs; and the next evening I had 
the pleaſure to receive him in perſon. 
With what latis faction did J embrace the 
amiable fon of my dear Lady V, and 
of her worthy lord! I hd not the leaſt 
recollection of his features, for it is 
thirteen years ſince I have ſeen him. His 
noble ſtature, and military air, give a 
dignity to his perſon that recommends 
him at firſt ſight; and I could not help 
giving a look of aſtoniſhment at Cecilia, 
who was in the room with me when he 
entered. She received him with great 
Civility; buc a coldnuts which ſeemed to 
mortity him. My ton Faulkland hap- 
pened to be with us; my lord politely 
faluted, but {poke not to him. Orlando 
reddened like fire; I ſaw he had not for- 
gotten the reſentment you formerly told 
me he ha4 conceived againſt him. I 
was vexed he happened to be preſent, and 
ſhould, for the boy's ſake, have taken 
care to have prevented this abrupt in- 
terview, if I had thought my Lord v 

would 
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would have been ſo expeditions in 
making his viſit after the receipt of my 
letter, 

I was defirons my fon and he ſhould 
be on more ſociable terms. I atked my 
lord if he did not think Mr. Faulkland 
had a {irong reſemblance to his father. 
He repli-d, be had but an imperfect re- 
membrance of the elder Mr, Faulkland's 
face, having ſeen him but a few times 
in his life; whence he took occaſion to 
addreſs my ſon, and aiked him ſome 
queſlious relative to the courſe of his 
Kkudics; (my lord himſelf was bred at 
the ſame univerſity.) Mr. Price had 
now get upon his favourite topick, and 
entered with vivacity into the converſa- 
tionz in the courſe of which, he took 
ogcuſion to mention his pupil's deſign of 
ing into the army. My Lord Vv— 
highly commended his choice, Or- 
lando reccived his civilities with cold- 
neſs, and very joon took his leave. 
Aſter he was gone, his lordſhip told me, 
he ſhould very ſoon have a cornetcy va- 
cant in his regiment, as the officer who 
now had the poſt, had, on account of 
very ill health, deſired leave to quit the 
army, and meant to return to England 
as ſoon as he was alle to endure the fa- 
tigue of the journey. Tis at Mr. 
2 Paulkland's ſervice,” added he; and 
I ſhould have offered it to the young 

gentleman himſelf, had you, Madam, 

delivered your ſentiments with regard 
to the courſe of life of which he has 
made choice; but, if you approve of 
it, I ſhall think myſelf happy in his 
acceptance of this mark of my reſpect 
for him. I acknowledged, as it de- 
ſerved, this inftance of his lordſhip's 
goodneſs and conſideration for a youth, 
who ] told him had always been regard- 
ed by me as aſon. Mr, Price exprefled 
himſelt as warmly as if the favour had 
been conferred immediately on himſelf; 
and faid, he conſidered his young friend 
as ſingularly happy in being under the 
patronage and protection of Lord V—, 

I indeed thought myſelf much obliged 
to his lordſhip; yet 1 $5 to whoſe ac- 
count I ought in reality to place this 
mark of his bounty. He thought to 
pleaſe Cecilia by ſhewing ſuch a diſtinc- 
tion to her brother ; but ſhe ſeemed not 
ſenſible of his intention, and her beha- 
viour was conſtrained for the reſt of the 
evening. 


You know I am an early riſer, yet 


my Lord V— prevented me the next 
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morning; for I found him in tlie pazlyy 
when I came down ftairs; neither 
Price nor Cecilia were yet ſtirring, 
After our firſt ſalutations —“ yy, 
my dear Madam, ſaid he, may] 
yet flatter myſelt with any thing i 
© hope?” 1 told him frankly, that Icon 
not lay he had made the ſmall«{t pro. 
greſs in my daugnter's affections; . 
preſſing, at the ſame time, my ſurprix 
and my concern, and affuring him ng. 
thing could give me greater pfleaſur 
than an alliance with his family, «] 
am at preſent,” ſaid he, © under the 
moit diſagreeable dilemmain the voi; 
I came not down hither to importune 
Miſs Cecilia; the principal motive d 
my viſit was to pay my reſpeRts to you 
and I meant not to remind your dugh. 
ter of my love by any other marks d 
it than my ſubmiſſion and my aff. 
duity to pleaſe; but Sir George Bi. 
dulph told me, on the eve of my dt. 
parture from London, that he meant 
ſoon to follow me down hither. Now, 
as I am very much afraid that his in. 
terfering too warmly will rather ce. 
ſtroy than promote my intereſts, I yen. 
tured to hint this tenderly to Sir 
George; inſinuating, at the ſame time, 
that I ſhould have better hopes of ſuc- 
ceeding, if he would permit me © 
purſue my own method in endeavours 
ing to gain his niece's affections; who, 
I ſaid, I thought had already hen to 
much urged. He laughed, and toll 
me I did not know her; but I das 
not repeat to you all Sir George ad 
on the occaſion,” 
I anfwered his lord ſhip, that I knew 
my brother's manner, and there fore beg- 
ged he would ſpeak freely. You mu 
not then be angry, rephed Lord V 
© but theſe were Sir George's word 
« Ceciliais vain, and loves to be admired, 
« She has had her little brain turned with 
& flattery, and fancies ſhe ought not 
ce give up her power under a romantic 
% courtſhipof {even years. Hermother, 
© (remember, Madam, you are not t0 
© be angry with me) „has ſpoiled he 
© bytoo great an indulgence; and an ab- 
e ſurd old relation of ours has made bet 
ſtill more untractable, by leaving hers 
fortune in her own power. Though! 
have a perfect good opinion of her, jt 
I think a girl, thus circumſtanced, # 
ſhe has it in her power, ſo ſhe may hare 
ita litile in her inclination, to chuſe fot 
berſelf, and who can anſwer for tht 
« choice 
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« chcice of inexperienced youth? I be- 
« lieve as yet her heart has received no 
« impreſſions. She had three adorers 
« whilit ſhe was with me, beſides your 
«© Jordſhip; but ſhe ſhewed not the leaſt 


| « liking to any of them; and her ſiſter, 


« on whoſe word I am ſure I can rely, 
« declared ſhe believed her inclinations 
« entirely diſengaged. Tis upon this 
« aſſurance, 2 that I have been 
« themore peremptorywith her, as I con- 
« ſider her declining your hand merely 
« asg the reſult of obſtinacy and caprice; 
© and if we give way to * in this in- 
« ſtance, relying perhaps on the fond 
« partiality of her friends, her next ſtep 
« may be to give us a relation, who 
« poſſibly may have no other merit but 
« what her fancy diſcovers in him. Lady 
« Sarah and myſelf,” added Sir George, 
« defire ardently to fee her your's. My 
te ſiſter and Miſs Arnold both profeſs to 
« do the fame; my Lady V—'s ſenti- 
© ments, you know, agree with ours, 
& ſo do thole of all our friends.” I in- 
© terrupted Sir George here But if the 
& ſentiments of the lady herſelf,” ſaid I, 
© are averſe to me, I am not a lover fo 
void of delicacy as to ſeize an unwill- 
„ ing hand, joined to mine merely by 
« the authority of parents,” —* Pſha,”” 
© cried Sir George, “tis ſuch lovers as 
* you who make the women ſo inſolent; 
do you think it abſolutely neceſſary 
e that the lady whom you marry ſhould 
© heas much in love with you as you are 
% with her?“ I told him, No; but that 
{I thought it abſolutely neceſſary tha: 
there ſhould be at leaſt no diſlite on the 
part of the lady. Sir George was here 
© pjcaſed to pay me ſome unmerited com- 
* phments, and bid me at the ſame time 
* iecollet that you, Madam, who had 
not only married without inclination, 
but, as he believed, with ſtrong pre- 
© polieſitons in favour of another, had 
made a molt exemplary wife even in the 
moſt trying circumſtances; and he was 
convinced you had had as ſincere an 


alfection for Mr. Arnold, as if he had 


been the man of your choice.“ I ſtopped 
my tord here, to aſſure him that my 
brother had ſpoken the truth. All this 
Jon, then, Madam, purſued he, 
has encouraged me to perſevere; but 
* whar at preſent diſtreſſes me is, that I 
© an apprehenſive, when Sir George 
comes down to Woodberry, he will be 
for pulling matters to an extremity; 
* tor bs declared if his niece continued 


© obſtinate, that he would renounce her! 
© What ſhall we do, dear Madam?“ 
added he, * for I folemnyly aver to you, 
that paſſionately as I love Miſs Cecilia 
Arnold, I would deſiſt from my pur- 
© ſuit ſooner than draw on her the re- 
© ſentment of her friends, if I thought 
* that would be a means of preſerving 
© her from it; but matters have already 
© gone ſo far, that even that would be 
* attributed to her by Sir George as a 
© ſubject of complaint equal to a pe- 
remptory cefulal on her ſide.* I told 
his lordſhip he had formed a very juſt 
concluſion, as the blame muſt certainly 
light on Cecilia, let our diſappointment 
in this union wear what face it would, 
© I know of no means, then, to be pur- 
© ſned,” added I, © but to ſuffer my 
© brother to be deciſive on this occaſion, 
© If my daughter's reluctance does not 
© amount to averhon, (which I have not 
* the leaſt reaſon to think it does) ſhe 
* will certainly yield rather than forfeit 
© her uncle's regard; and, in that caſe, 
* you may depend on the goodneſs of her 
© heart for a ſuitable return to your 
tenderneſs. On the other hand, if her 
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caprice 1s inſurmountable, I know ſhe 
has ſpirit enough to be reſolute in her 
refuſal, let the conſequences be what 
they will. —“ It this ſhould be the 

iſſue, Madam,” replied Lord V—, I 

mult conjure you not to let Ceciha 

fe:] a mother's reſentment, as well as 

that of her other relations; remember 

the heart is not at our own diſpoſal.” 
How I admire the generoſity of this 
worthy young nobleman ! 

I ſhall paſs over the four or five inter- 
mediate mas till my brother's arrival, 
in all which time Orlando never came 
near us, though Mr. Price writ to him 
to let him know my Lord V—'s kind 
intentions towards him, and recom- 
mended it to him to come and thank his 
lordſhip. I am afraid this youth is of 
a proud and vindictive ſpirit. 

Lord V— all this while never enter- 
tained CeciNa on the ſubje&t of his love. 
She ſeemed to liſten to him with plea- 
ſure on every other topic, and the poor 
man appeared to me to be afraid of for- 
feiting this ſatis faction, by touching on 
the only ſtring which he knew would 
make diſcorx d. ” 

Having had no previous notice of my 
brather's. intended viſit but what I re- 
ecived from Lord V—, who did not him» 
ſelf know the prec iſe time of gy 
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he came upon us a little —_— laſt 


night, juſt as we were fitting down to 

ſupper, Cecilia turned pale on his en- 

tering the room; and I thought Sir 

George ſeemed at a loſs what face to 

wear towards her, as he had reſolved to 

1 himſelf accordingly as he ſhould 
nd her ditpoſed towards Lord V. 

How amiable was my Lord V—'s 
conduct on this occaſion! He affected 
an appearance of ſatisfaction, which I 
knew he was very far from feeling at his 
heart; he even aſſumed an eaſe in his 
behaviour towards his miſtreſs, which 
= him the air of a lover who was far 

rom being diſcouraged. 

Cecilia's e was too viſible not 
to be obſerved by my brother. He only 
waited till the ſervants were withdrawn 
to alk lier too roughly, I thought, whe- 
ther ſhe (till retained the ſame pretty in- 
flexibility which ſhe had carried with her 
out of town? She made no reply. 
* Softly, my dear Sir George, ſaid my 
lord, we muſt not have our happineſs 
© diſturbed by harſh interrogations; I 
© never enjoyed ſo perfect a ſatisfaction 
cas 1 have * for theſe laſt five days. 
—* You then are come to the uſe of 
© your reaſon, niece," rejoined my bro- 
ther, looking at Cecilia with a fort of 
pleaſu mixed with diſtruſt, © I tell 
©. you gain,“ faid my lord, ſmiling, 
© we won't be interrogated; Miſs Ce- 
© cilia is all goodneſs, all condeſcenſion.” 
—* I am extremely glad to hear it, 
cried iny brother. * Siſter! Mr. Price! 
« what ſay you? for a lover's word is 
not always to be depended on with re- 
« gard to his miltreſs.” Mr. Price was 
filent, anly by a little nod of his head 
zndicate:! that he had no great hopes of 
the buſineſs, * I can't tell how to an- 
« ſwer you, brother, ſaid I. Ha! I 
thought ſo, cried my brother. Pray, 
my lord, to what may Miſs's conde- 
© ſcenfior have amounted ? To fit in the 
« ſame room with you, perhaps, or ſufter 
© you to take up her glove if ſhe hap- 
© pened to ay it?“ Cecilia ſat biting 
her lips, her looks full of vexation. 
Mr. Price began to pat ſoftly under the 
table with his foot, which is a habit he 
has given himſelf when he is diſcon- 
tented with any thing. I have no rea- 
© ſon to complain, Sir George, ſaid my 
Lord V—, with that aſſured tone whic 
hope inſpires. * T'll be ſacrificed,” cried 
my brother, if you have gained an inch 
of ground ſince you came down hither! 
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—* I flatter myſelf I have loſt none. 
anſwered Lord V—, and am perfect) 
* ſatisfied with my proſpe& of hap. 
J rn, however diſtant it may be. — 
I honour your lordſhip's patience ex. 
* tremely,” ſaid Sir George; tho gh 
© 1t is a virtue of which I never had the 
good fortune to be poſſeſſed, I hays 
© not the leaſt objection, continued he 
to a man's going through all the cere. 
© monials of a lover for a few month; 
provided he is ſure not to be diſap- 
0 N in che end; but (excuſe me 
* ladies) I would not ſacrifice my time 
© to any of you, unleſs J had an abſo. 
© lute certainty of obtaining my wiſhes; 

. I 
* which I own, my lord, does not ſeem 
© tobe your cale.*—* I am, neverthele(; 
* ſatisfied to wait, Sir George; the ex. 
0 1 is well worth the trial; and 
© I am reſolved to be indebted to no 
* one but the lady herſelf for a hap. 
* pineſs, which, from that circumſtance, 
© would come with redoubled value," 
Mighty well,” ſaid my brother, I ſee 
* we are likely to advance wonderfully ; 
* your lordſhip, however, muſt take 
* your own way.'—* I thank you, Sir 
George, ſaid my Lord V==, What 
* news is there in London ?* This quel- 
tion gave the converſation another turn, 
and we chatted on indifferent things till 
my uſual hour of retiring, when my 
Lord V— roſe and withel us a good 
night. Mr. Price, who had, in com- 
plaiſance to my brother, already ex- 
ceeded his cuſtomary hour of going to 
bed, followed him immediately, Ce- 
cilia was now going to withdraw, when 
my brother requeſted ſhe would ſtay a 
few minutes; ſhe ſat down again in her 
place. I ſee,” ſaid he, from what 
© has paſſed this evening, that my Lord 
© V— is juſt where he ſet out at firſt, I 
© was in hopes, Cecilia, that your mo- 
* ther's perſonal influence would by this 
© time have been able to ſubdue that un- 
© pardonableobſtinacy,which has already 
© ſo much diſguſted all your friends; but 
© as I find it has had no effect, I ſhall 


A 


© to anſwer me one plain queſtion, which 
© I wiſh to have reſolved, as well for 
© your own credit, as for the peace of 
mind of my Lord V—. He thinks you 
© have been too much preſſed by your 
© friends; perhaps you think ſo too, and 
© that you ſhould have had more time 
© allowed you to cultivate ſuch an eſteem 
for him, as would voluntarily induce 

" © you 


deſire no other favour of you than 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


yon to make him your choice, He is 
© willing to leave this deſirable ifſue to 
time. Tell me truly, then, if your 
friends are ſatisfied to indulge you in 
« this, if you think you can then bring 
c yourſelf to accept of Lord V for a 
t huſband ? Beware of playing the co- 
« quet, child, ſeeing ſhe anſwered not 
directly; my Lord V— is not a man 
© to fool with; anſwer me without eva- 
«© fon; I have an opinion of your frank - 
© neſs; if you require the foppery of a 
«© few months dangling, why, be it ſo, 
« | ſhall leave his lordſhip to purſue his 
love · proceſs according to his own me- 
© thod.* Cecilia, who had kept her eyes 
fixed on the table whilſt her uncle ſpoke, 
now raiſed them to his face—* You will 
got, 1 hope, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © he of- 
© fended, if I anſwer you with that 
© ſincerity you require of me: I cannot 
© think of Lord V— for a huſband.” 
She withdrew her eyes again from Sir 
George's face, in which I ſaw indigna- 
tion heginning to kindle. * You prefer 
© Sir Edward Audley, perhaps? — Be- 
 lieve me, Sir, I never entertained a 
© thought of him.'—* Mr. Hyndford 
© poſſibly, or Mr. Gage? (you know 
they were both her adnurers) Indeed, 
© Sir, I like neither of them.'—+ Was 
© there ever ſuch an unaccountable little 
« wretch!* ſaid Sir George, angrily. 
Only I can't think you ſo void of _ 
and fo regardleſs of the honour of your 
* family, I ſhould think you had ſet 
© your heart on ſome one you are aſham- 
© ed to name!—And, L . ſiſter, 
© what is your charge, Mr. Fanlkland, 
© doing at preſent?” The manner in 
which my brother ſpoke this, and the 
mdignanteye he fixed on Cecilia, ſhewed 
too plainly where his ſuſpicions pointed. 
I thought juſt then of what you, my 
dear, formerly hinted to me, and felt 
myſelf exceedingly ſhocked. * How- 
* ever blind Cecilia may be with regard 
* to my Lord V, replied I, I am 
* ſitisfied neither her prudence, nor her 
duty, would ſuffer her to engage her 
* affetions, contrary to the intereſts as 
* well as happineſs of her family,'— 
© You forget, cried Sir George, that 
* young ladies brought up in ſhady 
* graves, by murmuring rills, always 
* conſult the inclinations of their own 
hearts, before they do that of the in- 
* tereſts of their family; 
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The farcaſtic air with which my bro- 
ther accompanied this, ſeemed to cut 
Cecilia to the quick. She turned to- 
wards me, and with a ſpirited action 
catching me by the hand—* If I am 
« permitted, Madam, ſaid ſhe, * to de- 
* cline my Lord V—'s alliance, you will 
* find I ſhall juſtify the opivion you are 
© ſo good as to have of me; for I here 
* promiſe you, that however I may be 
© impelled by inclination, (for I will 
* not pretend to anſwer for my own 
heart) I will never tranſgreſs the duty 
* I owe you.'—* And fo your friends 
© are to fit down contented, Ma'am, on 
© the ſtrength of this equivocation,' ſaid 
my brother, © to wait till your caprici- 
ous ladyſhip ſhall find yourſelf in the 
humour to obey them! May not the 
ſame ſpeech ſerve your turn for any 
other match that may be propoſed to 
you? It you have taken the reſolution 
to live ſingle, you had beſt ſay ſo at 
once.'—* Sir, I have made no ſuch 
reſolution.— Very well, Miſs, you 
may retire; we'll talk to you farther 
on this ſubjet to-morrow. 
© I know not what to make of this 
girl, ſaid Sir George, after ſhe was 
one out of the room; but this much 
« I am ſure of, there muſt be ſomething 
more at the bottom of all this than 
diſlike of my Lord V-: if her heart 
be engaged, it is, (I am almoſt 
aſhamed to ſay it) it muſt be, to 
Faulkland ; for be aſſured, Sidney, 
that young fellow inherits all the art 
of his d-—n'd mother. Dear bro- 
ther, how can you be ſo implacable ?* 
—* You have already, ſaid he, been a 
© martyr to your own credulity, and that 
© of other people; for Heaven's ſake, 
ſiſter, at [engeh learn a little world] 
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c I know Faulkland hates 
© Lord V , and, without inſiſting on 
© his being himſelf the favourite of Ce- 
© cilia, I am certain he ſecretly puts her 
* againſt him, for ſhe was more deciſive 
© in her rejection of him to- night than 
© ever I heard her before. I could not 
help agreeing with him in this obſerya- 
tion. I think, then,* ſaid he, © the 
© ſeldomer you admit of his viſits the 
© better; and I ſhall take it as a favour, 
«© if you will at leaſt prevent them whilſt 
© I continue here; Ge I would by no 
© means chuſe to ſee him after what 
« paſſed between us, the particulars of 
© which I ſuppoſe your daughter may 
© have informed you.“ I told him Mr, 
Tt 2 Faulkland 


wiſdom. 
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Faulkland had never come to my houſe 
ſince the firſt night of my lord's arrival, 
when they happened to meet; and at the 
ſame time, 1 let him know the obliging 
offer my Lord V— had made him. "Tis 
© more than he deſerves at his hands,” 
ſaid my brother; and had I thought it 
© worth while to inform Lord V— of his 
© audacious behaviour, I believe the young 
© man would have received a compli- 
ment of a very different nature from 
him; but I am glad that IT had cau- 
tion enough not to trouble him with 
the petulance of a forward boy, and 
am now extremely pleaſed that Faulk- 
land is likely to be ſent out of the 
way.“ : 

I intended ſending off this letter to 
you to-day; but, as it is already of an 
unconſcionable ſize for the poſt, I will 
defer ſending it till to-morrow, -when I 
ſhall have the opportunity of a private 
hand; for I am juſt this minute told, 
that one of Lord V—'s ſervants is ar- 
rived from London with ſome diſpatches 
to him, and that he 1s to return to town 
again to-morrow. I havenot yet quitted 
my chamber this morning; but I am 
now ſummoned to breakfaſt, fo here will 
I lay down my pen. 


MONDAY NIGHT. 

NoTHING, my Cecilia, nothing but 
freſh embarraſſments; where they will 
end Heaven only knows! My Lord V— 
received a packet of letters from London 
this morning, and amongſt others, one 
which brought him an account of the 
death of that officer whoſe commiſſion 
he had promiſed to Orlando. My Lord 
V— lamented him as a very worthy 
man and a good officer; but declared his 
ſatis faction at the ſame time, at having 
it in his power to fulfil his promiſe to 
Mr. Faulkland ſooner than he expected. 
My brother immediately laid hold on the 
hint, and ſaid he thought Mr. Faulk- 
land would be very glad to embrace ſuch 
an opportunity of entering immediately 
into ſervice, as the campaign would pro- 
bably ſoon open; and that, in his mind, 
he could not do better than ſet out im- 
mediately for the regiment. My Lord V— 
was of the ſame opinion, ſaying, as the 
military life was altogether new to the 
young man, it might be of advantage to 
hita'to be a little acquainted with it be- 
fore he was called into the field. What's 
yet opinion, liſter?* ſaid Sir George, 
8 My lord and you are ſuch good judges 
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of the queſtion,” anſwered I, e that I 
cannot heſitate a minute in agreeing 
with you.. What ſay you, my good 
Sir?* (to Mr. Price.) I am en- 
tirely of your mind,” ſaid Mr. Price, 
and think the army itſelf the propercft 
ſchool to fit him for his profeſſion.— 
And you, Miſs Ceciha,” rivetting 
his eyes on my davghter's face, © what 
do you think?” She lifted not hers from 
off her work, but with a deep bluſh re. 
plied—* I think as you do, Sir."— | 
* wiſh you did ſo in other reſpects, an. 
ſwered my brother coldly. I obſerved 
my Lord V—'s eyes had been turned 
towards Cecilia from the time Sir George 
had put the queſtion to her. Her tuo 
apparent contuſion had a vitible effect an 
him; he turned pale, and rifing off luis 
chair, went out of the room. Sir George 
ſaid it would be proper to apprize Faulk. 
land of the affair, that he might get 
himſelf in readineſs with all couvenicat 
ſpeed. —* A line from you, ſiiter, will be 
© ſufficient on this occaſion. I {uppoſe 
© he will not require much time for pre- 
© paration.* I ſaid I would go and 
write to him directly. I had but jutt 
got into my cloſet, when my brother 
tapped at the door, and telling me he 
wanted to ſpeak with me, begoed 1 
would allow him a few minutes conver- 
ſation. Having let him in—* Ds you 
© think,” ſaid he, with his uſual ab- 
ruptneſs, * that your daughter has be- 
© {towed her affections on Faulkland, or 
© not? for I am ſatisfied you, as well as 
I, obſerved the agitation into which 
ſhe was thrown on the mention of his 
departure.“ I did,* anſwered I, and 
am exceedingly alarmed at it. — A 
eme, little d—1! ſaid he, 
ſtamping with his foot; © 1s the curſe of 
* worthleſs huſbandsto beentailed onthe 
© family !'—* Softly, dear Sir George." 
— Softly 1 cried he, * I have not pa- 
tience to think of ſuch a depravity of 
mind: admirable fruits of her educa- 
tion indeed we are to expect, when 
we ſee her prefer to ſuch a man as Lord 
V= a little inſignificant wretch, with- 
out family, fortune, or even name! 
Oh, Sidney, ſee what your imprudent 
charity has done !'—* Spare your e- 
proaches, dear brother; if the thing be 
as you ſuſpect * © [fit be!" inter- 
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rupted he; © why, can you have any doubt 
© about it? One thing, however, let 
© me warn you againſt; do not examine 


your daughter on the ſubject ; 1 3 
the 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 333 


the aſcendancy ſhe has over you, and 
how eaſily your heart is to be melted; 
the ſecret once declared, the young 
lady will have no more meaſures to ob- 
ſerve; tis from her pride only that T 
entertain the leatt hopes of turning 
her from this ſcandalous attachment. 
Whilſt ſhe believes us ignorant of it, 
perhaßs ſhe may be aſhamed to ac- 
knowledge it; and if we can get Faulk- 
land fairly out of the way, a little time 
may probally bring her to herſelf. 
The opportunity which now offers to 
ſend him out of the kingdom mutt by 
no means be Jet flip. My coldnels 
towards im (which he very well 
knows) will be a ſufficient excule for 
your not aſking him here whillt I re- 
main with you, which J purpoſe Going 
till he leaves England: this you fee 
will cut off all communication be- 
tween him and Cecilia; after he is 
gone, I fancy we ſhall have leſs diſh- 
culty to manage her. This was what 
I wanted chiefly to ſay to you; what 
do vou think of it?” 

] have not the leaſt objection to your 
delign,” anſwered I; only I think it 
would be proper that both my Lord 
V— and I ſhould fee Mr. Faulkland 
before he goes away; and it would ap- 
pear very particular even to my lord 
himſelf, if Orlando were not per- 
mitted to take his leave of Cecilia.'— 
[ hate thoſe takings of leavwe,* an- 
ſwered Sir George: however, when he 
© is in readineſs to depart, that may be 
© contrived; but let me of all things ad- 
© viſe you not to ſuffer it to be done in 
© the preſence of Lord V—, leſt Ceci- 
lia's emotions ſhould betray her toliy ; 
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and Lord V— knews the world too 
well to be impoſed on by the pretence 
* of /iſlerly affection.” My brother loft 
me at thele words, and I ſat down di- 
rectly to my cſcrutoire to write a few 
lines to Orlando, wherein I informed 
him of the news my Lord V— had re- 
ceived this morning, and that, in con- 
ſequence of it, it was thought expecient 
by his friends (I named mytelt, Loid 
V=, and Mr. Price) that he ſhould re— 
pair immediately to the regiment. 1 
defired him to beſpeak every thing that 
was neceſſary for his expedition, telling 
him that Mr. Price ſhould call on lum 
m a day or two with whatever ſum of 
money he ſhould want; and that as I 
found my brather (till retained a ſtrong 
teſentment againſt him, I muſt depiive 


7 


myſelf of the pieaſure of ſceing him 
whilſt Sir George continued at Wood- 
berry, hintivg at the ſame time we would 
contrive to meet before he left the coun- 
try. I ſent my letter off directly, and 
in return received a note from Orlando, 
promiting he would obey my inſtruc— 
tions. He w:it a letter at the ſame time 
to Lord V—, politely thankivg him for 
the honour he had conferred on him. 
can ad nothing more to this very 
long letter but my own diſagreeable re- 
fictions. Indeed, my dear, I am now 
exceedingly atraid that my poor unhappy 
girl loves Oh, Cecilia, my hand ſhakes 
when I add the name of Faulkland ! 
Your ſurmites on the occaſion I thought 
not well founded; tor I concluded I my- 
ſelf muſt have been the fiiſt to diſcover 
this fatal inclination. Is it not amazing 
that a creature, who has never been {rom 
under my own eye, ſhould have heen 
abl- with ſo much art to conceal a ſecret 
of this nature? Yet I hope it has pro- 
cee:led no farther than a ſecret prete- 
rence of Faulkland in her own heart; 
but if their love ſhould be mutual and 
acknowledged, good God, in what a 
dreadful ſituation are we all! Yet I can- 
not inform myſelf as to this; you firſt 
adviſed me againſt examining Cecilia on 
the ſubject, and I followed your advice, 
yet more in compliance to a judgment 
which I think ſuperior to my own, than 
a perſuaſion in that particular inſtance 
of it's being rightly formed. My bro- 
ther entering pretty much into the ſame 
ſentiments with you, has laid on me the 
ſame injunction; I now {ee the neceſſity 
cf it, and have promiſed to obſerve it. 
Perhaps the abſence of Orlando may 
work a favourablechange for Lord V- 
I ſhould be exceedingly grieved at part- 
ing with 1m if I had not this deſirable 
point in view, for would fain flatter my - 
{c1t that Cectha's attachment may be at 
bottora but a childiſh inclination, which 
will die of itielf when the object is re- 
moved from her ſight. I obſerved when 
{kt {at Gown to dinner, that her eyes 
looked as if ſhe had been weeping; yet 
he attected to be as chearful as uſual. 
My brother ſcemed pleaſed with this ef- 
tori of her's; it jultified his ſagacity, in 
{.ppohng ſhe would be afhamed to give 
way to a weakneſs of which ſhe did not 
{uppoſe her friends ſuſpected her. My 
Lord V-— was melancholy, and fre- 
quently abſent, yet abated not of his 
tender attention to Cecilia. I believe our 
thoughts 
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thoughts all centered in the ſame point, 

however differently we were affected. 
Heaven ſend a favourable iſſue to an 

event which now hangs in ſuch ſuſpence! 


LETTER XLVIII. 


MISS CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MISS 
ARNOLD, 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 10. 


HE time is come, the hour is at 


length arrived, when it is per- 
mitted Cecilia to unlock her boſom, and 
pour out the ſecrets of it into that of her 
dear Dolly; yet do not look down upon 
me, my ſweet philoſophick ſiſter, be- 
cauſe, perhaps, your loftier mind is in- 
capable of a weakneſs to which my fee- 
bler reaſon has yielded. You know I 
am a proud little huſſy, and cannot bear 
contempt. h 


[ She then proceeds to give her ſiſter an 
account of the mutual affection be- 
tween her and Mr. Faulkland, with 
the manner of their diſcloſing it to each 
other, pretty nearly as Mr. Faulk- 
land has already related it in his letter 
to Sir Edward Audley; after which, 
ſhe tells her of the particulars that oc- 
curred from the time of Sir George 
Bidulph's arrival at Woodberry, down 
to the period where Mrs. Arnold 
concludes her laſt letter, and then 
continues : ] 


T judged from every thing I obſerved 
that my uncle ſuſpected Mr. Faulkland 
to be the man whom m the bottom of 
my heart I favoured; and that this, 

more than any thing elle, had determined 
him to haſten his departure out of the 
kingdom. I ſaw too plainly that my 
mamma, in regard to my marriage with 
Lord V—, meant to yield up her natu- 
ral right in the diſpoſal of me, and to 
delegate her power to Sir George; and 
I had reaſon to believe that my Lord 
V—'s patſion for me was ſtrong enough 
to ſurmount the ſcruples which his de- 
licacy might otherwiſe have thrown in 
his way, with reſpect to a woman, who, 
he was convinced, entertained not any in- 
clination for him, provided he thought 
ker indifference proceeded not from any 
prior engagement of her affections; and 
this was a point of which I judged both 
my mamma and my uncle would la- 


bour to perſuade him. The former, 
from M no ſuſpicions ot 
the truth; the latter, from a belief thy 
I dared not acknowledge it. All theſe 
concluſions I drew from ſeveral litt's 
obſervations I had made at different 
times, upon their different condu&, 
What part could I chuſe in ſuch a dj. 
lemma ? I had promiſed Faulkland to be 
his at once, in caſe I ſaw no means of 
eſcaping the other match. He preſſcd 
me to the accompliſhment of this pro- 
mile ; yet my love for him could not {© 
far extinguiſh that which I bear my 
mamma, as tothink of this without ſhud. 
dering. I reſolved therefore on ar ex- 
pedient, which you, I believe, will think 
a ſtrange one, yet the event juſtified my 
prudence in making choice of it. This 
was no other than opening my heart to 
Lord V— himſelf, and imploring even 
his affiſtance againſt his own intereſts, 
the intereſts of his love! 

After forming my deſign, I was not 
ſlow in executing it. I writ two lines to 
my Lord V—, wherein I told him I had 
ſomething important to ſay to him, and 
begged he would meet me next morning, 
at ſeven o'clock, in the cedar parlour, 
This room, you know, as we hardly 
ever make ule of it, ſccured me againſt 
the fear of interruption, even from the 
ſervants. I ventured to leave my little 
note myſelf on my lord's drefling -able, 
where I knew he muſt find it when he 
retired to his chamber to go to bed. 

I was ſo agitated the whole night at 
the thoughts of what I had to ſay to him, 
and what he might ſurmiſe of ne in the 
interim, that I ſlept not a wink, and as 
ſoon as I ſaw broad day-light, I aroſe, 
dreſſed myſelf, and ſoftly crept down 
ſtairs. 

It was but three quarters paſt ſix; but 
my lord had prevented me, and was al- 
ready in the parlour. I ſaid, I hoped I 
had not made him wait, and referred him 
to his watch, to ſhew that it was not yet 
the appointed hour. * In matters of 
© mere buſineſs, Madam, ' faid he, © a 
man may ſatisfy himſelf with being 
barely punctual; but where the con- 
cerns of the heart are at ſtake, he mult 
be a phlegmatick lover indeed, who 18 
not a little before his time.” 

I felt myſelf exceedingly embarraſſed; 
I ſcarce knew how to begin the conver - 
ſation. My Lord V— has a manly 
ſteadineſs in his deportment, that inſpires 
one with a kind of awe; I almoſt wiſhed 
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myſelf in my own chamber again, hut * purſue after that; he is extremely 


u was now too late. I made a motion 


c 


perſevering in every thing he wiſhes to 


for him to fit down; he did fo, and I took © accompliſh; he has your lordſhip's al- 
my place oppolite to him. He remained * liance much at heart.. He interrupted 
me here with ſome vivacity—* And can 


flent, though with an impatience in his 
looks mingled with ove and reſpect. I 
collected myſelf as well as I could, and 
addreſſing him“ If I had not, faid I, 
« the higheſt opinion in the world of 
your lord{hip's generofity, as well as 
« of your prudence, and the goodneſs of 
your heart, I had not dared to take the 
« ſtep I have now done. I muſt believe 
your curiolity is excited to know what 
I have to ſay; my lord, I mean to 
open my whole heart to you.“ He 
bowed to me, and I thought ſeemed to 
tremble from head to foot; which, little 
coward as I am, encouraged me to pro- 
cced. “ I ſhould be both inſenſible and 
© ungrateful,” continued I, © if I were 
* © not full ef acknowledgments for the 
© kind ſentiments with which you ho- 
© nour me, and for the extreme deh- 
© cacy you have obſerved towards me; 
but, my lord, when I ſay I acknow- 
© ledge both, I mult add, that I can 
© only do it with gratitude and eſteem; 
the return you deſire is not in my 
power to make. I own you deſerve 
my heart; but that was beſtowed long 
bekure you favoured me with your 
© affection, otherwiſe, I ſhould allow 
© mylelf to be unjuſt in not giving you 
© the preference of which I think you fo 
* worthy,* My lord bowed again. I 
* owed you this explanation, my lord,” 
continued I, and ſhould, excluſive of 
* any other reaſons, have thought my- 
* {elf bound to make it, as well in juſti- 
* fication of my own conduct, (which 
* mult otherwiſe appear very capricious) 
as to ſhew_you the entire confidence I 
* have m you. Having gone thus far, 
* my lord, I mean not to ſtop here: I 
* will not confide in you by halves; Mr. 
* Faulkland is the perſon who has had 
* long poſleſſion of my affectious; and, 
* to deal pivaty with you, I never can 
* think of making any other my huſ- 
band.“ 

*T thank you, Madam, anſwered 
my Lord V=, and admire your ſin- 
* cerity, though it has confirmed my 
deſpair.—“ I know," proceeded I, 
what my uncle}s deſigns are; from 
ſome hints he dropt, I am ſatisfied that 
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* be ſuſpe&ts J love Mr. Faulkland; he * ing 


© 18 earneſt to get him out of the way; 


you think ſo meanly of me, Madam, 


ſaid he, * as to believe that, after the de- 


claration you have juſt nuw made, I 
would like a raviſher ſeize your re- 
luctant hand? No, Madam, precious 
as 1 ſhould eſteem the gik, were it 
voluntarily beſtowed, I would not ac- 
cept it when forced on me by the au- 
thority of a parent.*—* Pardon me, 
my lord, anſwered I; I entertain 
not the leaſt doubt of the generolity of 

our way of thinking; but every man 
is not ſo delicate. There may be ſome 
who would not ſcruple to take me even 
circumſtanced as you know me to bez 
and my uncle's prejudices are ſo ſtrong 
againſt Mr. Faulkland, that, once he 
is gone, though your lordſhip were 
even out of the queſtion * Mylord 


again interrupted me; How grieved 
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am I, Madam," ſaid he, © that you 
are ſo ſoon to he ſeparated from the ob- 
ject of your love! But do you wiſh that 
I ſhould contrive to poſtpone Mr. 
Faulkland's journey, till I go myielf 
to join the army, which wil not be for 
ſome time? I cannot. now recall the 
charge I have beſtowed on him; had I 
ſooner Known the intereſt you have in 
him, I would not have been the means 
of expoling to the chance of war a life 
ſo precious to you; but be aſſured, 
deareſt Miſs Arnold, I ſhall have the 
warmeſt attention to his preſervation, 
his intereſt, and his honour. I will 
forget that he is my rival while I con- 
ſider him only as one that is dear to 
you.“ I could not refrain from tears 
Oh, my lord, you oppreſs me," ſaid 
. © Sentiments ſo noble !—ſo virtuous! 
Why have I not a heart to give you! 
Yet do not think ſo ſlightly of me, as 
ta believe I have any reluctance to Mr. 
Faulkland's purſuing the paths of ho- 
nour, which you have chalked out tor 
him; I rely ſtedfaſtly on the promiſe 
you have given me, and if he ſhould 


happen to fall, I think I have ſtrength 


of mind enough to conſole myſelf by 
reflecting on the cauſe.” A manly 


tear ſprung into my Lord V—'s eye, 
which daſhing off witha ſmile—* Charm. 


Then, 


heroine !* he called me. 


after a ſhort filence—* Do you wiſh, 


' I ſce well the meaſines he intends to * Madam, faid he, that I ſhould leave 
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the houſe, and at leaſt free you from 
the ſight of a man whole preſence ſerves 
only to embarraſs you? I will, if you 
pleaſe, endeavour alſo to draw Sir 
George with me to town, that you may 
be freed from the reſtraint which now 
debars you of the ſight of your happy 
lover.'—-* You are too, too good, my 
lord,* ſaid I, and Iam almoſt afraid 
to put your generofity to any farther 
proof.“ Ah, do not ſpare me, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Lord V—; after 
having loſt all hopes of your heart, my 
fituation cannot be rendered more un- 
happy by an additional mortification 
tell me what can I do, to ſhew you 
how much I am devoted to your ſer- 


vice? I promiſed to your lordſhip,” 


Z 


Gee ee 


6 © 


faid I, © that if I had not the higheſt 


opinion imaginable of yon, I had not 
dared to proceed as I Have done; but 
I confide wholly in you, and am now 
going to demand an important pr. of 
of that regard which you proteſs for 
me. 

Mr. Faulkland, defpairing of the 
content of my triends, urges me to 
marry him privately before his depar- 
ture, I received a letter from him 
yeſterday to this effect, wherein he ſays, 
tis the only means to ſecure his future 
happineſs, and make him eaſy under 
our ſeparation. I have promiſed to be 
his; yet cannot perſuade myſelf to 
take juch a ſtep without firit endea- 
vouring, if poſlible, to move my 
namma, at leaſt, in his favour. She 
loves him dearly, and is of fo tender 
an yielding a diſpoſition, that, were 
it not through fear of my wncle's re- 
ſentment, I ſhould, before this time, 
have ventured to diſcloſe my ſecret to 
her. Yet I own, now that matters 
kave cone ſo far, I have not the cov- 
rage to do fo. Will vou, my lord, be 
my advocate on this occaſion ? Your 
example, your influence, mutt have 
great weight both with her and m 
uncle. I belicve your lordſhip knows 
that I have a fortune not inconfider- 
able in my own power: tis not then 
with any intereſted view that I would 
wiſh to obtain their conſent, but to 
ſpare my family the pain they mult 
tee} for having driven me to an act of 
diſobedience, and myſelf the grief of 
being divided from relutions I love fo 
tenderly.—“ Do vou, then, Madam,” 


fr my lord, ring off his chair ih 
Home emotion, nian to go abroad with 
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Mr. Faulkland ?'—" Oh, by noma,» 
anſwered I; I defire no more thay hy 
quiet Mr. Faulkland's fears, wh, 
* dreads the thoughts of leaving me in 
my uncle's diſpolal. May I, my 
lord, may I expect the favor I have 
© demanded of you ?*—* You have in. 
* poied a hard tzik on me, Madan" 
anſwered Lord V—. * Is it tha you 
* think I have but a feeble paſlion for 
* you? or that you believe J am void ar 
c {enſthility ?'—* Neither the one norte 
© other,” ſaid I; © I believe you love me 
« fincerely; and I am ſure there exiſts net 
© a more noble or feeling heart! Thoſe 
© are the very reaſons which determined 
me to make the requeſt to you. [I 
would not have aſked a man of ar or. 
* dinary foul; ſuch trials are not for 
common minds: but you, my lord, 
© I know, are equal to them, Will 
* you then—will you give me this lat 
© generous proof of your love? — Ma. 
dam, I will,” ſaid my lord; „yon 
* ſhall ſee, by this effort to oblige you, 
© what I am capable of doing for your 
© happincis. Whar, indeed, would [ 
© udt do!' He pronounced theſe laſt 
words in a tone that made me think he 
was almoſt moved to tears. I felt my 
eyes moiſt. I will not thank you, my 
© lord: where a favour is abowe a: know. 
* ledgment, words are of no uſe.— I 
do not defpair,* ſaid he, recovering 
himſelf, of working on the duttile 
© heart of Mrs. Arnold; but for Sir 
George Bidulph, I ſcarce know how 
to make the attempt; yet I will ven- 
ture on it for your ſervice, What is 
his intereſt, what are his feelings, what 
* his loſs, in compariſon to ine!“ My 
lord claſped his hands together in u!ter- 
ng this laſt word, fixing his eyes on me 
at the ſame time with ſuch an expreſſion 
of ſadneſs as wounded me to the very 
heart. IT was obliged to turn from him, 
to hide my tears. I beg your pardon, 
Madam, ſaid he, J meant not to 
© move your pity, or to inſpire you with 
any regret for my fate; forgive the laſt 
© tranſports of a paſſion which has al- 
© ready cauſed you but too much un- 
« eaſineſs.* Ah, my dear, is not this an 
exalted man? Why were we not born 
for each other! 
have athought come into my bead, 
ſaid my lord, © which I beg you will it 
me purſue my own way, Sir George 
© Bidulph and T are engaged to dine ta- 
day with Doctor T. one of, the 10 
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« of the univerſity; but I will make ſome 
4 cefor not attending him, becauſe 
6 T ſhould like to take this opportunity 
« of having ſome converſation with Mr. 
« Faulkland. Will you, Madam, fend 
« him x line to requeſt his company here 
« at five o'clock this afternoon? You 
« may ſay I wiſh to talk to him; but 1 
« beſtech you not to hint any thing more. 
« Aſk me not, added he, © how I mean 
« to proceed; I will not tell you my plot, 
though you yourſelf ſhall be an actor 
in the drama. I told him I ſhould 
leave the conduct of the ſcene entirely to 
his lordſhip, and ſhould not 2 
enquiries into his deſign. I then ſaid, 
[ believed it was almoſt my mamma s 
hour of rifing, and would therefore de- 
tain him no longer. He immediately 
withdrew, and I ſlipped up to my cham- 
ber by the back ſtairs, and writ a few 
lines to Mr. Faulkland, juſt in the terms 
my lord preſcribed. * 
Orlando had ſent me word in his letter 
of yeſterday, that he would ſee me this 
very morning: for though he has not 
made his appearance at our houſe ſince 
my Lord V— has been our gueſt, we, 
nevertheleſs, ſometimes ſteal half an 
hour's converſation in my ivy-bower, as 
call it: you know he can enter it with- 
out being ſeen, by means of the little 
door that leads into the field, to which 
he has got a key, I expected him there- 
fore, I ſay, this morning; but I was 
defirous of preventing his viſit, that I 
might not be under a neceſſity of 3 
any previous explanations, as my lor 
had re.jueſted that I ſhould not. Hav- 
ing diſpatched my note, I fat myſelf 
down to give you this account. I ſhall 
break off here, and ſhall re-aſſume m 
pen in the evening, to tell you the reſult 
of my lord's intended meaſures.— M Hat 
will they produce! I have a thouſand 
worlds at 
my heart beats with apprehenſion !— 


e 


| Ten o'clock at night. 
Oh, day the faireſt ſure that ever roſe, 


Go, wy with pleaſure, take thy happy 
ight, 2 
And give each future morn a tincture of vhy 
white! 25 


Ha, fad 1 not well, my dear, that 
wy Lord V—"was the nobleſt of men? 
Ob, Dolly, what tranſports would it 


22 and ſent an apo} 


ke! Oh, ſiſter, ſiſter, how 


give me, to ſee you the happy wife of that 
worthy lord! You — mad; and, 
to ſay the truth, I am a little beſide my- 
ſelf, things have taken ſo ſtrange, ſo 
unexpected, ſo charming a turn! To 

an end to your ſuſpence at once, and to 
give you a ſatisfaction equal almoſt to 
my own, know that Faulkland, your”'s 
and y beloved Faulkland, is at — 
permitted to call me bis ! But take, ac- 
cording to my mamma's method, every 
thing in order as it happened; there is 
not a circumſtance but what is worthy 
to be wnit in letters of gold. 

My uncle, agreeably to his engage- 
ment, went to dine with Doctor T. 
Lord V— feigned himſelf a little indi- 
Mr. Faulk - 

and, in conſequence my ſummons, 
came preciſely at five o'clock. My Lord 
V had ordered one of the ſervants to 
wait his arrival at the gate, and to con- 
duct him directly to my dreſſing · room, 
where he had previouſly deſired me to be 
in readineſs to receive him. I reſolved 
implicitly to follow his inſtructions, and 
was there accordingly when Mr. Faulk - 
land was ſhewn into the room, He 
ſuppoſed this was done by my private 
directions; and as there was nothing 
extraordinary in my Lord Vs deſiring 
to ſee him at this particular juncture, he 
was not ſurprized at it. He had been 
informed by my note that my uncle was 
not to he at home, and concluded we had 
taken that opportunity to ſend for 
him. He naturally imagined that Lord 
V would not think of entertaining 
him in my apartment, and expecting 
to be called away into another as ſoon as 
his lordſhip ſhould hear of his being 
come, he reſolved to ſpend the few mi- 
nutes he ſuppoſed he had to be alone with 
me, on the ſubject which was neareſt his 
heart; ſo that entering at once into it, 
without aſking any queſtions relative to 


Lord V, he began to urge me with ex- 


treme earneſtneſs to conſent to the havy- 
ing our hands joined before his depar- 
ture; but finding me more reluctant than 
ever to his propoſal, he fell on his knees 


before me, and was employing all the - 


rhetorick of a lover to perſuade me, when 
we were ſurprized by the ſudden ap- 
pearance of my mamma and Lord v—, 
who entered the room together, 

I will not ſpeak of my own confuſion 


at this ſight; great as it was, it was 


nothing in compariſon to that of Faulk- 
land. As I had already paved the way for 
Uu my 
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2 mamma's coming to the knowledge 
of our ſeeret, I was prepared for the diſ- 
covery, though I little expected my 
lord would have made it in this manner; 
but for poor Orlando it was a thunder- 
elap that he could not ſupport. How I 
felt for him in that minute! and ſecretly 
reproached myſelf for not having given 
kim ſome little notice of the ſtep I had 
taken, My mamma ſtarted back as ſhe 
Entered, for ſhe ſaw him on his knees 
holding one of my hands. She leaned 
with her back againſt the wainſcot, and 
without being able to ſpeak, looked at 
us by turns; but with more, I thought, 
of ſorrow than ſurprize in her counte- 
nance, Mr. Faulk)and, his face covered 
with a deep bluſh, hung down his head, 
and as if overwhelmed with a conſci- 
ouſneſs of ſome unpardonable crime, 
ſeemed afraid to lift up his eyes to my 
imma. How TI looked I don't know, 
ut I ſuppoſe very like a fool, My Lord 
V= had the only unembarraſſed face 
amongſt us, He, however, kept ſilence, 
and, I thought, for a while appeared to 
enjoy the confuſion into which he had 
thrown us all. 
Mr. Faulkland, he took him by the hand, 
and with an ingenuous freedom“ Re- 
cover yourſelf, Sir,“ ſaid he, and do 
not be aſhamed to own a paſſion for 
an object ſo worthy of your love 
as Miſs Cecilia Arnold.—And you, 
Madam, turning towards me, have 
no reaſon to bluſh for returning the 
tenderneſs of this amiable young man. 
I no longer complain of your mditte- 
rence for me, the cauſe tov well juſti- 
fies your ſentiments; and I ſhould be 
the moſt unjuſt as well as unreaſonable 
of men, if I did not at once yield up 
all pretenſions to a heart, whoſe prior 
engagements, as they forbid all hope 
on thy fart, ſo do they deprive me of 
any pretenee for complaining.” 
Mr. Faylkland, encouraged by my 
lord's friendly and generous declaration, 
how ventured to look up. lord,? 
id he, Lam teo mich * 
© to return you the acknowledgments 
© that I ought. There is ſomet fing in 
© your conduct that amazes —that al- 
* molt dazzles me! Forgive me, my 
© lord, my confuſion will not ſuffer me 
«© to expreſs what I feel.” Then draw- 
ing near my mamma, he * himſelf 
at her feet. 7 But can you, Madam, 
ſaid he, © can you forgive the preſump- 
* tuous wretck, who, forgetting the 
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* thouſand obligations he has to yoy 
© andthediſtance that fortune has th 
* between us, has dared to lift up hi, 
eyes to your Cecilia? I thought thi, 
was my time to ſpeak; and following 
Mr. Faulkland's example, I threw my: 
ſelf ſuddenly at my mainma's knees, 
which I embraced—* And can you 
mamma, ſaid I, © pardon the ungrate. 
* ful girl, who, ſpite of her duty and 
* the love ſhe bears you, has ventured 
to beſtow her heart without your know. 
© ledge?'——* Good God!” cried my 
mamma, croſſing her arms upon her 
breaſt, whilſt we both hung upon 
her, What is this that you ackuow. 
© ledge! I cannot puniſh you; and | 
* ought not to pardon you. —Pray 
© my lord, help me to diſengage myſelf 
© from theſe unfortunate children. 
And why diſengage yourſelf, Madam? 
anſwered my lord; * why will you not 
rather ſuffer yourſelf to be touched 
with compaſhon ? What recompence 
can you make your child for Jividing 
her from the only man ſhe can love? 
And what will avail all your maternal 
care of this young man's infancy, all 
your kind attention to his education, 
and your concern far his future wel- 
fare, if the ſame hand which has & 
long cheriſhed and preſerved him, now 
daſhing with bitterneſs all your be. 
nefits, wounds him where the heart 
molt ſenſibly feels, blaſts all his hopes, 
and conſigns, perhaps, his pony 
youth to deſpair? Ah, Madam, you 
cannot have the heart to do it—let 
your children's tears prevail; let my 
entreaties, who ſacrifice an intereſt 
mMuth dearer than a parent's; let your 
© own tenderneſs, a mother's tenderneſs, 
ſpeał in their favour. My lord might 
have continued his ſupplications, if his 
own emotions would have ſuffered him, 
for we were none of us in a condition 
to interrupt him. Mr. Faulkland and I 
were drowned in tears; my dear mamma's 
eyes ran like two fountains, yet ſhe 
made an effort to break from us; hut 
we both clung about her feet. * Do 
© not leave me, mamma !* I ſpbbed out. 
Have pity on me, Madam !* was all 
Mr. Faulkland could utter. Have 
«* pity on ue, my poor mamma cried 
out, and do not tear my heart thus 
© between you !* Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe 
words, my uncle Bidulph and Mr. 
Price preſented themſelves at the door. 
Their ſudden appearance looked like 
; RAS 
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| ent; but T'll tell you by and 
140. came about. What can 
all this mean ?* cried my uncle, as he 
entered the room : then ſtopping ſhort— 
« My Lord V—! has any misfortune 
« happened in the egg 1 T left you 
| « this morning?'—* 
my mamma; * I leave it to my lord to 
© explain to you what it is.— “ I know 
« of none, anſwered my Lord V—, 
but what it is in your pawer, Madam, 
and that of Sir 1 Bidulph, to 
turn into a bleſſing. Then addreſſing 
my uncle — Look at this pair proſtrate 
before you, Sir. George, laid he, 
look at them, and guels the reit.'— 
It ſhould ſeem,” replied my uncle, as 
« if this young lady and gentleman were 
« ſoliciting Mrs. Arnold's conſent to 
their marriage; yet I cannot think it 
« poſſible that my niece ſhould be ſo loſt 
to duty and diſcretion, or that Mr. 
« Faulkland has fo far forgot himſelf.” 
Mr. Faulkland ſtarted up from his knees, 
piqued with reſentment at the ſeverity of 
my uncle's expreſſion, and turning to 
him with a ſpirited air, though not with- 
out reſpeA—* No, Sir George, faid he, 
« Faulkland has not forgot himſelf, he 
t remembers the obligations above re- 
© compence that he has to that beſt of 
© women;* (pointing to my mamma) 
he remembers that he is an unhappy 
© orphan, without a friend to own him; 
t he rembers too well the misfortune of 
his birth, and he knows too, that if 
it had not been for Mrs. Arnold's 
© pious care his mind muſt have been 
© lebaſed as low as is his fortune, which 
now expoſes him to the contempt with 
© which he is treated. Yet, conſcious 
as he is of all this, he has dared to 
© love your niece; Nay, to ow) it, and 
is even bold enough to ſolicit Mrs. 
© Arnold for her conſent to his happineſs; 
t far, under all theſe mortifying diſad- 
© vantages, he remembers that he owes 
© his birth to a man whole ſon (had it 


not been for the fatal blow that rob- 


bed you of his valuable life) would 
have reflected honour, not diſgrace, 
* on the tamily to whom he ſhould have 
allied himſelf,” 

My uncle ſeemed ſtruck at Mr. Faulk- 
land's reſolute reply“ I ſee,” faid hes 
* you have inherited at leaſt ſome ſhare 
* of your father's ſpirit,. “ TI have ad- 
* dreſſed you, Sir, anſwered Mr. Faulk» 
land, © a5 a man, as my equal, and one 
to whom I owe no obligation upon 


ere has,” faid 
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that ſcore. I hope T have not tranſ- 
greſſed the bounds which decency and 
goed manners preſcribe z but x fn [ 
conſider you as the uncle of Cecilia, 
the brother of Mrs. Arnold, and once 
the dear friend of my poor father, I 
again re-aſlume my ſuppliant poſture,” 
Ning on his knees, and ſeizing my 


uncle's hand :) * Oh, Sir George, can 


4 
c 


m 


you treat with inhumanity the ſon of 
aulkland?* My mamma wept aloud; 
Lord V— ſeemed with di culty to 


refrain from tears; for my part, I was 
quite diffolved; and the good old Price 
blew his poſe two or three times; my 


uncle himſelf appeared a 
moved, 


c 
c 
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« 
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good deal 
* My Lord V, ſaid he, it 
was not kind in you to lead me into ſg 
diſagreeable a ſituation as this, I n 
I am quite at a loſs to account for your 
lordſhip's conduR on this occaſion, = 
Account for it,” anſwered my lord, 
from motives of compaſſion, from that 
pity which I ſee at this minute work - 
ing in your own breaſt, I ſhall ex- 
plain myſelf at large to you hereafter; 
mean while I muſt aſſure yon, that you 
have been drawn into this affecting 
ſcene entirely without the participation, 
either of Miſs Cecilia or Mr. Faylk- 
land, and Mrs. Arnold has been 
equally ſurprized into it with yours 
ſelf.” 

Let me beg of you, Sir, to riſe,” ſaid 


my uncle to Mr. Faulkland. He did 


ſo. 
George, into a very wg ung ſhare 


* 
c 
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Lord V=, © I ſhall acknowledge wi 
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I am forced, continued Sir 


in this eclairciſſement; I am heartily 
ſorry I ever interfered in the diſpoſal 
of Miſs Cecilia; but I thought I was 
acquitting mylelf of a duty, and at 
the ſame time that I was not render- 
ing an unacceptable ſervice to your 
lordſhip.— The happineſs that you 
would have conferred on me, anſwered 


the higheſt gratitude whilſt I live; an 
I call to witneſs Him, who made a 
who knows the ſecrets of our heart! 
that if I could have obtained that of - 
your niece, I would not have given 
up my intereſt in her for any thing 
this world contains; but, Sir George, 
the lady $er/elf acknowledged to me 
her love for Mr. Faulkland; after that 
confeſſion, what proof could I give 
her of the ſincerity of my attachment 
to her, but to endeavour, as far aa 
was in my power, to promote her hap- 
pineſs ?“ It reſts not on me, my 
Vu 3 lord,“ 
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© lord, faid my uncle, coldly, * to fa- 
© cilitate or retard her happineſs, as you 
are pleaſed to call it; I fancy the youn 
© lady 1s almoſt her own miſtreſs, for ! 
© preſume my kiter has half conſented 
« already.'—-" You wrong me, Sir 
George, anſwered my mamma; 1 
appeal to my Lord V—, and to theſe 
© children themſelves, if I have in the 
© leaſt yielded. However I may be 
© touched by this unhappy event, I owe 
« you that deference, brother, that I 
# — declare I never will give my con- 
© ſent to an union that has not your ap- 
© probation.” My uncle was going to 
reply; I was afraid he would by a de- 
cilive negative put an end to all our 
hopes, and I was reſolved to prevent 
him. Hold, dear uncle, ſaid I, and 
« before you determine our fate, ſuffer 
me at leaſt to exculpate myſelf from 
the charge of diſobedience, I own I 
* love Mr. Faulkland; That, if it be a 
© fault, as it was an involuntary one, has 
not infringed the laws of duty. I was 
© taught from my earlieſt childhood to 
conſider him upon a footing of equa- 
lity; I loved him from the example 
of thoſe whom I thought it a merit 
to imitate. I knew my fortune en- 
titled me to a richer match; yet I knew 
at the ſame time it gave me a privi- 
lege that I valued ahove riches. I 
need not here, Sir, repeat the words 
of Mr. Warner's will*. Yet I have 
not, I mean not to avail myſelf of the 
power that has given me; I will not 
abuſe the good opinion Mr. Warner 
had of me, nor the confidence with 
which my mamma has ever been pleaſ- 
ed to favour me. I would fain owe 
my happineſs to your indulgence, Sir, 
and that of the beſt of mothers. I 
have not beſtowed my affections un- 
worthily; Mr. Faulkland's family is 
ſuperior to my own; his education, 
his accempliſhmeuts, his mind, all are 
worthy of his birth. You may forbid 
me to be his; but I never will be the 
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* wife of any other man.“ For Hag. 
« ven's ſake, my dear Sir George,“ (aid 
my Lord V—, * conſider a little of the 
* merit of your niece's conduct; has the 
* it not in her power to marry Mr. 
Faulkland, and to beftow her fortune 
on him? Where will you find a young 
creature, tenderly attached as ſhe ac. 
knowledges herſelf to be, who would 
forego ſuch a privilege, and ſacrifice 
her own happineſs, to gratify a mere 
© punttiho?'—" Her mother did ſo, in. 
terrupted my uncle. * And how often, 
* Sir, (as I have heard my mamma ay) 
© did you reproach her for that?* an- 
ſwered I; and what pains did you not 
take to perſuade her to ſtick to her 
© firſt engagements?*—* The caſes are 
very different,” ſaid my uncle; Mr, 
Faulkland was a match of which the 
firſt woman in the kingdom might 
have been proud to accept: I mean 
not to depreciate this young man; but 
I muſt fay, the perſonal merit, the cha- 
rater, the fortune of his father. 
Oh, Sir, cried Mr. Faulkland, I 
know how much he was ſuperior to 
me in every thing; yet there was a 
time when you ſaw him ſtripped of his 
© fortune, his character ſtained by a 
© dreadful event, robhed almoft of his 
© reaſon, and obliged to abandon his 
© family and his country; yet even then, 
© under thoſe circumſtances of compli- 
© cated miſery, you thought him wor- 
8 of your ſiſter, the beſt and lovelieſt 
© of women; how can you then, Sir, 
© reje&t the unhappy ſon of him whom 
© you once preferred to all mankind?'— 
© I remember the day, ſaid poor Mr. 
Price, (whoſe voice, already faltering 
with age, was rendered ſtill more un- 
ſteady from the emotions of his mig«) 
© I remember the day when I joined that 
© lady's hand to Mr. Faulkland's. He 
© was then ſuch a fine young man as my 
pupil is now, and Mrs. Arnold was 
© ſuch a beauty as her daughter Cecilia. 
© You, Sir George, with your own hand, 
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lr. Warner had, in a preamble to that part of his will which related to his two young 
kinſwomen, made uſe of the following words : : 


And foraſmuch as parents, guardians, and relations, do ſometimes from mere caprice, 
c or a greedineſs of wealth, withold their conſents to marriages, on which the happinels 
c of their childrens lives depends; I do hereby give and bequeath to my two kinſwomen, 
£ Dorothea and Cecilia Arnold, the ſum of twenty thouſand pounds each, to be at thei! 
« own full and free diſpoſal at the age of eighteen years, relying on their prudence and the 
© poodneſs of their diſpaſitions ; to the end that they may not fas their mother was) be 
s compelled through fear to accept of a man they do not like. : 
This lat act of Mr. Warner was very conſiſtent with the character of that whimſical, 
though very wörthy man, 
gave 
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gave the bride, and joyful you were to 
© heſtow her on your noble friend. I did 
« not think I ſhould have lived to lee 
« the hour, when a child of his would 
be deſpiſed and ſpurned from your 
family! Ihe good old man melted in 
tears as he ſpoke. | 

© So!” ſaid my uncle, © I find you 
« have got Mr. Price of your fide as well 
as my Lord V—. He affected to ſay 
this careleſsly, but I ſaw he was moved. 
I ventured to claſp my arms round him 
All the afflictions of my dear mamma's 
« life,” ſaid I, and the cruel misfor- 
tunes of poor Mr. Faulkland's, were 
« owing to the miſtaken zeal of my 
c i mamma Bidulph for her daugh- 
© ter's happineſs: will you, Sir, purſue 
« a conduct that you have often ſo juſtly 
© cenſured ? will you imitate that ſtub- 
born authority that you have ſo often 
condemned? and will you, in the per- 
© ſon of that friendleſs young man, per- 
petuate the miſeries of his father, whom 
© you have ſo often deplored ?? 

What is it that you would have me 
do? ſaid my uncle, gently diſengaging 
himſelf from my hold. You do not 
* ſcem to conſider ny character: what a 
figure ſhould I make in life, if, after 
being known (for the thing can be no 
© ſecret) that I was in treaty with Lord 
V, I ſhould all of a ſudden break 
off, and conſent to a marriage where 
© the diſparity is ſo obvious? Methinks 
you ſhould in the midſt of your paſſion 
e nag ſome regard to your reputation; 
« for matches of this kind are rarcly 
concluded with the conſent of parents, 
© hut where there are reaſons to which, 
for the lady's ſake, her friends are ob- 
* liged to yield.'—* This is by no 
means a neceſſary concluſion, Sir 
© George,* anſwered my Lord V—, 
© nor is the world fo ſevere in it's cen- 
* {ures as not to ſuppoſe that parents 
may ſometimes have tenderneſs enough 
* to ſacrifice their own wiſhes, however 
* laudable, to the more immediate hap- 
« pineſs of their children; nor will any 
one be in the leaſt ex hay ee that two 
© amiable young people, bred up toge- 
© ther, ſhould — [! br each 
* other, without drawing any inferences 
© unfavourable to either ſide. “ Do 
* you hear that, Madam ?”” ſaid my 
uncle to my mamma. Oh, ſiſter, you 
© may blame yourfelf for all this!'— 
Ido, I do, cried my mamma, I 
acknowledge my error; I feel the pu- 


niſhment ; but it is now paſt remedy. 
Brother, added ſhe, * I yield up Ce- 
cilia to your difpoſal; had you been 
able to accompliſh an alliance with 
Lord V—, my joyful! conſent would 
have gone along with it; ſince we were 
diſappointed in that, I can only ſay, 
that, let your determination be what it 
will, my concurrence (hall go hand in 
hand with it.“ A very pretty way, 
ſaid my uncle, ſmiling, of flipping 


© your neck out of the collar! Ah, Sid- - 


© ney, I gueſs to which fide of the queſ- 
tion your approbation would willingly 
© attach itfelt.'— And fo do I too,” 
ſaid Mr. Price; © I know Mrs. Arnold's' 
© love for her children would incline her 
© to with their mutual happineſs.— 
© What is there loſt by the exchange,” 
ſaid Lord V—, * but a worthleſs title, 
© on which Miſs Arnold would reflect 
© more honour than ſhe could receive 
from it? — ! Mighty fine, mighty fine,” 
ſaid my uncle. Well, ladies and gen- 
* tlemen, you may act as you think 
proper; but ſuppeling I were to give 
up my intereſt in this affair, how do 
vou think to anſwer it to Lady Sarah?” 
—* If you, Sir George,” ſaid my Lord 
V—, © will, by determining yourſelf in 
our favour, (how dclicate was that 
little word our!) permit Mrs. Arnold 
to do fo too, I will engage to reconcile 
Lady Sarah to our proceedings. — 
Will you?” ſaid my uncle: * faith, my 


undertake to do; but I grant your 
lordſhip's eloquence is very much ſu- 

perior to mine.” 

My uncle walked about the room, and 


appeared irreſolute and unwilling to 


ſpeak. * Let me conjure you, Sir, to 
« pronounce my ſentence,” cried Mr. 
Faulkland, for I ſtand here in the con- 
© dition of a criminal, whoſe life or 
death depends on the lips of his judge.” 
—* Mercy! mercy!” in a tremulous 
voice, cred the venerable Price. And 
© forgivenels,* added I, again fall- 
ing at my uncle's knees. * Come, Sir 
George, ſaid my Lord V—, © I know 
© you'will yield; leſſen not the grace by 
© deferring it too long. Well—fince 
« I muſt n Arnold, you 
© have my conſent to act agreeably to 
© your own inclinations.* You ſee, Sir 
George could not bring himſelf to yield 
with a good gracez but this was 
enough: my mamma ſprung to me, 
and raihng me up Cecilia, faid the, 

© I forgive 


lord, then that is more than I would 


— — 
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* I forgive you, and _ myſelf with 
© the error of your conduct,” She then 
led me to Mr. Faulkland, and putting 
my hand into one of his-—* Take her, 
Orlando, ſaid ſhe, © I give her to you 
© for the love I bore your father; I pray 
Heaven make your marriage happier 
than My mamma could pro- 
ceed no farther, her voice was choaked 
by tears. Mr. Faulkland kiſſed her 
hands upon his knees; then approaching 
my uncle, he bent one knee to him in 
. of acknowledgment and duty. 
My uncle ſtooped down his body in a 
bowing poſture; but without offering to 
' raiſe him, only faid—* Sir, I ſincerely 
« wiſh your happineſs. Mr. Faulkland 
then thanked my Lord V— and Mr. 
Price in their turns, who both embraced 
and congratulated him. 

6 This affair being now determined,” 
faid my uncle, I ſhould be glad to 
* know what Mr. Faulkland means to 
do; I ſhould ſuppoſe that what has 
© now paſſed ought not to make any 
change in his reſolutions with regard 
to the army. I know of no pro- 
« feſſion to which he can betake himſelf 
s with ſo much honour; and as it is that 
© to which he has been always deſtined, 
he would appear with a very ill grace 
< at ſuch a juncture as this, when all 
the young men in the kingdom are 
© eager to expreſs their zeal for the ſer- 
vice of their country, if be ſhould now 
* decline the opportunity which my 
Lord V— has given him to ſhew him- 
© ſelf at leaſt as forward as others.“ 
My Lord V— was ſilent, yet it was very 
eaſy to ſee by his countenance that he 
«a3 of my uncle's opinion, for my Lord 
v, my dear, is a ſoldier from head to 
foot. As for myſelf, though I ſecretly 
withed Mr. Faulkland had not em- 
braced ſo hazardous a way of life, and 
already began tv tremble at the thoughts 
of his departure; yet, after the brayery I 
had ſhewn in my converſation with Lord 
V on this ſubje&t, I was aſhamed to 
make the leaſt objeftion. Mr. Faulk- 
and, I belicve, gueſſed what paſſed in 
my mind. There is nothing,“ replied 
he, * which is capable of making me 
change my reſolutian, unleſs it be the 
„ will of Miſs Cecilia; if ſhe does not 
« forbid it, 1 ſhall eſteem myſelf happy, 
« if, under theaufpices of my Lord V—, 
I] am permitted to follow both my duty 

and my inclination.” I know not 


Abether Mr. Faiilkland was quite ſin- 
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cere in making uſe of the 4 expreſſion; 
but the affair had been put to him in fuck 
a light by Sir * that he could not 
well make any reply. What do zo 
© ſay, Madam?” faid my Lord v—. x 
was vexed the queſtion came from jm, 
I thought my ſelf doubly obliged to com. 
ply. * Far he it from me, my lord, 
ſaid I, very ſtoutly, * to obſtruct Mr. 
* Faulkland's road to glory! 

© You do not intend then, I preſume, 


ſaid my uncle, © to — at this junc- 
I 


ture? I ſuppoſe Cecilia would not 
chuſe to make a campaign; and [I 
think Mr. Faulkland, after tſie aſſur- 
ances he has juſt now received, may 
venture his miſtreſs in the hands of his 
friends till his return, when he may 
1 in a fort of rank in life that 
will better juſtify ourconſenting to this 
marriage; for, afterall, what a ſtrange 
appearance would it have for a match 
to be clapt up ſo ſuddenly, for ſuch a 
girl as Miſs Arnold with a lad in the 
univerſity ?* A little conſtrained inile, 
which ſhewed itſelf at once on the face 
of Lord V—, my mamma, and even 
the ſerious good old Price, gave a kind 
of tacit aſſent to my uncle's obſervation, 
© There is one method, ſaid Mr. Faujk- 
land, to obviate this apparent impro- 
« priety; our marriage may be kept con- 
© cealed.* My uncle objected to this, 
and offered reaſons unneceſſary to be fe- 
peated, and which I ſhoul@ have been 
much better pleaſed he had not offered 
at all, Mr. Faulkland was earneſt in 
having the affair concluded his own way, 
when my mamma, afraid, I believe, of 
his offending my uncle, interpoſed—- 
© Let us conſider of this another time, 
faid ſhe; it is a thing of too much con- 
© ſequence to be determined ſo haſtily.” 
Then, with a deſign to turn the diſ- 
courſe, ſhe aſked my Lord V- how he 
had contrived matters ſo, as to aſſemble 
the whole family together at fo critical 
a juncture? Lord V— related as much 
of the converſation T had had with him 
this morning, as he thought neceſſary to 
his purpoſe; kind)y ſuppreſſing that cir- 
cumſtance of my 2 aſked his me- 
diationz but acknowledging at the ſame 
time, that from the moment I had opened 
my heat to him, he had refolved to do 
his utmoſt to aſſiſt me. He ſaid, that 
having defired Mr. Faulkland's cam- 
pany that evening under colour of bu- 
ſineſs, he had given private orders to one 
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of the Crvants to conduct him to my 


axeſſing · 
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arefſing-room, and in about a quarter 
of an hour after his arrival to come into 
the room where he was fitting with my 
mamma, to give him notice that Ms. 
Faulkland was come. * I concluded 
by that time, ſaid my lord, that the 
« lovers might be engaged in an inte- 
« reſting converſation and not doubt- 
ing but our ſudden appearance would 
make an open for the ſcene I medi- 
« tated, I very naturally requeſted Mrs, 
Arnold to ſtep with me into the cham- 
« her, where I was told Mr. Faulk- 
land waited for me. I led you, Ma- 
dam, as you know, proceeded hey 
addreſſing himſelf to my mamma, * in 
« a moſt favourable moment to your 
« daughter's apartment. As for Sir 
George, I believe he mult have been 
extremely ſurprized at receiving a note 
« from me whilſt he was at dinner at 
« Doctor T.'s, to beg he would return 
© home as early in the evening as poſ- 
« ſible, ſomething of importance re- 
« quiring his preſence. I had before- 
hand engaged Mr. Price in his pu- 
 pil's intereſts, and obtained from him 
« a promiſe of aſſiſtance. By calcu- 
© lating hours, I was certain Sir George 
© would arrive here a ſhort time after 
© Mr. Faulkland, whom I had ap- 
pointed to come at five o'clock; I 
© begged of Mr. Price to be in the way 
* to receive him, and without letting 
him know that Mr. Faulkland was 
in the houſe, to conduct Sir George 
directly to us. This, Madam, is t 

© machinery of which I have made ule 
to bring about this unexpected ca- 
„ taltrophe, and I draw ſome conſola- 
© tion in having at leaſt been inſtru- 
mental to Miſs Cecilia's happineſs;” 

I now gave Mr. Faulkland a hint to 
retire, leſt he ſhould renew thoſe inſtances 
that I ſaw were ſo unacceptable to my 
uncle, He took his leave after reite- 
rated acknowledgments to every one 
preſent, 

My uncle was not in a very good hu- 
mour for the remainder of the evening, 
and often recurred to what Lady Sarah 
would ſay to this frange event. He ſaid 
he would write to her in order to prepare 
her for it; before he would wenture to 
acquaint her with jt, as a thing on which 
we had concluded. So that, my dear, 
you are not to mention a ſyllable to her 
bf what I have now written to you. 


rr was rather thoughtful ; yet 


at the bottom ſhe is not much 
pf 


diſpleaſed. Our dear good old man 
ſcemed quite delighted; and as for m 
Lord V—, he behaved like an angel; 
without arrogating to himſelf -any merit 
for what he had done, or appearing even 
conſcious of the generoſity of his own 
condutt, he ſhewed only that modeſt 
and placid compoſure which a 


mind feels on having acquitted itſelf of 


a duty. 

My mamma, with whom I had half 
an hour's converſation before ſhe retired 
to bed, demanded many particulars of 
me relative to the attachment between 
Mr. Faulkland and me; to all her queſ- 
tions I anſwered with great fincerity, 
She ſaid ſhe had been rather too precipi - 
tate, and that ſhe owed you that mark 
of reſpe& as well as tenderneſs, to have 
made you acquainted with the affair be- 
fore it was decided: but I ventured toan- 
{wer for my deareſt Dolly, that ſhe would 
be perfectly ſatisfied with the determĩ- 
nation. My mamma ſaid, ſhe ſuppoſed 
Mr. Faulkland would be extremely ur- 
E to have our marriage kenny Bra 

efore he left England; and that ſhe 
was ſure Sir George would be averſe to 
it: For my part, added ſhe, © I ſhall 
© be peo ſince I have conſented, I 
© defire not to yield my conceſſion b 
© halves.* I affured her I would muc 
rather the marriage were poſtponed till 
Mr. Faulkland returned home again, 
which I hoped, if Heaven ſpared his life, 
would be in leſs than a year. It then 
* reſts upon you, child,” ſaid ſhe, © to 


© determine the matter one way or other.“ 
I am forry my mamma has in this 


inſtance given up her authority over me, 
becauſe it is leſs in my power than it 
would be in her's to oppoſe Mr. Faulk- 
land's entreaties; yet I will on this oc- 
caſion try what my influence over him 
will effect. I am ſure it will be more 
grateful to all parties, to have the buſineſs 
deferred, even to the worthy Lord V— 
himſelf; and I owe him at leaſt this 
compliment. | 

After a day ſpent in ſo much anxie- 
ty, and concluded with ſo much agita- 
tion, I was very glad to get up into my 
own chamber, and fit down quietly to 
finiſh my letter to you, if ſuch a volume 
can be called by that name, I have 
ſpent half the night in writing. it, and. 
am glad I ſhall have an opportunity of 
ſending it off to-morrow. My mamma 


tells me, my. uncle intends writing to 


dy Sarah to-night, juſt to make an 
opening, 
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operung, as he calls it, of this moſt 
aftom/bing affair! The meſſenger ſets off 
by day-break, and is to return agam in 
the afternoon, fo that I ſhall hope for a 
line from you by him. 
l expect ſome violent rubs from Lady 
Sarah, but they will only grate the ſkin 
a little; and fo long as I am out of her 
xeach, the ſcratches will heal of them- 
ſclves. | 

From you, my love, I look for con- 
gratulations; and can only in return with 
you as happy a lot as that of your , 

CECILIA. 


L ET. TER XLIX, 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY., 


OXFORD, MARCH 10. 
FIGHT © CLOCK IN THE EVENING. 


[In this letter he gives his friend a brief 
account of what had paſſed that even- 
ing at Mrs. Arnold's, and then pro- 
ceeds: ] 


— ERE's a revolution for you, 

Audley, beyond hope, be- 
yond imagination! What would I now 
give to recall a few ſhort months! But 
E will not ſpend my time in uſeleſs im- 
precations, either on your unlucky zeal,or 
my own folly. I have but one hope now 
left to remedy the paſt evil, and that 1s 
a reliance on the meek forgiving temper 


of Miſs Arnold, joined to her fears of 


acknowledging a fault, of which you 


ſay, and I believe the has more than 
once, in ſecret repented. I know her 
gentle nature would not ſuffer her to 
think of revenge. To what purpoſe then, 
by an i!l-timed avowal of her own weak - 
neſs, deſtroy the happineſs of others, 
without derwing from it any conſolation 
to herſelf? You will ſee by the incloſed 


letter, which Ehave left open on purpoſe ' 


for your peruſal, the arguments, or ra- 
ther the conjurations, (for the caſe will 
not admit of many arguments) of which 
I have made uſe, to prevail with her 


to bury in eternal ſilence our ill-fated 


all poſſible ſpeed. 
bernethwn through which all my letters 


Amour. 


The favour I have to intreat of you, 
Sir Edward, is to get this letter put into 
ker hand with the utmoſt privacy, and 
Her maid has been 


9 


A” - a 


have lately paſſed, and you m 
conhde ito ber care. : 8 "7 

1 ſhall, in order to be before. hand 
with the family of Woodberry, diſpatch 
this by a ſpecial meſſenger, who has or. 
ders not to ſpare his horſes; fo that 1 
preſume this may kiſs your hands about 
your ordinary hour of going to bed, 1 
take it for granted, Cecilia will now 
give her ſiſter a faithful narrative of this 
whole affair; and that Lady Sarak wit 
alſo receive advice of it from Sir George; 
but if you are punctual, I muſt antici. 
pate them all; for my letter may eaſily 
falute poor Dolly Arnold's up. xiſing to. 
morrow, and the deuce is in it if any in. 
telligence from them can reach her he. 
fore mid-day at ſooneſt, or rhaps not 
til] Wedneſday ; for not having the {ame 
reaſons to urge their expedition that! 
have, they may probably make uſe of 
the ordinary conveyance of the poſt, 

My heart would fain deliver itſelf up 
to extacy, yet dare not do it. Ob, 
Audley, if Miſs Arnold ſhould forgive, 
as well as releaſe me of my promiſe in 
that caſe, I ſhould only defire you to 
pray (if ou ever perform ſuch a cere- 
mony) that I might not run mad for 
joy. As for your ſchemes with regard 
to Peng yourſelf of this girl, L would 
recommend it to you to lay them afide, 
for I think it will be a vain attempt. 
If hereafter I ſhall ſee the ſmalleſt open 
for your ſucceeding with her, be ure, 
Audley, you will find in me a zealous 
friend. | 


L-E.TT-BE:R: Lo | 
[ Which was incloſed in the above.) 
MR. FAULKLAND, TO MISS ARNOLD, 


OXFORD, MARCH 10, 


I Am unworthy of your ſmalleit regard, 
Madam. I hate myſelf, and deſerve 
to be abhorred by all the world ; but more 
PT by you, whoſe confidence I 
ave betrayed, and whoſe eſteem I have 
repaid with ingratitude. You have long 
perceived, and ſometimes (thoughTown 
but too gen! reproached me with 
my growing coldneſs. Conſcious as J 
was of my guilt, I had not the courage 
to acknowledge it; but endeavoured. by 
mean arts to palliate a crime, whic 
could not expiate, But let me tear 
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the treacherous veil, and expoſe at once 
to your eyes thus vile offender! this pre- 
texded admirer of Mils Arnold; but the 
real lower of her iter, Yes, Madam, 
] own I love Cecilia. My paſſion for 
her took root betore my heart was capa- 
ble of deceit ; and the firſt treachery of 
which I was guilty, was in offering 
thoſe vows to you, which I had ſecretly 
dedicated to her. Our mutual raisf{or- 
tune has ariſen from my coming at the 
knowledge (by means of my too offici- 
ous friend Sur Edward Audley) of thoſe 
favourable ſentiments with which you 
honoured me, at a time when I was fo 
far from indulging my ſelf with a hope 
that I had touched Cecilia's heart, that 
I preſumed not to entertain the moſt 
diſtant thought of being beloved, either 

or her. And I call Heaven to 
witneſs, that I did my utmoſt to guard 
my heart againſt a proſpect ſo ſeducing, 
fo full of charms. 

You may remember, Madam, it was 
long before I tranſgrefled the bounds I 
had preſcribed myſelf, that, by a fatal 
concurrence of circumſtances, my evil 
genius impelled me to offer you a heart 
which was not mine to give; but 1 ſoon 
found my error, and the diſcovery was 
followed by the deepeſt regrets tor hav - 
ing deceived a woman, whole merit ren - 
dered her ſo worthy ot a better lot. Ac- 
cuſe me of falſhood, or infidelity, and, 
if you pleaſe, of the blackeſt diſſimula- 
tion; I merit it all; but charge me not 
with incoattancy, for light as that cen- 
ſure js in compariſon of my other crunes, 
'us the only one of which I can excul- 
pate myſelt. My love for Cecilia was 
but for a while ſuſpended, it never was 
extinguiſhed ; and the firſt moment in 


which I ſaw her, aſter our fatal engage- 


ments, it blazed out again with re- 
doubled force. I will leave it to ber, 
Madam, to tell you what has been it's 
progreſs ſince; and will haſten to that 
point where every hope, and every wiſh, 
where, in one word, my ſoul is centered. 
Your ſiſter has condeſcended to honour 
me with her hand; your mamma, (mine 
too let me call her) towehed with com- 
paſſion, has been prevailed on to yield it 
to me; and even Sir George Bidulph has 
at length ſuffered him{elf to grant a re- 
luctant ' conſent. Your friends will 
themſelves ſoon inform you of every par- 
ueuſar. But can I, dare I preſume to 
urge the injured lady, whom I have fo 
bighly offended, to concur with her ſa- 


_ remorſe. 


mily in making happy the undeſerv ing 


wretch, Who 10. juttly merits her ute 
molt indignation? Yes, ny amiableand 
reſpected friend, I mut conjure you; 
the deſpairing Faulkland throws himſclf 
at your feet, covered with ſhame and 
His life is in-your hand, the 
life of him vou once loved, and who, 
but fora fatality which he could not overs 
rule, would have made # the (tudy, the 
rw of that lite, to have deſerved vour 
ove. Think that the peace of your 
whole family is interwoven with mine; 
think, ſhould our unfortunate engage- 
ments he known, what might be the 
conſequence of Sir George Bidulph's 
juſtly provoked wdigaation, of your 
revered mamma's but too well founded 


ſorrow, of your dear Cecihia's grief and 


diſappointment; and if you den't yet 
hate me, think of my pangs, apd-re- 
member my unhappy father's fate! 
Think, what will it avail you to divulge 
a crime, of which, though I teel the hor - 
rors, I cannot repent ! 

You are tao goud, too compaſſionate, 
to puniſh a weakneſs, to which I have 
been driven by an irrefſtible impulſe; 
"tis in your power to make me the hap- 
pieſt or the moſt miſerable of men. Let 
me beſeech you, Madam, not to conſult 
on this occaſion the dictates of your 
reſentment; but let the daughter of 
Mrs. Arnold imitate her mother's admi- 
rable example, Who more than once 
yielded up her own deareſt intereſts to 

romote the good of others, contenting 
herſelf with the filent applaute of her 
own noble mind. Write to me, I con- 
jure you, pour out your indignation on 
me; but conclude with a line of comfort, 
an:i juſt fay, * Faulkland, I bury your 
© tre{pals in obhvion.” 


L E'F-1 & R II. 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY; TO MR, 
FAULKLAND. 


TUESDAY, FIVE @'CLOCK IN 
TUE MORNING, 


1 ſpeed of your courier has aa- 


ſwered the keennels of your wiſhes, 

I found the poor benumbed devil wait- 
ing for me, when I came in from the 
tavern where I had ſupped. And ſo you 
think I am to diſpatch yaur letter to 
Miſs Arnold, return you by the bearer 
an abſolution ſigned by her in farm, 
X x con- 
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congratulate you on your approaching 
felicity, and fit down contented with 
our pity on the loſs of my hopes? Why, 
what a fot art thou, Faulkland, to fancy 
I can look with patience at thy victory, 
and at the ſame tune ſee all my own ex- 
pectations blaſted! A notable comph- 
ment you have paid me truly, in yield- 
ing up to me your pietenſions to a wo- 
man whom you do not love; but with- 
out making one etfort to promote the 
accompliſhment-of my wiſhes. Is this 
your friendſhip? this the zeal that I ex- 
pected from you? Selfiſh as thou art, 
thon huggeſt thyſelf in thy own pro- 
ſperity, and leaveſt thy friend to the 
gaping rum that ſurrounds and 15 ready 
to (wallow himup, without even ſtreteh- 
ing thy hand to draw him forth, But I 
will be plain with you at once, Favlk- 
land; J will not ſend your letter to Miſs 
Arnold; an opportunity now offers to 
put me in poſſeſhon of her, which, at 
the fame time that it redeems me from 
deſtruction, vill more effectually ſecure 
vou againſt a diſcovery, than all the 
whining epiſtles you could ſcribble to her 
from this till Dooms-day. You think 
the affair impracticable, bramlels fellow 
as thou art; why, tis as eaſy as lying; 
and thus will I effect it. 

Write me a ſhort hillet to Mis. Ar- 
nold; tell her that, having tomething 
of the laſt conſequence to communicate 
to her, you are come to town on purpofe 
to have a perſonal conference with her; 
that, to avoid being ſeen in London 
for particular reaſons, you have repaired 
privately to that houſe at Brumpton, 


where you may remember my mother 


had lodgings the beginning of the winter, 
when Harry had the chin-cough.) Inſiſt 
on her meeting you there; you may ſay, 
to give it a better colour, that you have 
no objection to my ſiſter's being preſent 
at the conference. (By the bye, both my 
mother and ſiſter are now on a viſit to 
cur couſin Bateman at Hampton Court.) 
Incloſe this letter to me. Aſſure your- 
{elf ſhe comes at all events; 'tis a matter 
of duty, putting love out of the queſtion, 
The houſe you know ſtands alone in the 
middle of a garden; wh t a charming 
eage to enclole ſo pretty a ſinging- bird! 
The daughter of the woman who keeps 
it is a very good girl, and my particular 


friend; *twas I who recommended the 
lodgmgs to my mother, as I now and 


then ſleep there a night or fo tor the be- 


* nefit'of the air. And now, Faulklaud, 


- 


that you may not have any qualms von 
vou, take my motl lolcmn oath, which 
[ never viojate to wan, that I will ng; 
mire the fair one. Mits Arvold . not 
2 Theodora Williams, the was not hom 
to be the miſtreſo of any one; but! think 
ſhe will make an admirable wife, Von 
will fee it will all end in that; for how 
can a young lady think of ſhewing her 
face again in the world, after palſung 
two or three days privately with a Y0upp 
fellow, unleſs ſhe appears in that cha. 
racter? Once 1 get her in my nc, 1 
ſhall give her no other cauſe of com- 
plaint, than that of detaining her as my 
priſoner; for I mean to depart my{ilf 
towards her with the ſanctitt due to x 
veſtal; and, when the is my wife, „on 
know I can command her lips, fo that 
you will have nothing to fear from het, 
I diſpatch your exprets ot agan with. 
out loſs of time. Having made the dog 
half drunk, I wiſh he may not break 
his neck before he arrives at Oxford, 
It Miſs Arnold ſhould receive an %c- 
count of what is going forward at Wood. 
berry, before you have time to 1eturn 
me the anſwer I expect, ſo much the 
better; the will be the leſs ſurpriſed at. 
your deſiring a meeting with her, and 
the more curious and impatient to have 
an explanation from you. But truſt not 
to the ſlow conveyance of the poſt; leave 
that for ſuch plodding fouls as arc con- 
tent to ſend their dull. conceptions the 
common dog-trotroad; but fiery ſpirits, 
ſuch as you and I, ſhould always have 
their Mercuries r-ady to dart forth in an 
inſtant and execute their high beheelts. 


L'E 11 © R- LI. 
Miss ARNOLD, TO MR. FAULKLAND, 


[It appears that ſhe incloſed in this the 
letter which her ſiſter Cecilia had 
written to her, which the received the 
day after it's date; and writ to Mr, 
Faulkland by the return ot the Game 
meſſenger, who left it for him as he 
paſſed through Oxford, in going home 
to Woodberry. } 


LONDON, MARCH, 11. 


IRST read the incloſed; and then 
form to yourſelt an idea of what 

ſhe feels that writes to you! I will not 
anſwer my ſiſter 's letter, indeed I cannot; 


for what could I ſay to her? Muſt ou 
1 ur, 
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her, © Cecilia, you cannot be the wife of 
« Faulkland, is faith's already plight- 
« eq?” But to whom? Oh, Faulk- 
land, why did you deceive me? I do 
not aſk your love, I know that is loſt to 
me for ever; but I would beg you to 
have pity on poor Cecilia, on my mamma, 
and, if you can, try to have a little on 
me. If you were torn from me by death, 
it would not be quite fo terrible, for then 
] could follow you in ſilence, and without 
ſhamez but to be diſgraced thus, caſt off, 
and for one's own filter too, that's very 
hard, Priythee, dcar Orlando, wait till 
J am dead before you marry my fitter ; 
it will not be long before you ſhall ſee 
that day.” A conſtitution naturally fee- 
ble, a long ſtruggle againſt what at 
length bore, me down, joined to fick- 
neſs and inward grief, had already warn- 
e me that I ha41 not long to live. Save 
vourſelf then, ſave yourſelf the remorſe 
of ſering my days cut ſhort by your own 
hand; fave the tendereſt of mothers the 
anguiſh of ſeeing her daughter fall a 
victim to deſpair; and fave your dear 
Cecilia the horror of knowing you to he 
the cauſe of it. She is unwilling at this 
juncture to give you her hand; pray do 
not urge her to it. You are going to 
e England—before vour return, I 
nell, in all human probability, be in my 
grave, You will then be at liberty to 
purſue your happineſs; I love you 100 
well to deprive you of it. I will not 
tell my filter that you ought to have been 
mine; let her become your wife, but let 
me not live to ſce it, 


CET TE-RCLIT, 


WR. FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


"In which he incloſed Miſs Arnold's 
letter. ] 


OXFORD, MARCH 12. 

O have but half done your work, 

a finiſhed traitor. The reading the in- 
_ Gbledl letter, which I have juſt received 
from Miſs Arnold, has thrown me into 
a cold ſweat, and I almoſt repent of my 
injuſtice to her. "There is ſomething in 
her ſoft complaints that pierces my heart; 
vet I have gone too far to recede. What 


Audley, for I find I am not yet | 
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ſeſſion of Cecilia) to. reſtore this unfor- 
tunate girl to the peace of which I have 
robbed her. She bids me ſuſpend my 
marriage. What may be the conſequence 
of ſuch a ſuſpenſion? If ſhe had aſked 
me to ſend her a leg or an arm by way 
of expiation for my offence againſt her, 
I think I ſhould have done it freely. 
All the miſcries ſhe has foretold per- 
hays may come to paſs, and my life may 
be rendered more wretched by the ac- 


*compliſhment, than it would be by the 


diſappointment of my wiſhes. My in- 
fidelity conducts one child to the tomb, 
ang the life of the other is imbittered 
from the ſame fatal ſource. Mrs. Arnold, 
that reſpectable woman, who has been 
more than a parent to me, curſes me as 
the cruel deſtroyer of her family. Exe- 
crable, ungrateful Faulkland! And 
thou, Love, inexorable fiend ! will no- 
thing ſatisfy thy vengeance but ny 
life, or that of the unfortunate Miſs 
Arnold? | 

I awill not write that curſed letter to 


her which thou haſt dictated; I will not 


add treachery to treachery, I could al- 
molt call this a ſacrilege, for is it not 
giving up the ſacred treaſure of innocence 
to a wicked ſpoiler? Let the ruin that 
gapes for you, ſwallow you vp guick if 
it will; for my part, I am not tit to live. 
Pr'ythee, Audley, come down and ſhoet 
me through the head; for, if tome one 
does not do it for me - - - - = 


LESS ©: Job E- 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR, 
FAULKLAND, 


LONDON, MARCH 12s 

F all devils, I hate a penitent devil. 
What a noble figure does Satan 
himſelf make, as he 1s deſcribed in the 
ſixth book of Milton, where he boldly 
defies the whole artillery of Heaven! 
And what a ſneaking raſcal does he ap- 
ar in the fourth book, where, juſt like 
Faulkland, he recapitulates bis woes, 
and bemoans his loſt eſtate! But do, go 
on, give up Cecilia, to oblige her ſiſter, 
and leave thy name upon record for the 
arranteſt poltroon that ever dared to call 
himſelf a man. But what then? Lou 
will have the conſolation of having done 
a good-natured thing; and then, con- 


will become of me! I would give up ſcionſneſs of inward rectitude, as old 


erery hope I have in life (except the pe: - 


Price uled to ſay, will at any time make 
Xx. 2 ' amends 
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emends for the loſs of twenty or thirty 
thouſund pounds, and the fineſt girl in 
Europe. But the nii chief of it 1s, the 
fubFantial part of the evil won't he re- 
medied by this either, for thou art ſo in- 
volved in treaſon, that, take which ſide 
thou wilt, the matter can't be mend- 
ed. Let's reaſon a little. Miſs Arnold, 
you ſay, has cauſe to complain of your 
treachery. Granted; for argument's 
ſake only, But will not Cecilia have 
the ſame cauſe to cowplain if you for- 
ſake her ? She, being ignorant of the 

riority of her ſiſter's claim, has cer- 
tainly, by the laws of equity, as good a 
right to you as the other; nay, if one 
takes in the whole merits of the cauſe, 
a better; for {he had ſecretly determined 
in your favour, before the other little 
trembling fool dared even to perſvade 


herſelf that ſhe loved you. The affair, 


however, is, I confeſe, ſomewhat nice, 
and I am incline.l to think, that were 
Solomon: now alive, aud the caſe brought 
befere him, your {weet perfon would be 


-condemueU to undergo the ſame ſen. 


tence which he paſſed on the harlot's 


child. We ſhould then fe which of the 
two girls deſerved you belt, I'll be 


hanged if Dolly would not be content 
with half of you. Why, what a letter 
have you received from that pretty Au- 
tomaton! The deuce take thoſe milky 
diſpoſitions, {ay I, that have not gall 
enough in them to rouze them to a little 
choler! Would not one, on ſuch an oc- 
caſion, have expected 2 noble burſt of 
rage befitting the mouth of a princeſs in 
a tragedy? Or ivppoſing the nymph to 
write in the elegiac ſtrain, ſnould not the 
paper. have been blotted with her fears? 
Ougit ſhe not to have called you charm- 


ing though cruel betrayer, and conjured 


you by every thing that was tender to 
return to your hrit vows? And ſhould 
not there have been ſome little inſinua- 
tions of hanging on a willow, or drown- 
ing in a purling ſtream? But no ſuch 
thing, Sir: this piece of living ſnow does 
not even ſtrive to recall you; ſhe re- 
nounces your love, ſhe vouchfafes not 


even to upbraid you, and defires no other 


tavour than that you would, pofipore 
your marriage till after her death, of 
which ſhe talks as familiarly as ſhe would 


do about a-pupper-ſhow. Hang me, if I 

don't. think. ſhe vies you ſcurvily, and 

that the does not deſerve the leaſt pity 
at your hands. 1 


all mis  water«gryel Ruff hat 


thrown you into a cold ſweat! How! 
bluſh for thee, Faulkland! If chy dody 
were as infirm as tHy mind, thou wool 
not be fit to hreathe out of an hoſpita}; 
And how like a coward doſt thou con. 
chide thy letter! Thou doſt not defy 
ſo noble a death, as that thou wouldſt re. 
ceive, if I were to take thee at thy word. 
But to come at once to the material 
purpoſe of my letter, You fay you 
vill not deliver Mifs Arnold into m 
hands, into the hands of a abi, ſpoiler, 
Faulkland, I expected you would have 
believed my oath upon this oceuſion; by 
your own want of ſincerity makes yon 
ſuſpect that of others; then hear me 
ſwear. [Sir Edward Audley here makes 
uſe of ſuch imprecations as the editor 
would not tranſcribe.] By all this, 1 
Yow, if you do not deliver her into 
hands, I renounce all farther commy- 
nication with you, and will, with my 
on proper tongue, divulge your folly, 
and hat you call your crime, to all the 
Bidulph family, to all the world, till 
vou are the ridicule and contempt of all 
that know you. You know I dare do 
what I ſay. Weak, irreſolute man, are 
theſe the hopes you gave me? Can the 
fechle complaints of alove- ick girl ſhake 
you thus, and make you cancel the 
bonds of a ſworn friendſhip ? And what 
would be the conſequence of your dal- 
tardly compliance? If you leave Eng- 
land without making Cecilia your's, 
mark my words, you loſe her for ever. 
Left in the hands of relations that con- 
temn you, expoſed to the converſation 
of a rival, who, though I like him not, 
ler me do him the juſtice to ſay, has hut 
too much to recommend him. And 
who can anſwer, (though my vengeance 
were out of the queſtion) who can an- 
ſwer for the generoſity of a forſaken 
miftreſs ? Think you that Miſs Arnold 
would not divulge the ſecret ? Oh, you 
know but little of womankind; if sue 
do not betray them, they are ſure to be- 
tray themſelves. In a word, you have 
no ſecurity but in the method I Baze 
propoſed, Your own intereſt as well 25 
mine ſhould” determine yon at once. 
Put me in poſſeſſion of my prize, aud Ill 
anſwer for the accompliſhment of gan- 
«vibes; nay, Til undertake to excul- 
pate you from the imputation of thus 


double treachery, at which you de lo 


much ſcared, and that hy theeafieſÞ.turn 


imaginable. I will tell the lady that 
yu bad really. come to do purpolc 


0 


1 1 as ay 
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to proſtrate» yourſelf at her feet, and 
beg ber forgiveneſs.” That you had ac- 
trally intended meeting her at the very 
ce appointed z but that, as the hour 
of this dreadeti interview drew near, you 
found you had not courage enough to 
ſypport the ſight of her you had fo much 
igaured : vherefore, calling for pen, ink, 
and paper, you bad contented yourſelf 
with writing to her, and having left the 
letter in my bands ts be put into her's, 
you immediately mounted your horſe, 
and again went out of town. Then 
will I faithfully deliver to her your peti- 
tionary ſcrolls in which if the finds any 
inconſiſtencies, it mult be imputed to 
gur troubled mind. Aud, after hav- 
ing aſſured her of the ſincerity of your 
intentions, I will take upon my/ef the 
blame of having turned them to the in- 
teteſt of my own love. | 
Things will not now admit of fooliſh 
delays : you know my ultimate reſolu- 
uon; fo! leave you to think of it, and 
ive you-four-and-twenty hours to con- 
Fer of my propoſition, but not a mi- 
nute beyond it, Your's, 2 


[Here follow, in the order of the manu- 


ſcript, two letters; the one from Sir 
George Bidulph to Lady Sarah, dated 
the ſame night with that of Mils Ce- 
cilia Arnold to her filter, in which 
Sir George gives ſome account of the 
unexpected event which is likely to 
take place at Woodberry ; which letter 
is omitted, to avoid repetitions. The 
other is from Lady Sarah in anſwer to 
it, Which, as her ſentiments may be 
thered from Letter Lv1. it is not 
ght neceſſary to tranſcribe. ] 


LETTER LV. 


MR, FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 


AUDLEY, 


{ln which-was incloſed a letter to Miſs 
Knold, wiitten agrerably do the in- 


ſructions ſent to Mr. Faulkland by 
bis friend. 


| OXFORD; MARCH 12. 
. TEN © CLOCK AT NIGHT» 


1 E RE, take it then, Sir Edward. 


1 have written it whilſt your me- 


naces are freſh, and the dread of loſing 
V Cccili ſtars me in ths face. I will 


not read the perfidions ſcroll n ſecond 
time, leſt I ſhould relapſe, and tear it g 
a thouland ſhivers. If Mails Arnatd 
can be prevailed on to accept ef you fax 
her af ane take her, aud my {elicitay 
tions with her; but remember-I teil. you, 
Audley, if you break your faith with 
me, and abuſe the power I have now en- 


truſted to your hands, your life, shall 
anſwer for it. 


* 


LETTER LVI. 


LADY SARAH, TO SIR GEORGE 
BIDULPH. 


LONDON, MARCH 15. 
MY DEAR SIR GFORGT, | 


\ A E are all here in the greateſt con- 


fuſion imaginable. I believe it 
is a very true obſervation, that evils 
never come alone. Miſs Arnold, you 
grave, prudent, favourite niece, has 
thought pope to elope. She aſked my 
leave yelterday morning to wait on Mrs. 
B—, who, ſhe ſaid, had ſent to requeſt 
her company to dinner. You know no 
one on earth can he more careful than 
I am of what company I let her keep; 
but as Mrs. B— is really an extremely 
good fort of a woman, and very well 
bred, I never ſerupled to let her gotheres 
Mrs. B—'s family dine early, and Miſs 
choſe to go even ſooner than their hour 
of dining. As ſhe complained of not 
being very well, I ſent her in my own 
chair: Robert attended her. I had n 
infinity of viſits to pay in the evening; 
and when I went out, ordered my chair 
to go again for her at ſeven o'clock; but 
when I came home, which was at a little 
after ten, I found all the houſe ina buſtle ; 
the ſervants told me Miſs Arnold was 
not yet come in, and that they could 
give no account of her at Mrs. B— s. 
] immediately called up Robert, who 
ſaid, that having attended her in the 
forenoon to Mrs. B—, that he and the 
chairman had orders to- wait a While; 
that Mits Arnold ſtaid not longer than a 
quarter of an hour there, and then di- 
rected them to carry ber to uiltiner's 
ſhop in the ſame ſtreet, where ſhe went 
in and looked at ſome tans ; after whi iy 
ſhe ſtepped to the dogr, and telling the 
ſervants, that as ſhe had ſeveral things 
to buy which might derain her a good 
while, they need not wait, for beim fo 
near Mrs. B—, wh whom fhes was to 
| dine, 
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milliner's, and took the pains 
ing up two pair of N dirty ſtairs to 


- Coac 


went away, and left her there. 
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dine, ſhe would walk back to her houſe. 
'Fhe man ſays, he begged ſhe would let 
the chair carry her back, leit ſhe ſhould 
catch cold ; but ſhe inſiſted on their go- 
ing home, telling Robert his lady might 
have occaſion for him; upon which they 
I aſked 
the fellow, why he did not tell me this 
as ſoon as he returned; but his anſwer 
was, he thought nothing of it. 
When they went for her in the even- 
ing to Mrs. B—'s, they were informed 
that ſhe had not been there ſince noon. 
The brutcs had not the ſenſe to aſk any 
more queſtions, but came away with this 
anſwer. I hurried away directly to Mrs, 
B—'s, and found the poor woman really 
under great uneaſineſs; tor having been 
told by her own ſervants, that mine had 
been to look for Miſs Arnold, ſhe had, 
it ſcems, in the interim, ſent to my houſe 
to know if he were returned home. All 
the account the could give mne of her was 
this: That ihe had in reality ſeat the 
evening before, to requeſt Miſs Arnold's 
company to dine with her, as ſhe was to 
be quite alone; that your nicce had ſent 
her word, ſhe could not then give a po- 
ſitive anſwer, as Lady Sarah was not at 
home (which was indeed true): that 
when Miſs Arnold had called upon her 


about one o'clock that fame day, the told 


her ſhe was only come to make her ex- 
cuſes to her for not having it in her 
power to dine with lier, as we had com- 
pany at home, (there were two or three 
bumble friends) but that ſhe would 
flip out to her. for a couple of hours in 
the afternoon : ſhe added, that Miſs 
ens in a good deal of hafte, and took 
her leave in leſs than a quaier of an 
hour, 

Finding I could learn no more from 
Mrs, B—, [ drove, late as it was, to the 
s of climb. 
| aſked her if 


the woman's chamber. 


luch a young lady, deſcribing Miſs Ar- 


nc)d's dreſs and equ! page, had not been 
at her ſhop that day? She told me there 
had; but that ſhe had not the honour of 
' knowing her; and that the lady, after 

having bought ſome little matters of her, 
had requeſted that. ſhe would let one of 


her op- - maids call her a hackney- coach, 
. . whict-the did, and the young lady-drove 


= it, having pulled up both the 


what we ber the coachman was directed. 


her in my ee demand ot 


windows; but ſhe heard not to 
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her ſervant, whether ſhe knew the num. 
ber, or the coachman ? The wench fad, 
ſhe knew neither one nor t'other, havins 
met the coach by hazard in the ſtrect. 
And this was all the information I could 
get, notwithitanding the infinite trouble 
I took on the occaſion. I am molt ex. 
ccedingly vexed that I took the charge 
of any young perſon, with whoſe dit. 


poſition I was not better acquainted ; 


yet, I really thought Mils Arnold ; 
modeſt good young body; but 'tis plain 
I was decewed, for: be ſhe where ſhe will, 
*tis certain ſhe is gone with her own in. 
clination, and had coacerted her whole 
plan before- hand. Tis quite tn ænig. 
ma to me, with whom or to whom ſhe 


can be gone; but I take it for granted, 


there is ſon e intrigue in the caſe, and 
that, following her ſiſter's example, ſhe 
means to introduce into the family ſome 
little obſcure wretch. Mrs. Arnold 


may now fee the conſequence of breed. 


ing her daughters up in the country, 
Yet I really pity the poor woman, for 
being ſo unfortunzte in her children. 
As matters now ſtand, I ſuppoſe neither 
you nor my Lord V— will think it ne- 
ceſſary to ſtay much longer at Wood. 
berry. Pray preſent my humble ſervice 
to his lord{hjp, aud helieve me to be, &:, 


LE T TER N, 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, 
FAULKLAND, 


TO us. 


BRUMPTON, MARCH 14, 
LL's ſafe; I have her, Faulkland; 
the. ſoft turtle may beat her wings 
againſt her priſon-walls, but it will not 
2 in her power to eſcape, Let me tell 
you how it was. Having received your 
letter early yelter day morning, I dil. 
patched that which was incloſed for ber, 
by a porter, with proper inſtructions. He 


brought b. ck juſt two lines, to inform 


Mr. Faulkl. nd ſhe would, if poſſible, ſer 
him the next -!ay at the place appointet, 
and that ſhe would bring Mits Ad- 
ley with her. A note was by the ſame 
meſſenger brought to my ſiſter, (whom 
you may ſuppoſe ſhe did not know to 
be Git of town) herein Miſs Arnold 


told her ſhe had important bufmeſs with 


her, and begged ſhe would be at home 
the next day. in the forenoon, when ſhe 
would call on her. | 


Having ſecured my ground 1 * a, 
Ve 
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I drore out this morning to my lodge, 
leaving a ſtrict charge with David to be 
on the watch at home; and when Miis 
Amold called for my ſiſter, if, on not 
Ending her in town, ſhe thould aſk whe- 


ther + note had not been left for her the 


day before? David was to produce the 
identical note out of his pocket, (which 
having been only watered, I had with 
eaſe oH and ſcaled up again) and to 
tell her he would be ſure to give it to 
Miſs Audley, when ſhe came to town, 
which would not be for theſe five or ſix 
days. This you ſee reduced her friend 
to go to her rexde7vous without her, I 
ordered my rogue, who you know has 
the fineſt ſimplieity of countenance ima- 
ginable, to tell her, if ſne ſhould chance 
% enquire how I did, (which was na- 
tural enough) that I had drove out that 
morning to take the air, to Brumpton, 
as he thought he heard me direct the 
coachman; but he couid not be poſitive, 
for fear of telling a lye. This precaution 
was necefiary, that the might not be 
ſurprized or alarmed at ſeeing me receive 
her at her firit coming, inſtead of you. 

Every thing happened juft as I had 
ſorcleen; and between two and three 
o'clock,” I ſa a hackney-coach driving 
briſkly up tothe houſe, I was ready at tlie 
door to preſent her my hand; ſhe looked 
25 pale as aſhes, and trembled from head 
tofoot. © Oh, Sir Edward!” was al! ſhe 
could utter. * Compole yourſelf, dear 
Madam, was all my reply. I ſup- 
ported her up fairs to the dining- room, 
tor ſhe was ſcarce able to walk; and 
placing her in an eaſy chair by the fire, 
took a.turn about tlie room, to give her 
time to recover herſelf. | 

* Where is your friend, Sir?“ ſaid 
ſhe, at length. I now approached her, 
and, with the voice and look of a ſuppli- 
ant, © Prepare yourſelf, Madam,” ſaid 
I, © to hear a Rory, which, though per- 
© haps- it may excite your refentment 
© againſt me, yet muſt it turn your julter 
* mdignation againſt a perfidious man 
who has betrayed vou. (You know 
I was nat tomince the matter.) Where 
is he?* cried the; © where is Faulk- 
land?“ looking ' wildly about her. 
* Heis not now here, replied I. © Not 
© le? Good God! and ſhe ſtarted 
from ber chair. I. ventured (putting 
ane K nee 10 the ground) with a timid 
action, ſuch as you have ſeen uſed by A 
Por Fpurned laver, ina tragedy, to lay 
lod on the corner of her robe, and gently 


with-held her from going. © Have pa- 
© tience, deareſt Madam, and hear what 
I have to ſay, Fautklaud is no longer 
worthy of you, he ubandons you, and 
marries your ſiſter“ I could add ng 
more; for, as if ſtruck by a ſudden flaſh 
of lightning, ſhe fell ſenſeleſs on the 
carpet. I endeavoured to recall her to 


4 
c 
c 


lire by the ordinary means of chativg 


her temples, and throwing water on her 
face, but to no purpoſe; and, to own the 
truth, I thought her ſoft eyes were cloſed 
for ever. I haſtily called up the matron 
and her daughter, and having with their 
afliſtance raiſed the lifeleſs beauty, we 
put her into the arm'd-chair, and I re- 
tired to another room, as the women 
propoſed cutting her lace, at which ope- 


ration my-baſhfulneſs would not ſuffer 


me to be preſent. 

Having brought her to herſelf, I was 
ſummoned again mto the chamber. She 
had a bottle of ſalts in her hand, which 
ſhe held to her noſe; her eyes were ſtill 
thut; but, on my aſking tenderly how the 
did, ſhe opened them, and looking car- 


neltly at me, and then by turns at the 


two women, Did not ſome of you tell 
me, ' ſaid ſhe, * thet they were actu- 
ally marrried? Well, who can help it? 
Cecilia has eyes and a heart as well as 
other people; but then one's own ſiſter, 
there is ſomething ſo mortifying in 
that!—=Would not you think it very 
hard, Miis?* to the young damſel 
who ſtood by her. I perceived ſhe was 
not perfectly come to herſelf; and mak- 
ing a motion to the women, they with. 
drew, and I placed myſelf on a chair be. 
ſide her, though at a reſpectful diſtance. 


. 


Endeavour to collect your ſpirits, dear- 


© elit Miſs Arnold. I could kill myſelf 
for having been (though n 
*© the cauſe of throwing you into ſuc 

c 


diſorder.—“ But are you ſure,” ſaid 
ſhe, that you have told me truth? for 


nien are ſo very deceitful.—“ 1 have 


© Faulkland's own word for it, anſwer- 
ed J. Oh, then he is here after all 


ſaid ſhe. He is not, I aſſure you, Ma- 


c 
c 
c 
- 
c 
6 


dam; he is nov: actually at Oxford. 
But I tell you, Sir Edward, I had 4 
letter from him yeſterday, and I pra- 
miſed to meet him here to-day, or elſe : 
I dicamt fo, for every thing appears -. 
very ſtrange to me. Tis verytrue, 


ſaid I; he came to town yeſterday ina: 


6 


order to have a conference with vun. 


And here, Faulkland, did J fait! þ4 
acquit myſelf of my promiſe to you, de- 


ſcribing 


— ——_ 
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ſ-rthing you as a man overwhelmed with 
frame and temorſe for your crime; and 
concluded with prefentmy her the letter, 
with which I told her you had charged 
me. An indignant bluſh kindled for a 
moment on her Janguid face, whittt ſhe 
read ; which fading away again into it's 
former paleneſs— This is cruel,” ſaid 
me, it pierces deep, and ſhe ſhrunk as 
i ſhe had felt herſolf ſtung by foraething 
venomous. 
He told me,” ſaid I, that you had 
©* 1equelted of him to poſtpone his mar- 
« riage'—* So, then, interrupted ſhe, 
- with a half ſmile, © you Know the whole 
* of my diſgrace!'—* Say rather of your 
* juries,” laid I, and of Faulkland's 
* baſeneſs; (it was meet that I ſhould a- 
bule you like a dog) but paſſionately. 
© as he adores your ſiſter, he ſuid he 
found rt impoſſible to obey youz and 
2s Mils Cecilia had ahcady conlented 
to be bis, he was reſolved to preſs her 
to the immediate accompliſhment of 
her promiſe, depending on the gentle- 
vels of your nature, which he thinks 
will not ſuffer you to interpoſe your 
wrongs to chvide them. He begged 
of ms to ſay every thing that I could 
in extenuation ot his faut; and, with- 
out liſtening to the reproackes that I 
made him, left me in order to take 
« p6ſt immediately for Oxford. What 
could I do, proceeded I, foftening my 
voice, and preparing to breathe ont ſome 
tender things, * what, charming Mis 
Arnold, could I do?* Alas, ſhe 
heard me not; a ſecond faintmg. fit had 
ſeized the mommtul fair. During the 
time thut I ſpoke, the fat with her head 
reclined on one of her arms, which reſted 
on the etbow of the chair, ker hand co- 
vering her eyes, partly concealed her face 
from me; but the conclufion of my tale 
again deprived her of her ſenſes, and it 
was the dropping of this white and life- 
Jels arm that advertiſed me.of it. 
Again were the women called vp, 
"again had we recourſe to all the female 
apparatus of hartſhoun, Hungary-water, 
and-burntfeathers, for this fit was longer 
and more obſtinate thin the former. At 
laſt ſhe came to her elf; but the women 
found her fo exiretmely feeble, and with- 
© out ſaying any thing to me, (why had 
once more withdrawn;'obſerve my punc- 
 Hilio, Faulkland) or ęven conſulting 
MIC Amolt debe, they imuiediately 
| 1Ireffed her, and | ut her to beck in an 
Ie ug chamber, þ fore mne had ſuth- 
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poſe their mohiongys 5 Nev 8 +44, 

Having given the dve praiſe to tha 
their prudent conduct, I deßrod them 
both to attend on the lady wich the u 


cient} recoverather collection to op. 


moit care at reſpects and if, when the 


was thoroughly come to herſelf; fhe 
ſhonld attempt to wiſe in order to 
away, that they, through a tender cue 
of her health, ſhould by no means per- 
mit it; but, to calm her wuneaſineſs, 
were to tell her, that I (being in the w. 
molt fright and anxioty about her) had 
gone to town in the coach which had 
brought her thither, in order to bring a 
pt ſician, and had charged-thera not tb 
et her ſtir; till I had his/opintien whether 
the might be removed with ſatety. 
Having thus diſpoſed matters, I drove 
home in the afhreſaid cuach, (which fhe 
had retained in order to bring ber back) 
and in about two hours returned agai 
accompanied by an able doctor, whom 
I had brought to viſit heck lady. One 
of my trulty guardians met us in the 
hall, and taking me aſide, dald me, that 
the young lady having recovered herfdf 
erg ſoon after I had gone away, 
ad expreſſed the utmoſt ſurprise and 
terror at finding herſelf in bed in a houſe 
ſhe knew not, denanded where ſhe was, 
and where Mr. Faulkland and her ſiſter 


. were; to both which udſtions the wo- 


men having anſwered her ag. yho 
the truth, ſhe defired that cher: \cloaths 
might be brought to her, that ſhe-mi 

drels herſelf and go home: They then 
told her, according to my inſtructions, 
that ſhe muſt not think of {tirring nil 
the arrival of the doctor, whom they ex- 
pected every minute, and that they could 
not anſwer it to their conſciences to let 
her depart, in the weak condition mwhuch 
the then was, Without his rave. She 
inſiſted nevertheleſs on going; hut a freſ 
obſtacle was —— to her, viz. that 
ſhe had no method of conveyance to 


town. She was quite out of patience at 


this, and faid ſhe would watky bovths 
was treated as an impoſſibility; for had 
ſhe even been in a condition to undertake 
ſuch a walk, the roads were fo: wet and 
dirty as to make it impractichble; fie 
Knew rot a Rep of the WAY ; they had no 
body they coulu ſend to cbꝗAa tt h; 
and they themſelves, poor fouls, could 
not leave the houſe; the mother was cl 


and infirm; and the daughter could nut 
be ſpared, as ſhe had the care of every 
| carnekily 
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Aſking for her eloaths, that ſhe 
might at leaſt get up and dreſs herſelf, 
in order to he in readineſs to return to 
town with . "—_— they ſaid 

expected but this requeſt they alſo 
C ——7＋ꝓ⁊ꝛ—ä for the Ady's 
grodj'to refuſe; ſo that partly by entrea- 
ties# partly by arguments, and partly 
by 2 little entle compulſion, they had 
fill 4 her in bed, where ſhe had 
continued to talk, and bewail herſelf 
without ceaſing. 
Alter having received this account, 
ve proceeded to the chamber of the lady. 
J kept an aweful diſtance, not pre- 
fuming to appear in fight. The doctor 
approached her bed · ſide, and defiring 
iſſton to feel her pulſe, pronounced 
her in a fever, and that the conſequence 
would be fatal, if ſhe ventured to leave 
her bed. He aſked her if ſhe felt any 
pain? She made him na anſwer, but 
inted with, her finger to her forehead. 


thought ſo, ſaid he, but I hall 


order ſomething for you. Then charg- 
ing them, that the ſhould be kept ex- 
tremely quiet, not ſuffered to ſpeak a 
word, and be made to drink plentifully 
of balm-tea;z he called for pen, ink, 


und paper, and ſat down to write his 


preſeription. Whilſt he was thus em- 


8288828 to draw near the 
fi 


de, and ſpeaking in a low voice, 

I told Miſs Arnold, I only waited her 
commands, to go to town again in or- 
der to acquaint her friends with her ſitu- 
ation; and aſked whether ſhe would not 
chuſe to have Lady Sarah Bidulph come 
Joftor was of opinion 


indeed find myſelf,” faid ſhe, 
quite unable to riſ-; yet I hould have 
* madea ſhift to walk if they had let me 
© gone at firſt; but now my ſtrength is 
quite exhauſted; my head too feels 
*'giddy, the chamber ſeems to turn 
und. Lady Sarah will certainly 
© attend you when ſhe knows the condi- 
tion in which you are; ſhall I wait on 


der, Madam, for that purpoſe?— Oh, 
Sit, do you think ſhe would ſhew any 


*. compaſſion-/to ſuch a caſt-away? No, 
no, ſhe muſt not know a word of the 
matter. For God's ſake, Sir, join- 
ing her hands together, and ſpeaking 
quite in a Whiſper, # can't you contrive 
do have a chair ſpat to me here! I may 
be carried to Mis. Bs; I promiſed 
0 go to her this evening. I perceived 
be madethis requeſt in a0 voice, chat 


% 


the doctor might not hear her, and op- 
poſe itz but as it was my intereſt that he 
ſhould, I anſwered her, loud ęnough to 
reach his ears I will (end fon a chair 
immediately, Madam; I think you 
cannot run any great riſque in being 
carried to town, provided you are wrap- 
ped up warmly,” The doctor, who had 
juſt then finithed his preſcription, turning 
haſtily about—* — is that you ate 
6 1 to ſay, Sir,“ ſaid he, * that the 
lady will run no riſque in being carried 
to town ?'——* I ſhould hope ſo, doctor, 
replied I, © as it is of the utmoſt import- 
© ance to her to return thither this even- 
ing. If ſhe has any thing that re- 
* quires her attention that is of more im- 
* portance to her than her 4%,“ ſaid he, 
© *tis another affair; and in that caſe, I 
don't ſee any occaſion you had to con- 
* fult me; but as I look upon her to be 
© in a dangerous way, having one of 
© thoſe rapid fevers which increaſe hour- 
© ly, you are to take the coniequence of 
© removing her upon yourſelves; but TI 
© ſhall expect at leaſt that my character 
« will be cleared from any blame that 
© may alight on it.” He then threw his 
reſcription on the table, which he had 
eld in his hand while he ſpoke, and left 
the room croaking out preſages of mor- 
tality incaſe of diſobedience to his orders, 
The two women who were preſent, 
and who ſeemed extremely frightened at 
what he ſaid, now declared with one 
voice, that they would not ſuffer the lady 
to be ſtirred; to be ſure the doctor knew 
better than we did, what was proper; 
and they were ſurprized that a gentleman 
of my ſenſe would offer to act contiary ta 
his advice. As for the poor lady her- 
ſelf, it was no wonder, ſhe did not know 
what ſhe was ſaying, as lickneſs was fo 
apt to put people out of their right 
minds ; Ke for their own parts, they 
would not for all they were worth in 
the world have ſuch a fin to anſwer for 
as the lady's death, which no doubt 
would be the conſequence of leaving her 
bed in the terrible condition in which 
ſhe then was. | 
Miſs Arnold, now finding all- her 
hopes of getting away entirely fruſtratad, 
burſt into tears. Then | am loft,” ſaid 
ſhe, * expoſed, and ruined! I cance 
* out-live the ſhame of having the cauſe 
© of this illneſs known. —“ Have pa- 
© tience, dear Madam; I will go to Mrs. 


B, to inform) her be 1721 en 
"|: uineſs cannot be kept a ſecitt, 
*. your n Fi, 1 though 


ug 


| 


— 


U 
1 


| ter at the bed- ſide of the lady. 
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though the canſe of it may: you mult 
confide' in ſome one; Mrs. B— is a 
good woman, ſhe is your friend,” — 
Sir, I have no friends, no relations; I 
am a poor creature abandoned by 
every body.'—* Do not ſay fo, Ma- 
dam; you ſee a man before you who 
would facrifice his life to ſerve you. 
Thank you, Sir, thank you; I would 
be glad to ſce Mrs. B—, though I be- 
lieve ſhe will not come to me.'—*,I 
will go to her directly, Madam; there 
is no doubt but ſhe will attend you. 
In the mean time be aſſured you are in 
the hands of very careful and very ho- 
neſt people. I hope in a day or two 
you will be able to venture out; in the 
interim, let me conjure you to com- 
poſe your thoughts as much as poſſible; 
the re-eſtabliſhment of your health 
© depends chiefly on the tranquillity of 
© your mind.” 

I took my leave on this, and making 
a ſign to the antient matron, ſhe followed 
me out of the room, leaving her daugh- 
I aſked 
her what ſhe thought of the real ſtate of 
our patient's health. She ſaid ſhe was 
certain that the whole of her diſorder aroſe 
from the violent agitation of her mind, 


and that ſhe believed a good night's reſt 
-would ſet all to rights again; that ſhe had 


felt her hand, and thought her not in the 
leaſt feveriih; on the contrary, ſhe had 
found her extremely low; and «s her 


ſtrength and ſpirits had been ſo much ex- 


haulted by her fainting fits, ſhe was of 


opinion that a glaſs or two of good wine 
Would be of more ſervice to her than all 


the drugs in the apothecary's ſhop. As 


T have an implicit faith in this good wo- 
man's kill, I remained perfeëtly ſatiſ- 


fied with the judgment ſhe had pro- 
nounced; and agreeing with her, that 
the ſickneſꝭ of the mind was beyond the 


power of medicine to reach, I contented 
- myſelt with ordering the prudent dame 


to give the lady fome of her own little 
innocent. cordials, which ſhe kept for 


her private drinking, and to paſs them 
on her for the doctor's preſcription. 


Vou will be ſurprized, perhaps, that 


after having already had the advice of 
an eminent phyſteian, I thought it ne- 


ceſſary to aſk that of an old woman. 
To accoùnt for this part of my con- 


Act, vou mult know that this ſame 


5. 


doftor, though exceedingly {kilfal in his 


way, ib not remarkable for his veracity; 


and in the caſe before us, had ſai d 
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neither more nor leſs than what I de. 
tated to him: in ſhort, it was no othy 
than my villain David, on whom I ha 
clapped a large periwig, and given him: 
diploma to praiſe in the preſent emei. 
gency: 5 | 

This imaginary indiſpoſition (fo 
there is more of fancy than reality in ij 
has been the luckieſt thing in the world 
as it has furniſhed me with a preterte 
for detaining her one night at leaſt with 
out having recourſe to abſolute fore, 
which was my original intention; fa 
my plan was to have ſet out with her at 
midnight, and carried her to my friend 
Bendiſhe's houſe, on Bagſhoc Heath, 
whom I have already apprized of ny 
deſign. His mother is lately dead, 20 
he is now king of the caſtle. Thithe 
do I mean to convey my priſoner; bu 
think, from the view of things which! 
now have, that I ſhall be able to es 
this by ſtratagem, which I ſhould mug 
prefer to violence for more reaſons than 
one. 

The houſe in which we are at preſent, 
T do not look upon as a place of ſecurity 
for any long continuance; for, beſides ict 
being too near London, there is more 
than a chance of her being diſcovere 
here by means of the coachman why 
drove her down hither; for though I hare 
endeavoured, by virtue of a good bribe, 
to charm the dog's tongue to ſilence, Fe 
lis natural to ſuppoſe the Bidulpth gil 
leave nothing unattempted to find hm 
out; and the | ſame ſpecific of which! 
made uſe to ſhut his mouth, will infal. 
libly open it, 3 

"Tis my wiſh to have it Maged abroad 
that the fair one is in my hands; my 
only care is to fecrete her till the inſo- 
lent family ſhall think themſelves happy 
in finding her no other than my wife. 

Set thy mind at reſt, Faulk land, with 


regard to her health; for be aſſured het 
diſorder is nothing more than the natu- 


ral conſequence of that flurry into wich 
ſhe has been throwr hy this day's adven- 
ture, 8 may be at- 
wibuted to the {kill with which the doctu 
conducted. himſelf: for let a perſon be 
but a little indiſpoſed, and at the fame 
time under a violent depreſſion of (| wits, 
(which was our caſe) and à judicious 
phyſician ſhall be able, at any time, to 
perſuade them that they are in motti 
danger. w 211 | 
To- morrow you ſhall: know how | 
acquit myſelf of my pretended com. 


3 


muſion 
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miſſion to Mrs. B—; but as I would 
not keep you in ſuſpence, I ſhall fend 
eng” p07 by Jerry, who is now 
cracking his whip in the yard, as I or- 
dered him to attend on purpoſe tor my 
diſpatches. 1 ſuppoſe to-morrow, or 
next day, you will have Lady Sarah's 
account of this affair come lagging in 
like a jaded horſe that was thrown out 
of the coufſe; and then we ſhall have 
the old houſe at Woodberry in ſuch a 
commotion as you have ſometimes ſeen 
an ant's neſt, Probably it may retard 
your nuptials for a while: but if they 
wait till the ſtrayed lamb is recovered, 
it will require more patience than can be 
reaſonably expected in a lover; for I tell 
thee, Faulkland, that powers terreſtrial 
nor infernal ſhall not ſnatch her from 
me. 
'Tis now eight o'clock. I am ſup- 
poſed by Mils Arnold to be at London. 
She expects every minute the arrival of 
her friend Mrs. B—. I go to put an 
end to her expectations, at leaſt for to- 
night. | 


LETTER LVIII. 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR. 
| FAULKLAND. 


BRUMPTON, MARCH 15. 


ERE have I been ſince laſt night, 

| Faulkland, like a ſpider ſpinning 

my toils, with no other materials than 

what my own proper brains furniſh me 

withal. And my poor little fly, uncon- 

ſcious of the ſnare, is now ſo entangled, 

that, hopeleſs of eſcape, ſhe has even 
left off ſtruggling. 

After I had left her yeſterday even- 


ing, in order to wait on Mrs. B—, the 


remained pretty tranquil, in hopes of her 
friend's l. Not to keep 5 how- 
ever, too long in an uneaſy ſtare of un- 
certainty, I thought proper, after I had 
diſpatched my letter to you, to ſend a 
note to her by one of the women, with 
orders to ſay; ſhe had received it from 
my ſervant; in which I told her, that 
Mrs. B would attend her the next 
morning; and that, uot thinking it pru- 
dent to allow myſelf the liberty of ſee- 
ing her that night, I choſe to write ra- 
ther than be the bearer of this meſſage. 
There was decorum for you! I can tell 
pou, it had it's weight; for ſhe praiſed 
my dliſeretion, at the ſame time that ſhe 
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expreſſed herſelf exceedingly grieved and 
dilappointed that Mrs. B did not come 
to her immediately. She remained very 
unquiet the whole night, without once 
cloling her eyes. Sleep, barbarous 
fleep, forſakes the pillows of the unfor- 
tunate, Gladly would I have watched 
her reſtleſs couch—but decency forbid 
it; and I had this account only from the 
nymph who paſſed the night at her bed- 
de. About eleven o'clock I thought it 
expedient to make my appearance; and 
having begged the favour of an audience, 
I was admitted into her chamber. (I 
mult obſerve here, by the way, that ſhe 
had again called for her cloaths,.and had 
intreated for leave to riſe in order to re- 
ceive me, but was peremptorily refuſed 
by her careful nurſes; oneof them, how- 
ever, was commanded to ſtay in the 
room.) Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a 
look of impatience, © where is Mrs. 
© B-?"— I went to her houſe, Ma- 

dam, agreeably to your deſire, as ſoon 
as I got to town.'—* And won't ſhe 
come, Sir? —“ Unfortunately, Ma- 
dam, I could not ſee her laſt night; 
her maid told me ſhe had been taken 
ſuddenly ill, and was obliged to be 
7 to bed about an hour * ek As 

found it would be impoſſible for her 
to attend you that night, I did not care 
to diſturb the poor lady's repoſe, by 
informing her of your ſituation. It 
was for the ſame reaſon, with regard 
to you, (pardon me, dear Madam) 
that I ventured to deceive you, by 
wnting you word ſhe would wait on 
you this morning. I thought, indeed, 
J but anticipated the truth; that I could 
have anſwered for her intentions; and 
that her diſorder, which I hoped was 
but ſome little temporary complaint, 
world not have hindered herfrom ful- 
filling the promiſe I had made in her 
name.'—* God help me! then I am 
not to ſee her? Is ſhe ſick, Sir? or is 
it that ſhe refuſes to come to the ſuc- 
cour of ſuch a poor forlorn wretch ?” 
made a long pauſe, then replied—* She 
is really ill, Madam. I wiſh that was 
the only difagreeable circumſtance I 
had to tell you.” Another long pauſe, 
with a very troubled countenance, *Pray, 
Sir, ſpeak; have you ſeen Mrs, B— 
— I have, Madam, I was at her houſe 
© again this morning; and having fent 
© up word that I had jmportant buſineſs 
with her, I was admitted to her cham- 
£ ber, where I found her in bed, for ſhe 
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fill continued ill. „ I wait on you, 
© Madam,“ faid I, 4 at the requelt of 
& Miſs Arnold; who, relying on the 
* friendſhip you have always had for 
ce her, requeſts to ſee you immediately 
© on a very particular occaſion. She 
© cut me ſhort before I had time to 
proceed. Good God!“ cried ſhe, 
% what has the raſh girl done! You'll 
« pardon me, Sir Edward, but I cannot 
* help calling her ſo I know ſhe has 
* not been at home ail night. Lady 
* Sarah Bidulph ſent hither, both laſt 
* night and this morning, in ſearch 
& of her—l little imagined ſhe had put 
„ herſelf in your hands!” Then lift- 
© ing up her eyes“ Poor dear Mrs. 
«© Arnold!” ſaid ſhe, ** how much are 
* you to be pitied !—Though I mult ac- 
* knowledge, Sir, you are a more eli- 
« gible choice than Mr. Faulkland.” 
© I found Mrs. B— was poſſeſſed with 
a belief, which, had it been well found- 
ed, would have made me hut too hap- 
py. I made halte to undeceive her, 
aſſuring her I was very far from being 
the fortunate man ſhe ſuppoſed me; 
and was going to explain the reality 
of your ſituation, when, by the mott 
unlucky chance imaginable, we were 
interrupted by the arrival of Lady 
Sarah Bidulph, She was uſhered into 
the chatnber by Mr. B— himſelt; fo 
that we had not the leaſt previous no- 
tice of her coming. It ſeems her 
anxiety, with regard to you, Madam, 
had brought her in perſon to enquire 
if Mrs. B— had learned any news of 
you. Mr. B—, I ſuppole, had been 
told that I was with bis lady, and his 
curioſity to know the occaſion of this 
viſit had induced him to lead in Lady 
Sarah in that abrupt manner. * We 
& can get no tidings of this unfortu- 
nate girl,“ ſaid Lady Sarah, as ſoon 
© as ſhe entered the room. Dear Mrs. 
% B—, have yon heard nothing of her 
1 fince?”—*<© Here is a gentleman, 
« Madam,“ {aid Mrs. B—, ** who can 
« give you ſome account of her. Lady 
* Sarah turned towards me, and, with a 
© look of aftoniſhment ſcarcely to be de- 
ſcribed—“ What! Sir Edvard Aud- 
„ ley!” ſaid ſhe; and ſtopped, looking 
at Mrs. B—, as if her amaz<ment had 
© deprived her of the power of ſpeech. 
„ Oh, oh, then I ſuppoſe,” ſaid Mr. 
© B—, * that the young ladies reſolv- 
- © ing to ke each other in countenance, 
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„ Mifs Arnold has given Sir Edward 


&« to your ladyſhip for à Kinſman.— 
Jam very ſorry to ſay, replied I, 
*« that the lady has not done me that ho. 
* nour.” —* 80 much the worſe," 
© cried Mr. B— with an oath; (for the 
poor man fwears ſadly) “ for if a 
girl elopes from her friends, and ſpends 
« the night the Lord knows where, un. 
te leſs ſhe can account for it by matri- 
% mony, ſhe'll make but a deviliſh (ill 
figure when ſhe comes back. You'll 
forgive me, Madam, for repeating his 
© words; but you know Mr. B— has a 
* coarſe manner of expreſſing himſelf. 
© I now found myſelf — * ſuch an 
embarraſſment, that] ſcarce knew what 
to ſay. I ſaw thejuſtification of your 
character (dearer to me than any other 
conſideration) requiring my declaring 
the truth at large; yet the not having 
your permiſhon to make any explana. 
tions to Lady Sarah Bidulph „checked 
my tongue; and before I had time to 
© frame any reply —““ Pray, where is 
ce the lady?” faid Lady Sarah, “ if [ 
© may take the liberty of aſking.” As 
© I thought in this particular any con. 
© cealment would be highly improper, I 
© heſitated not to tell her vreciſly where 
you were; adding, that as a ſudden 
© and violent attack of illneſs had de- 
© tained you the whole night, and, as I 
© feared, was ſtil] likely to confine you 
© for ſome time to your bed, you had 
© begged to ſee Mrs. B—, to whom you 
would make ſuch explanations as you 
* hoped, through her mediation, would 
. * your friends to pardon a ſeem· 
ing failure of duty, into which an un- 
© expected event had unwarily led you. 
J ſuppoſe,” anſwered Lady Sarah, 
4% that the young lady, ſeeing the good 
« effects of her liſter's fine · Iaid ftrata« 
“ gem, intends to play the ſame farce 
% over again at Brumpton, that Miſs 
Cecilia did at Woodberry; and hopes, 
“ under a pretence of illneſs, by gettin 
© her friends about her, to prevail wit 
them as eaſily to conſent to her whim- 
6 ſies, as they have done to thoſe of her 
te ſiſter.” “ Faith; I am of your lady- 
« ſhip's opinion,” ſaid Mr. B, laugh- 
ing; © but if you would take my ad- 
tec vice, you would een let Sir Edward 
te keep her no he has her. Suchfaux 
oc ** as 4 . be mended, are always 
te belt overlooked: and when ſhe appears 
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* as Lady Audley, it will be nobody's 
© buſinefs toenquire how itcameabqut,” 
Provoked as Iwas at the groſs manner 
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e in which Mr. B— delivered himſelf, 
© and till more at his daring ſuggeſtions, 
] yet endeavoured to preſerve my tem- 
v per; and too much flaitered by the 
« hint he had thrown out, pardon me, 
« deareſt Miſs Arnold, if for a minute 
] preſumed to entertain a, hope upon 
«which I dare not now enlarge. I con- 
« tented myſelf, however, with reply- 
ting, that I ſhould think myſelt but 
© too happy to give my name to Miſs 
Arnold, let that event be brought 
« about by what means it would. Then 
© addreſſing myſelt to Lady Sarah— 
« ] will not, Madam, ſaid I, „ take 
« upon me to explain the, motives of 
« the lady's conduct; which, however 
© ſtrange it may appear, I dare venture 
&« to ſay, ſhe will be able to juſtify,” — 
4 Riedle me, riddle me ree, cried Mr. 
B-; but how, in thename of won- 
« der, came Miſs Arnald to put herielf 
& under your care, Sir Edward?“ — 
4 And how came it, Sir,“ rejoined 
© Lady Sarah, © that you did not ac- 
© quaint her family laſt night with her 
10 — 2—* Perhaps,” interpoted 


A 


a a 


Mrs. B—, Sir Edward knew not 


« of jt till this morning. —* Yes, 
« Madam,” replied I, “and your ler- 


de“ yants have been careleſs in not in- 
'& forming you that TI was at your door 
„ [aft night; when being told that you 


«© were not to be ſeen, I was obliged tode- 
& fer the account I had to give you till 
«© this morning. As for the two queſtions 
ic which Lady Sarah and Mr. B— have 
« demanded, I muſt leave it to Mits 


„ Arnold herſelf to ſatisfy them. — 
„It is a moſt unaccountable affair, 


© ſaid Lady Sarah. ** I ſuppoſe, Sir, 
* 


1 that Lady Audley and your ſiſter are 


« with her?“ —“ Neither the one nor 
* the other, Madam; unluekily they 
« are both now out of toẽn. — “ Gra- 
6% cious!”” exclaimed Lady Sarah, “ and 


1 has the girl paſſed the whole night in 


Wy tearful o 
have attended to him, and only replied 
to Lady Sarah, that you were in the 


TY 


„% a, lonely houſe, without any one in 


„ it but ſervants? —“ You cannot 


„ think Sir Edward fo inattentive as 
« that comes to, replied Mr. B—, 
4, with a ſneer, which indicated a mean- 
ing too injurious not to rouze my ut- 
©, moſt reſentment; but my tender re- 


*.pard to your reputation making me 
e a quarrel, I ſeemed not to 


© hands of very worthy and ſober peo- 


* ple,” who, I was ſure, would not be 
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* wanting in the utmalt care and ref 
© Then 3 Mrs. B—if ſhe 19 5 
© her health would permit her to pay 
© you the deſired viſit, as you were not 
© in a condition to be removed, ſhe re- 


« plied—* Tis impoſſible, Sir Edward; 


„ I have had a fever on me the whole 
night, and find myſelf unable to lift 
my head from my pillow; otherwiſe 
cc 2 may aſſure yourſelf nothing ſhould 
inder me from {ceing the poor child. 
« But you, Lady Sarah, I make no 
« doubt, will think it abſolutely ne- 
«© ceſlary to go to her immediately,” — 
«© By no means,” was her cold and pe- 
© remptory reply. I expect Sir George 
* in town to-morrow night; he is the 
«© propereſt perſon to enquire into this 
buſineſs.” Will you in the mean 
« while, Madam, ſend ſome one you 
& can truſt to viſit her?” ſaid I; © your 
own woman?“ —“ I am ſo far of Mr. 
© B—'s mind,” anſwered ſhe, ** that 
I think the leſs noiſe there is made 
about this wretched affair the better. 
There is no truſting to the diſcretian 
of ſervants; they very often betray 
ſecrets, . only to let people ſce they are 
© truited. A pleaſant entertainment it 
would be to the town to hear that exp 
niece was found in a little lodging - 
houſe at Brumpton ! for there 1s not 
a living creature but knows of her 
having gone off ſomewhere in a 
hackney- coach. It ſeems, Madam, 
that Lady Sarah had diſcovered this 
circumſtance by having traced you to 
* a milliner's, at whoſe ſhop you had 
been yeſterday.” (You mult know, 
Faulkland, that Miſs Arnold herſelf 
had related this particular, when, in en- 
deavouring to prevail on my women. to 
let her go, ſhe had, by way of proving 
the neceſſity ſhe was under of returning 
home, told them of the ſhifts ſhe had 
been obliged to uſe in getting to Brump- 
ton unknown to her family.) „And 
« my people,” continued Lady Sarah, 
* have been.to enquire for her at every 
houſe in London where I viſit; o 
that it will be impoſſible for ne cver 
to think of taking her home again, 
were ſhe even inclined to return. 
Poor Mrs. B— ſighed; and, ſeem- 
« ingly fatigued with the length of our 
© converſation—-** I know not Wat to 
% make of this unhappy affair, ſaid 
© ſhez “ but I will ſuſpend all judg- 
© ment till I hear what Miſs Arnold 
has to fay for herſelf. ag 2] 
T7 
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de jet me beg of you, Sir Edward, that 


Lady e or your ſiſter, may be 


« nt for to with her.” —*<* Poh, 
„ poh,“ ſaid Mr. B—, ** the ſhorteſt 
& way, Sir Edward, will be to trundle 
« her down to Oxfordſhire, and aſk 
te hleſſing of the good lady her mother. 
« Mrs. Arnold is in a complying hu- 
* mour. Why not accept of you for 
«© 2 ſon-in-law as well as Faulkland*” 
] condeſcended not to anſwer Mr. B—'s 
* 1}1-timed pleaſanuy; but applying my- 
* ſelf to his lady— “ Then, Madam, 
© yon do not give me any thing in com- 
% myſhon to tay to Miſs Ainold?''— 
4 Tell her from me,” ſaid Mrs. B—, 
* that nothing ſhall prevent my going 
4 to her the moment I am able to leave 
4% my bed.“ And tell her from e , 
© rejoined Lady Sarah, “that ſhe may 
« expect a viſit from her uncle as ſoon 
* — 4 comes to town. If the can ſa- 
4e tisfy him with regard to her conduct, 
1 J fancy the reſt of her friends will ex- 
4 cuſe her; mean while, I think her 
* character cannot ſuffer more by 
* paſſing two nights under the pro- 
ac tection ſhe has choſen, than it proba- 
4e bly has done by ſtaying one. — 
4 That matter is ſettled then, ſaid Mr. 
B, riſing off his chair, as if to put 
* me in mind of retiring. I took the 
© hint, and immediately withdrew, mor- 
* tified to death at the unfortunate ſuc- 
© ceſs of my embaſly.” 

What think you of this little hiſtory, 
Faulkland? Was it not well conceive:|? 
and have I not made the perſanages talk 
and act in character? Oh, I know them 
all; and you know ] have a knack at en- 
tering into the fentiments and expreſſions 
of thote I would repreſent. 

I would not break the thread of my 
narration to tell you Miſs Arnold's com- 
ments, which were many, during my 
recital, But when I came to that part 
of it, Tell her ſbe may expect a wvijit 
« from her uncle as ſion as he comes to 
„ town!” ſhe clapped her hands toge- 
ther—* Then I am undone!” faid he, 
Oh, Sir Edward, what have you brought 
on me! Had you ſuffered me to haye 
gane home yeſterday, all this might 
have been ſaved; it were better I had 
died a thouſand times than live to be 
© expoſed to fo much ſhame !'-— For- 
* ene me, dear Madam, fad I, © I 
© meant all for the belt, though my zeal 
for you has unfortunateliy produced 
4 ſuch ill effects. I am, upon your ac- 
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count, as much alarmed as you are at 
© the thoughts of this threatened viſt 
from Sir George 4 . 1. yet how can 
© we prevent it? —“ He comes, ſaid 
ſhe, wringing her hands, * armed with 
© the terrors of a judge, to examine the 
* poor little criminal ! he finds her in an 
© obſcurehouſe out of town True, 
Madam, interrupting her, * and un- 
der the immediate ne of a man, 
© whom, next to Faulkland, he moſt 
hates; not a ſoul with you but people 
* whom that very man has placed about 
© you; how are we to account for all 
* this?* (Obſerve the ve, Faulkland; 
you ſee I made my ſelf a party.) „Muff 
© I undergo the mortification,” ſaid ſhe, 
of diſcloſing all my diſgrace, and that 
© to a man too? a ſevere and vindictive 
© relation, from whom I can expect 
nothing but reproaches! no kind friend 
* tomedaate or throw in a ſoftening word 
© in extenuation of my faults In, 
© Sir Edward, I cannot ſtand this dread- 
© ful interview!” 

At all events, Madam,“ faid I, 
Sir George Bidulph mult not ſee you, 
His impetuoſity might be fatal to you 
© jn the weak condition in which von 
© now are. Let me ſtand the brunt of his 
* reſentment. I care not for his anger; 
© or at worſt—1 am ready to facrifice 
my life for you.“ She knew too well 
the tendency of my words; the frightful 
image of a quarrel between her uncle 
and me, ending perhaps in a due}, ruſhed 
at once upon her imagination. Let 
me go," cried ſhe, * Tet me hide my- 
ſelf where I may never be heard of 
more! Oh, Sir Edward, what miſeries 
have you brought on me! Why did 
not you let me go yeſterday ? What 
recompence can you make me for the 
loſs of friends and of character? Was 
life to be put in competition with them? 
This was the very ſubject which I wiſh- 
ed ſhould get pelle of her mind, and 
I was reſolved to make it operate with 
it's full force, * Let me conjure you, 
Madam, not to afflit yourſelf with 
* needleſs apprehenſions: your friends, 
© I hope, will be in time appeaſed; and 
© for your character, there zs a way, if 
c 
c 


* 
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I durſt preſume to name it, by which 
it might be ſecured from the ſmalleſt 
ſhadow of reproach.” I ſtopped here, 
as if afraid to proceed. No, no, Sir, 
* nothing but the grave can ſcreen me 
from reproach.'—* Dear Miſs Arnold, 
permit me to tell you, chat vou bawe 

© a Ice 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


© a refotirce, not, I hope, ſo deſperate, 

« ſo hateful to you, as that which you 
mention.“ What is it, Sir? for J 
« know of none.“ To give the man 
© who has unfortunately been the cauſe 
« of having your character called in 
« queſtion, a legal right to defend it as 
« his own,” (Was not this hinted with 
as much delicacy as Lord V— himſelf 
could have done it?) Oh, Sir Edward, 
© is this a tim H interrupted her: 
I grant you, it is not, Madam; and I 
« ſhould have too much reſpect for your 
well-founded grief to make ſuch a 
propoſal}, if I did not think it the only 
means to obviate what I at leaſt flatter 
myſelf is the principal cauſe of it. 
Your friends already ſuſpe&t that I 
am particularly intereſted in the unfor- 
tunate ſtep you have taken. The man- 
ner of your coming hither, of which 
they are, as I told you before, tho- 
roughly apprized, has all the appear- 
ance of a premeditated flight on your 
ſide, How are you then to explain 
this part of your conduct? Do you 
think, Madam, it will be conſidered 
as a greater crime by your friends to 
$ return my love than that of the un- 
© orateful Faulkland ?*— Oh, Sir Ed- 
« ward, what have you led me into? 
you have compleated my deltruCtion !” 
Let me beſeech you, Madam, to 
conſider a little how extremely critical 
© your ſituation is. What will be the 
© conſequence of your confeſſing the 
truth? You doom to deſpair the un- 
© happy man who implores your pity 
© and forgiveneſs.— Oh, not for the 
* 
c 
6 
c 
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univerſe,” the cried; © I would die ra- 
ther than ſee him unhappy ! You plant 
a dagger in your poor Cecilia's heart, 
and ruin the peace of your whole fa- 
mily!* She breathed a deep ſigh, ſtrik- 
ing her hands gently on the counterpane 
of her bed. Then, Madam, think 


© how you are to excuſe yourlelf, Will 


the intention be deemed leſs faulty than 
© the act? It was to Faulkland's in- 
* fidelity, not to Miſs Arnold's awaken- 
« ed duty, that her ay are indebted 
© for her late acknowledgment of her 
© error.*—" Sir, the thought is enough 


to turn one's brain! I am not able to 


© ſup it, This is all your doing, 
* Sir Edward; if you had ſuffered me 
© to have gone——" * I acknowledge 
it, M 


© my miſtake. if that would do it. — 


Let me go, Sir, looking on each fide 


 B 


m, and would die to repair 
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the bed, as if for her cloaths; * let me 
* fly to my mamma; ſhell adviſe mne 
© ſhe'll give me ſome comfort in m 
miſery.—“ Madam, I will not op- 
* poſe your will; you ſhall have m 
* chariot, when you pleaſe, to cone 
* you home; but have you determine 
© what conduct you are to hold with re- 
. gard to Mr. Faulkland and your ſiſter, 
fſuppoſing even we ſhould be able td 
form ſome pretence for your having 
come hither ?'— I willnot ſay aword,” 
ſaid ſhe, * which can prevent their mar- 
* riage; no, no, I love them both too 
well to diſturb their happineſs.— 
Charming, generous creature!” ſaid I; 
then you will probably, in a few days, 
be a witneſs to the joyful naptials of 
the happy Faulkland.—“ Oh, that's 
too much,* ſaid ſhe, I did not think 
of it before. I cannot be a witneſs to 
them. Lord! what ſhall I do? I tell 
you again, Sir Edward, my head is 
almoſt turned, and I am ſure I ſhould 
not preſerve my ſenſes if I wereto ſee 
my uncle.'—-" Yon ſhall not fee him, 
Madam ; neither do I think it adviſe- 
able for you to truſt to the ſtrength of 
your own reſolution in being preſent at 
your ſiſter's marriage, which muſt un- 
avoidably be the caſe if you go down 
to Oxfordſhire, Suppoſe, * of a 
journey thither, you were to retire to 
ſome friend's houſe, and wait there 
till after Mr, Faulkland's departure 
from England, which will take place 
immediately after his marriage. You 
will, in the interim, have time to con- 
ſider of what is belt to be done to ex- 
tricate yourſelf from the difficulties in 
which you are entangled. I am forry,* 
added I, that. neither my mother nor 
« my lifter are in town, as it prevents 
me from offering you their houſe as 
© an alylum.'—* IT thank you, Sir,“ ſaid 
ſhe, * 1 Iwill go to Mrs. B—'s; ſhe 
© 1s the woman in the world whom, 
© next to my mamma, I molt revere.— 
© I am extremely mortified, my dear 
« Miſs Arnold, faid I, that I am 
© now under a neceflity of telling yoa 
© what, for fear of giving — am, I 
© choſe before to conceal; but I deubt 
© it will be impoſſible for you to be at 
© Mrs, B—'s.'— Mercy on me! why 
© ſo, Sir Edward? I am fure Mis. 
B- loves me, and would do any thing 
© to ſerve me.'—* J am ſatished of her 
© kind intentions,” replied I, but can 
* you anf\ver for thoſe of her huſband?” 
— | know 
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I know he is a rough man, ſaid 
Miſs Arnold; © yet I think he would 
© not hinder his lady from giving ſhel- 
© ter toa poor uufortunate creature, who 
© has no other friend to whom the can 
fly. You judge too favourably af 
him, anſwered I; for when his lady 
* was lamenting that it was not in her 
power to attend you, on account of her 
© ;lineſs, he revlied—* You need not 
* make yourſelf uneaſy about that, Mrs. 
% B.-; for were you even able to go, 
© T ſhould by no means approve of your 
« interfering in a buſineſs of this na- 
% ture, Leave the lady to the conduct 
* of her own relations; and let me re- 
« queſt it of you, not to interpoſe one 
* way or other.“ You may * is 
* this, Madam, whether Mr. 's 
© doors are likely to be open to you. '— 
What will become of me!” cried ſhe. 
® T have then no reſource left Oh, Sir 
Edward Audley, into what an abyſs 
hae you plunged me !'—*< I will ſend 
© for my mother and my ſiſter directly, 
Madam; they are nay at Hampton 
© Court; they can eaſily be in town to- 
night. I am fure they will joyfully 
© receive you. Mrs. Arnold has a great 
© regard for Lady Audley; ſhe can have 
© no ohjection to your b ing with her.“ 
— True, Sir; but ao am T to be with 
© Lady Audley ? Why not go home to 
* my mamma? What reaſon can I offer 
© for that?: That your health would 
© not permit you to take the journey; 
and finding Mr. B—'s doors ſhut 
againſt you, and that you had incurred 
the reſentment of Lady Sarah, you 
had no other alternative. And here 
a thought has juſt ſtruck me, by which 
you may very naturally account for 
your coming hither in the private man- 
ner that you did. You know your 
uncle Bidulph has thought proper to 
forbid any connection between you 
and my family, at the ſame time that 
neither he nor Lady Sarah are ſtrangers 
to the friendſhip that ſubſiſts between 
you and my filter. Now, Madam, 
why may it not be ſuppoſed that you 
had heen prevailed on, from the love 
you bear Miſs Audley, at her earneſt 
requeſt, to meet her here? The fear of 
having a thing (interdifted by Sir 
George) diſcovered, is a ſufficient rea- 
ſon for the precautions of which you 
made ute; and the ſudden and violent 
ilinefs which attacked you here, ren- 
dering it impcthble to be coucealed, 
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© obliged you to have recourſe to Mrs. 
© B—, as you had not the courage to 
© apply to Lady Sarah herſelf, after ſuch 
© a palpable breach of your uncle's com. 
* mands. We may leave it to Sophy, 
continued I, ſmiling, to frame an ex- 
* cuſe for her having deſired to ſee you 
in this clandeftine manner. Perhaps 
a ſtolen wedding was intended, to 
which you were to have been a wit. 
neſs; and which I happening to dif. 
cover, prevented, and ſent my ſiſter 
directly into the country. I dare (ay 
ſne will not ſcruple at inventing an 
innocent tale for your ſervice; and if 
you will, for once, condeſcend to give 
your ſuffrage to a ſlight deviation — 
fact, in order to prevent ſuch compli- 
cated miſchiefs as a diſcovery of the 
real ſtate of the cafe would produce, I 
think there will be no difficulty in 
gaining credit to ſo plauſible an ac- 
count.“ 
You ſee, Faulkland, with what cau- 
tious terms I dreſſed the falſhood thet ! 
was ſuggeſting to her, and how much 
I avoided giving it the appearance of a 
lye, that terrible naughty thing, which 
being the ſingle crime that little chil- 
dren can commit, the avoiding it is the 
firſt moral principle that Is inculcated 
into them, and which ſometimes ſticks 
by them their whole lives; as was the 
caſe with Miſs Arnold; for, notwith- 
landing all my gilding and varniſh- 
ing, ſhe diſcovered the face of the ugly 
phantom. Lord, ſaid ſhe, * what a 
© deſpicable creature have I made my- 
© ſelf, to be reduced thus to ſuch mean 
© ſhifts ! My dear Madam, of two 
* evils we mult always chufe the lealt.' 
— True," faid ſhe, * yet were only 
© to be the ſufferer, I would not ſubmit 
to the telling ſuch a falſhood; for 
© when I think of She ſtopped 
ſhort, ſtriking her forehead with one of 
her hands. Oh, Lear! Lear!* whiſ- 
pered I to myſelf, beat at this gate 
© that let the folly in, &c.—“ Well, 
© Madam, I think we have at length 
© found an harmleſs expedient, by which 
© we may be delivered from our dif- 
ficulties, I will immediately diſpatch 
a meffenger to Hampton Court, to re- 
queſt the preſence of the two ladies in 
town to-night, Mean while, let me 
conjure you to endeavour to take 2 |it- 
tle repoſe; I am ſure you ſtand in need 
of it; you may depend on ſeeing my 
mother and ſiſter by ſupper · time. 1 
; Was 
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was going to leave the room, * Hold, 
« Sir!” cried ſhe: © you may fave your 
« {If the trouble of writing to Lady 
« Audley, and her the inconvenience of 
« hurrying to town, for I am now deter- 
« mined to go home to my mamma. 
© Since I am reduced fo low as to be 
under an abſolute neceſſity of telling 
« a falſhood, I may as well *4 it at once, 

without aggravating my fault by ab- 
c 


ſenting mylelf longer from my family, 
« and 0 my character to any far- 


ther cenſures. I know the wortt that 


c 
c 
can befall me at home, and will try 
© to ſupport it; therefore, if you would 
« oblige me, furniſh me with the means 
d of getting immediately to Ne 
© | am alle enough to undertake t 
journey; I would ſet out directly.” 
This was juſt what I expected. I 
had for this very purpoſe furniſhed her 
with a plauſible tale, of which, ſpite of 
her love of truth, I knew ſhe would 
make vſe, rather than continue any 
longer in a ſituation which, it muſt be 
confeſſed, was not the moſt eligible. 
You will alk, perhaps, why I did not 
take her at her word, and, under pre- 
tence of ſending her to Woodberry, lay 
bold of this opportunity of conveyiug 
her to Bagſhot ? I'll tell you, becauſe I 
knew I could do it as well to-morrow, 
or even the next day. And you are to 
obſerve, that as ſoon as ſhe ſhould find 
berſelf carried to a different place from 
that where ſhe expected to go, I muſt 
chop the maſk at once, and I think it 
more for my, intereſt to wear it a little 
longer. Lhope to make a ſort of merit 
with her of my reſpectful and diſtant be- 
havigur during the time I have had her 
ſo entirely in my power; A merit, let 
me tell you, not to be overlooked in a 
man lo-deſperatgly in love as I am. And 
then my running away with her was not 
2 premeditated ſcheme; no, na, it was 
ſuddenly ſuggeſted to me by the violence 
of my paſſion, on finding her determined 
to put herſelf into the hands of a family 
from whom. I could expect no quarter. 
This you ſee ſoftens the treſpaſs down 
to a mere love tranſport, and will much 
ſoaner obtam forgiveneſs than could poſ- 
ſibly be expected for a concerted ſcheme. 


So that, in mort, I now begin to think 


L ſhall have le(s difficulty to prevail with 
her than I at firſt apprehended. By the 
bye, ſhe has been extremely courtrous 


to me, and expreſſes herſelf very thapk- 


©: . 


ſerve her. 
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fully for all the trouble I have taken to 


You are not to "wonder then, that 1 
endeavoured to turn her from her deſign 


of ſetting out directly, as ſhe ſaid ſhe 


would, tor Oxfordſhire.— “ I would not 
* for the whole earth, Madam,” faid I, 
© diſpute your pleaſure in any thing; 
© but let me conjure = to have a little 
* moreregard to your health than to think 
* of undertaking ſucha journey, till you 
© have at leaſt, by one night's repoſe, in 
© ſome meaſure recruited your ſtrength. 
The women who attend you tell me 
« you ſlept not laſt night, you have taken 
© no refreſhment ſince you have been 
here, you mult be extremely feeble; 
© let meprevail with you She in- 
terrupted me Sir, I find myſelf much 
better than I was; I am not indeed 
quite well, yet I think I am ſtrong 
enough to undertake ſuch a little jour- 
ney. You will much oblige me if you 
will furniſh me with the means of ſet- 
ting out immediately.*—* But, Ma- 
dam, conſider, Sir George Bidulph is 
ſtill at Woodberry ; your ſudden ap- 
pearance there, as it muſt ſurprize him 
extremely, ſo muſt it put him upon 
enquiring into the motives of it, and 
force you into diſagreeable explana- 
tions.“ This ſeemed to ſtartle her. 
I would not wiſh to meet my uncle,” 
ſaid ſhe, © yet he will hear the whole 
affair from Lady Sarah as ſbon as he 
© comes to town, and in how terrible a 
c hight muſt I appear till he has it ex- 
© plained ! Leave it to your mamma, 
ſaid I, * to explain it to him; Mrs. 
Arnold will hear you with indulgence, 
© and repreſent the ſtory in the tendereſt 
© manner to Sir George.“ I had much 
rather it were fo,” replied ſhe. * Yet 
the itaying in this houſe another night, 
. 

c 

c 


* 


with abſolute ſtrangers—"us fo im- 
proper, ſo unprudent! better rifque 
any thing.“ I put her in mind of 
what Lady Sarah had ſaid, that her cha- 
rafter would not receive any more injury 
(in caſe even of the affair's being known) 
by ſtaying two than one night in the 
lace where the then was. She ſeemed 
half inclined, yet loath to yield; when 
lifting her modeſt eyes to my face I 
N Mal be permitted then, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, 


© to 1emain here with no other company 
but the two gentle women of the houſe? 
I underitood her meaning. © Undoubt- 
© edly, Madam, replicd I, © I ſhallre- 

| 2 2 © turn 
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turn totown directly. I would not for 
the world alarm you by my preſence.— 
And to-morrow you will be fo good 
© as to let me have your chariot, Sir ?'—- 
« Certainly, Madam.“ I retired im- 
mediately ; hit inſtead of going to Lon- 
don, only withdrew into another cham- 
per, where I fate me down to give you 
this farther account of my proceedings. 
I mean nat to leave the houſe to-night, 
for I would have it publifhed that I have 
not luin at home fince the day of clope- 
ment. 

I intended to have ſent this off to you 
to- night, but upon ſecond thoughts will 
defer it till to-morrow, when I may 
have ſpmething farther worth commu— 
nicating to you. I am juſt now told 
that the lady is riſen, and has requeſted 
a dith of tea, which is the firſt nouriſh- 
ment the perverſe beauty would receive, 
as ſhe has only been prevailed on fince 
yeſterday noon to wet her lips once or 
twice with a little wine and water. 


MARCH 16, 


WI have juſt had the prettieſt alterca- 
tion imaginable, but it is all blown over, 
and we are now the belt friends in the 
world. The lady roſe at eight o'clock 

this morning, though as the damſel, who 
lay on a pallet by her, informed me, ſhe 
ſlept very little more laſt night than ſhe 
had done the night before, Her firſt 
enquiry was, whether the chariot was 
arrive |? She was anſwered, No.“ She 
. complained, was ſullen, and would cat 
no breakfaſt; a common practice it is 
with ladies, when they are vexed, to 
faſt out of ſpite. I heard her (for [ 
was in the chamber adjoining to her's) 
traverſing her room all the morning; 
then ſpeaking to the wemen who were 
with her. "Twas very hard, ſhe ſaid; 
jure Sir Edward Audley would not break 
his word with her! © By no means, my 
© (ear creature, whiſpered I to mylel(; 
© but vou muſt nevertheleſs reſtrain 
your impatience, for it is not at all 
convenient that you flovld Nt out to 
© early.” About twelve o'clock I ſent 
to deſire permiſſion to atk her how fhe 
did; and was immediately admitted, 
Her countenance cleared up when the 
fav me. + Oh, Sir Edward, I was 
* aftaid you had quite forgot me! Len- 
quired after her health. She ſcarce al- 
lowed herſelf time to anſwer me-“ Is 
© the charict come, Sir? Hor I have been 
* re2dy te diuer hours.“ Lam tee 
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joiced to ſze you ſo much better, Mz. 
dam; but, to tell you the truth, 10 
little expected to fnd you ſo well re. 
covered, that I would not order the 
chariot till 1 firſt knew whether you 
were in 1 condition to travel.“ Bleſ; 
me, Sir, how can you diſappoint 
one ſo! I am very well, extremely 
well. What carriage ws 1 you 
down hither? I'l] take any vehicle 
care not what it 1s.'—-" Madam, | 
rid; I generally take arideevery morn. 
ing.” (I was booted.) * Well, Sir, 
let me beſcech you, it you mean to 
favour me with your aſſiſtance to let 
your ſervant go to town directly, and 
order down your Chariot, or hire me 
another coach.'—" I will go myſelf, 
Madam; I am now returning home, 
I did not think it had been fo late; but 
a circumſtance has occurred to my 
thoughts this morning, which makes 
me wiſh you would defer your jour- 
ney for to-day.—“ Indeed, Sir, I 
will not defer it (rather in a peeviſh 

Madam, 


one for ſo gentle a creature) 


I preſume not to dictate to you; but! 
would juſt remind you, that as your 
uncle 1 is expected in town to- 
night, ſhould w ſet out for Oxford. 
ſhire, tis highly, probable you may 
meet him on the road; and how dil- 
agreeable ſuch a rencounter would be 
to you, is worth your conſideration.— 
I would not meet him on any account, 


faid ſne; © yet if the windows of my 


c 
c 


7 . . MY OE 


carriage are drawn up, I think there 
will be no diſficulty in concealing my, 
felf. Do not truſt to that, Madam 
you know you muſt ſtop on the road, 
you may happen even at the ſame inu 
to pop on each other. What would 
Sir George think of ſuch a flight? fos 
though he may not yet be apprized of 
what has happened, yet the iceing me 
with you She took me up ſhort— 
Sir, there is no neceſſity for that; l 
thall think myſelf ſufficiently obliged 
to you for one of your ſervants to 
conduct me home.“ I found by this, 


the ungrateful little gipſey, notwith- 
ſtanding all my kindneſs to her, had no 
thoughts of making me any return; dut 


1 
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was prepared for this refuſal. * I fee, 
Madam, mid I, © how unacceptable 
all my ſervices are to yon; that ſuall 
not, however, prevent my doing my 
utmoſt to oblige you. I go, Madam, 
to fulfil your orders. My chanot 
mall attend you; it probably 1 
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be with you in leſs than about a couple a good coachman, you know, having 


£ of hours; but be under no anxiety. 
« You mult neceſſarily ſleep on the road 
« to-night; I ſuppole it will be a matter 
of indifference to you whether you lie 
« twenty or thirty miles out of town,'— 
« 'Tis quite equal to me; yet had you 
been ſo good as to have let me depart 
« early this morning, I might have ſlept 
« at Woodberry to night.. I begged 
on for my omiſſion; and, as a farther 

| aution to hide herſelf from Sir George 
Bidulph's ſight, I reeormended it to 


her not to alight out of the chariot when 


the horſes came to be changed. She (aid 
ſhe would not alight till ſhe came to the 
inn where ſbe was to lie; and thanked 
me for the hint, the intention of -which 
I believe I need not explain to you. 
Thus having reſtored tranquillity to 
the breaſt of my fair, I withdrew ; but 
inſtead of going to town myſelf, I diſ- 
patched my imp to order the chariot down 
at three o'clock, and not before; this 
will coſt us anvther hour of fretting, 


but no matter: Charmer, thou mult bear 


grea'er diſappointments than that, I 
have directed at the ſame time my ſiſter's 
maid to make up a little packet of her 
young lady's linen, an | ſome other ne- 
ceſſaries, and put them into the coach- 
box. See how provident I am, Faulk- 
land. 

You will deſire to know perhaps how 
I meant to act in caſe Mils Arnold had 
conſented to have gone to my mother's 
houſe? Why, juit as I mean now to act. 
I did not lie awake ſpinning ſuch flimſy 
toils as were to be bruſhed away by the 
white finger of a baby. My mother was 
to have been yery ill, not able to come 
to town, and alarmed to the laſt degree 
at the thoughts of how much a youn 
creatures character might ſuffer by be- 
ing alone under the care of a giddy boy 
like me. She conjures her to come down 
direaly to Hampton Court, where her 
couſin Batemans would be rejoiced to 
receive her. She {ets out for this pur- 
pole, and then the buſineſs is done, let 
me but get her out of London in a ve- 
hicke of which I govern the motions. 

You are to ablerve, that never having 
but once gone the road fr om Oxford to 
London, ſhe knows nothing of the geo- 
Fraphy of the country. Beſides, the 
tear ot meeting or uncle Bidulph will 
make her. afraid to- peep her noſe out. 
The horſes are to be changed at Houn- 
flow; but as ſhe {ers out with mine, and 
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too much regard tochis maiter's cattle to 
drive them like paſt-horſes, ſhe muſt be 
content to go the firſt zen or dozen miles 
at a very moderate pace; after which, 
as ill luck would have it, one of the 
tore wheels failing, we are all of a ſudden 
obliged to ſtop. By this time, by my 
calculation, it will be near dark; the 
footman, or coachman, no matter which, 
ſteps into a gentleman's houſe before 


. whole door the accident happened, to get 


a hammer and nails, carele(s blockhead 
as he is to forget ſuch neceſſary imple- 
ments on a journey. This is the cue for 
Harry Bendiſh (at whoſe houſe David 
has arrived before this preſent writing) 
to make his appearance. He entreats 
the lady to ſtep in whilſt her chariot is 
repaing. The coachman having by 
this time dexterouſly applied the Aug 
mer, the wheel is in reality put out of a 
condition of rolling, and the lady re- 
duced to the neceſſity of accepting of a 
bed at this hoſpitable gentleman's houſe. 
And where is Audley to be all this while? 
why, on horſeback, cloſe upon the track 
of the chariot; as ſoon as his prey ig 
houſed, as if touched with the ſpear ot 
Ithuriel, he ſtarts up in his own proper 

Braviſſimo, the chariot is this minute 
arrived; I am ſuppyied to have come 
down in it in order to bid Miſs Arnold 
adieu. Farewel, inexorable fair! bu 
I'll meet thee at Plulippi. 


LETTER LIX. 


SIR GEORGE BIDULPH, TO MRS, 
ARNOLD. 


LONDON, MARCH 17. 
DFAR SIDNEY, | | s 

T Have juſt diſcovered in what manner 

your daughter has diſpoſed of herſelf, 
and ſuppaſe it will amaze you as much 
as it has done me, when I tell yoy ſhe 
has thought proper to make choice of 
Sir Edward Audley. The gentleman, 
J preſume, finding himſelf unacceptable 


to one filter, addreſſed: himſelf with bet - 


ter: ſuceeſs to the gther. This, as Lady 
Sarah obſerves, is the conſequence of 
that weak indulgence which has been 
ſhewn to Cecilm. Theſe events have 
overturned all my views, and I find J 
am to look for heirs out of my own fa- 
milly. 1 

2 2 2 


From 


From the lights that had been got be- 
fore my — in town, Mr. B— judg- 
ed that the ſhorteſt way to come at the 
drſcovery of this affair, would he by 
advertiſement, to offer a reward to the 
coachman who carried a young lady on 
ſach a day and hour from ſuch a place 
and accordingly, at Lady Sarah's defire, 
he put ſuch an advertiſement into all the 
papers yeſterday. The fellow came to 
me this morning, and declared he had 
carried the lady fo deſcribed to Spring 
Garden paſſage, where ſhe alighted and 
walked towards the Park ; but that he 
knew no more of her. With this un- 
ſatisfactory account, I own I ſhould 
have been put off; when Lord V—, who 
very luckily happened to be with me, 
and whoſe thoughts were more diſen- 
paged than mine, ſuſpecting the fellow 
did not ſpeak truth, propoſed bringing 
him before a magiſtrate, The man 
ſeemed frightened, and unwilling to go; 
which confirming my lord in his ſaſh! 
cions, we threatened ſending him to pri- 
ſon. Upon which he acknowledged 
that he had carried the lady to a houſe at 
Brumpton, which he ſaid he was ready 
to ſhew us; where, after having ſet her 
down, a gentleman whom he did not 
then know, but whom he found after- 
wards to be Sir Edward Audley, came 
in his coach to town ; that he drove him 
to his houſe in Bond Street, where he 
gave him five guineas, with a ſtrict 
charge, in caſe of enquiry, not to own 
that he had carried ſuch a lady, threat- 
ening to be the death of him if he diſ- 
obeyed him. Having ſecured the man 
till farther enquiry, I went immediately 
to Lady Audley's houſe, where I was 
informed that ſhe and her davghter had 
been at Hampton Court for theſe ten 
days paſt. As for Sir Edward, the ſer- 
vants could give no account of him, but 
that he had been out of town ſince Thurſ- 
day; but where they knew not. Not 
being able to obtain any farther infor- 
mation from them, I drove to Brump- 
ton; here I had the my ſtery explained by 
the old beldam who keeps the houſe. 
She ſaid Sir Edward Audley had lodg- 
ings in her houſe, which he kept the 
year round; and where, being but a 
puny gentleman, he ſometimes lay for 
is health. That on Thurſday a young 
lady had met him, that ſhe ſuppoſed was 
either his wife or his ſweetheart; but 
that it was none of her buſineſs to en- 


quire, That they paſſed the whole day 
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together; and that the lady had lata 
there that night. I aſked if Sir Edward 
had flept with her; ſhe aſſured me that 
he did not, the lady having been ſo much 
indiſpoſed that her daughter had been 
obliged to fit up with her all night, and 
that Sir Edward had lain in another 
chamber; but that the next day they 
both went away together in Sir Ed. 
ward's chariot, but to what place ſhe 
could not ſay. I aſked her ſeveral queſ- 
tions, to try if I could entrap her in her 
anſwers; but ſhe replied readily, and 
with ſeeming truth, to all my interro- 
gations z and concluded with declaring 
ſolemnly ſhe knew not who the lady Was; 
but that ſhe made no doubt but that ſhe 
either was, or would be married to his 
honour. This is the ſum of what T have 
been able to gather; and as I conclude 
with my landlady of Brumpton, that 
the lady is by this time married to his 
honour, ] do not mean to give myſelf any 
farther pain about her. As for your 
daughter Cecilia, I have nothing more 
to ſay, than as you are entirely at liberty 
with regard to the me of her nuptials, 
I am only commiſſioned from Lady 
Sarah to tell you, that ſhe begs to be ex- 
cuſed from beirg preſent at them; and 
I muſt requeſt the ſame favour with re- 
gard to myſelt. I am, &c, 


P. S. Though ſuch diſagreeable news 
as this letter contains would reach you 
full ſoon enough by the poſt, yet, to 
put an end to fo uncomfortable a 
ſtate as that of ſuſpence, I ſhall ſend 
it by an exprels. 's 


LETTER IX. 


MR. FAWLKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, MARCH 17, 
EIGHT O'CLOCK AT NIGHT. 


Have not been compoſed enough to 
write to you, Audley, till this day. 
My thoughts have been all tumult. 


Your exploit, as you may well imagine, 


threw all the family into the utmoſt con- 
ſternation. Lady Sarah's account reach- 
ed them but twelve hours, later than 
your's did me; for though ſhe writ not 
till the day after Miſs Arnold's de- 
parture, ſhe truſted not to the convey- 
ance of the poſt. My Cecilia was drown- 


ed in tears; Mrs. Arnold almoſt age 
| : 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 355 


fied with grief; the good old Price lift- 
ing up his hands and eyes in aſtoniſh- 
mint; Sir George Bidulph execrating 
the art and qiſſimulation of women, and 
muttering ungrateful hints to poor Ce- 
cilia» I, traitor as I am, ſeeming 
no, Audley, not ſeeming, but really 
taking part in the general uneaſineſs; 
and Lord V— (what a flave am I in 
compariſon of that man!) endeavouring 
to conſole us all. Sir George and his 
lordſhip ſet out for London the next 
morning, in order, if poſſible, to diſ- 
cover the bottom of this dark affair, not 
one of them being able to form a ſingle 
conjecture which could throw the leait 
light on it. What a dreadful interval 
have J endured from the time of Sir 
George's quitting us till now! I would 
not for millions paſs eight and forty 
hours more in the fame manner. You 
are to know, that ſince my laſt to you, 
I had pleaded my cauſe fo ſuccelsfully, 
that I had prevaited on Cecilia to con- 
ſent to our mari1age before my departure. 
Mr. Price, who is ever on his pupil's 
fide, had worked on Mrs. Arnold. 
Lord V— was io generous as to join 
them both, and they had ail together fo 
wrought on Sir George Bidulph, that 
he at laſt conlented, provided we were 
married privately, and the affair kept 
ſecret till my return; when it was pro- 
poſed to procure for me ſuch a rank in 
the army, as would ſomewhat better 
intitle me to the honour of this alliance. 
Oh, the pomp of Bidulph blood! In 
ſhort, the wedding-day was fixed for the 
twenty-ſerond of this month, and I was 
to depart for Germany on the thirtieth, 
for ſo it had been originally determined 
by Lord V-; and Sir George made this 
a preliminary to his hard wrung con- 
ceſſion. He agreed, however, to be pre- 
ſent at the ceremony, on condition that 


Lady Sarah could be perſuaded to come 


down, Lord V— and he were to go to 
town in order to prevail on her if poſſible 
to condeſcend fo far; but at all events 
Miſs Arnold was to be ſent for on the 
occaſion. 

Thus were matters determined, when 
this heavy unexpected blow fell upon us, 
and ſeemed to overwhelm the whole fa- 
mily, even the very ſervants, with afflic- 
tion, One would have thought that 
Love himſelf had been ſcared from this 
manſion of ſorrow. Cecilia could not 
hiten to his ſoothing voice, while her 
mind continued under ſuch terrible ap- 


prehenſions for her ſiſter's fate; and, ſhall 
I own it to you, Sir Edward, I felt ſuch 
pangs of remorſe, that had it not been 
too late, I would have given up all, and 
dared to have been honeſt. 

There were ſome paſſages in both 
your letters that plucked my very heart- 
ſtrings. Oh, Audley, do 1 deſerve to 
be heloved as Miſs Arnold loves me! 
She would not ſay a word to hinder my 
marriage, ſhe would die rather than ſer 
me unhappy! How I could curſe thee, 
thou barbartian, who conldſt be proof 
againſt the tears, the ſwoonings, the 
tender complaints of this amiable unfor- 
tunate girl! But why ſhould I blame 
thee? Am not I myſelf the cauſe, the 
wicked cauſe of all her diſtreſs? Yet 
take heel, take heed how you treat herz 
if the yields herſelf to your wiſhes, 1 
will endeavour to be as happy as my 
guilt will let me; but if you have re- 
courſe to violence, remember how I 
cloſe my laſt Jetter—that's all. 

I am juſt now returned from Wood- 
berry, where I read a letter that Mrs. 
Arnold received from Sir George this 
evening, wherein he tells her the fol- 
lowing particulars: [Mr. Faulkland 
here gives his friend the ſubſtance of Sir 
George Bidulph's laſt letter.] This 
eclairciſſement has given quite a new 
face to our affairs, Mrs. Arnold, though 
by no means charmed with her fon-1n- 
law, yet being relieved from a ſtate of 
the utmolt uncertainty, and th- moſt 
alarming fears, is become much more 
tranquil, When one apprehends the 
very worſt than can happen, one is even 
happy to find it not quite ſo bad, though 
ſtill bad enough in conſcience; where- 
fore Mrs. Arnold, after having expreſſed 
her admiration at Dolly's amazing con- 
duct, comforted herſelf with the hope, 
that poſſibly Sir Edward Audley might 
turn out a ſoberer man than he now pro- 
miſed to he, as he was the ſon of ſo wery 
good a woman. 

She then renderiy reproached Cecilia, 
telling her ſhe had made a precedent 
which ſhe (Mrs. Arnold) could not tell 
how to defend herſelf from following, 
viz. that of granting forgivenels to one 
filter as well as the other. There's com- 
fort for yon. Audley ! As for Cecilia, 
aſter a thouſand pretty exclamations of 
wonder, ine concluded with ſaying, her 
ſiſter was very flv, for ſhe had never the 
leaſt ſuſpicion of her liking Sir Edward, 
I whiſpered to her—* Your ſiſter may 
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« retort the ſame reproach on you, my 
* fweet Cecilia. She gave me a little 

t on the cheek, then ſaid, ſhe had 
maleed often obſerved, that her ſiſter 
was particularly fond of Miſs Audley; 
that ſhe ſometimes fancicd there were 
ſecrets between them; that ſhe even 
lately had ſuſpected that Dolly's heart 
was touched, but by whom ſhe conld 
not conceive. I breathed a conſcious 
figh! Mr. Price ſaid, he was glad 
the affair was cleared up, though it was 
Hy no means in ſo deſirable a manner as 
was to be wiſhed, 

Mrs. Arnold then demanded of me, 
if I were not in the ſecret of your love 
for her daughter? This was a home 
puſh; but I parried it as well as I could, 
by telling her I had looked upon you 
to be ſo general a lover, that I did not 
helieve there had been any thing ſerious 
in your attachment to Mifs Arnold, 
though I had often heard you declare 
yourſelf her admizer. Ceciha laughed; 
Then he only pretended to admire me, 
faid ſhe: I'll aſſure you, if I had 
© thought that I was addreſſed only for 
© a blind, I would have uſed Sir Ed- 
* ward a thouſand times worle than I 
did.) 

Having canvaſſed over the firſt part 
of Sir George's letter, the concluſion, 
in which I was moſt intereſted, came 
next on the tapis; and here you may be 
ture I did not fail to lay hold on that 
paragraph wherein he ſays— u are 
entirely at liberty with regard to the 
time of Cecilia s nuptials. I hope 
then, Madam, 1aid I, addreſſing Mrs. 
Arnold, that this event will not make 
any change with regard to my happy 
6 47 Pk 1 don't Fo why it ſhould,” 
ſaid Mr. Price. You find, Madam, 
Sir George docs not feem to Spect it 
+ ſhould; and ſince neither he nor Lady 
Sarah intend to favour you with their 
company, and this affair has deprived 
you of that of Miſs Arnold, the mar- 
riage may be condutted with ſtill more 
rivacy; for 1 fuppoſe, unleſs it be 
{rs. Afkham, you will not think it 
© necetſary to iu ite any one. I mean 
to have no one elſe, replied Mrs. 
Arnold, except one or two of our own 
people. The day then ſtands at it did, 
Audley, the day for my tranſlation to 
the ſkies; for I think I ſhall look down 
on thoſe poor mortals called kings and 
emperors, when I can call Cecilia mine. 
Nr. Price is to join our hands, by favour 
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of a ſpecial licence, in Mrs. Arnol, 
own houſe, Happy Woodberry! what 
a different aſpect doſt thou now wear 1 
what thou didſt when I firft quitted thy 
hoſpitable roof, uncertain, fearful, al. 
moſt hopeleſs of my Cecilia's love! Vet 
I cannot be perfectly at eaſe till J hear 
that you are happy in the poſſeſſion of, 
Miſs Arnold, with her azwn conſent. 
Your wiſhes once accompliſhed, I ſhall 
have nothing to fear; and I think, in her 
preſent entangled ſituation, it would be 
madneis in her to refule you. 


LE . 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO uss 
AUDLEY., 


[ The letter to which this is an anſwer 
does not appear; and a former letter 
from Sir Edward to bis ſiſter, in which 
he gives her a brief account of his ad- 
venture with Miſs Arnold to the 
morning of that day on which he 
carried her off, is omitted. ] 


BAGSHOT, MARCH 17, 
HY, what a barbarous little 
termagant art thou, Sophy, ts 

rate thy poor brother ſo unmercifully 
for a harmleſs piece of k night · crrantiy? 
I looked for commendation and ap- 
plauſe, and inſtead of that you ſtop wy 
mouth with—“ 77 doxwnriuzht willainy 
i y0u, brother!” Why, tis downright 
cruelty in you, filter, to ſay fo. Whae 
is the villainy of ſeizing the prey for 
which I have been ſo long ſprrading my 
toils? watching with a patience whit: 
exceeded that of Job himſelf; riſing up 
early and going to hed late; paſſing 
whole nights without ſleep; diſpatching 
couriers from day to day; wearing my 
poor pens to the ſtumps; and killing all 
the poſt-horſes hetween this and Oxford: 
and now that I have fairly hunted the 
little ſhy animal into my net, I am 1g 
be called names, and that by you too, 


recreant varlet as you are, who origi- 


nally helped to lime the twigs which we 


ſpread to catch the timarous bird! Oh, 
y, fy, Saphy! I did not expect this 
from you. Yet after all I forgive you, 
child; your indignation on this occaſion 
is natural, and not only pardonable, but 
even commendable; for, libertine as I 
am, I ſhoul4 hate the woman who al- 
lowed kerlelft to think as freely as I do 7 
| 41. 
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ard ſhould deſpiſe even you if you did 
not feel on the preſent occaſion preciſely 
as you do. 

You thank your ſtars, you ſay, that 
you had no hand in this laſt ſtroke of 
my miſchievous politicks. You may 
thank your ſtars as much as you pleaſe; 
but you are nevertheleſs more obliged 
to me than you are to them, who might, 
if I had pleaſed, have led you into the 
ſcrape in fpite of all the ſtars in the 
hemiſphere: but I avoided it on pur- 

ſe; for though I am an extravagant 
fellow, I would not have my er fo 
far unſex herſelf as to have been aiding 
and aſſiſting in ſo bold an enterprize as 
this is. As far as a ſimple love-plot 
goes, I know you are excellent; but a 
Rroke of this nature exceeds thy feeble 
abilities, and is worthy only of myſelf. 
I commend your prudence, and the rea- 
ſons that you give for not informing my 
mother of the affair. Let her be inno- 
cent at leaſt of this offence; for however 
pleaſed ſhe might be at the bottom with 
my ſucceſs, it will be for her credit to 
be ignorant of the means I have uſed to 
accompliſh it. 

As for yourſelf, my Sophy, though 
T am ſure you are very angry with me, 
yet am I ſure alſo your curioſity i ſuch 
that you would give one of your white 
teeth to know what is now paſſing here. 
I will gratify you therefore at leſs ex- 

nee; and to be as minute as you can 
deſire, I will take up the thread of my 
narration juſt where I broke it off in 
my laſt. [Sir Edward here tells his 

Hier the manner in which Miſs Arnold 
:vas carried to the houſe of Mr. Bendiſb, 
which, as it had been preconcerted, avas 
exactiy as he had before de/cribed it to 
Mr. Faulkland. He then proceeds: ) Mils 
Arnold could not be prevailed on to 
alight, till being aſſured by the ſervants, 
that it would be impoſſible to repair the 
wheel without taking it off the charior, 
and that even then it would require a 
conſiderable time to ſet it to rights; ſhe 
at laſt vouckſafed to give her hand to 
Bendiſh, who led her out with wonder- 
ful ceremony. By the bye, I believe 
ſhe was the firſt modeſt woman (his own 
mother excepted) whom he had ever ap- 
proached, 

Joſt in that juncture (for I had fallen 
behind a little on purpoſe) did I ride up 
to the door in full gallop, calling out to 
know what was the matter? I imme- 


Giately lit off my horſe, and addreſſing 


Miſs Arnold, who was in the utmoſt 
aſtoniſhment at ſeeing me, I told her in 
two words, that as I could not think of 
truſting her only to the care of ſervants, 
I had, ſpite of her prohibition, ventured 
to follow the chariot on horſeback; that 
my horſe happenang to have a ſhoe loole, 
I had topped for a few minutes to get it 
faſtened, which occaſioned my not be- 
ing with her when the accident of the 
wheel happened. I then grayely ſaluted 
Mr. Bendiſh as a gentleman with whom 
I was not acquaintel, and thankin 
him for his obliging aſſiſtance, follow- 
ed him and Miſs Arnold into the houſe. 
We were ſhewn into his beſt parlour, 
or, as old dame Bendiſh uſed to call it, 
her drawing-room; where the blockheatl 
over-ſhooting the mark, had a tea- table 
ſet out with every thing ready to make 
tea and coffee. I could have buffeted 
him for this piece of ill- timed attention, 
which looked too premeditated; and I 
took it into my head at that minute to 
let my fair-one enjoy one night of un- 
diſturbed repoſe, before I opened to her 
the book of fate, wherein her deſtiny 


-was written. 


As you know the charaQer of Harry 
Bendiſh, though you have not the hap- 

ineſs to be perſonally acquainted with 
— I believe you will think Miſs Ar- 
nold was not under the moſt ſanRified 
roof in England, and that the conver- 
lation and manners of her hoſt would 
rather ſhock a woman of delicacy; but 
you are miſtaken, for my friend Harry 
acquitted himſelf to a miracle, conſi- 
dering how Jittle he had been accuſtom- 
ed to the company of, not ladies, but 
gentlewomen, The worlt of it was, that 
being thrown out of his bias, he {carce 
knew what to ſay; and though he by 
no means wants parts, yet not daring 
to enter on his uſual topicks, he ſeemed 
rather deficient in common ſenſe; and 
in avoiding to be thought a rake, he 
hardly eſcaped being conſidered as a fool. 
He told Miſs Arnold, that having had 
the misfortune to bury his mother (the 
beſt old gentlewoman in the world) 
about three weeks ago, he was not to 
happy as to have any lady in the houte; 
and therefore defirel to know if the 
would permit his houtekeeper to come 
in and make tea. Then turning to me 
—* She is a deviliſh handſome wench, 
I can tell you, Au-—] gave him a 
look that would have petrified Meduſa 
herſelf, aud arreſted my own name, 


which 
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which was juſt popping out of his 
mouth. He turned it off with an Augh, 
—and two or three coughs. By the 
greateſt good luck imaginable, Miſs Ar- 
nold did. not hear what he ſaid, as he 
was ſeated next to me, and ſhe at the 
oppoſite ſide of the fire. I repeated 
* If ſhe be as handy a wench as you ſay, 
* Sir, I believe ſhe had beſt come in 
and do the honours of your tea-table.” 
He rang the bell, though not recovered 
from his confuſtun, and ordered one of 
the ſervants to fend in the houſekeeper; 
but was anſwered that ſhe was gone very 
Hl to bed. I am ſorry for it,” ſaid he; 
* for ſhe was ſuch a favourite of my 
* mother's, that ſince her death, I have 
put the care of my houle intirely into 
© this good body's hands. Miſs Arnold 
was then requeſted to take the trouble 
of making tea herſelf; which ſhe did. 

We were informed, in about half ati 
hour, that the wheel was uumeudable; it 
was made of unſeaſoned wood; the 
coachmaker was the greateſt rogue in 
Chriſtendom; and, finally, there was 
no proceeding without a new wheel, 
which could not be procured that night. 
Miſs Arnold looked mortified and de- 
jetted. Our friend ſaid, he was very 
forry he had not a carriage to offer her; 
if he were maſter of a coach-and-ſix, it 
ſhould be at her ſervice; but as the mat- 
ter ſtood, he hoped ſhe would accept of 
a bed at his houte. I thought it proper 
here to cloſe in with the propoſal; and, 
thanking the gentleman for his polite- 
neſs, I told Miſs Arnold ſhe could not 
do otherwiſe than accept of his obliging 
offer, as we were ſix miles from an inn. 
She ſeemed not to reliſh the ſcheme; 
hut having no other choice to make, 
ſhe was obliged to acquieice. She com- 
plained of bring fatigued, and ſomewhat 
indiſpoſed, and ſaid ſhe fhould beg leave 
to retire as foon as a chamber could be 
got ready for her. Upon which a cham» 
her maid was called, and ordered to con- 
duct her to the apartment which before 
had been allotted to her. You may be 
fore the {-ivants had their leflons; fo 
that ſhe was not likely to diſcover that 
night into what part of the world ſhe 
vas got. 

Poor Bendiſh, who had been under 
a cruel re'traint in her preſence, ſwore 
he never was ſo embarrailed in his life; 
but being now at liberty, we enjoyed 
our ſelves over our bottle till midnight. 

When 1 rote this moruing, being in- 
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formed the lady was already up, I went 
down to the parlour, where I found her 
After the firſt civilities were over, ſhe 
begged of me to enquire if the carriage 
was ready. She ſaid ſhe was impatient 
to be gone, for though ſhe was much 
obliged to the gentleman of the nouſe 
for his hoſpitality, yet as ſhe thought 
herſelf in a very improper ſituation, ſhe 
could not leave it too ſoon, 

It was now time, Sophy, to confeſ; 
my crime; and as I had nething fer it 
but to brazen it out, I approached her 
with an aſſured air, and requeſted of 
her to be ſeated, till ſhe heard what I 
had to ſay. She obeyed me but by 
halves; for, without fitting dow 
Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © avhat have 
© youto lay? That I cannot think of 
„ parting with you, Madam, now that 
chance has fo luckily thrown you into 
my poſleſſion.'—* Not think of part- 
ing with me! what do you mean, Sir 
© Edward?'—* Tis time, Madary, to 
undeceive you; you are not on your 
road to Woodberry, but in another 
part of the country, and in the houſe 
© of a particular friend of mine, whither 
© I have led you, on purpoſe to ſecure 
* mylelf the happineſs of ſeeing aud 
* converſing with you; a liberty in which 
I knewl mould not be indulged, if [ 
6 reared peu to your family. —“ You 
© cannot ſerious, Sir Edward, tis 
* impoſhble. Am I not at Beacons- 
field? -“ By no means, Madam, you 
are on Bagſhot Heath, and in the houſe 
of my mott intimate acquaintance.— 
Mercy on me, what will become of 
C mel Be not alarmed, Madam, 1 
* entertain not a thought with regard to 
© you, that is not dictated by the mot 
* reſpeftul love.. Reſpect! Oh, Sir 
Edward, do you call it reſþe#, to be- 
© tray me in this cruel manner? — You 
* mult blame yeurſelf, Madam; your 
* own coldneſs, your own unkind dift- 
« dence of me, which has urged me to 
© this extremity. I own I have deceived 
* you, and have nothing to plead in my 
© excuſe but a deſperate paſlion. 1 of- 
© fered to conduct you to my mothers, 
under whoſe care and protection you 
might have remained, till it was moz? 
convenient for you to return hone. 
© You refuſed the aſylum of her bovſe. 
© Cruel creature! I law tov plainly the 
© cauſe of your refuſal. "Twas I, I w53 
* the objedt from whom you u ould have 
« flown. I afterwards begged your pel- 

miſſion 


r . . 2 


— JV — 4 — = yy ww A 


— am on 


— ya oC . 2 2 — = 


> 


— © mm — 


— I 


R m ¼m ²ůmũam mE. .ac 4,0 oe a ia; a aa, @&-4a;a. 4a aq @ SA a Sa 0% wg wm. c - «a 
8 | 
pe 4, T3 


2 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


© miſſion to attend you home; but even 
« this favour I was denicd, and you 
« choſe to abandon yourſelf alone to the 
© hazards of a journey, rather than allow 
me even this ſmall mark of diſtinction. 
Then it was, (and not before) that 
© love inſpired me with this ftratagem 
© to detain a perverſe beauty, who I 
found preferred ſtill in her heart the 
© ungrateful, the perfidious man who 
« {o flagrantiy had deceived her, to the 
tender, the honeft lover, who adore! 
© her with a fincerity not eaſy to be met 
© with in our ſex.” I gave this letter 
part of my ſpeech that fort of tone wii h 
mdignant truth allumes, waen it would 
defend it's own rigats. * I thou ht,” 
replied my captive, © that the inclin....on 
you once profeſſed for me had been 
quite ſubdued, I fairly owned the 
© (tate of my heart to your ſ#tcr, an! 
you yourſelf were not ignorant of my 
* unfortunate attachment tu ano her per- 
© fon,'—" True, Madam, and it was 
on that account that I gave up my 
hopes; yet, pardon me, it I add, and 
I think I may without vanity ſy, that 
my pretenſions would, in the eyes of 
the world, have appeared better ad. 
ed than thoſe of Faulkland. Yet I 
ſacrificed all to friendſhip: let Faulk- 
land himſelf bear me witneſs, th. the 
name of rival was loſt in that of 
friend. Nay, I went farther, and by 
trying to acquire a, reliſh for other 


gles 


out of my heart; but my ſtrug 
were in vain, and at the time when 1 
offered incenſe to your ſiſter's beauty, 
I found myſelf in the condition of 
thoſe feigned apoſtates, who whilit 
they bow down to a falſe worſhip, in 
their hearts ſtill adore the true Di- 
vinity. Yes, Madam, I have been 
faithful tos you, from the moment I 
pain myſelf your lover; and though 

ceaſed to importune, I ceaſed not to 
admire you. Let had Faulklaud been 
jult, you ſhould never have known me 
tor any other than your friend; his 
infidelity, I own, renewed my wiſhes, 
and the accident which has now put 
you into my hands, has even encou- 
* raged, my hopes. —“ What hopes do 
you then entertain?” ſaid ſhe, with a 
countenance on. which was painted more 
of terror than of any other paſſion. That 
vou will make me happy, ſaid I, © by 
giving me your hand. — “ What here, 
Sir? Now! now in this ſtrange houſe?* 


re MT IH «x... XX 120 _ RI 


charms, [endeavoured to root yours 


369 


—* 1 do not ſay that, Madam; if you 
vill promiſe me faithfully to be mine, 
© I will conduct you home. I am ſure 
© I can rely upon your word. I have 
© ſome little claim to your conſideration. 
© Will you, Madam, make me the pro- 
* mile I demand?“ (I knew ſhe would 
not.) I cannot, Sir Edward, indeed 
© | cannot. I never will marry; aſſure 
yourſelf I never will marry.— But, 
dear Madam, why fo ſtrange, fo cruel 
a reſo! tion? A lady in the pride of 
youth and lovelincis, to devote her- 
ielf io a ſingle life! "Tis doing injuſ- 
tige to mankind; if you find one lover 
falſe, are the reſt of his tex to ſuffer 
tor that?“ — “: Oh, Sir, all men are 
alike, I beleve; I will truſt none of 
them. - IJ here are, indeed, but too 
many of us faulty, anſwered I; * yet. 
auredly, dear Miſs Arnold, your 
ce ure is too general.,'—" It may be 
i, Sir; but the only two in whom IL 
hi ve confided have betrayed me.'— 
The faults which ove commits againſt 
the object beloved, merit not ſo harſn 
un epithet; *tis the crimes only of cool 
in delity which deſerve the name of 
© treaſon.” She made me no anſwer;z 
but ſpringing lightly to the window 
which looked into the fore-court—* L 
* thought,” ſaid the, ©I heard a carriage, 
© and was in hopes it was the chariot 
© for, after all, I believe you only want 
* to terrify me. If that was your de- 
© ſign, you have but too wellfſncceeded 
© you hae terrified me, Sir, exceeding 
, ly terrified me. To fay the truth, 
the poor girl ſhook like a leaf, and was 
obliged to ſit down in the window ta 
ſupport herſelf. 

The noiſe ſhe heard in the court, and 
which ſhe took for the chariot, was no- 
thing more than a little market- cart, 
which was uſed to carry home provi- 
ſions, and which now arrived filled with 
neceſſaries for the houſe; and on it's en- 
tering the court, ſhe obſerved one of the 
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ſervants lock the gate and take the key 


out, This action ſeemed to deprive her 
almoſt of her reaſon. She caſt a frantick: 
look 9 What, Sir, am Ja pri- 
© ſonerthen? Am to be detained here 
© by force? No, no, I muſt not ſuffer 
© this,” ſtarting up from her ſeat. I 
drew near her, and ventured to lay hold 


of her hand. Let me go, Sir; let me 


© be gone from hence this minute. — 
« Whither would you go, Madam?“ 
Home, home; whuner ſhould I go 
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but home to my mamma!” * Unkind,” 
faid I; tis to Faulkland you would 
fly, not to your mamma; but remem- 
© ber he is now perhaps the huſband of 
Cecilia.“ What have I done to you, 
cried ſhe, © that you treat me thus inhu- 
* manly?” A flood of tears ſucceeded 
her words. Tis a trite obſervation, 
that nothing affe&ts a man ſo much as 
weeping beauty. I now felt the truth 
of it, and was really ſo touched at her 


tears, that I fell on my knees before 


her, and faid as many tenderly extrava- 
gant things, as if I had been actually 
over head and ears in love; but the ob- 
durate fair was not to be moved. * Let 
me he gone, Sir; let me go home to 
my mammaz' was the burden of her 


ſong. * But think of the conſzquences, ' 


Madam; think of your reputation 
© *tis already known that you have pal- 
* {ed two nights in my lodgings.'— In 
your lodgings, Sir!'— Yes, Madam, 
thoſe apartments in which you ſpent 
two nights at Brumpton, are mine; it 
will be known that you left them in 
my chariot, and that I accompanied 
you out of town, and that at a time, 
too, when you expected to receive a 
viſit from your uncle. It will be 
known that, inſtead of returning 
home, you retired to the houſe of my 

articular 'friend, a ſingle man, no 
lady to bear you company, and that 
I attended you hither: what mult the 
world think of all this, Madam? Will 
it not naturally conclude me to be al- 
ready poſſefled of that happy title to 
which I aſpire? And will it not be 
more for your honour, 2 me to 
ſay, for the honour of your family 
too, to give proof to this natural con- 
cluſion, than by undeceiving people, 
to leave them at liberty to judge, (par- 
don me, if I preſume to ſay) perhaps 
very unfavourably of your conduct?” 
She wrung her hands with all the marks 
of the bittereſt anguiſh. I endeavoured 
to foothe her. Sometimes I implored 


her pity, and in the humbleſt language 


beſeeched her to grant me the return I 
deſired; then again I repreſented to her 
the precipice on which ſhe ſtood. This 
laſt idea feemed to ſtrike her with hor- 
ror, and I really thought, more than 
once, that ſhe gave ſome indications of 
a ſituation of mind too alarming to 
name; yet I hope "tis nothing but her 
extreme ſenſibility, and that after thoſe 
fait violent ſtruggles are over, reaſon 
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and diſcretion will reaſſume their em. 
pire; and that finding ſhe has no other 
party to chuſe, ſhe will condeſcend to 
be Lady Audley, with no other ſain 
than what matrimony will wipe out, 
that of running away with her lover, ra. 
ther than continue Mifs Arnold with an 

indelible blot on her reputation, 
Bendiſh entered the parlour during 
our converſation, or rather during my 
baranguez for I could obtain no anſwer 
trom her. She juſt caſt her eyes at him 
as he entered, and withdrew them again 
without ſpeaking, or even returning his 
ſalute. He ſeemed abaſhed, and as if 
at a loſs how to addreſs her; when, after 
hoping ſhe reſted well, and ſaying it was 
very cold weather, he called for coffee, 
for we had not yet break faſted. Mils 
Arnold remained in fullen ſilence, not 
could be prevailed on to touch any thing, 
How wiltul are you women, Sophy! II 
be hanged, if this pretty ſtubborn crea- 
ture would ſcruple, with all her piety, 
to ſtarve herſelf, rather than yield to the 
virtuous paſſion of an honeſt fellow like 
me. You would have ſmiled had you 
{cen Bendiſh's aukward attempts to put 
the lady in good humour; for he, who 
only underitood the affected coynels of a 
ſempſtreſs, was in hopes that at leaſt half 
of Mits Arnold's reſerve was grimace, 
He told her, it ſhe loved for boating, 
he could mount her as well as any woman 
in England. She made him no reply, 
* I am ſorry to lee you fo grave, Ma. 
© dam; I hope no part of my behaviour 
has offended you. —“ Sir, I am a 
ſtranger to_yo, 1 have no right to your 
friendflup; yet it is crnel in you to en- 
ter into a conſpiracy againſt a poor 
Young perſon that never injured you. 
I am a helpleſs creature myielf; but 
J have ſome friends that" She ſtop- 
ped herſelf ſhort at this word, and hung 
down her head, as if ſtung with the bit- 
ter recollection of having loſt her pro- 
tectars; then added 1 thought 1 had 
© ſome friends; but now I remember 1 
have loſt them.“ You have a friend 
in Sir Edward, replied Bendiſh, that 
will make amends for them all; take 
my word for it, Madam, he will make 
you the beit huſband in the world,'— 
But, Sir, I do not mean to be his wife.“ 
Was not this provoking, Sophy? And 
ſhe {poke it with, as cool a compolure as 
if the had been her own miſtreſs. * You 
< will think better of it, I hope, Ma- 
dam; 1 flattered myſelf that I jr 
© have 
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« ave found leſs difficulty in 5 
« you to a ſtep which I think the only 
one that can ſave your reputation.'— 
« Ay, Madam, think of that," faid my 
friend Bendiſh; “a lady's reputation is 
« allin all; and, by'm I gave him 
a horrible frown, to ſtop the oath that I 
ſaw ready to ſhp ont; for I had already 
forbid him to ſwear bcfore her. He 
ſwallowed it, and hemming two or three 
times—* And, upon my word,* fad he, 
« conſidering the bad hands * I was 
afraid he was going again to blunder, 
in expoſing, perhaps, his own character 
as well as mine. © 72 ſaid I, inter- 
ruptin him, * conſidering the bad 
6 ans 

« fall in this wicked world, once ſhe has 
# forfeited the eſteem of her family, ſhe 
cannot too ſoun put herſelf under the 
protection of a huſband. I hope Miſs 
© Arnold will confider this. I ſhall 
give you, Madam, all the reaſonable 
© time you can deſire for reflection; but 
© be afſured I will not part with the 
© bleſſing which my lucky ſtars have ſo 
© unexpectedly thrown into my poſſeſhon. 
© You muſt be mine, Madam; I would 
© rather owe my felicity to your own vo- 
© luntary condeſcenſion; yet, once we are 
© united, I will truſt to your gratitnde 
for a return to my tenderneſs.” Miſs 
Arnold made no reply. She ſeemed ab- 
ſorbed in her own thoughts. Ay, ay, 
ſaid Bendiſh, © love will come after; you 
© cannot chuſe a worthier fellow than 
ir Edward Audley. What ſay you, 
© Madam? when (hall we ſend for the 
* parſon ? Ilong, of all things, to dance 
dat a wedding. I do not finbmylſclf 
in a condition to argue with you," re- 
plied the lady. May I be allowed to 
* retire into another room?'—* You 
command here, Madam, ſaid I; * you 
* are at liberty to do as you pleaſe within 
* theſe walls; and from the moment that 
you conter on me the happieſt of titles, 
' you may diſpoſe of me too as you think 
proper. 

She roſe off her ſeat, and, without 
vouchſafing me an anſwer, left the par- 
lour, and ran up ſtairs; and we heard 
her bolt the door of the chamber wherein 
lhe had ſlept the night before. 

Bendiſh ſaid he would go and 
order his houſekeèper to attend her; 
adding, it would be for my intereſt 
that the ſhould converſe with her; for 
ſhe was a very ſenſible woman, and 
would try to perſuade her to reaſon. 


into which a young lady may” 


In hopes, therefore, of ſome good ef- 
feats trom this converſation, I in- 
truded not on her for the reſt of the 
morning. 

We heard no more of her till dinner- 
time; when ſhe was humbly intreated to 
honour us with her Company. She ſent 


her compliments to Mr. Bendiſh, and 


ſaid, ſhe would take it as a favour if 
he would excuſe her coming down, as 
ſhe did not find herſelf very well. 
Determined as I was to give her as little 
room as poſſible to complain of my be- 
haviour, I ſent her word ſhe might con- 
fider herſelf as at home; for that ſhe 
ſhould be obeyed in every thing: and we 
ſent her up three or four plates of the 


niceſt things that were at table. The 
chamber-maid who attended her ſaid, 
that ſhe ſcarce touched any thing, and 


ſeemed very melancholy. Sweet ob- 
{hnacy ! but 1 hope to find her in better 
humour to-morrow. I aſked my friend 
Harry, why his houſekeeper did not ſtay 
to keep her company, and endeavour to 
divert her? He ſaid, ſhe had been with 
her for ſome time in the morning; but 
he velieved the lady did not much like 
her company: for it ſeems the block- 
head had been fo imprudent as to deſire 
this woman to hint ſomething to Miſs 


Arnold (in cafe of her perſiſting in her 


refuſal to marry me) which I afſure you 
was very far from my thoughts, and 
which none but ſuch a graceleſs dog as 
Bendiſh would have infos. I ſwore 
at him heartily for it; but he called me 
a dolt, and faid, I ſhould ſee better ef- 
fects from this little threat than all m 
cringing would produce in a twelve- 
month. And faith, I begin to believe 
him; for in the afternoon, to my great 
aftoniſhment, the goddeſs, of her own 
accord, deſcended to the parlour, neatly 
dreſſed with ſome of the ſpoils of your 
wardrobe, which had been left for her 
in her chamber. Her vouchſafing to 
put them on is a good ſign, you will ſay. 
She made a cold apology for not coming 
to dinner; but ſaid, ſhe now found her- 
ſelf ſomething better. I ſee there is no- 
thing like making you women afraid of 
us; for a man who is feared, is ſurer of 
cril treatment, at leaſt, than he who is 
beloved: it is the nature of the little un- 
grateful ſex ! 

Bendiſh gave me an intelligent nod 


and a wink when ſhe entered the room, 


as much as to ſay—* Who's in the right, 
vyou or I? She ſat down, at our hum - 
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ble requeſt; but it was viſible that ſhe 
put a violent conſtraint on herſelf in 
granting us this favour. I thought it 
not adviſeable to urge my ſu:t at that 
juncture. I have gained 1 me ground, 
and hope a few days prudent reflection 
on the Jady's part, and a littie wiſe 
management on ours, will induce her. 
without compulſion, to conſeni to my 
wiſhes. The converſation, for-balf an 
hour, was extremely ſtupid. Bendiſh 
talked of the improvements he intended 
to make in his great ojd-faſhioned houſe, 
not one of which had either any mean- 
ing in th-mie:ives, or any reality in the 
intention. I affected to ſigh often, gazed 
at the fair, and now and then threw in 
a word, ſuch as—* Ay, that will in- 
© deed be pretty On, it will be much 


© hetter ſo. Mits Arnold ſeemed to- 


give little heed to either 0: us, but ap- 
peared ſtill buried in her own gloomy 
reflections. How childiſh was all this! 
Would it not be better, ſince ſhe knows 
ſhe muſt yield, to do it trankly, leſt I 
ſhould hereafter retahate her coldneſs, 
and ſhe ſhould, in her turn, find herſelf 
obliged to hecome a wooer ? 

At laſt, in a pauſe of ſilence, I ven- 
tured gently to lay hold of her land, 
and, with a ſoft voice, whiſpered to her— 
© I hope the reſult of my dear Miſs Ar- 
© nold's deep meditations will not turn 
© out unfavourably for me. She fart. 
ed, as if awakened from a reverie, whilſt 
her lily hand, like the ſenſitive plant, 
ſhrunk from my touch; and with a look 
of terror, mingled with an apparent fear 
of diſobliging me, ſhe as it were ſtole 
the hand from me that I had ſtill fol- 
lowed and held. Then riſing from her 
chair—* Sir Edward, ſaid ſhe, excuſe 
me for the preſent, my thoughts are 
© too much diſordered to talk with you 
© to-morrow, perhaps, I may be better 
© able to ſpeak.” I howed dowh to her 
ſhoe-tie, kifling at the ſame time, whe- 
ther ſhe would or no, the pretty little 
coy hand that ſhe had withdrawn from 
me. She made Bendiſh a low curtiey; 
but this curtſey was not of the right 
breed: it proceeded from the ſame mo- 
tive that makes the Indians worſhip the 


d— 1. She immediately quitted the 


room, and tripped up ftairs again to her 
own apartment. Sweet ſou]! I really 
am fond of he.; and were ſhe but grate- 
ful—But no matter for that, I'll make 
her a good huſband, for I intend to re- 
form after I am married, Bendiſh did 


not fail to exult on his ſuperior ad(dref,, 
in having frightened her into good be. 
hav'our, as he called it. 

To-morrow then, Sophy, I may pro. 
bably know my fate; that is to ſuy, 35 
far as it depends on a woman's cuil. 
Good creature! I hope, for her own 
ſake, ſhe will not oblige me to make uſe 
of my authority. I ſhall have a parſon 
ready, an ancient friend and ally, who 
has lately taken orders. Faulkland i, 
to be joined to his Cecilia on Friday the 
22d, and, on that ſame auſpicious day, 
will I, like a ſober and diſcrect gentle. 
man, enter into the honourable ſtate of 
wedlock. I love theſe littie ſnug mar. 
riages, where Hymen comes as it were 
incog. without his tawdry ſaffren-co- 
loured robe to fleer in people's eyes; and 
for his torch, he may clap it into a dark 
lantern. 

I have written you (ſuch a volume, that 
I queſtion whether I ſhall be time enough 
for the poſt; ſo you muſt content your. 
ſelf without knowing any farther par- 
ticulars of to-night : and for the day at 
days, I ſhall be too much elated to de- 
ſcend to minuteneſſes; therefore you are 
to look for nothing more from me than 
IO, which I will write you in huge 
capitals, without adding a ſingle word 
more. 


LETTER ILXII 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO uss 
AUDLEY. 


KAGSHOT, MARCH 15, 

TOW blaſts upon her! She is gone, 
fled, vaniſhed, out of ſight, hear- 

ing, and reach! Talk of man's art! 
man's diſſimulation! Why, we are lambs, 
doves, or if there be ſuch things, ſuck- 
ing chcrubims, to vile deceitful woman! 
The ſmooth little traitoreſs, to Juli my 
vigilance to ſleep, and even to ſooth my 
hopes, at a time when ſhe was medi- 
tating ſuch a wick d eſcape! Yet /e was 
not the contriver of it herſelf; another 
ſe imp, who is gone off with her, was 
at the bottom of the plot. The houſe- 
keeper, ſhe of whoſe diſcretion and ho- 
neſty that fool Bendiſh vaunted ſo much, 
has been the inſtrument of miſchicf. 
Dull idiot that I was, to truſt her with 
a tEte-a-tete to one of her own ſex, ot 
whoſe integrity I was not ſure. I ſup - 
pole ſhe told a pitiful tale, and this oft- 
C:0U9 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 373 


cons goſſip, thinking to be better re- 
warded by the lady's friends for a breach 
of truſt, than ſhe would be by her 
matter for her fidelity, took the wiſe re- 
ſolution to aſſiſt and accompany her in 
her flight. 

All we can learn is, that Mrs. Spill- 
man (that is the name of this curſed wo- 
man) ſent a note late yeſterday evening 
by a peaſant in the neighhourhood, ts 
the maſter of the poſt-houſe at Bagſhot, 
deſiring him to ſend two of his beſt nories 
with a guide, to Mr. Bendiſh's, at four 


o'clock the next morning, two ladies 


being to depart at that hour on an affair 
of the utmoſt conlequence. One of the 
horſes was to be furniſhed with a ſide- 
(ddle, the other, on which the guide 
rid, was to carry double. The man did 
zs he was directed; and this witch hav- 
ing all the keys of the houſe in her 
poſſeſſion. had nothing to do but to un- 
lock the doors, and fly with my prey. 
The outer gate was found open this 
morning, and the houſe-keeper not ap- 
pearing at her uſual hour, the ſervants 
thought ſhe had gone out early on ſome 
buſineſs. Miſs Arnold (the ſorcereſs, 
I cannot name her with patience) was 
not mi ſſed till nine o'clock, when a maid 
going to her chamber, to attend her as 
ſhe had lone the morning before, knock- 
el at her door, but receiving no anſwer 
after regeated trials, ſhe came to inform 
her maſter, for the door was locked, I 
ran, from a fort of foreboding of my 
misfortune, like a fury to her chamber, 
and burſt the door open. What a legion 
of anathemas did I then pour out on 
Bendiſh and every foul in his houſe! 
But to what purpoſe was my idle rage ? 
No one-could give any account of the 
la ly, nor of Mrs. Spillman. All we 
could gather, is the acconnt I have al- 
ready given you, which I had from the 
inn-keeper himſelf, Neither his ſervant 
nor horſes are yet returned; I ſuppoſe 
they are detained to prevent our know- 
ing what road they took. A need- 
leſs precaution, for at the time we diſ- 
covered their flight, was there a poſſibi- 
lity of overtaking them ? 

Sophy, this blow has ſhook me like 
an earthquake, and will be fatal in it's 
e erg Faulkland muſt be in- 
velved in my ruin, for aſſuredly all will 
come to light. As for the vengeance of 
the Bidulphs, I deſpiſe it; the worſt that 


can reſult from it, is light to the proſpect 


I have before me. This is the IO I 


promiſed you. Oh, my curſed ſtars ! 
Pen, get thee hence, I ſhall have no far. 
ther uſe for thee ; Othello's occupation's 
gone! 


LETTER LIIII. 


MRS. ARNOLD, TO MRS, CECILIA 
DPD, 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 19. 
OIN with me in prayer, Cecilia, 
add your petitions to mine, that that 

patience and reſignation to the Supreme 

Will, which has ſuſtained my youth 

through a ſeries of afflictions, forſake 

me not now in this hour of new and 
bitter calamity. My child !—my poor 

Dol | 

There—I have wept, and now I'll 
try to tell you; yet I fear it will ſhock 
ou too much. The poor child is— 
indeed I believe, my dear, her reaſon is 


impaired. She is returned home to me; 


what a piteous ſpectache! yet I bleis 
Heaven that ſhe has eſcaped the dreadful 
ſnare that was laid for her, 

This day about noon my daughter 
Cecilia and I were ſitting together in the 
parlour, when we ſaw a plain kind of a 
chaiſe, ſuch as ſome of our farmers have, 
drive up to the door, Two women ſtepped 
out of it, We heard Miſs Arnold's 
name pronounced by one of the ſervan s, 
as if in an exclamation of ſurprize and 
joy; the parlour door was ſuddenly 
thrown open, and my poor dear girl ran 
in, followed by a pretty looking young 
woman, plainly, but neatly dreſſed. 
My child flew to me, and claſping her 
arms round.my neck, let herſelf fink on 
my boſom; where ſhe remaincd without 
ſpeaking a word. The abruptneſs of 
her entry, accompanied as ſhe was by a 
ſtranger, joined to the idea of her con- 
duct, which then appeared to me ſo 
faulty, equally ſhocked and offended 
me. I had. not, however, the immediate 
power to recolle& myſelf; but quickly 
recovering from my ſurprize, I diſen- 
gaged myſelf from her embrace, and 
putting her from me with my hand, I 
was going to ſpeak, harſhly, I believe 
it would have been; but ſhe prevented 
me—* Will you notreceiveMe, mamma ?” 
ſaid ſhe. * Whither then muſt I fly for 
refuge Nor FOus Cecilia?* (looking 
eagerly at her ſiſter, who, checked by 
my example, had not ventured to ap- 

| | proach 
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proach her) © do you caſt me off too? 
© Perhaps you do not know me ; I think 
© indeed, I am fadly altered with the 
* terrors I have undergone, for I don't 
© know how long; yet, indeed, I am your 
« ſiſter. This gentlewoman here can tell 
you what I have ſuffered; it it had not 
A — for her, I don't know what they 
© would have done to me—killed me, I 
© ſuppoſe; for I never, never would have 
© married Sir Edward Audley.” 

You may judge, my dear, how I was 
alarmed at hearing her talk thus, The 
young woman, who had hitherto ſtood 
filent, but who appeared extremely af- 
fected, now addrefled herſelf to me, and 
with great modelty apologized for having 
ſo rudely broke in upon me. My de- 
* fign, Madam,” faid the, © was to have 
requeſted the honour of ſpeaking a few 
words to you in private, in order to 
prepare you for Coing Miſs Arnold; 
but the ſervant who let us in, was ſo 
ſurprized and overjoyed at the fight of 
his young lady, that, without giving 
me time to ſpeak, his impatience to 
introduce her made him abruptly 
throw open the parlour door, and Miſs 
Arnold entered before it was in my 
© power to prevent her. Indeed, Madam, 
* ſhe has been cruelly uſed ; yet I blets 
© God for having been the means of de- 
© hivering her from the vileſt of men.” 

My poor girl ſtood motionleſs, with 
her eyes fixed on me, whilſt this young 
perſon ſpoke; Cecilia melted into tears; 
tor my part, I was ſo overwhelmed 
with dreadful apprehenſions from what 
I had jult heard, that, without daring to 
demand an explanation, I could only 


expreſs the terror of my mind by broken 


exclamations. The ſtranger eaſily com- 
prehended which way my fears pointed. 
Do not territy yourſelf, good Madam, 
ſaid ſhe; * Miſs Arnold has received 
no other injury than that of being de- 
tained againſt her will, and brutally 
urged to marry a wicked man whom 
ſhe hates. Had ſhe not eſcaped his 
hands, I know not indeed, whether her 
ruin would not have been by this time 
effected.” 

This declaration having calmed my 
thoughts a little, I turned towards my 
unhappy child; che was now locked in 
her ſiſter's arms. Cecilia's face was wet 
with tears; ſhe tenderly embraced Dolly, 
who, without ſeeming much affected 
with her careſſes, aſked her why ſhe 
wept? Are you not happy, my fiſter?” 
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ſaid ſhe; © has your lover forſaken you: 
—* No,” replied Cecilia, ſobbing, (who 
then perceived that the poor creature's 
toughts were wandering) © no, my 
dear, fo far the contrary, that the day 
is appointed for uniting us for ever, 
We all thought that you had been mar- 
ried to Sir Edward Audley, which 
made us give up the hope of having 
you preſent at our nuptials.—“ Fy, 
* fy, how could you think ſo?” ſaid 
Dolly ; © I never loved Sir Edward; he 
© never had my promiſe.'—-* How came 
© you then to put yourſelf into his hands, 
* my love?” ſaid I. Oh, mamma, do 
© not aſk me, ſhe replied, * my recol. 
© Jeftion does not carry me fo far back; 
© but I believe that lady,” pointing to 
the ſtranger, can tell you. The youn 
woman ſhook her head“ I'Il tell you 
© all I know of the matter, Madam," 
ſaid ſhe, in a low voice, if you will al. 
© low me the permiſſion of ſpeaking to 
© you alone.“ Lead your ſiſter up to 
© your own chamber, my dear,” ſaid I 
to Cecilia, and try to make her take 
* alittle reſt; ſhe ſeems fatigued, and to 
© ſtand in great need of repoſe. . She 
does indeed, Madam, replied the 
young perſon, * for ſhe has ſcarce cloſed 
her eyes theſe three nights.” My poor 
child, what have been thy ſufferings! 
Her ſiſter took her by the hand“ Come, 
© my love, will you come up ſtairs with 
* me?'— Whither would you carry 
me, ' cried ſhe, drawing back her hand; 
ah, Cecilia, will you betray me too? 
You would ſend me back to that vile 
Sir Edward Audley; but you need rot, 
I will not diſturb your happineſs, aſſure 
yourſelt I will not ſay a word to grieve 
you.“ I could not bear to liſten to her 
Take her from me, ſaid I to Cecilia, 
© it kills me to hear her talk thus. Go, 
* my deareſt, endeavour to get a little 
{leep; I will come to you im half an 
hour. —“ You will not then turn me 
out pt your houſe, mamma ?'—* By 
no means, my beloved, I am not angry 
with you, I want you but to retire to 
your liſter's or your own apartment to 
lie down for a little while.“ Is not 
there one Orlando ſomewhere here- 
abauts ?“ looking at her ſiſter with a 
melancholy ſmile. Ves, yes, and you 
© (hall (ce him preſently.'—* Nay, I do 
© not want to ſee him, I am only glad 
* to hear that he is alive. And poor 
Mr. Price, is the good man in being 
« yet, for he was very old the laſt time 
I ſaw 


:. is IS 


 , ws = x YE 


Tr, TT: _ > FF. _ =, Ba, = a 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


I ſaw him?* Cecilia could not anſwer 
her; ſhe again took her by the hand, and 
Dolly ſuffered her to lead her out of the 
room. 

I gave a looſe to my tears the mo- 
ment ſhe was gone; the young woman 
wept with me—* Oh, Madam, what a 
« mournful ſight to ſee fo fine a young 
« creature diſordered in her mind! I 
+ have been apprehenſive of ſome ſuch 
« thing theſe two days, but was not cer- 
« tain of it till now: what pity ! but I 
© hope in God ſhe will come to herſelf, 
© now ſhe has got back to her friends.“ 

After having dried my eyes, I deſired 
her to relate to me what ſhe knew with 
regard to my daughter. 

She then told me that ſhe herſelf was 
houſe- keeper to a Mr, Bendiſh, who has 
a houſe on Bagſhot Heath; that ſhe had 
been originally hired as a ſervant to his 
mother, a very worthy woman, who 
having died within this month, the ſon, 
on coming to the poſſeſſion of her join- 
ture, of which this ſeat is a part, had re- 
tained her in the ſame capacity in which 
he had found her; but perceiving he was 
a young man of very looſe morals, ſhe 
had determined to quit him. I was ob- 
liged to liſten to theſe and a few other 
unneceſſary preliminaries relative to her- 
ſelf, before ſne came to that part of her 
tory which concerned my daughter. © I 
© amentirely ignorant, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, 
* by what means Miſs Arnold firſt came 
into Sir Edward Audley's hands. She 
* only told me it was by a ſtrange un- 
© fortunate accident; all I know is, that 
four days ago ſhe arrived at my maſter's 
* houſe late in the evening. She was 
© alone, in Sir Edward's chariot, which 
broke (and as I have fince learned, by 
* a contrivance of his) juſt before our 
© door. Sir Edward himſelf had fol- 
© lowed her on horſeback. The young 
lady was quite ignorant of the deſign! 
But Mr. Bendifh, I am ſure, expected 
them, for he had ordered two bed- 
* chambers to be got ready, and a very 
* handſome ſupper prepared. I knew 
not who the expected gueſts were till 
© after their arrival, when I heard 
* amonglt the ſervants that the gentle- 
* man was Sir Edward Audley; but they 
* knew not the lady. I was no ſooner 
told this, continued ſhe, © than I was 
perfectly convinced there was ſome baſe 
* delign going on, for I was not a 
* ſtranger to Sir Edward's principles.“ 


The poor creature ſtopped and wiped her 
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eyes, into which the tears ſprung faſt. 
Are you then acquainted with Sir Ed- 
© ward, Madam ?' ſaid IJ. Yes, to 
© my great ſorrow, Madam, the re- 
plied; © I will tell you my unhappy 
© ſtory another time. I would not then 
aſk her any queſtions, and ſhe proceeded. 
© It was my maſter's cuſtom to call me 
© into the parlour ſometimes to make 
© tea for his company, when any of them 
© choſe to drink it; but as I was re- 
© ſolved Sir Edward ſhould not ſee me, 
© I pretended to be ſick that night, and 
* ſhut myſelf up in my own room to 
© avoid appearing. 

© The next morning my maſter called 
me aſide, and ordered me to go into 
* the young lady's room: “ She is a 
4 perverſe filly girl,” ſaid he, “ that 
* Sir Edward Audley has run away 
« with, and is determined to make her 
“ his wife. If ſhe conſents quietly, 
« well and good; if not, ſwearing a 
© vile oath, “ ſhe may chance to repent 
t© her obſtinacy. I know,” added he, 
% you women underſtand beſt how to 
% deal with each other; and as I think 
6e hc are a diſcreet ſenſible girl, I would 


© ſhe runs of more than reputation, if 
ce ſhe refuſes to accept of him for a huſ- 
band.“ He added to this many 
© other things, and ſome promiſes in 

Sir Edward's name, to engage me in 
their unworthy deſign; wid ] engaged 
to do as I was directed. I own, Ma- 
dam," purſued ſhe, © that though pity 


c 
c 
c 
« would have induced me to aſſiſt one of 
6 
c 
c 


my own ſex, I had ſtill a nearer rca- 
ſon for wiſhing to deliver the young 
lady out of her tyrant's hands. 

© I went immediately to Miſs Ar- 
© nold's chamber; ſhe unlocked the door 
© on my telling her I was the houſe- 
Keeper, who came to offer her my ſer- 
© vice. I cannot expreſs to you, Ma- 
dam, the compaſſion I felt on ſeeing ſo 
* young and handſome a lady fallen 
© into the hands of ſuch a profiigate, 1 
© aſked whether I could be of any aſſiſt, 
© ance to her in dreſſing? Alus!“ ſaid 
* ſhe, * I have nothing wherewith to 
*«© dreſs myſelf; I have no cloaths but 
© what you fee on mie; I am a poor un- 
* fortnnate creature that have been tre- 
« panned hither I know not how.” I 
* replied, by way of founding her diſ- 
© polition, ** I underitood, Madam, 
{© that Sir Edward Auuley was fo happy 


as to have your affections, and that 


40 you 


ave you repreſent to her the riſque 
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« you meant to make him your huſ- 
& band.”''—** They deceived you, 
« {aid the cagerly; “ he never had my 
« affections; nor, whillt I have breath, 
« claſping together her hands, “ will 
«© Lever be his wife. —“ But, Ma- 
« dam, you are in his power; how can 
5 vou reliſt, if he ſhould make uſe of 
& power to compel you? —““ He can- 
© not compel me to ſpeak,” anſwered 
© the; © nor can I reſt if he and the 
ce horrid maſter of this houſe are deter- 
«© mined on my death, for that will be 
& the conſequence of violence; but re- 
« member, I tell you, I am a young 
« perſon of fortune and condition, aud 

. people may revenge my death, 
% though they have forſaken me whillt 
4% living.“ | 

© I ſaw by this," proceeded the young 
woman, * that the poor lady had been 
* cruelly betrayed, and I wanted to 
* know no more, to reſolve on deliver- 
ing her from her perſecutor. I took, 
© however, the liberty of aſking her her 
© name, if ſhe had no particular reaſon 
© for keeping it ſecret. She informed 
me of it very readily, with ſome other 
£ circumſtances. relative to her family, 
« Take comfort, Madam, faid I; © I 
4% promiſe to deliver you ſafe into your 
c mamma's hands, before two days are 
« at an end.“ She looked at me as if 
© doubtful of my ſincerity. © Ido not 
4 wonder, Madam, added I, “ that 
« you ſhould miſtruſt the honeſty of 
« every one in this hovſe; you will find, 
«« nevertheleſs, that I will keep my 
« word with you. As the keys of the 
e outer doors are committed to my truſt 
« every night, I can with the greateſt 
« eaſe ſet you at liberty; it will not be 
« difficult to provide horſes, if you can 
« yenture to ride; and what is more, I 
«« will accompany you myſe;f, and ſee 


« you fate home. 


% Yau look, ſaid ſhe, © like an 
© honeſt young perſon, yet you may de- 
« ccive me; but it would be a double 
6 crime in u to join with men againſt 
« a poor unhappy creature of your own 
6 ſex,” I aſſured her ſhe might de- 
© pend on the truth of what I ſaid. 
« God bleſs you,” ſaid ſhe, “ my good 
« young woman. Your virtue hall not 
«© he uprewarded here, no more than it 


'« will be hereafter.” She even em- 


* braced me, and ſeemed in an extacy oft 
© joy. ** To tell you the truth,“ ſaid 


© ſhe, I had relolyed to try it I could 


& prevail on the chamber-maid, who gt. 
« tended me laſt night, to let me (fea! 
© out to-night, when all the family 
ce were in bed. I intended to have ofi;. 
* ed her all the money I have in my 
& pocket, and this ring into the bar. 
„ gain.” (Toa handiome diamond ſhe 
had on her finger.) I was afraid 
* to make the propoſal to you; your 
« appcarance, and the ſtation you hold 
« here, made me think you were not tg 
be corrupted; but I imagined an or. 
% dinary body might be tempted by ſuck 
* a bribe; and once I got out, I would 
© have ran till I came to the firſt houſe 
© that would have given me ſhelter,” 
I told the lady I was very glad ſhie had 
no occaſion to make the experiment, 
for beſides the impoſſibility of any of 
the ſervants having it in their power 
to Jet her out of the houle at night, 
ſhe would have hazarded a diſcovery 
of her deſign, in having made the pro- 
poſal of eſcaping. i then counſeled 
lier to behave leſs (co: nfully to Si Ed. 
ward, leſt it ſhould provoke him to 
take any meaſures that might frultrate 
© our attempt. 1 cannot ſhew him 
* any kindneſs,” ſaid ſhe, ©* but I will 
e endeavour not to exaſperate him.“ 
« Perceiving a bundle lying on her table, 
£ T opened it, and found it full of fine 
© linen of all forts; the chamber-maid 
© had before told me, ſhe had received 
* ſuch a parcel out of the chariot which 
had brought the lady. I again atk 
* Miſs Arnold, would ſhe not chuſe to 
© dieſs? © Iknow not,” ſaid the, “ to 
© whom theſe things belong, yet 1 thou 
« like to change my linen, and fine 
& they are here will put them on.” I 
© aſſiſted her; ſhe talked to me all the 
© 'while, and ſeemed in extraordinary 
ſpins; yet I thought now and then ſhe 
ſpoke. a little out of the way; but I 
was i that time far from fuſpecting 
that her head was diforder:d. 1 ad- 
viſed her not to let her joy appear, for 
fear it ſhould give ſuſpicions; ſhe pro- 
miſed me ſhe would not, and having 
informed her that at four o'clock the 
next morning I ſhould be in readineſs 
to give her her liberty, and attend her 
flight, I left her; taking care tor the 
zeſt of the day, (by feigning ſtill not 
to be well) to prevent my matter from 
calling me on any pretence into die 

parlour,” 
It was lucky, ſaid I, interrupting 
her in this place, that Mr. Bendiſh did 
not 
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© not name you in Sir Edward's preſence; 
people uſually call their houſe-keepers 
c by their ſur-names, and Sir Edward 
* Audley might probably have been 
© alarmed at hearing your's.'—" I had 
for a certain reaſon, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
changed my name, when 1 firſt hired 
* with old Mrs. Bendiſh; I called my- 
© {elf Spillman, but my maiden name is 
Williams. —“ Youare then married? 
ſaid I. Her having ſaid her maiden 
name, * r this queſtion to me. 
The poor thing bluſhed exceedingly, and 
anſwered in a faltering kind of manner 
Ves, Madam; but it would have been 
© happy for meif I never had.” _— 
I perceived a tear ſtart into her eye; but 
wiping it off, ſhe proceeded: * I know 
not what paſſed between Miſs Arnold 
© and the gentlemen for the remainder 
« of that day; I was only told, that ſhe 
« excuſed herſelf from dining with them, 
but that in the evening ſhe went down 
to the parlour for half an hour, then 
« retired again to her chamber, where ſhe 
vas ſuffered to remain undiſturbed for 
the reſt of the night. 
© I took care in the interim to be pro- 
« vided with horſes againſt the appointed 
hour; and when all the family were in 
© bed, I ſtole ſoftly to Miſs Arnold's 
chamber. I found her up and dreſſed. 
She had even her hood and gloves on. 
© She ran to me as ſoon as I entered 
Are we ready to go, my good friend?“ 
* ſaid ſhe. I told her it was but little 
more than midnight; and that as my 
* maſter often ſat up much later, I had 
not dared to order the horſes ſo ſoon. 
&« I could have wiſhed, Madam, ſaid I, 
« that you had continuedin bed, that you 
« might have got a little reſt, in order 
« the better to enable you to undertake 
« your journey.“ She told me the had 
not been in bed at all, having diſmiſſed 
the maid who came to wait on her, and 
* made her leave a candle burning in 
her chamber. I had no inclination 
« to ſleep,” ſaid ſhe, ** though I do not 
« remember that I cloſed my eyes laſt 
6 night.“ 
© Her impatience was extreme, till 
* the hour of our departure arrived ; and 
Ino ſooner told her that the horſes 
© were at the gate, (whither ſhe had ſent 


me at leaſt twenty times before) than 


* clinging to my arm, ſhe rather flew 
© than walked down ſtairs. We imme- 
* diately mounted; Miſs Arnold chuſing 
"ko 80 behind the man, I took the 
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* ſingle horſe, and, cold and dark as it 
was, ſet off joyfully on our journey: 
but the poor lady could not diveſt her- 
ſelf of her fears; ſhe was every minute 
apprehenſive of being. purſued; and 
judging Sir Edward Audley would 
follow her on the track to Woodberry, 
ſhe prevailed on our guide, by the pro- 
miſe of a handſome reward, to ſtrike 
out of the high road, and by bye ways 
make out his journey to Oxford, I 
could not perſnade her out of this 
whim. The fellow undertook it; but 
not being well cnough — with 
the country, he miſſed his way, fo that 
after having rid thirty miles without 
having it in our power to change 
horſes, we found ourſelves ſtill at the 
ſame diſtance from our journey's end. 
Miſs Arnold was by this time fo ex- 
tremely fatigued, that ſhe was unable 
to proceed; her eagerneſs to get home 
was not however abated, and it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty that I per- 
ſuaded her to ſtay at the inn where we 
then were, till this morning, when the 
people undertook to procure for us a 
chaiſe, and I promiſed to ſet out with 
her as early as ſhe pleaſed. She con- 
tinued exceedin ly penſive and filent 
all day; and as I lay in the ſame room 
with her, I am ſure ſhe ſcarcely ſlept 
the whole night. She roſe, however, 
at five o'clock this morning; and not- 
withſtanding the earneſtneſs ſhe ex- 
* preſſed to purſue her » ſhe ſeem 
ed ſeized with a deep melancholy, and 
hardly ſpoke during the whole time 
that we travelled.” 

I thanked Mrs. Spillman as ſhe deſerv- 
ed, for thetimely ſuccours ſhe had afforded 
my dear unhappy child. Tt ſhould ſeem 
to me, that this is ſome poor young per- 
ſon whom that moſt abandoned of men, 
Sir Edward Audley, has ſeduced; and 
probably ſome little jealouſy, or even re- 
mains of love for her betrayer, may 
have mixed themſelves with the mor: 
charitable motives of her conduft. Be 
that as it will, my obligations to her are 
not the leſs. Gracious God, what would 
have been my ſtate, if my daughter had 
fallen a victim to the villainꝰs profligacy! 
But my mind is eaſy as to that parti- 
cular, for ſhe told Mrs. Spillman, that. 
Sir Edward Audley had never, in his 
whole behaviour. towards her, exceeded 
the bounds of reſpect. The wretch's 
views ſtem rather to have been on her 
fortune than her perſon; for I cannot 
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ſuffer myſelf to believe, that either virtue 
or honour had any ſhare in reſtiaining 
his licentiouſnels. By what wicked con- 
trivance he firſt got her into his power, 
5s the inexplicable part of the ſtory, for 
the poor child ſeems not now in a con- 
dition to inform us. It appears from 
all I have learnt, that her firtt unfortu- 
nate ſtep was a voluntary one; yet who 
knows what baſe arts might have been 
made uſe of to enſnare her into it? It is 
plain, ſhe had no deſign of putting her- 
ſelf into this man's hands; but I muſt 
be content to remain in the dark till ſhe 
is herſelf able and willing to clear up 
the myſtery to me. I dare believe we 
ſhail find it a ſcene of treachery ; at pre- 
ſent I will not, by urging her to an ex- 
planation, exaſperate the fatal 1 
which has laid hold of her, and whic 
this enquiry, when I firſt made it, ſerm- 
ed to aggravate. 

- am not of a ſuſpicious nature; yet 
ſome things which my brother threw out 
when he was here, with regard to Lady 
Audley, joined to this event, have a little 
ſhook the good opinion I had of her. 
How ſhocked ſhould I = to find that 
either the or her daught«? had any ſhare 
in this wicked ſcheme! Ye! tis not in- 
Fafeble; for I know Dolly was very fond 
of Miſs Audlevy, | 

NI daughter Cecilia came in to us 
again in about an hour. She ſud ſhe 
had perſuaded her ſiſter to lie down, and 
ſhe was in hopes ſhe had! left her in a 
{lumber ; for that ſhe bad fat the whole 
tine by her bed - ſile, and had not heard 
her either ſpeak or (fir. Sleep, perhaps, 
may conuibime to ſettle her poor diſturb— 
ed. mind. Soi grant itl yet 1 dare not 
indulge myſelf in hope; I who'!naw feel 
the birternets of being planged again in- 
10 ſorrow, at a time when I thonght all 

the ſtorms df my life, were paſt, muit 
not ſulſer my,hcart; ta be ſeduced, from 
it's preſent (tate of :nonrnful ſubmiſſion, 
by the ſtattery of wy. own imagination. 

L have: left Creilia fe entertain our new 

gugſt, ad, though J know her not, 

Ras renchred us ſervices too important 
not ta vwerit every, mark. of friendihip 
ahdelitinctinn which tis in our power 
to bit. on her. She would fain have 
takenihex: leape f us; but I hegged of 
ber, :/410:paſticular buſineſs called hen 
away, to mae my houſe: her own, till 
ber aſfairsayere ina more fettled way; 


tha t whs;propeble, from the nature 


of her ſit ation, they could be in at pre- 


ſent. She thanked me with ſtrong tx. 
prefſions of gratitude; faid {he had yg 
other proſpect but that of going to ſer. 
vice again; and if I would allow her tg 
remain in my houſe till ſhe ſio , findz 
place to ſuit her, ſhe ſhould tl ink he. 
lelf very happy. : 

You know, my dear, I am apt to be 
prepoſſeſſed at firit ſight; I have taken 3 
king to this young perſon, and if I find 
no material objection to her character 
ſhould like to take her to ſupply the 
place of Nelſon, who is growing ſo in. 
dolent and unwieldy, that ſhe can but ill 
diſcharge the duties of her employment. 
I do not mean to part with the poor wo. 
man, but I thin! "tis ume to let her lie 
by. See how compoledly, my Cecilia, 
J talk of common matters, whil!t J have 
that at my heart which weighs ine down 
to the grountl. b 

Mr. Faulkland went on a vilit this 
morning to a particular friend of his, in 
order to take his leave, as he ſets out the 
latter end of next week for Germany. 
Friday is the day appointed for bis mar. 
riage, as I told you in my laſt, and he 
would not after that be u A © ſpare 
ſo much time trom his Cerihaz tor the 
gentleman whom he is gone to ſee, lives 
twelve miles off, {- that we do not ex- 
pet him home 111! to-morrow, 

What a dieadtul ſhock will it he to 
him, to find his poor. fitter in ſo de; 
plorable a ſtate! Mr. Price thinks it 
would de moſt prudent 0 conceal, if 
Crag. her melancholy fituation from 

im, Jelt he (hovll embroil himſelf with 
that wretched man Sir Edward Audley. 
I am entirely of his mind; for who 
knows what fatal confequences might 
follow from Faulkland's warmth, it he 
ſhould reſent as it deſerves, and as he 
certainly would, this. unhavpy affair. 
Yet it will be difficult to Keep from his 
knowledge that Miſs Arnold is return- 
ed, If my poor girl were in a condi- 
tion to he rcaſoned with on the occaſion, 
Jam ſure ſhe would- readily agree to 
conceal herſelt in the houſe till after his 
departure.” The family will then be at 
liberty to take ſuch meaſures as may be 
expedient. The laws, I think, on thoſe 
occaſions, are the propereſt jnitruments 
of chaſtiſementz for I approye not of 
individuals taking the rod ef yengeance 
into their own proper hands. 

Be ſo good as to communicate this 
letter to my brother, and to Lady Sarah, 


I hope. Sir George's ſentiments on this, 


lubjtet 
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ſubieft will agree with thoſe of Mr. 
Price and mine. Tell him I would have 
written to him, but that I have ſcarcely 
ſtrength or ſpirits to finiſh this my long 
letter to you. 5 2 

J know, my Cecilia, you will be 
anxious to learn every circumſtance 
which pafles at this juncture, under the 
melanchvly roof of your friend; I ſhall 
therefore inform you of them as they oc- 
cur, and as I find myſelf able to write, 
I conclude as I began; join your pray- 
ers with mine, my dear, that it may 
pleaſe Heaven to reſtore peace to your 
diſconſolate, &. 


LETTEI £xtv. 


MRS. ARNOLD, TO MRS. CECILIA 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 20, 


Told you, in my letter of yeſterday, 
I that Mr. Piice and I were of opinion, 
that it would be moſt adviſable to con- 
ceal from Mr. Faulkland the knowledge 
of my poor daughter's return. U pon 
conſulting Cecilia on the occaſion, we 
found her exactly of our mind; it is na- 
tural to ſuppoſe her tenderneſs for the 
man whom fhe already looks upon as 
her huſbend, would alarm her fears; yet 
is ſhe fo deeply affected with her ſiſter's 
ſituation, that fhe expteſſed the greateſt 
repugnance at the thoughts of giving 
him her hand at ſo unhappy a juncture, 
and urged Mr. Price and me to endea- 
vour to prevail on Mr. Faulkland to 
poltpone his marriage till afterhis return 
to England. We both entered into her 
ſentiments fo far as to agree that this 
was not a houſe for Hymen to revel in; 
and that it would be impoſhble, with fo 
mourntul an object in our thoughts, for 
any of us to enjoy the ſatisfa ion which 
would otherwiſe reſult from her nup- 
tials; yet how to account for the defer- 
rag them was the difficulty. What pre- 
tence could we make to Faulklaud for 
ſo ſudden, ſo ſeemingly unreaſonable a 
change in our determinations? He left 
us with the certain aſſurance of ſeeing 
his wiſhes crowned'in three days. What 
a cruel difappointment muſt it then be 
fo him to find all his hopes overturned; 
and how could we anſwer to him ſuch a 
fAigrant breach of promiſe? In ſhort, 
after long canvathng the ſubject, we 
found it impoſſible to acquit ourſelves 


to Mr. Faulkland, without letting him 


into the true motives of our conduct; 


and as that was the thing of all others 
we moſt wiſhed to avoid, we were ob- 
liged to let matters reſt as they were, {6 
that to-morrow remains the day fixed 


.for the wedding. — 


After having diſpatched my letter td 
you yeſterday, I returned to the parlour; 
where I had left Cecilia and Mrs. Spill- 
_ I found Mr. Price with m 

aughter; but the ung woma 
had hegged leave to 1 to Miſs 
Arnold's room, that ſhe might watch 


by her bed-ſide till ſhe awoke, for the 


dear poor girl was happily then in a pro- 
found ſleep. And it was in this inter- 
val that we had the converſation that 1 
have related to you. | 

The tranquil ſlumber that the ſweet 
child had now enjoyed for more than 
two hours, began to flatter me with ſome 
hope that we might find her in a mort 
ſettled {tate of mind; and in that caſe 
we reſolved to let her into our defign 
with regard to concealing her adventure 
from Faulkland, on which account the 
would herſelf ſee the neceſſity of our 
hidiug her from his fight. But if, on 
the contrary, we found that her thoughts 
continued in the fame unhappy frame, 
we determined to keep her in her cham « 
ber, under prttence that her uncle Bi- 
dulph was come down to look for her 
for Mrs. Spillman had told me that 
Miſs Arnold had expreſſed great terrors 
(ne knew not why) at the thoughts of 
ſeeing him, and ſaid ſhe was flying to 
me in order to avoid him, when ſhe was 
enſnared to Mr. Bendiſh's houſe. We 
agrecd alſo to ſay that Mr. Faulkland 
wis already departed for the army; and 
we refolved that Cecilia, Mr. Price 
Mrs. Spillman, and myſelf, ſhould Gf 
with her alternately till ſuch time as we 


ſhould all be at liberty to change out- 


proceedings. £ 
Having thus, in the beft manner 2 
could, ſettled our meaſures, and give 
the neceſſary orders to the ſervants, 1 
deſired Mrs. Spillman might be called 
down to dine with us. She ſent me word 
that Miſs Arnold was juſt 'awakened, 
and had aſked for a diſh of chocslate; 
but that if I would allow her ta dine in 


fuade her to tab ſdmething more tub. 
ſtantial, as ſhe had eaten very little fo 
the three laſt days. I ordered ſomethi 
to be immediately carrie up ftaive, an 
3Bs . flew 


the Jong lady's room, ſhe might ꝓer- 
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flew myſelf to the poor creature's cham - 
ber. I found her awake, but ſtill Iyin 
on her bed. She ſtretched out her band 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me. I gave her mine. 
She drew it to her lips, kiſſed it ſeveral 
times, but did not ſpeak. How do you 
* find yourſelf, my dear?'— Not quite 
t ſoill as I was, Madam, yet I feel my- 
« ſelf very feeble.'—" No wonder, my 
child, you have nrither ſlept nor eat 
for ſome days paſt. I preſſed her to 
take ſomething of what had been brought 
up to Mrs. Spillman. She taſted a little 
bit; but it ſeemed in mere complaiſance 
to me, for ſhe ſaid ſhe had no appetite. 
She enquired for her ſiſter. She is 
© below ſtairs,” ſaid I; * ſhe and Mr. 
Price are at dinner together. She 
begged I would go to them; ſaid ſhe 
was very lorry I had diſturbed myſelf to 
come to her, and that Mrs. Spillman 
would be ſo kind as to fit with her till 
w2 had done dinner, when ſhe ſhould 
be glad to join us in the parlour. I was 
delighted to hear her talk ſo compoſedly. 
* I will go down to them, my dear," 
ſaid (; © and by-and-by we will all at- 
tand you in your chamber: for your 
{,mrits ſeem fatigued, and I would 
not have you quit it to-day.—“ As 
you pleaſe for that, Madam; but am 
I not to fee Mr. Faulkland ?'—* Ile 
is not here at preſent, my love.'— 
Ah, mamma! I am afraid all is not 
right. Why did your Cecilia wee 
to-day? I believe Faulkland has left 
her.“ He has not, indeed, Dolly; if 
vour ſiſter wept, it was only at the 
thoughts of your ſufferings.—“ The 
dear girl!” ſaid ſhe, © how kind that is 
of her! but I know fhe loves me. We 
will not, then, mamma, talk of my 
ſufferings, ſince it gives her ſo much 
uncauneſs; pray let them not be men- 
tioned, to her o Mr. Faulkland; I 
would nat for the warid make them 
unbappy-'. How pleaſed was I to 
hear my poor child,exprels herſelf thus! 
It was, as. you ce, halt way, meeting 
our intentions, and Apared me the pain 
of deceiving her.. You judge, very 
s n my dear,” fat I; it would 
Aict Mr, Faulkland bcyond meaſure, 
it he were to know how you have been 
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2. quarrel.— Ah, mamma, that 
would be terrible! for God's ſake, let 
him not know it! Poor Orlando! I 
 woutd not. hrt a hai of bis head.“ 
Then wriuging my hand tenderly 


9 0 „ 4 * a 


diſtreſſedz and perhaps engage him in 
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© Pray leave me, mamma; you have 20 
* dined yet; you give yourſelf too much 
trouble about me." I dropped a tear of 
pity, mingled with ſatis faction, at findins 
her, as I thought, though not recover. 
ed, yet much more. calm in her mind; 
and, to all appearance, much more rea. 
ſonable. I left her, and went down 
ſtairs; where I rejoiced the affectionate 
hearts of Mr. Price and my Cecilia, 
with the account I gave them of her, 

After dinner ve went up again ty 
her chamber. She was ſtill lying on he 
bed; but, on Mr. Price's entering, whom 
ſhe had not yet ſeen, ſhe ſprung up tote. 
ceive him. With what tenderneſs did 
the good man accoſt her! and how af. 
fectionately did ſhe return his careſles! 
Mrs. Spillman whifpered me, that ſte 
had not ſpoke a word from the time 1 
left her, but ſeemed to be buried in ſad- 
neſs. I told Mr. Price ſoftly, that we 
muſt endeavour to divert her, withour 
mentioning any ſubject which could 
make her recur to her own melancholy 
thoughts. 

I believe, my dear, you may remem- 
ber to have heard me ſay, that this fine 
old man has a peculiar knack at intro- 
ducing a converſation. Few people have 
the art to enter ſuddenly into any regular 
ſeries of diſcourſe, without a forced and 
abrupt, or, at. belt, an aukward appcar- 
ance; yet he 1s ſo extremely happy in 
his manner, that he can at once engage 
and intereſt you in his ſubject, without 
your perceiving how you had been led 
into it. He exerciſed this talent very 
ſucceſsfully on the preſent occaſion, and 
ſoon caught Dolly's attention, who 
ſeemed to liſten to him with pleaſure. 
As for Cecilia, ſhe was all ear, I took 
this opportunity of beckoning Mrs. Spill- 
man out of the room, in order to have a 
little converſation with her. As it was 
neceſlary to conceal her from Mr. Faulk- 
land's 2. as well as my daughter, leit 
the, appearance of a ſtranger ſhould put 
tim on making any enquiries, I thought 
it was proper to apprize her of our de- 

ſign. After having done this, I told 
her I hoped ſhe would excuſe my mak- 
ing a priſoner of her in Miſs Arnold's 
chamber, while Mr. Faulkland was in 
the houſe. She 4:id, nothing col 
give her greater pleaſure. than the being 
allowed w attend on the young lady. 
I obſerved, ſhe colonred at the firii 


mention of Mr. Faulkland's name, 
and jermed very * much” diſconcerted. 
| Alter 
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After I had communicated to her what 
I had ro ſay with regard to him, I aſked 
her if ſhe knew him? She anſwered, © I 
believe I have ſeen him, Madam; at 
* leaſt, I remember to have ſeen à gen- 
* tl-man of that name with Sir Edward 
* Audlcy, though I did not then know 
* who he was-“ Tis very likely, replied 
I; © Sir Edward and he were intimately 
© acquainted.'—" Ah Madam, had Mr. 
« Faalkland known Sir Edward's cha- 
* raRter," ſaid ſhe, © TI think he would 
have been cautious in forming any 
connection with him. 

perceived her heart was open, and 
that ſhe ſeemed inclined to communicate 
her own ſtory, which ſhe had promifed 
to relate to me. I exprefled ſome cu- 
rioſity to know it, and ſhe told me what 
follows. | 


{ Mrs. Arnold here briefly gives the ſub- 

{tance of this young woman's unhappy 
ftory, with which the reader is al- 
nay acquainted in Mr. Main's let- 
ters to his ſiſter Aſkham 


proceeds: ] 


She then 


I have given you the purport of this 
unfortunate girl's narrative, though in 
much fewer words than ſhe employed to 
relate it, Why, what an accompliſhed 
villain is this Sir Edward Audley! I do 
not doubt th truth of what this poor 
young creature has told me. The air 
of candor and ſimplicity with which ſhe 
ſpoke, and the tears ſhe thed during her 
recital, convince me of her veracity, 
She appealed to Mr. Main (whoſe inte- 
grity we both know) for the truth of 
many particulars; and added, ſhe was 
ſure he was thoroughly ſatisfied of her 
innocence, and the wrongs ſhe had ſuf. 
fered. What an eſcape has my poor 
child had from this execrable man! and 
how-naturally can Mrs. Spiliman's con- 
duct be now accounted for! She ſaid, 
ſhe had no hopes of Sir Edward's ever 
acknowledging her; yet ſhe owned ſhe 
could not bear the thoughts of his mar- 
rying another. The account ſhe gave 
me of herſelf, has increaſed my com- 
paſſion and eſteem for her; yet I can- 
not think of retaining Lady Audley 
(for ſuch ſhe certainly is) as a ſervant in 
my houſe, I muſt find out a more ſuit- 
able way of ſhewing her my gratitude. 
I aſked her, if ſhe thought Mr. Faulk - 
land had been any way privy to the 


treachery which had been practiſrd againſt 
her? She aſſured me, that ſhe did not 
believe he was; adding, that the ſup- 
poſed Mr. Faulkland' conſidered her in 
no other light than that of ''a woman 
kept by Sir Edward Audley. I bas 
very glad to hear her make this decla- 
ration, as it would have given me 
a dreadful impreſſion of Faulkland, 
could I have thought him capable of be- 
ing an accomplice in ſo black an affair. 
I am not, however, pleaſed to find chat 
he was even fo far in his wicked com- 
panion's confidence, as to be acquainted 
with any of his looſe ſecrets. I bleſs 
God, that he has not been corrupted by 
the contagion of bad example; againſt 
which it is ſo impoſſible to guard a youn 

man, once he launches out into the world. 
Orlando has been carefully brought up; 
and I hope a natural good diſpoſition, 
co-operating with a virtuous education, 
will * prove an antidote againſt the 


' Poiſon of vice. I have now double cauſe 


to pray for his continuance in the paths 
of uprightneſs he has hitherto trodden. 
On my return to my daughter's cham- 
ber, I found my two children ſtill toge- 
ther. Mr. Price had juſt retired to = 44 
as is his cuſtom, his evening's nap. 
Dolly was helping Cecilia to ſprig ſome 
fine muſlin that ſhe is now working for 
an apron. On my entering the room, 
ſhe ran to me, and whiſpering me in the 
car—* I have not faid a word of the 
matter ſince, mamma, ſaid ſhe, * for 
fear of making poor Cecilia cry; 1 
© cannot bear to ſee her tears.“ I re- 
plied—* You did well, my dear; and I 


© have been tellipg Mrs, Spillman the- 


precautions we intend to uſe, to kee 
this whole affair from Mr. Faulkland's 
© knowledge. He leaves us next week, 
© in order to ſet out for his regiment; and 
if, for the few days that he remains 
© here, you will conſent to keep yourſelf 
© concealed in your chamber, he need not 
know of your being in the houſe.— 
Oh, with all my heart, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, it will be better ſo; the ſight of 
me might affect him too much. Poor 
© Faulkland! I would not ſhock him 
upon any account. But when do you 
expe& him here? for T have a notion 
he will ſteal away to the army without 
ſceing any of you. By no means, 
my dear, we expect him home ta- mor- 
row; for Friday is the day fixed for his 
marriage with your ſiſter,” Indeed!” 


2 = ſtarting, ; 
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has made her di 
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ſtarting, aud looking at Cecilia: then 
turning to me, and ſpeaking very low-— 
© Do not believe it, mamma, laid ſhe: 
© I am certain he does not mean to marry 
© hey till he returns again to England; 
* for by that time the whole affair wilt 
be forgotten.” Vee 

I faw my r child's imagination, 
filled with the idea of her own ſufferings, 
was ſtraying wide from the purpoſe of 
our diſcourſe, and at the fame time con- 
founding together circumſtances, which 
were in nd wiſe connected. I was too 
much affected to be able ta make her any 
anſwer; and ſhe added, ſtill ſpeaking ſo 
low as that her ſitter ſhould not hear her, 
* Oh, you do not know, mamma, what 
© diflemblers men are! As near as you 
© have brought the wedding-day, you 
© will ſee Faulkland will give you the ſlip:“ 
and ſhe ſmiled a little; then added“ But 
I am ſure he will have my ſiſter when he 
© comes hack, becauſe he loves her as he 
© does his life, and there will he. nothing 
then to hinder him. Poor dear crea- 
ture! the villainy of that vile Sir Edward 

truftful of his whole ſex, 
and poſieſſes her with a belief that Faulk- 
land will dece:ve her ſiſter. | 

We were interrupted juſt here by the 
arrival of a neighbouring lady and her 
daughter, who came tu pals the evening 
with us. Cecilia and I were @bliged to 
£0 down to receive them, and we left 

rs. Spillman with Dolly. 

The ladies ſtaved fo late, that I faw 
my poor daughter but for a few minutes 
the reſt of the evening. Mrs. Spillman 
perſuaded her to go to bed early, as ſhe 
had had ſo little fleep for ſume preceding 
nights. We have put a little tent bed 
into her chamber, in which this good 

oung body lies. We all breakfaſted in 
— room this morning. She ſeems com- 
poled, but overwhelmed with ſadneſs; 
and her charming face is ſo altered ! it 
almoſt breaks my heart to look at her. 
Cecilia can ſcarce refrain from tears, 
even in her preſence. 

They tell me Mr. Faulkland 1s this 
minute returned, I will juſt ſee him, 
and then finiſh my letter. I am glad of 
à little relaxation; for I am quite tired 
with writing. 

I found him with his Cecilia. What 
joy at meeting again! If a ſingle day's 
abſence has appeared ſo grievous, how 
much are they to be pitied who are ſo 
ſoon to feel 1 which may laſt 


many, many tedious months! Nay, 
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Heaven knows—but I will not forehode: 
tis nothing but my own gloomy thoughts 


which ſuggeſt to me apprehenſions, 1. 


hope, without foundation; for does 
Faulkland run any greater riſque than 
hundreds H other gallant men who ac- 


company him? 


I ſhall be able to dedicate but little of 
my time to my poor girl to-day. Faulk. 
land's preſence will be a reſtraint on Ce. 
ciha and me; and we can only tee her 
by ſtarts. 

I intended here to have cloſed my let- 
ter; but, upon ſecond thovghts, I will 
leave it open till to-morrow, when I ſhall 
have the important article of my daugh- 
ters marriage to conclude with. It is 
not the thing of my choice; yet I hape 
my children will be happy. They are 
both worthy; and for the goods of for- 
tune, they will have more than uf. 
ficient. 15 

I endeavour to be chearful, that Faulk. 
land may not have any room to imagine 
that I repent of having given a conſent, 
which was indeed wrung from me: yet 
my ſpirits are ſadly depreſſed; and, God 
knows, ill-diſpoſed to celebrate a feſti- 
vity ſo joyful as that of matrimony ought 
to he. 

We are to have no one preſent at the 
ceremony but Mrs. Aſkham, Nelſon, 
and the butler: for poor Frederick Hildy 
would be miſerable, if he were not al- 
lowed to fee his young maſter, as he has 
always called Mr. Fanlkland, -married 
to Madam Cecilia, for- that is the title 
which he gives to both my daughters, 
Thete two, therefore, have * to be 
admitted into the chamber, as Mr. Price, 

ou know, is to perform the office in my 

uſe. Adieu, then, my dear, till 10- 
morrow. 


FRIDAY EVENING, MARCH 22» 

I am writing to you on my knees, 
Cecilia; for that poſture belt becomes 
one on whom the Almighty pours out 
his wrath like a deluge! Yet I will net 
atk of Providence why,-in the evening 
of an unhappy life, not, I think, ſtained 
with any peculiar guilt, I am thus over- 
whelmed with ſuch tempeſtuous for: ows ! 


I thought the ſtorm was paſt ; but it re- 


doubles on my head, and I mf} fink 
under it. Yet be comforted, my dear, 
there is another world. There, there do 
I look for recompence for my almoſt un- 

preceilented ſufferings here. 
You will tremble when I tel] = 
Cecilia, 


” 
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Eecilia, that Favlkland—Oh, God! that 
boy, whom I ive fo tenderly educated, 
and do dearly loved, that very Faulk- 
land, is the viper who now ſtings me to 
death! You cannot credit it, I am ſure; 
but I'll try to recall my diſtracted 
thoughts ſo as to enable me to relate 
to you what this dreadful day has unra- 
yell, . 

Dolly had been informed yeſterday 
that Mr. Faulkland was returned. She 
expreſſed not any deſire to ſee him; but 
ſeemed to have her thoughts extremely 
agitated the whole day. Mrs. Spi.lman 
aſked her the cauſe of it, (for Cecilia 
and I were but little with her.) Her re- 
plies were broxen and imperfect; yet 
Mrs. Spillman imagined they implied a 
ſuſpicion that Faulkland would not 
marry her ſiſter: for ſhe ſaid, ſhe pitied 
poor Ceciuia—yet ſhe muſt bear her diſ- 
appointment for a while for after the 
death of a certain perſon, there would 
be nothing to hinder her nuptials. We 
attributed this merely to the diſorder of 
her poor head; little imagining that ſhe 
had a fatal reaſon for talking thus, which 
ſhe kept concealed in her heart. .: 

* Cecilia thought it would make her 
ealy, if ſhe were convinced the marriage 
was really going to be folemnized. I 
was of the ſame opinton : in conlequence 
of which, this morning, when Cecilia 
was dreſſed in her ding-cloaths, I 
led her into her ſiſter's chamber. * You 
© look very pretty, my dear, faid Dolly; 
* white becomes you extremely. Are 
you going abroad?” : (obſerving her 
more ornamented than ufnal.) * You 
© ſee your ſiſter in her bridal habit,” faid 

I: take her by the hand, my love; for 
* ſhe is juſt now going to give it away 


© for ever to Mr. Faulkland.—“ Ah, 


tis impofſible, mamma! ſaid ſhe. © I 
am ſure he does not mean it; though 
0 . have impoſed on him, and 
he thinks that ſomebody is already in 


* their giave. We knew not what to con- 


iecture from her ineoherent words; yet 


fancied by that ſomebady ſlie meant Sir 


Edward Audley, againſt whom Faulk- 


land believing him dead, no longer en- 
8 of vengeance. 


Tuis was the idea h. without having 


timento reflect, ſtruck me, and, I be- 
lieve; entered at the ſame time into Ceci - 
lia's mind; Oh, how far were we from 


braced her, to hide her awn emotion. 


oe 


unhappy creatue pointed Cecilia em- again to Dolly s chamber, where THad 
tt 


* Compoſe your thoughts, my dear,“ 
ſaid ſhe; * all your friends intereſt them. 
© ſelves equally to make you eaſy,” She 
knew not what to ſay to her. I with 
difficulty reſtrained my tears, and thought 
it beſt to break away before I melted 
quite, left my diſorder ſhould be obſerved 
by Faulkland, who was waiting for 
us in Mr, Price's ſtudy, * Come, my 
Cecilia, ſaid I, . we are expected 
© below ſtairs; we will return again to 
Dolly, after Mr. Price has given you 
the nuptial hleſſing. I. took her by 
her hand. My dear, to Dolly, you 
© will congratulate your ſiſter preſent} 
© by the name of Mrs. Faulkland.” 
Dolly made me no reply; but throwing 
herſelf into an arm-chair, ſeemed for a 
minute. loſt. in thought: then lifting u 
her eyes to heaven Poor wretch, ſaid 
ſhe, * what will become of him!“ We 
referred every thing, ſhe ſaid to her own 
unhappy adventure, the particular cir- 
cumſtances of which being ignorant of, 
we knew not what turn it would be beſt 
to give our replies. Shall I ſend Mrs. 
* Spillman to you, my dear?” ſaid I. 
She had flipped out of the room juſt as 
we — after having ſpoken a few 
words to Dolly, which I did not hear. 
© You nee:l not, Madam," ſhe: replied; 
* ſhe ſaid ſhe would return immediately: 
© ſhe is gone but to put on clean linen. 
© Poor thing! ſhe-confines herſelf ſadly 
© to me. had indeed obſerved, that 
Mrs. Spillman was in extreme diſhabille, 
being juſt as ſhe had riſen out of bed, I 
had given her a cloſet above ſtairs to 
dreſs and keep her things in; for ſhe had 
brought ſome cloaths with her. I ſtepped 
up to her directly, and found her combin 
her hair. Let me beg of you, my 
friend, ſaid I, to haſten down to 


_ * Mi Arnold. The poor child muſt 


© not be left alone: her own reflect ions 
are but mournful- companions.— I 
did not think, Madam,” faid ſne, that 
you would have made her ſo ſhort a 


room; but I took the opportunity of 
your being with her juſt to:fhp out for 


ſelf a little decent; for I judged that 


neither you nor Miſs Ceela culd 


have much time to ſpend with her to- 
* day; but Iwill get my things on as 


quick as paſſible, ant attend or. I 
gueſſing the trug object at whom the dear begged ſhe! would; and wag» feturning 


Cecilia, en I met Mes. Aham in 
ö the 


ä äꝶͤĩ—ä. ̃ i bo ↄ — — — Rr 
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viſit, or I ſhould not have quitted the 


a few minutes, in order to make my - 
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the labby. '- She had juſt come upſtarrs. 
© MroFantklandis impatient; Madam,“ 
faid ſlie, fing, and has ſent me to 
© haſten the bridej and Mr. Price fays, 
be will chide her for making them wait 
© ſo long. * Ldid not dare to venture 
my on ſtrmneſs again with tlie ſight of 
feartul that Fanlk - 
land him ſtif might take the liberty of 
coming to ſeek her, if ſhe ſtaid any 
longer, I ſent Mrs. Aſkham in to lead 
out Cecilia, and went down-ſtairs my- 
ſelf + they followed me directx. 
We ſound the good old man in his 
canowical habit; Faulkland, elegantly 
dreſſed, ſtanding by his fide. The agi- 
rations of his mind were ſtrongly painted 
on his face I thought then his emo- 
tions-proceeted from no other cauſe but 


i eſs. neee e 
Nelſon and the butler were the only 
two ſervants that were admitted. 1 
«believe? fait Mr. Price, riſing and 
booking at his wateh as we entered the 
room, that we do not wait for any 
© [more eompany; with your good leave, 
Madam, we will not delay the cere- 
©. mony.* I bowed, and all preſent 
ranging themſelves in the proper order, 
Mr. Price began the office; when com- 
ing to that purt of the exhiortation which 
ſays—“ I require and charge you both; as 
« -you' (hall anfever it at the dreadfiil d 
© of judgment, when the ſtærets of* all 
* hearts ſhall be diſcloſed, that if either of 
%%% 'kuoww "of any impediment, &c. 
which words he pronounced with that 
energy Which accompanies him in all acts 
6f Jevotron, having, by T know not what 
chairce! eaſt my kyes at Faulkland, I 
ablcryed he ſhook from head to foot; his 
face was as pale as death, and I faw he 
could ſcarcely ſupport hiniſelf on his legs. 
I thovght he was ſeiaed with ſome ſudden 
Mneis, 2nd in my" fright was going to 
interrupt the ceremony, to aſk him how 
de did, | when it was indeed interrupted 
ma manner that makes my blood ſtill 
rum eold With horror! We heard a little 
hülkle at the chauiber door, as if two per- 
ons Were frrügghingz it laſted not ay 
in am, ſor the- Ager was violently burſt 
open and He my dem unfortupate 
diſtiacted child, tom Mrs." Spillwan 
dn fre endeavonting to told 

back. If. Pricꝶ a- jut Men taking 


thut ſplemn demand of Vis thou þ 
6407, nde 76 dy Wc voie 9b . 
gave à piercing trick; und- Hying to 
Faulk land, ſeized his hand: This hand 
is tine, (Fai he: Oh. Faulklang, 
you cannot till. my eyes xe cloſed give 
Die to another FatlRland-+ dropped 

ſenſeleſs at her cet: 
A general conſter nation now ſpread 
itſelf through the little aſſfembled con. 
gregation; the ſervants ran to the fic. 
cour of che unhappy” wreteh, *who hy 
extended on the floor. Dolly, © fill 
graſping his hand, droppec on her K riees 
by him, then ſeating herſelf on the floor, 
ſhe laid his head gentty on her lap; bath. 
mg his face with her tears. Cecilia 
ſtood aghaſt by their ſide; and Mr. Price, 
with grief and amazement in his 1ooks, 
in ſilence fixed is eyes on this mouruful 
picture. What were ny feelings in this 
dreadful interval? No, Ceciha, they 
cannod be deſcribed; my fenfations were 
ſtrange! they were terrible! and wnfelt 
before! The fatal truth ruſhed on my 
imagination at once, and all my poor 
child's drsjointed-words occurring to my 
memory, appeared now but too well-ex. 
nr, She continued weepmy over 
im, while Mrs“ Afktram and the ſer. 
vants were uling vain endeavours to te- 
cover him. Ie is dead," ſaid the, 
© he returns to me no more! Look, 
mamma, Ichave kited your poor Or- 
© lando! Indeed I did not mean to do 
* o God knows T would hive given 
my own' lite to have · preſerved his— 
© I thought but to have faved him from 
a crime? Perceived that Faulkland 
was now coming to himſelf.” . He be- 
© gins to recover,” faid 1 to Mr. Price; 
© perhaps the fight of theſe injured faces 
may make him again relapſe into a fit; 
et us retire, and leayt Hirn to the care 
© of the ſervants.” Mr. Price; without 
anfwermg me, took Cecttia' by the Hand, 
and led her gut of the ruom. Mrs. Spill- 
man and I rarttd Dolly almoſt by force, 
for ſhe would fain have ſtaſd by Fauk- 
land, who now gpettmy; his eyes, ſtared 
wildly about Him, Hike * one awakened 
fromm the dead; but we"tmrered her out 
of thy room, and, al: maſt choaked as ſhe 
was with ſobs, cößdiickeck her to that 
Where Mr. Price'atid' Cecil? 4 Were toge- 

ther. 2 — * N > N * 5 Y 
Web fet ber five 4 free courſe to ber 
teh for E time, An hopes that might 
Irghreti the Hüſtißtn of woe under Which 
her nt Hack hbourtd, I. was cven 
| pleaſed 
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pleaſed to ſee her weep; it was the firſt 


inſtance ſhe had ſhewn, ſince her grievous 
malady bad ſeized ber, -of that tender 
ſenſibility which, was always ber cha- 
racteriſtic; and I was in hopes was an 
indication of returning teaſon, as in ef- 
ſect ſhe ſoon after a more col- 
jected. She had diſcloſed an important 
ſecret, the concealment of which had fo 
long hung _ her heart. She had 
given vent to ſorrow; and theſe two 
circumſtances, added to the ſudden fright 
ſhe had received from the apprehenſion 
that Faulkland was dead, had, if not 
reſtored her reaſon, yet at leaſt called 
back her recollettion. 

Haviug a little compoſed her by aſſur- 
ances that Faulkland was perfectly come 
to himſelf, I thought I might venture 
to queſtion her tenderly on the ſubject of 
this amazing event. It ſeems to me, 
« my dear, ſaid I, that Faulkland has 
« deceived you; was he then a lover of 
« your's?'—* Ah, mamma, I dare not 
« look at you, clapping both her hands 
before her eyes; I have been a rebel 
I have been a diſobedient wretch, and 
« deſerved in my turn to be puniſhed by 
* ingratitude;z yet Faulkland ought not 
to have impoſed on me. I ſhould not 
have blamed him for loving Cecilia; I 
« know ſhe is handſomer and more 
© amiable than I am. Did he make 
© love to you before he addreſſed your 
* lifter ?*—-* Oh, yes, yes, and gave me 
his promiſe, and had mine in return; 
© I have been a ſad undutiful creature; 
but I am heavily chaſtiſed for it.'— 
And did Faulkland aſſign no cauſe for 
c 
4 
c 
c 
s 
4 
1 
. 


thus cruelly forſaking you? —“ Ah, 


that is the hardeſt thing of all. I 
thought the ſhame of it would have 
killed me. Indeed it had like to have 
diſturbed my reaſon.— What was it, 
my dear? —“ Why, he faid he had 
always been in love with Cecilia, and 
that his pretended love to me was but 
the returns of gratitude.'—* He had 
found then, that you loved him before 
© be declared himſelf to you? The dear 
creature again covered her innocent face 
to hide Jar = * Ah, mamma, 
* 'tis a diſgraceful ſtory; do not urge 
nl Faul 10 


me on that head yet Faulkland ſhou 
* never have known it, if it had not 
been for Miſs Audley. She told it to 


ber brother, and he afſured ber that 
* Faulkland loved me. 80 you ſee each 
* was informed of the other's mind he- 


* fore we came to any explanations, ſiſter, and claſp 


I aſked her ſeveral more queſtions, and 


thought ſhe was not very preciſe in her 
anſwers; I could eaſily gather that the 
two Audleys had been the inſtruments 
to encourage and carry on This fatal con- 
nection. Will you inform me, m 

dear, ſaid I, ( ance we know the mo 

* material part of your ſecret, to what 
© end you went to that houſe at Brump- 
ton, ſince it was owing. to that unfor- 
* tunate ſtep that you fell into the hands 
* of Sir Edward Audley?“ She was 
ſilent for a little while, and ſeemed as if 
endeavouring to recollect ſomething that 
had flipped her memory. At length, 


* I do not remember, ſaid ſne, all the 


* circumſtances of that affair; but I 
* think I went to that houſe to meet Mr. 
* Fautkland. He writ to me to come 
© to him there; I have his letter ſtill in 
* my pocket.” She immediately pro- 
duced a letter in Faulkland's hand to 
that effect. We all examined it by turns: 
I thought Cecilia would have expired at 
the reading of it. It was plain this 
miſerable wretch had betrayed her into 
the hands of his horrid aſſociate! Good 
God! what a ſcene of iniquity was here 
diſcloſed! The whole myitery was now 
unravelled. I think,” proceeded my 
poor child, © that I was very ill whilſt 


l was at Brumpton; but I could get 


© no body to come near me, though Sir 
Edward Audley told all my friends 
© the melancholy condition I. was in.“ 
Falſe, falſe man! You ſee in every in- 
{tance how the poor creature was de- 
ceived! © Lady Sarah, indeed, added 
ſhe, © threatened to ſend my uncle to 
me; and it was to avoid his terrible 
anger that I deſired to be ſent to my 
mamma; but they catched me in a 
trap by the way. Mrs. Spillman can 
tell you how cruelly I was treated, 

twas a — they did not turn my 
© brain among them,'—* Make your- 


© ſelf eaſy, my beloved, ſaid I, * you 


© are now out of the reach of all harm. 
Do you call me your beloved!” ſaid 
ſhe: Oh, mamma, I do not deſerve fo 
© much tenderneſs.” She dropped her 
head on my ſhoulder, kiſſing my neck 
through my handkerchief. Mrs. a 
ham entered the room, and whiſſ 
Mr. Price, who immediately went out. 
I aſked her ſoftly the occafion of it; ſhe 
told me that Mr. Faulkland had deſired 
to ſpeak with him alone. 
Polly roſe up; ſhe approached her 
ing her arms about her 
10 neck 
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neck—* Ah, my poor Cecilia, ſaiꝗ ſhe, 
I am afraid I have broke her heart ! but 


pray do not die, my love; J am the 


victim who mutt tall; and theu you 
may be Happy; a promiſe does not 
reach beyond the grave. What an 
ill fated wretch I am, to have diſt urb- 
ed the happineſs of the two creatures 
in the world whom I love beſt!— Say 
rather, my dear, ſaid Cecilia, © that 
you have been the inſtrument of Pro- 
vidence to prevent the greateſt misfor- 
tune that could have befallen me; for 
how miſcrable ſhould I have been, had 


not, whilſt I lived, ſaid Dolly, with- 
out making him commit a great ſin; 
but when I am gone, indeed, my hiter, 
von mult marry poor Orlando; mult 
ſhe not, mamma ?* 

It was not a ſubject tobe argued upon 
I thought it better to changethedifcourle: 
« We will talk of this another time, my 
dear, faid I; mean while, I think 
© it will be beſt that Faulkland ſhould 
abſent himſelf from us for a While; I 
ſuppoſe you will neither of you think 
it prudent to ſee him before he goes. '— 
I do not defire to ſee him,“ ſaid Dolly; 
the ſight of me perhaps might make 
him ſwoon away agam, and I would 
net willingly diſtreſs him. —“ Nor J, 
ſaid Cecilia. She ſaw I wanted to get 
rid of the converſation. 

Mrs. Aſkham took the hint, and re- 
queſting of Cecilia to ſhew her ſome 
pretty drawings of which ſhe had lately 
made a purchaſe, my daughter atked her 
ro come wp to her cloſer, and they took 
Dolly with them. I begged of Mers. 
Aſkham, as the went out, to ſtay and 
pais the day with us, and to prevent as 
much as poſſible the convertation's turn- 
ing on the recent miſerahle event. 

Poor Mrs. Spillman was almoſt afraid 
to ſee me, leſt I mould blame her negh- 
gence, which had ↄccaſioned ſo much 
diſorder; but 1 told her the hand of 
Heaven had directed the whole. She 
ſaid, that after J bad left her, having 
huddled on her cloaths with all the ex- 
pedition in her power, ſhe had immedi- 
ately gone down to Miſs Arnold's room, 
hen not finding her there, the ran, in 
the utmoſt fright, down ſtairs, and Over- 
took the unbappy child, jut 4s ſhe bad 
reached the door'of the chamber Where 
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we wete, ad from whence all Her efforts | 


" could not ar ww Het; he had even pretty 
Levty hurt MIts. Spillmen's hand, 


— 
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I married Fauikland !'—* You could . 
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wiilft ſhe was endeavouring to hinder 
her from turning the bolt ot the lock. 

| I was impavent to lee Mr. Price, to 
know what had paſſed hetween him ang 


his wretched pupil. He returned into 


the parlour to me in about an hour, his 
. venerable countenance clouded with 


ſhame and diſappointment. | | 

He told me that Faulkland, on his en. 
tering the room, appeared to him like 
a deſpairing wretch, ſurrounded with 
the horrors of his own guilt. © Do not 
6 think, Sir,” faid he, © that I have (ent 
tor you, to enter into a juſtification of 
myſelt; fo fax from it, I acknowledge 
myſelf the criminal, which I ſuppoſe 
you now know me to be. I ſhall reterve 
to another time the full explanation of 
my whole crime; I would only for the 
preſent intreat-the favour of you 16 
an{wer me a few queſtions.“ 
He then atked when, and by what 
means, Miſs Arnold had returned home - 
Mr. Price informed bim minutely, and 
failed not to enlarge, in a manner the 
molt atfecting, on. the poor creature's 
frenzy. He faid, Faulkland at this re- 
cital ſtarted off his chair, and, in an 
agony of paſſion, curted himſelf as the 
author of ſuch dreadful evils as he had 
brought upon my houſe. His tutor then 
repeated to him word for word the con- 
verſation I had had with Dolly aſter we 
had left him juſt recovered from his 
ſwoon. He liſtened to him in a gluomy 
ſilence, till Mr. Price, relating to him 
that paſſage wherem Dolly had ſaid, that 
the was afſured by | 8ir Edward Audiey 
that Fauihland lowed her; he cried ou. 
© The villain! the arch fiend! 'tuus 
© he then was the builder of this vaſt fa- 
© bric of iniquity, whoſe weight now 
© cruſhes all beneath it! Mr. Price then 
told him of the letter which Miſs Arnold 
had ſhewn us, and by which ſhe was be- 
trayed into that viper's hands. Pis 
© true,' ſaid Faulkland, tis all true; 
© I have not an extenuation to offer 
© which a hair would not outweigh 
© in the balance.“ Mr. Price hinted, 
that as he thought his preſence mult be 
very diſtreſſing in a houſe wherein he had 
cauſed ſo much affliction, he would ad- 
viſe hime to retire to his college, till the 
time of his departure arrived, 

I ͤ mean, ſaid Faulkland, to quit 


© this houſe: immediately; I would not 
:* preſent ſuch a maniter even to the eyes 
cot the menial ſervants; bat, what docs 


Cecilia ſay to this even? — She bears 


© it, 
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© it,* ſaid Mr. Price, © with-a firmneſs 
© that does honour to her ſex. — That's 
ſome conſolation, anſwered Faulkland: 
And Mrs. Arnold? He faltered 
in pronouncing my name. Mrs. Ar- 
© nold,'* anſwered his preceptor, has 
© been long inured to ſorrows; yet this 
« ſeems to preſs hard on her. Faulk- 
land burſt into tears, and breaking 
abruptly from Mr. Price, ran out of the 
room; he heard him call his man in the 
hall, to whom he gave orders to ſaddle 
his horſes; then ſtepping to his own 
chamber, he hems, his cloaths, and 
in a few minutes after, attended by his 
ſervant, rode away from the houſe, with- 
out attempting to ſee or ſpeak to any one 
in the family. To what place the moſt 
unfortunate. ill-fated wretch will retire 
to hide his ſhame, Heaven knows! 
What a wedding-day has this been for 
poor Cecilia! My dear, the ſtrength of 
mind of that young creature amazes me, 
and exceedingly lowers the opinion I 
had of my own conſtancy and reſolution. 
For is not this a trial, equal, if not ſu- 
perior to any of thoſe with which my 
youth was viſited ? yet with what a be- 
coming, what a charming fortitude does 
ſhe ſupport it! She complains not of her 
own Ee, but wholly attaching herſelf 
to the care of her poor filter, ſhe ſeems 
even more ſolicitous than any of us to 
calm and divert her troubled mind. 
Dolly appears rather more compoſed 
than ſhe has been; yet whenever ſhe re- 
curs (as ſhe often does in yns of our 
efforts to prevent it) to the fatal ſubject 
of all our griefs, ſhe ſhews too plainly 
that her reaſon 1s far from having re- 
aſſumed it's ſeat. What a painful con- 
ſtraint have I put upon mylelt ſince 
morning! I have not ſhed a tear; yet I 
think there is ſufficient cauſe for tears ; 
but the burden is too great to be relieved 
by ſuch flight ſuccours; and nature re- 
fuſes to offer a reſource fo trivial and in- 
adequate to tbe evil. Adieu, wy N 


LETTER LXV. 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


FRIDAY AT MIDNIGHT. 

Have a long account to ſettle with 
you, Sir Edward, and there is but 
one way of cloſing it. Let me know 
whenggad where you will meet me. 
©. F. 


LETTER LXVI. 
SIR EDWARD AUDLEY.,, TO MR. 
FAULKLAND, © 


BAGSMOT, MARCH 23. 

Am equally diſpoſed at preſent to 
I kill a be killed. You will find me 
at my friend Bendiſh's houſe; and if you 
call here to-morrow any time between 
ſeven and nine in the morning, we will 
take a turn on the heath together. 
4; 8 ho 


LETTER LXVII. 
MR. BENDISH, TO MISS AUDLEY. 


MADAM BAGSHOT, MARCH 24, 


Think myſelf very unfortunate in 

being obliged to communicate to you 
a piece of very afflicting news; but as 
it is impoſſible it could be kept long a 
ſecret from you, I thought it my ; Jon 
to adviſe you of it the firſt. Your poor 
brother and my worthy friend, Sir Ed- 
ward, was killed this moruing in a due}, 
which he fought with Mr. Faulkland,.a 
gentleman whom I ſuppoſe you know. 
I was ignorant of the whole affair till-it 
was too late to prevent it. 

Mr. Faulkland game to my -houſe 
about eight o'clock this morning; 1 was 
in bed, and knew not of his arrival. 
He had half an hour's converſation in 
private with your brother; after which 
they both went into the garden together, 
and from thence by a back 4 A 
retired part of the heath. Sir Edward's 
man, who it ſeems had {ome ſuſpicion of 
the buſineſs, on ſeeing them go out, ran 
to my chamber, and alarming- me with 
the danger, begged I would follow them, 
as he ſaid he durſt not. 

I did fo immediately, having only 
thrown on my night-gown and FA 8. 
Juſt as I came within ſight of them, 
Sir Edward diſcharged his piſtol, and 
wounded Mr. Faulkland in the arm; 
but before I could reach them, Faulk- 
land fired his, and I ſaw Sir. Edward 
drop. I ran up to him, and found the 
ball had paſſed through his throat cloſe 
by the windpipe. He was pardeads but 
ſaid-— Bendiſh, you have juſt overtaken 


me; Faulkland has killed me indy, 
© you may tell my friends, ſo; and let 
my mother and ſiſter know that I am 

gs C 2 married. 
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„ her. He ſcemetl to ſpeak 


$85 _ 
* married. If any female ſhould come 
to claim my name after my death, let 
her take it; for it is all I have to leave 
in great 
agony, holding his hand over the wound. 
He attempted to ſay ſomething elſe; but 


His words were inarticülate, and he died 


in about two hours #fter ſie was carried 


< mto the houſe.¶ I am moſt heartily ſorry 
for lis death, for he was as honeſt a 


ain 


fellow as ever lived; but we muſt all 


Faulk land is now confined to his bed 
in my houſe, and under the care of a 


ſurgeon, who ſays his wound is a very 


N 


bad one. I find their quarrel was about 


a young lady that poor Audley had ran 


away with, and who, it ſeems, is gow 


out of her ſenſes. | 
- Any commands that you or my Lady 
Audley ſhall be pleaſed to honour me 
with, in regard to my dear deceaſed 
ſend, ſha!l be punctually obeyed by, 
adam, your molt obedient, &c. 
HENRY BEND]SH. 


Do LETTER LXVII, 
un. FAULKLAND, TO THE REV. ux. 


\ Jikely' to detain me tor ſome time in a 
7 kingdom, to which as ſoon as it is in my 


” - fenſeof it's own 


PRICE. 


ra, - BAGSHOT, MARCH 28. 
Suppoſe you may by this time have 


heard ot the tragic event, which is 


o 


T 2 I mall bid an eternal adieu. But 


fore I banifh myſelf for ever from your 


5 ght, (Oh, that I could as eaſily baniſh 


the memory of my crunes !) ſuffer me, 


maſt revered of men, ſuffer me with that 


humility with which ſuch a wretch as I 
am ſhould approach a ſanctity like 
'your's, to pour out before you the effu- 
ſions of a heart pierced with the deepeſt 
ilt. 
Do not think that my penitence pro- 


7 . ceeeis from the languors of a ſick bed, 


the dreaded vengeance of an injured fa- 


milly, or the keen diſappointment of all 
my hopes in life. No, my venerable 


friend, (let me for this once call you ſo) 
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rous undd has never been able to forte 
a groan from me; the impending reſent. 

ment of thoſe whom I have juſtly made 

my enemies, has not robbed me of a 
- minute's repoſe; and the total bverthrow 
of all my worldly expectations, paſſes 
through my imagination like an empty 
viſion. - But when I think of Mrs. Ar. 
nold ! of her children ! and of you, my 
good old man, guide and inſtructor of 
my thankleſs youth, whoſe reverend age 
bluthes to 'OWN the degenerate wretch, 
who ſo diſgracefully has baffled all his 
flattering hopes, I wiſh for death, and 
in the bitterneſs of my heart curſe the 
hour that gave me being! 

I would n6t extenuate by a fingle 
— the weight of my offence. That 

its not with a repentence fo fincere as 
J hope mine is: yet. I cannot help ob- 
ſerving, that as the unfortunate man, 
whoſe life I have to anſwer for, was 
the primary caaſe of my departing from 
right, and led me as it were ſtep by ſtep 
to the gulph in. which I am now ſwal- 
lowed up, twas juſt that Heaven ſhould 
in it's inſtrument of puniſhment make 
uſe of the hand of him whoſe mind he 
had perverted. 

I purpoſe ſtanding my trial for the 
death of Sir Edward Audley, and after- 
wards (as I have no apprehenſions on 
that ſcore) I ſhall throw myſelf as a vo- 
lunteer into the army; for J cannot 
think of availing myſelf of my Lord V—"$ 
bounty to me, nor could I bear to look 
him in the face. I have now not awiſh 
left but to be forgotten (for I dare not 
hope to he forgiven) by thoſe to whom 
I was once ſo dear. | 


P. S. The unhappy deceaſed owned in 

his laſt minutes that he was married. 
J helieve it was to the young woman 
who you told me had declared herſelf 
to Mrs. Arnold to be his wife. I had 
not ſuppoſed her ſuch in his life-time; 
but it may be ſome conſolation to her 
to know that he acknowledged her in 
the hour of death. 


-: degraded as 1 am by vice and ſhame, LETTER LXIX. 
ny comtition does not ariſe from motives 
ſo mean, fo baſe as theſe. My foul (till 

-\; 1getains unextinguithed a littte ſpark of 
{© {| JShas virtue whictyyour pions cares firſt 
„ lenkiadled, and: wolüch had: it not been 
* my om fatal perverſeneſs, might 
have lu me tn happineſs and honour. 


Miss CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MRS. 
CECILIA B—, 7 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 28; 

Am ordered by my mamma to 
1 chank you, my dear Mt, for 
your kind and conſoling letter. She 
WOU! 


The torture of a painful and dange- 
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would have anſwered- it herſelf but for 
an indiſpoſnion, which, though but a 
flight one, makes vvriting a painful taſł 
to her. She would not, however, as 
had defired to hear from us, delay 
acknowledging your favour. 
Theſe are my mamma's own words, 
which ſhe charged me to make uſe of: 
but oh, my dear Mrs. B—, we are all 
dying with apprehenſions! her diſorder, 
I am afraid, is worſe, much worſe than 
ſhe will own it to be. There has been 
a viſible change in her trom day to day, 
fince that dreadful one of which ſhe gave 
ou an account in her laſt letter. She 
Las entirely loſt her reſt and ber ap- 


A low fever feems to conſume 


ite. 
E. attended with a conſtunt thirſt; yet 
ſhe retains not a minute in her ſtomach 
the lighteſt liquids which ſhe takes. 


She endeavours as much as poſhble to - 


hide from us every ſymptom ot her il]- 
neſs. Doctor Key attends her, and flat- 
ters us with the hope of her ſoon getting 
the better of it; yet I cannot rid myſelt 
of my fears. God preſerve her dear and 
moſt precious life! If ſhe ſhould be taken 
from us, think, ah think, my good 
Mrs. B—, what would be the condition 
of two poor deſolate creatures lie my 
ſiſter and me! The cauſe too! ſo mourn- 
ful! tis not to be thought of without 
almoſt dying of grief. 

We have had a letter from my uncle 
Bidulph, in which he writes word that it 
was reported, Sir Edward Audley had 
been killed in a ducl, and his antagoniſt 
wounded, 
the account, and therefore I need not 
name to you his antagoniſt, Sir George 
ſays he knows not particulars, nor is 
certain even of the tact; but 1 believe 


he threw this in only to ſoften the ſhock hope; but take care that it does not ex- 


which he knew this account muſt give 
us; and he adds, I/ the newws be true, 
« "revs pity the two aſſociate fiends (thoſe 
« were his terrible words) did not periſh 
* byeach other's hand“! 

My poor mamma was exceedingly 
ſhocked at this account, for it appears 
but too probable. Mrs. Spillman cried 
the whole day, though I think Sir Ed- 
ward Audley ill deſerves to be regretted 
by her. 

We mentioned not the ſtory to my 
ſiſter ; we are afraid of aggravating her 


malady by any thing that would alarm 


her tender ſpirits. She appears pretty 
tranquil, yet we are in hourly feays of a 


relapte, for it is eaſy to perceive her poor 


I ſuppoſe you have heard 


head is not yet as ithould be. We fee 


no company, and therefore have not had 


this frightful news confirmed; but Mrs. 
Akham ſays, ſhe has heard of it from 
ſeveral peopleee. 

I divide my cares betwetn my mamma 
and my ſiſter. My on particular grief 
are abſorbed in theirs yet indeed, my 
dear Madam, your little friend Cecilia 
has met with a heavy blow, and ſhe feels 
it too at the very bottom at her heart. 

We all join in moſt ſincere reſpe&s to 
Mr. B—. 1 Am, Madam, &c. 


P. 8. My mamma received a letter 
yeſterday from my Lord V. I know 
not the contents; but the fays, it is 
full of tenderneſs and friendſhip for 
her and her family. I doubt it not 
he is a moſt excellent man. 
1 ey math 


LET TER IXX. 


MR. PRICE, TO MR. FAULEKLANPD. 


SIRg WOODBERRY, APRIL 2. 
OUR letter of the twenty-eighth 

it, confirmed the agcoupt which 

before had reached us of your tragic ad - 
venture. The unfartunate deceaſed, I 
fear, but too well-merited his fate; yet, 
I tremble to think that you have by this 
daring action ſo ſwelled the grievous 
account of your offences. I pray God 
continue to you that lively compunction 
with which, from a juſt ſenſe of your 
errors, you-leem at preſent to be filled. 
Great indeed has, been your falling off 
from virtue! and terrible have been the 
conlequences ! yet the path is not irre- 
coverable : let that thought ſuſtain your 


tinguiſh your repentance, You ſhall not 
want my exhortations and advice; I with 
I could add a Word of comfort; but I 
am _ e 5 a woeful event ap- 
proaching, which will great! vate 
your's, and mine, and all our faerin 8. 

Mrs. Arnold is dangerouſly ill; her 
fortitude is at length vanquiſhed; and 
ſhe is now meekly ſinking under that 
ſtroke, Which, as from a wo- edged 
ſ word, has at one blowycleft in twain fo 
many hearts 


Sbe jsdeſitous of ſceing vou, that ſhe 


may with her on lips acquit herſelf of 
that great duty of aurireligion, namely, 
to wy pe who have ſumed againſt 
us. If you are in any wilt in a condi- 

don 
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tion to he removed, I beg you will cauſe 
vowurfelf forthwith to be conveyed to 
Woodberry. Sotry am I to ſay, that 
this probably may be one of the laſt atis 


of piety which my excellent friend and. 


patronefs ' may have it in her power to 
perform. Do not therefore let ill- timed 
and falſe ſhame deprive you of ſo great 
2 benefit. 18 

am, with ardent prayers for your 
amentment in this life, and ſalvation in 
the next, your ſincere well-wiſher and 
tervant, | 7 

SAMUEL PRICE. 


LETTER IXXI. 
MRS. ASKHAM TO MRS. CECILIA 2—. 


MADAM, WOODPERRY, APRIL 7. 


r Ain, deſired by the mournful family 
to acquaint you with a piece of news 
the nio7 afflicting that ever you received. 
I hope von hav. been prepared for it, 
and that the black ſeal on this letter will 
make vou gueſs at it's ſorrowful con- 
tents. | 
Oh, Madam—my miſtreſs! my he- 
nefictres ! my friend! for ſuch ſhenvas 
but He is happy, and it is the poor 
firvivors who are to be pitied. 

Miſs Cecilia writ you word how faſt 
Ber mammz's health was dechning. We 
#3} faw it, vet the admirable lady herſelf 
firugglted againſt her diſorder as Jong as 
ſhe was able; but laſt Tueſday, finuing 
Berſelf mach worſe than ordinary, ſhe 
was obig ed ro be put again to bed after 
the hte ſen and dreſſed herfelf. 

F w: 5 with her, as I conſtantly paſſed 
every diy at the houſe ſince Miſs Ar- 
rotd's ſeturn. Mrs. Aſkham,* ſaid 
Me, fmiling, and taking me by the hand, 
2s I fat at her bed-fide, * I'll tell you a 
fſreret;' then lowering her voice, for 
her waiting-maid was in the room, I 
am going very faſt,” ſaid ſhe; „this 
faſt blow has ſtruck home and effec- 
tually done it's work.” I was obliged 
to whip out my handkerchief, and could 
only anfever—* God forbid, Madam!” 
Do yon then begrudge me my re- 
poſe, my dear Patiy? ſaid ſhe; I 

thought you would have congratulated 
me. Po not fay any thing to the poor 
children,” added ſhe; 4 they will have 
time enongh to lament me when all is 
- © over.” Theve are two points which 1 
* wouid wiſh to accompliſh before I dir. 
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One of them I ſhall not mention to you 
at preſent; the other is to ſee and he 
reconciled to Fanikland; for indeed, 
Patty, Faulk land is ag much the av. 
thor of my death, as , di- 
patched ine .th 2 ol Hall, as he 
has done Sir Edward Audley. Poor 
forlorn wretch! I know he will ac- 
cuſe himſelf of it when I ſhall v 
it in my power fo grauer, 
"tis for this 16a 1 37 works ly 
accord it to him no, e latt gift 
I have to bequeath hun, for I have al- 
ready taken care of his fortune. You 
have ſeen,* continued ſhe, * the letter 
he has written to Mr. Price. I think 
his repentance is ſincere; and i that 
belief, I would not wiſh to leave the 
world without affording him the ſingle 
conlulation he can now receive, that 
of knowing from my own moutt that 
T forgive him.“ | 

She then deſired me to call Mr. Price 
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to her, which I did; and after having 


given him her reaſons for deſiring it, 
ſhe begged he would write a few lines to 
Mr. Faulkland, requeſting his preſence 
at Woodbeiry as ſoon as poſlible. 
The poor lady complained of a pain 
in her cheſt, and a dizzineſs in hei head. 
I entreated her to ſuffer another phy- 
ſician to be called in to the a:tance of 
Doctor Key. My good friend,” ſaid 
ſhe, * if I thought I could he rclieved 
* by human means, I ſhould think my- 
© ſelf beund to follow your advice; but 
© indeed, my dear, my caſe is out of 
© the reach of medicine; and though 
T permit a phyſician to attend me for 
form fake, I /eel that it is all over with 
me. Believe me, Patty, tis what I 
have longed for; and if I had not 
thought it a crime, tis that for which 
I ſhould moſt earneftly have prayed.” 
She deſired that Mits Arnold might 
be let to ſtay with her as little as poſſible, 
leſt it ſhould atfe& her ſpirits too much; 
but Miſs Cecilia was lack conſtantly 
at her bed- ſide. The ſweet young lady, 
what a diſmal time ſhe has had for this 
fortnight paſt; but ſhe takes after her 
excellent mother in courage, as well as in 
every other perfection. Mr, Price, Mrs. 
Spillman, and myſelf, did all we couid 
to entertain Miſs Arnold, ant divert her 
from going into her mamma's room. 
We had a bard taſk to prevent het, ſhe 
Would attend her mamma.-was ſhe net 
as capable as Ceciha? True, my dear 
.* Mis; but the doctor has ordered your 
mamma 
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mamma to be kept extremely quiet; 
« ſhe is forbid to ſpeak, and one per- 
« (on is ſufficient to be with her at a 
nume. —“ And why cannot I be that 
one perſon? for I would fit by her all 
« day without opening my lips: Ah, 
Mrs. Aſkham, I fee I am not tho- 
roughly torgiven.*” We were obliged 
now and then to let her go into her 
chamber. She would enter foitly, peep 
in at the bed's feet, and after looking 
for about a minute ſorrowfully at her 
mamma, retire again without ſpeaking. 

The day paſſed over in this manner. 
Mrs. Arnold could not be prevailed on 
to touch any thing but a little weak 
chicken-broth ;z ſhe ſaid ſhe had a loath- 
ing at the thoughts of eating; indeed 
her ſtomach had not been able to hear 
any thing ſolid for ſeveral days before. 
I would tain have paſſed the nigbt by 
her, but ſhe would not ſuffer me: * You 
« need. not fear my caping 10-night," 
ſaid thez * I ſhall not accomplith my 
journey lo ſoon.” 

When I attended her next morning, 
I found her, as I thought, much better. 
She told me the pain in her cheſt was 
entirely gone; the giddineſs, which ſhe 
had complained of the day before, was 
greatly diminiſhed; and that ſhe felt 
nothing but an univerſal feebleneſs, 
which, without being painful, had re- 
duced her to a ſtate weaker than that of 
new- born infancy. 

Never was any thing ſo calm, fo tran - 
quil, as ſhe continued the whole day. 
Mr. Price came in to fit with her. I 
have been thinking this morning, ſaid 
ſhe, © of a- circumſtance, about which, 


though I look upon it as too trivial to 


© mention in my will, 1 ſhould never- 
* thcleſs chuſe to leave a memorandum,” 
What is it, my good Madam?” ſaid 
Mr. Price, It was always my with,” 


replied ſhe, © to live with as much pri- 


vacy as poſſible, and to go out of the 
world with as little pomp as I came 
into it; and for this reaſon, it has 
ever been my intention to be laid, with - 
out any noiſe, and as little ceremony 
as may be, in the church of whatever 


therefore juſt mention this to, you, 
Mr. Price, as I think you the propereſt 


I hope, ſaid the good gentleman, 
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which will never be 


* » 


pariſh I ſhould happen to die in, I. 


perſon to receive ſuch an injunction.— 


the fuiftllivg this injunction is a duty 
id by me.'—. 
My dear Si, replied Mrs. Arnold, 


4 do you ſay that 5 Way of encofrage 
pes of , Ah, 


ing me with the 
© I thought you knew me better; aud 
that I had at leaſt the credit with you 
of not being ſuppoſed atraid to die. 
That I am ſure you are not, Madam; 
you are a good woman; your life has 
een untformly pious; and I think, 
as far as humanity will admit of the 
© eulogiumm, you are Hamel. 1 
would not be guilty of arrogance,” 
anſwered Mrs. Arnold; * yet have I the 
* inexpreſſible ſatisfaction to declare, 
that, upon taking a ſurvey of my pat 
© life, I do not recollect ever to have 
© been wwilfully guilty of an action con- 
© trary to the duty I owe my Maker. 
Mr. Price lifted vp his hands and eyes, 
as if in thankfulneſs to Heaven. 1 
* know,” purſued Mrs. Arnold, © it is 
more cuſtomary, and perhaps more 
becoming too, even for good people, 
when they find their end is drawi 
near, to accuſe themſelves as very ſin- 
ful perſons: but how eaſy it is to put 
on the robe of humiliation, and to aſ- 
ſume the look and tone of penitence ! 
whilſt, perhaps, their heart does not, 
can not teel compunction for treſpaſſes, 
which in their health and ſtrength they 
thought too trivial for atonement, and 
which now, without making any real 
impreſſion on them, they acknowledge 
more from ſuppoſition than recol- 
lection. Let chose whole conſciences 
are rally oppreſſed, ſeek for conſoa- 
tion in an humble confeſſion of their 
faults: but if the ſoul, retiring. to 
| ſearch into herſelf, finds in thoſe ſolemn 
hours, when nothing within can divert 
her from the awful ſcrutiny, nor from 
without can ſeduce. ber to pervert the 
truth, if then ſhe finds that ſhe is felf- 
acquitted, let her boldly ſtand. up. 
and, like righteous Samuel, declare her 


our repining friends, who, perhaps, 


I am not afraid to die. —“ I know it, 


h ee v . . oO 


© am as well convinced of your reaſojis 


© as I am of the fact itſelf: yet, 79; are 
5 15 na- 

« tural for your friends to wiſh that 285 
vir? 


« ſtill in the prime of lite, and.] 


© ſhoulde——' What, my dear 8 
* drag on a few more miſęrable years 
* ah 


. 
* 


own iunocence; not preſymptuouſly 
to vaunt a ſuperior virtue, but to give 


may too tenderly lament us, the great-. 
elt and belt founded conſolation. they 
can receive: and this, my good Sir, 
is my only reaſon for jcliing you that 


Madam, anſwered: Mr. Price; and 


4 
. 
* 
— 
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and have, in all likelihood, the infirmi- 
« ties of age ſuperadded to my misfor- 
tunes! No, no, my warthy friend, 
= love me not wiſely who would 
« with to ſee my days prolonged. This 
is a fit ſeaſon for my departure, when 
© I look upon the ſummons to quit life 
1 as ** — bleſhng than any which 
could now be beftowed upon me in it. 
* You know I have ſuffered a variety of 
* ſorrows; and though I may have (when 
my impatience got the better of my 
© ſubmiſhon)m ſome unguarded minute 
* wiſhed for a releaſe, yet, ſtill, in my 
© calmer hours, I found ſome call that 
drew me back to life; ſome tie, that 
I could. not ſee without regret about to 
© be diſſolvedz and I fonnd, upon re- 
« feion, that I ſhould have died but 
half reſigned. But my fate noau ſeems 
to be conſummated. Diſappointed in 
© my laft hopes, what is there to attach 
me to this world? Let me quit it then, 
* whylit ings after another are 
alive — — whilſt the recent 
© ſmart of my ſufferings, makes me con- 
« fider my diſmiſſion as the tendereſt 
© mercy that my Creator (without re- 
< verſing his own decrees) could vouch- 
* 'ſafe me. This is the uſe, my good 
Mr. Price, that I would. fain make of 
* my afflictions: tis the uſe I world 
have my friends make of them; and 
« inftead of murmuring that my years 
« were ſo ſoon cut off, to return thanks 
to God that he did not lengthen them.” 

I have been enabled, Madam, to give 

u the converfation of this bleſſed lady 

Mr. Price's means, who having, 
after he had left her chamber, writ down 
every word ſhe had ſaid to hun, ſuffered 
me to take a copy of it. 

She continued the remainder of tlrat 
and all the next day withcat any viſible 
alteration. We would fain have flat- 
texed ovritives with hope; but we dared 
not even to hint it to Mrs. Arnold: her 
hope and ohr, Mr. Price ſaid, had dif- 
fereut centers. 

Shoe retained her uſual fweet compo- 
ſure; and, without affecting to be chear- 
ful, ſhewed not the leaſt appearance of 
-gloomineſs or-impatience. * What a 
happineſs it is, ſaid The, * thus to 
glide ſo finouthly from ane ſhore to 
another !. I ſeel neither pain nor ſick - 
© neſky, and. if it -were | got fer certain 
©, ſenſations I batte within, and which 
] caadut deſcribe, joined-to à feeble - 
_ * av{swhicd anceeaſes: bourly, Ifhould 


4 
4 

. 
4 


© almoſt doubt whether my deliverance 
© were ſo near at hand: I am fure 
my taſk will be ac iſhed in a day 
* or two. Whenever the event Ns, 
I would have Mrs, B appri of it 
* tenderly. I have already defired Ce. 
© cilia to her for it by a ſecond 
: _ = I the firſt, I 
new not how e Combat mi 
© have laſted.” * ooh 
She mentioned Mr. Faulkland ſeveral 
times; expreſſing ſome uneaſineſs leſt 
he ſhould not come, or, what would be 
worſe, ſhould not arrive time enough. 
For it 48 for his own ſake chiefly,” aid 
ſhe, * I wiſh to ſee him. 

Mr. Faulkland, however, did arrive 
on Friday night. He was obliged to be 
brought in a litter: he had a violen: 
fever. His wound, it ſeems, was fo 
dangerous a one, that the ſurgeons were 
for tome time in doubt, whether th 
muſt not have been forced to take off his 
arm. He was reluced extremely low, 
and could not bear the motion of an 
other conveyance than that by which he 
was carned, 

Mrs. Arnold was told he was come, 
I am glad of it,” ſaid ſhe; * for I think 
* to-morrow it would have been too late. 
The two Miſs Arnolds happened both 
to be in te room when notice was given 
that Mr. Faulkland was below Kare. 
Their mamma had before told them that 
ſhe cxpected him; and now afked them, 
if they choſe to ſee him, or would rather 
retire? They begged their mamma's per- 
miſſion to ſtay. Sherequeſted Mr. Price io 
go and conduct Mr. Faulkland up ſtairs, 
in onder, I ſuppoſe, to give him an op- 
portunity of preparing the unfortunate 
young man for ſuch an interview ; tor 
probably he did not expect to ſee either 
of the young ladies. 

Miſs Arnold withdrew into a corner 
.of the room, which being darkened b 
EI ſcreen, it was not eaſy to diſtinguiſh 
her. She ſat down, covering her face 
with her white handkerchief. Miſs Ce- 
cilia kept her place by her mamma's bed- 
fide; but 1 could perceive her colour 
came and went. Weall waited in ſilent 
expectation. I thought the time ap- 
peared long before Mr. Faulkland came 
up ſtairs; yet I dreaded to fee him: and 
hen I heard the chamber · door open. 1 
felt as if my fleſh as it were crept. Mr. 


Price entered firſt, Mr. Faulkland fol- 


lowed him with. a flow pace; his left arm 
s lung in a black ſcarf, and he Jos kad 
; e 
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Cecilia"rofe*yp, making in 7 'of 
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like one riſen from his grave. Miſs © doned to evil; hat endeavoun rather, 


in your future: condutt; to make nt 
atonement you cen for the paitr E 


firſt oh ect that ſtrucł us eyes by enteriyg ⸗ſpenk (this only with regard to what 


te rob i bur ne titre them quickly 
from her, "ny if the fight of her were in- 
ſuppyrtableto him. Oh, Madam, had 


. : 


you {#h, Wm,” ybu would, In ſpite of his © evils 


faults, Have pitſed the unhappy Fourth ! 
His.coyntenance ſo abaſhed !fomortified! 
10 AMR Ke appfoached Mrs. Ar- 
nold's bed-fifle Ar trembling ſteps, 
where, throwing himſelf on his knees, 
he bid his face on tbe coverlet, and burſt 
into tears, "The poof lady herſelf feemed 
exceedingly moved. She laid ane af her 
hantlb en Ms head, and was for ſome 
time without heing able to utter a word. 
Miſs Cecilia could not conſtrain herfelf 
any longer, he wept bitterly; and poor 
Miſs Arnold, who from her corner had 
obſerved What was paſſing, ſobbed fo 
loud, that I Was afraid ſhe would have 
been ſuffacated, and ran to her aſſiſtance. 
She put me from her gently; then ring 
up, ſhe ſtepped ſoftly behind the curtain 
of her mammg's bed, and bending down, 
with her arms half ſtretched out, hung 
over Mr. Faulkland, as if ſhe were in- 
clined, but afraid to raiſe him up. His 
tears 'were (ill guſting abundantly, 
Mrs, Arnold at length. broke her af- 
fecting blence ; but $6 tone of her voice 
had ſomething ſtill more touching in it. 
It was interrupted; and unequal; it was 
the voice of tenderneſs mixed with grief. 
I did not ſend for you, Orlando, to 
« diftreſs vou thus—T believe you are 
* ſorry for the misfortune that you have 
* brought upon my family—1 forgive 

ou {rom my ſoul This is not a time 
* tor reproaches; I would willingly com- 
fort you, if I could '—* Which 
* way, Madam?" ſaid Faulkland, lift- 
ing up his head; do you think, with 
* ſuch objects as theſe Stew my eyes, 
looking round him, © that I can be 
comtforted? Ohl. no, nog though I 
have loſt my virtue, I have not loſt my 
feelings. You. maſt deprive. nie of 
memory, of reaſon, of humanity, be- 
fore you talk of comfort! It be- 
comes 7 aid Mrs. Arnold, “ to 
have a juſt ſorrow for your miſcon- 
duct; but do, not. let a tos lirely ſenſe 
of it tranſport yon wto wild 70 5 


G MMG 6a aa a O 


I would fain attribute your” fault to 
yauth, to paſſigns büt above Aft, to 
ng bit e Ls 


” 


* wicked counſe and example. 'D 
© therefore, look upon yourſelf as àban 


* 


. * 
. 
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© concerns yow quwn-welfarey for ns to 
me and theſe two chfdrenp!youchave 
© ho reparation in your amwero”Nhe 
paſt yemedyy and the only con- 
© {olation that I have to offer you, ic to 
tell you that you are gien. It was 
for this purpoſe only that I deſired to 
© ſee you, as I thought it might a git le 
© hghten the Furden of a wounded con- 
ſcience. I do therefore againrepent it 
© to you, that I quit lite with the fame 
ſentiments of compaſſion and maternal 
love for vou that Ieh hen ybur 
ghelpleſs infancy- was by yo dear tx. 
ther firſt committed to my aharge. I 
© think,? added ſnie, tafter pavtngs! as 
if to recover from the 'ertotion which 
this laſt recollection had occuaſimed L 
think I can venture to promiſe that my 
two daughters grant yo as free à par on 
© as Ido, What ſay you, my children? 
Miſs Cecilia was che first 10 reply; 
and ſtepping up to the bed - .de 7, 
Madam, am leaſt injured of all,“ fail 
ſhe; © yet were his offences aguinſt me 
even greater than they are, your exam - 
© ple would teach me to blot them all 
© from my mind; therefore, from hence- 
forward, Faulkland, you may again 
© look upon me as your ſiſterg' hut for 
© any other tie, though you were to- 
* morrow at liberty, and all my friends 
© conſenting to the union, I ſhould for 
© ever renounce it.” Nor ſhonld+*I 
dare to think of it,” repliecd M/ Faul 
land. And you, mv denn faid the 
excellent woman to Miſs Arnold, do 
not you forgive this poor yourh Pa- 
c Ah, mamma, I have no''reſentment 
againſt him never had Ti ho 
ſhould demand forgiveneſs of hm gif 
it had not been for me, he might hate 
been happy, ſo might poor Cecilia, 
ſo might you: but I have broke all 
your hearts! Vet indeed, Orlando, I 
did: not mean to divide you from your 


love -I had made à reſplution to die 


" 

— 
8 
Cs 
— 
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+ 


- 
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way 


© in hence know not whitttrapted 
me to break N, unſels ſt be(CWhiol I 
futpect to e truth) thax I ,hat 
1 day ſeized with a fringe diſtinction. 
Forgive me, Sir, Fray forgivenme l 
An ages of” Bot N 1 —.— fix- 
ing her ſweet ces“ 4 eating 
0 mn Mr. Fäutägnct fung,, Ob, 
| 2 1: erted+ he, wimginy his hands, 
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and have, in all likelihbeod, the infirmi- 
ties of age ſuperadded to my misfor- 
tunes! No, no, my warthy friend, 
6 1 love me not wiſely who would 
© wiſh to ſee my days ged. This 
is a fit ſeaſon for my departure, when 
© I look upon the ſummons to quit life 


n a — bleſhng than any which 
cou de ld ane me in it. 
* You know I have ſuffered a variety of 
* ſorrows; and though I may have (when 
© my impatience got the better of my 
fſubmiſſion) in ſome unguarded minute 
* wiſhed for a releaſe, yet, ſtill, in my 
© calmer hours, I found ſome call that 
« drew me back to life; ſome tie, that 
« F could. not ſee without regret about to 
© be diſſolved; and I ſound, upon re- 
4 flection, that I ſhould have died but 
half reſigned. But my fate noa ſeems 
to be conſummated. Diſappointed in 
* my laft hopes, what is there to attach 
© me to this world? Let me quit it then, 
hilft ings after another are 
© alive — — — whilſt the recent 
© ſmart of my ſufferings, makes me con- 
« fider my di{miſſion as the tendereſt 
* mercy that my Creator (without re- 
© verſing his own decrees) could vouch- 
* ſafe me. This is the uſe, my good 
© Mr. Price, that I would fain make of 
my afflitions : tis the uſe I would 
have my friends make of them; and 
© inftead of murmuring that my years 
© wereſo ſoon cut off, to return thanks 
to God that he. did not lengthen them,” 
I have been enabled, Madam, to give 
ou the converfation of this bleſſed lady 
Mr. Price's means, who having, 
after be had left her chamber, writ down 
every word ſhe had ſaid to him, ſuffered 
me to take a copy of it. 

She continued the remainder of tlrat 
and all the next day withcot any viſible 
alteration. We would fain have flat- 
texed ourſelves with hope; but we dared 


not even to hint it to Mrs. Arnold: her + 


hope and ours, Mr. Price ſaid, had dif- 
ferent centers. 

She retained her uſual ſweet compo- 
ſure; and, without affecting to be chear- 
ful, ſhewed not the leaſt appearance of 
-gloomineſs or impatience. * What a 

** happineſs it is, : {aid the, © thus to 
© glide fo finouthly from ane ſhore to 
another! I feet neither pain nor ſick 
© neſxy, and. if it «were not fer certain 
c ſenſations I batte within, and which 
] cannot defcribe, joined to -a ſeeble - 
* -ne{ouphicd inccaſes bourly, I mould 


© almoſt doubt whether my deliverance 
© were ſo near at hand: yet, I am ſure 
my taſk will be accompliſhed in a day 
* or two. Whenever the event E 
* I would have Mrs. B apprized of it 
© tenderly. I have already defired Ce- 
© cilia to her for it by a ſecond 
* letter; for when he writ the firſt, I 
* knew not how long the combat miglit 
© have laſted.” 

She mentioned Mr. Faulkland fever] 
times; expreſſing ſome uneaſineſs let 
he ſhould not come, or, what would be 
worſe, ſhould not arrive time enough, 
For it 48 for his own ſake chiefly,” {aid 
ſhe, * I wiſh to ſee him.” 

Mr. Faulkland, however, did arrive 
on Friday night. He was obliged to he 
brought in a litter: he had a violent 
fever. His wound, it ſeems, was ſo 
dangerous a one, that the ſurgeons were 
for tome time in doubt, whether th 
muſt not have been forced to take off his 
arm. He was reduced extremely low, 
and could not bear the motion of any 
other conveyance than that by which he 
was carried, 

Mrs. Arnold was told he was come, 
© I am glad of it,” ſaid ſhe; * for I think 
* to-morrow1it would have been too late.” 
The two Mits Arnolds happened both 
to be in tne room when notice was given 
that Mr. Faulkland was below fairs. 
Their mamma had before told them that 
ſhe expected him; and now aſked them, 
if they choſe to fee him, or would rather 
retire? They begged their mamma's per- 
miſſion to ſtay. Sherequeſted Mr. Price to 
go and conduct Mr. Faulkland up ſtairs, 
in order, I ſuppoſe, to give him an op- 
portunity of preparing the unfortunate 
young man for ſuch an interview]; for 
probably he did not expect to ſee either 
of the young ladies. | 

Miſs Arnold withdrew into a corner 
.of the room, which being darkened by 
a ſcreen, it was not eaſy to diſtinguiſh 
her. She ſat down, covering her face 
with her white handkerchief, Miſs Ce- 
ciliakept her place by her mamma's bed- 
fide; but I could perceive her colour 
came and went. We all waited in ſilent 
expectation. I thought the time ap- 
peared long before Mr. Faulkland came 
up ſtairs; yet I dreaded to ſee him: and 
when I heard the chamber · door open. 1 
felt as if my fleſh as it were crept. M. 
Price entered firſt, Mr. Faulkland fol- 
lowed him with. a ſlow pacey his left arm 
Aas ſlung in a black ſcarf, nn 
a e 
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like one riſen from his grave. Miſs 
Cecile g making m a kind of 
ſalute; byt did not ſpeunk. She was the 


firſt ob ect that ſtruck is eyes on entering 


the room 31 but ne tarneq them quickly 
from her, as if the fight of her were in- 


ſupportable to him. Oh, Madam, had 


you ſcen him, you' would, in ſpite of his 
faults, Have'piried the unhappy youth ! 
His.coyntenance ſo abaſhed ! fomortified! 
ſo aMiifted © He approached Mrs. Ar- 
nold's bed-fifte with trembling ſteps, 
where, throwing himſelf on his knees, 
he bid his face on the coverlet, and burſt 
into tears, The poof lady herſelf ſeemed 
exceedingly moved. She laid ane of her 
hand en his head, and was for ſome 
time without being able to utter a word. 
Miſs Cecilia could not conſtrain herſelf 
any longer, ſhe wept bitterly; and poor 
Miſs Arnold, who from her corner had 
obſerved what was paſſing, ſobbed fo 
loud, that I was afraid ſhe would have 


been ſuffgcated, and ran to her Miſtance. 


She put me from her gently; then rifing 
up, ſhe ſtepped ſoftly behind the curtain 
of her mammaẽs bed, and bending down, 
with her arms half ſtretched out, hung 
over Mr. Faulkland, as if ſhe were in- 
clined, but afraid to raiſe him up. His 
tears were * (hill guſhing abundantly. 
Mrs. Arnold at length. broke her af- 
fecting blence ; but the tone of her voice 
had ſomething ſtill more touching in it. 
It was interrupted and unequal; it was 
the voice of tenderneſs mixed with grief. 
I did not fend for you, Orlando, to 
« diſtreſs you thus—T believe you are 
© ſorry for the misfortune that you have 
* brought upon my family—T forgive 
c you from my ſoul This is not a time 
* torreproaches; I would willingly com- 
© fort you, if 1 could.“ — Which 
* way, Madam?” ſaid Faulkland, lift- 
ing up his head; do you think, with 
* tuch objects as theſe Fefe my eyes, 
looking round him, that I can be 
comforted? Oh l. no, no, though I 
have loſt my virtue, I have not loſt my 
feelings. You. muſt deprive nie of 
memory, of reaſon, of humanity, be- 
fore you talk of comfort It be- 


have a juſt ſorrow for your miſcon- 
duct; but do, not let a tos lirely ſenſe 
of it tranſport yon wto wild, excefles. 
I would fan attribute your. fault to 
yauth, to paſſipng but above all, to 
wicked cbt example . Do rot, 
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© therefore, look upon yourſelf as Wan- 


2 4 — 


comes yous; ſaid Mrs. Arnold, “to 
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© doned' to evil; Hat endeavour rather, 
in your future: condutt; to make what 
< '#tonement* you cen, for the past. E 
c ſpenk this only with regard to what 
© concerns vom quwn-welfarey for ns to 
© me and theſe two chidren, you have 
no reparation in your amwer'Nhe 
© evils paſt remedyy and the only con- 
© ſolation that I have to offer you, c to 
tell you that you are b give. It was 
for this purpoſe only that I deſired to 
© ſee you, as I thought it might a glitt le 
© lighten the Burden of a wounded con- 
ſcience. - I do therefore againzepent it 
© to you, that J quit lite with the ame 
«© ſentiments of compaſſion and maternal 
© lover for vou that I felt when ybur 
© helplefs infancy- was by your dear fa- 
© ther firſt committed to my abarge. 1 
© think,? added ſlie, after paufing, as 
if to recover from the erotion which 
this laſt recollection had ocean qꝗd 1 
* think I can venture to promiſe that my 
two daughters grant you as free aparyon 
© as Ido, What ſay you, my children?“ 
Miſs Cecilia was che firſt to reply; 
and ſtepping up to the bed-fide 1, 
«© Madam, am leaſt injured of all, fail 
ſhe; © yet were his oſtences againſt-me 
© even greater than they are, your exam - 
© ple would teach me to blot them all 
© from my mind; therefore, from hence. 
forward, Faulkland, you may again 
© look upon me as your ſiſterg hut for 
© any other tie, though you were” to- 
* morrow at hberty, and all my friends 
© conſenting to the union, I ſhould for 
© ever renounce it.” Nor ſhouid I 
dare to think of it,” replied My. Faulk - 
land. And you, mv deer, fad the 
excellent woman to Miſs Arnold: do 
not you forgive this poor yourh Pa 
Ah, mamma, I have no reſentment 
againſt him Tnever had Ts 7 who 
ſhould demand forgiveneſs of him if 
it had not been for me, he might have 
been happy, ſo nar Cecilia, 
ſo might you: but I have broke all 
your hearts! Yet indeed, Orlando, I 
dlid- not mean to divide you from your 
love—T had made à reſolution to · die 
in hlence——T know not whitttrapted 
© me to break &, unlels #t be (Which I 
* ſiffjet to bei the truth) that I that 
-< day ſeized with a trarige diſtraction. 
Forgive me; Sir, pray forgivenme !* 
Ant ſhe hel up Both her Wands" fix- 
| Ges- a ſepplicuting 
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eo tis juſt that my puniſhment ſhould be 
c proportioned to my crimes ! yet I can- 
© not bear this! He turned from her 
in an agony of grief. She followed 
him lle will not fyeak to me, mamma! 
© I do not wonder he ſhould be angry, 
« yet I wiſh he would not hate me !'— 
© Speak to her,” ſaid Mrs. Arnold, her 
voice broken with fobs—* Indulge her, 
© you ſee how it is with ber.“ Mr. 
Faulkland threw himſelf at her feet 
No, deareſt Miſs Arnold, ſaid he, 
« Faulkland is not altogether ſuch a 
© mon{rous prodigy as to hate you! He 
£ efteems, he reſpects, he reveres you 
© more than ever; and if he ſhuns your 
4 fight,'*tis ſhame,” and not reſentment, 
that bids him hide his face. Miſs Ar- 
nold juſt lightly preſſed with her fingers 
one of his hands. * Fam fatisfied then,” 
faid ſhe; and, with a pleaſed look, quitted 
him, and retired again behind the curtain. 
We were all deeply moved at this ſcene. 
You may judge, Madam, how the poor 
dying lady was affected. I drew near 
to the bed-fide. Her ſpirits ſeemed quite 
exhauſted, and her face was in a cold 
ſweat. I begged of her to take ſome- 
thing to refreſh her; and ſhe ſuffered me 
to give her a little wine and water with 
a tew'diops in it. | 
IJ have now, ſaid ſhe, © accom- 
«© pliſhed one half of my work; if i can 
complete the other, I ſhall die in peace. 
« Cecilia, my dear, come hither,” The 
young lady approached her; and Mrs. 
Arnold drew from under her pillow a 
letter. I received this ſome time ago, 
ſaid ſhe, from my Lord V—. Let 
Mr. Price read it aloud, that you may 
4 all hear the contents of it. Mr. Price 
did ſo; and here incloſed, Madam, I 
fend you a copy of it. ] 
I did not chuſe,“ ſaid Mrs. Ar- 
nold to Mifs Cecilia, © to communicate 
© this letter to you, till I knew how 
your heart ſtood affected to Faulkland. 
I therefore only told my Lord V—, 
in anſwer to-what he had written, thut 
I ſhould take a time to recal the ſub- 
£ ject to you. This is the time, Cecilia, 
that I have choſen. I have jult now 
heard you declare,'that you renounced 
all union with Faulkland. He is here 
« preſent; here is your ſiſter; and here 
our two worthy friends. Will you, 
my drar Cecilia, will you give your 
dying mother the conſolation to think 
that ſhe leaves her child under the pro- 
tection of that worthy lord? If your 
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© heart is ſtill repugnant to him, I do 
© not mean by a aft requeſt to conſtrain 
* it; but if you think you can he hap 
© with Lord V—, ſay you will be his 
„ wife.” Miſs Cecilia kneeled down, 
and taking one of her mamma's hands, 
which ſhe tenderly kiſſed, wetting it with 
her tears—* Yes, my beloved mamma, 
© I make you the promiſe you require, 
in preſence of all theſe witneſſes, I 
reſpe&t my Lord V—, I honour him 
above all men; and if he is (till wil. 
ling to offer me his hand, I will receive 
it with gratitude.—“ I thank you, 
my love, faid Mrs. Arnold; © my 
work 13 now finiſhed.” 
She then deſired her will might be 
brought to her, ſaying, ſhe had a few 
words to add. She directed me to a 
drawer in a little cabinet by her bed-ſide, 
where I found it folded up. I gave it 
to her, together with a pen and ink; and 
having raiſed her up in bed with her pil. 
lows at her back, ſhe wrote a few lines. 
Then folding up the paper again, ſhe 
put it into Mr. Price's hands, with theſe 
words—* Let my brother Bidulph know 
„that this was the laſt action of my life; 
© and tell him She ſtopped ſhort, 
as if interrupted by ſome ſudden and ex- 
traordinary emotion; a fine colour fluſh- 
ed at once into her face; and her eves, 
which were before ſunk and languiſhing. 
ſeemed in an inſtant to have recovered all 
their fire. I never ſaw'ſo animated a 
figure! She ſprung forward with energy, 
her arms 'extended, her eyes lifted up 
with rapture, and, with an elevated voice, 
ſhe cried out.“ I come! Then finking 
down ſoftly on her pillow, ſhe cloſed her 
eyes, and expired without a high. Oh, 
Madam, this was not the exit of a dying 
woman; it was the aſcenſion of a bleſſed 
ſpirit to Heaven! We wereall ſurround- 
ing her bed, ony looks turned as it were 
mechanically towards the place where 
hers had been fixed; when turning them 
aguin towards her—* The faint is at 
length fallen aſleep,” ſaid Mr. Price; 
© und quits life with the ſame dignity 
© which accompanied her throughout all 
© her actions! 

I thought not at firſt that ſhe was dead. 
Poor Miis Arnold was in the ſame error; 
and ſeeing her mamma lie o ſtill 
* Whata [weet ſlumber this is, ſaid ſhe, 
© and how ſuddenly it has fallen upon 
© her! My poor mamma! we have fa- 
© tigued her with our diſcourſe; but I 
hope tliis fleep will do her good. oo 
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* muſt not diſturb her..-Come, Cecilia, 
let us leave her to her repoſe; Mrs, 
« Aſkham will he ſo kind as to ſtay by 
4 her.” 

Mi Cecilia anſwered her not; but 
throwing one arm round her ſiſter's waiſt, 
whiie with the other ſhe covered ner eyes 
with her handkerchief, the let herſelf he 
led out of the room; Miſs Arnold, with 
a ſmiling countenance, looking back at 
ber mamma. ; 

Mr. Falkland ſtood motionleſs at tue 
bed's-teet, his eyes fixed in mute forrow 
on the liteleſs corpie of her who had 
been more than a mother to him; of her 
whoſe days he had ſho: tened, by a con- 
duct of which he now felt all the ſhame 
and all the guilt. The ſ1ddennefs of her 
departure (tor a fe minutes before we 
ſaw no ſymptoms of approaching death) 
had amazed and terrified him. He be- 
held her ſome time in ſilence; then burit- 
ing into a paſſion of grief, little ſhort 
of frenzy, he ſmote his bieaſt, and tear - 
ing his fine curled hair out by the roots 
And is this, ſaid he, the comfort 
I was bid to hope in coming hither ! 
to be a witneſs to the ruin and deto- 
lation that I myſclt have made! Look 
at thy handy-work, Faulkland ; be- 
hold the fruit of thy horrid perfidy | 
Was it not N to drive your child 
to madneſs, to fee that accompliſhed 
mind quite overturned and loſt? Muſt 
I have the ag zravated crime to aniwer 
for, of making her an orphan too!“ 
Then throwing himſelf down by the 
body of Mrs. Arnuld—* Tis mine,” 
ſaid he, my accurſed head that ſhould 
have been laid low, and not this of the 
* molt reſpe&able of women !* | 

Mr. Price took him by the hand, and 
intreating him to riſe—* Have more re- 
ſpe&,* ſaid he, * for theſe pious remains, 
* and do not prophane them by uſeleſs 
and outrageous expreſſions of paſſion. 
Let me beſeech you, Sir, to withdraw 
with me. This chamber muſt be left 
unmoleſted to Mrs. Aſkham and the 
women ſervants; we mult now take 
our leave of it. Then by a motion, 
which appeared almoſt involuntary, he 
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bowed. to the honoured corpſe ; and lay- 


ing hold on Mr. Faulkland's arm, drew 
him, not without difficulty, out of the 
chamber. 

Thus, Madam, have J given you an 
account of the laſt hours of Mrs. Ar- 
nold. I believe you know the was ſcarce 


her confidence. 
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eight and thirty; and ſhe ſtill retained a 


large portion of that exquiſite beauty, 
which had becn ſa much admired in her 
youth. We did not let Miſs Arnold. 
Know of her death till this morning. It 
has q ite overwhelmed her, Words can- 
not expreſs the ſorrow that is 'ipread 
throughout the whole houſe. I ſhall do 
myſelt the honour to write to you again 
in a few days, as it cannot be expected 
that poor Miſs Cecilia will be in a con- 
dition to do it. Mr, Price writes this 
day to inform Sir George Bidulph of 
our great ipis; and I take the opportu- 
nity of ſending this by the ſervant who 
carries his letter. May God prelerve 
you, Madam, to Mr. B— and your 
family. I am, with the utmoſt reſpeR, 
Madam, your, Cc. 

MARTNA As kA. 


LETTER LXXII. 
COPY OF LORD vs LETTER. TO 


MRZ. ARNOLD, WHICH WAS IN- 
CLOSED IN THE ABOVE, 


MADAM, LONDON, MARCH 26, 
Have, with unſpeakable concern, re- 
ceived from Sir George Bidulph an 

account of the fatal event which has 
lately happened in your family; and take 
the privilege of a man, honoured with 
your friendſhip, of mingling my fincere 
ſorrow with yours, on ſo affecting an 
occaſion, Believe me, Madam, what- 
ever flattering ſuggeſtions my heart 
might whifper to me at another time, pity, 
at this juncture, forbids me to liſten to 
them; and without triumphing cover 
Mr. Faulkland as a rival, or condemn- 
ing him as a man, I cannot with-hold 
from him that compaſſion to which his 
ſufferings intitle him. 

You are ſenſible, Madam, that I did 
my utmaſt to promote a union, on which 
I thought the — of the moſt ami- 
able of women depended. You will, 
there fore, but do me juſtice, in believing 
that I lament with her he diſappoint- 
ment of her hopes. I aſpired to her 
heart ; that was denied me; yet ſhe fa- 
voured me with her friendfhip, ber ettetm, 
I ſhall endeavour to re- 
tain thoſe as the corner-ftones on whith 
to build my future hopes. I dare not 
at preſent enlarge on this ſubject; and 
ſhall, therefore, only beg of you, that if 
| . 30s I can, 
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J can, in any reſpect whatſoever, be 
ſerviceable either to you or Mr. Faulk- 


land, you will command me to the ut- 
moſt of my power. I am, Madam, &c. 


LETTER LXXIII. 


URS. ASKHAM, TOMRS. CECILIA B=—, 


WOODBERRY, APRIL 12. 


MADAM, | 
1 Shall begin with telling you that the 
two young ladies are at preſent in as 
tolerable health as can be expected, con- 
fidering the cruel blow they have juſt 
received, They neither of them, how- 
ever, ſtir out of their chamber; nor have 
they ſcen Mr. Faulkland ſince the night 
of their mamma's death, though he 1s 
ſtill in the houſe: for he was ſeized the 
next day with a return of his fever, and 
has been confined to his bed ever ſince; 
though I hope he is not in any danger. 

Sir Gtorge Bidulph arrived here the 
day after he received Mr. Price's let- 
ter. He was deeply affefted at entering 
the houſe; and when he ſaw the two 

ing ladies, he wept bitterly, and with 
tri kindneſs endeavoured to conlule 
them. 

He defired to have a fight of his ſiſter; 
and I conducted him into her chamber, 
where Mrs. Spillman, the houſe-keeper, 
and her own maid, were fitting. He 
fixed his eyes on her, for ſome time, with 
great tenderneſs. © Look, Mrs. Aſk 
< ham,” ſaid he, © at that poor little pale 
© piece of clay! We both remember her 
once the boaſt and ornament of her 
© ſex. She ſacrificed the happineſs of her 
« whole life to a. too rigid duty, and at 
©. Jefigth her lite itſelf is ſacrificed to in- 
e gratitude! Oh, Sidney, thou mult be 
« greatly recompenſed, or He ſtop- 
'pe at this word; and deſiring I would 
preſerve for him a lock of her hair, he 
rerircd, the tears in his eyes. 

Mr. Price faid, he had not yet opened 
Mrs. Araoli's will: as ſhe had named 
Sir George Bidulph one of herexecutors, 
he told him he had waited for his arrival. 
Sir George requeſted it might be read, 
T was' preſent with the two young ladies. 
She has bequeathed her real eſtate, which 
is conſiderable, equally between them, 
and has left to Mr. Faulkland a legac 
of ten thouſand pounds, She has le 
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to every one of her friends a token of 
remembrance; and has not forgot ayy 
one of her ſervants, even down to tlie 
loweſt of them. In alittle codicil, dated 
four days before ber death, ſhe bequeaths 
Mrs. Spillman three thoutand pounds, 
charged on her daughters eſtate, as ſhe 
had already diſpoſed of all her perſonal 
fortune in a variety of legacies. This 
ſhe ſays, the leaves her as a token of her 
83 for the eminent ſervice ſhe ren. 
ered Miſs Arnold. 

Mr. Price having read through the 
whole will, which was duly executed 
came to thoſe lines which the admirable 
lady had written a few minutes before 
her death. Here is ſomething added, 
ſaid he to Sir George, which Mrs. 
© Arnold deſired me to tell you was 
* the laſt act of her life; and ſo indeed 
© it was. Theſe, Madam, were her 


words. 


My daughter Cecilia has given me 
her promiſe to become the wife of Lord 
V—. Tis therefore my deſire, that 
ſhe give her hand to that worthy noble. 
may, as ſoon after my deceaſe is de- 
cency will permit; and that ſhe take 
her ſiſter Arnold home to her own 
houſe, there to remain under her tender 
care, till it ſhall pleaſe Almighty God 
to reſtore her (of which I am not 
without hope) to the perfect uſe of her 
reaſon, and thereby enable her to con- 
duct herlelf.” 

'Sir George Bidulph liſtened with plea. 
ſure to this article, looking affectionatchy 
at Miſs Cecilia, who, together with her 
ſiſter, was drowned in tears from the 
moment Mr. Price had begun to read, 
© You have then conſented, niece,” ſaid 
he, to marry my Lord V—?"— [ 
© have, Sir, replied the young lady.'— 
© That's well!“ anſwered Sir George; 
© one of you, at leaſt, will be happy.” 
He ſpoke not to Miſs Arnold, but turned 
the converſation to ſome other ſubjctt. 
Mr. Price told me afterwards, that upon 
Sir George's being informed that Mr. 
Faulkland was 'in the houſe, and ver 
ill, he replied, © What a mercy it would 
© betous all if he were to die! I cannot 
© bear the thoughts of him, and hope we 
© may never meet.” 

When Mr. Price acquainted Mr, 
Faulkland with what Mrs. Arnold had 
done for him in her will, it drew from 
him the moſt paſſionate exclamations of 
his own unworthineſs, mixed with the 
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tendereſt acknowledgments of gratitude 


for her memory. He purpoles retiring 
from hence as ſoon as he is able to go 
abroad, and to remain concealed at ſome 
friend's houſe till he is ready to depart 
from England. 

As Mrs. Arnold had defired to be 
buried privately in her pariſh-church, 
ſhe is to be interred to-night go 
to her requeſt. Sir George Bidulp 
intends returning to 'town to-mor- 
row. The two young ladies continue 
here, neither of them chuling to ac- 
company him to London; neither, in- 
deed, does Sir George deſire it, as it is 
expected the marriage of Miſs Cecilia 
with my Lord V— will very ſoon take 

lace. ©. | 

Thus vou ſee, Madam, things are in 
a more favourable train than could be 
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reaſonably hoped after ſo many diſaſtrous _ 
events. Iam, Madam, &c. 


# „ „% „% „ „ * 
This is the laſt letter which appears in 
this collection. The remainder of Mrs. 
Arnold's hiſtory, or rather that of her 
daughters, is drawn up by Mrs. Afkham 
herſelf; but as her ſtyle is ſomewhat dif- 
fuſe, and the narrative, contains many 
minute, and ſome immaterial circum- 
ſtances, I ſnall endeavour to compreſs it 
in as narrow a compals as I can; giving 
the readers only ſuch events as they may 
naturally be ſuppoſed curious to | Bp 
I have taken the like liberty with ſome 
of Mrs. Aſkham's letters, for which I 
hope her daughter will pardon me; as, 
without altering the ſenſe, I have only 
here and there changed the phraſe. 


THE 


CONCLUSION OF MRS. ARNOLD's HISTORY. 


| R. Faulkland withdrew from 
| Woodberry a few days aftey the 
interment of Mrs. Arnold, and retired 
to the houſe of a gentleman a few miles 
from Oxford. The two Miſs Arnolds 
requeſted of Mrs. Aſkham not to leave 
them in their preſent melancholy ſuua- 
tion; and they invited Mrs. Spiliman to 
ſtay with them till her affairs were ſettled. 
Nothing conld be more amiable than the 
behaviour of Mifs Cecilia to her ſiſter; 
her whole time was employed in ſoothing 
and conſoling her. She mentioned not 
Mr. Faulkland's name; or, if ſhe did, 
it was but to return thanks to Heaven, 
who had preſerved her from the misfor- 
tune of being his wife. She ſpoke of 
Lord V— with the higheſt veneration, 
and of her intended marriage with him, 
as of an event which would make her 
happy. This was the only topic from 
whence poor Miſs Arnold ſeemed to 
draw any conſolation, for her tears per- 
c flowed for the loſs of her excel - 
nt mother. 


Lord V— vrit a letter of condolence 


to Miſs Cecilia immediately after Sir 


George Bidulph's return to town, He 
touched with great delicacy, yet with 
the warmeſt acknowledgments, .on the 
conceſſion ſhe had made in his favour, 
and hinted his intention of attending hex 


at Woodberry as ſoon as her grief would 
permit her to receive his viſit. 

Things were in this ſituation, when 
the two young ladies were ſurpriſed one 
day by a very unexpected gueſt. It was 
Miſs Audley, who, having come down 
to Oxfard on ſome family affairs, which 
her brother's death made it neceſſary to 
ſettle, took. this opportunity of paying 
them a viſit. She was in deep mourn- 
ing, and her looks well correſponded 
with her habit. The two Miſs Arnolds 
melted at the fight of a companion whom 
they had known in their happier days. 
Miſs Audley mixed her tears with theirs, 
not from ſympathy, for her keart was 
weren with real grief for the loſs of u 

rother, whom (however unworthy )- ſhe 
had paſlionately loved. The fight of her 
two young friends revived her afflifting 
remembrance of him. The melancholy 7 
appearance of à houſe wherein ſhe had 
paſſed ſo many cheartul hours, juſt de- 

ived of it's admirable, mniltreſs;- the 
recollection of poor Miſs Arnold'sfrenzy; 
of Fanlkland's deſpair, (of which Mr. 
Bendiſh had giyen her an account;) all 
theſe mourntyl ideas preſenting them- 


ſelves to her mind at once, joined to the 


inward conſciouſneſs of having herſelf 
but too fatally contributed to ſo many 
dreadful miſchiefs, Hung her with re- 

- morſe, 
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morſe, and probably, for the firit time in 
her life; made her reflect ſeriouſly on her 
own faulty conduct. 
Miſs Audicy's education had been ill 
calculated to inſpire her with the princi- 
of vu tue. Her early childhood had, 
in that reſpect, been, totally neglæcted; 
having been, by the indolence of a mo- 
ther, too tond of pleaſure, turned over 
to the care of an ignorant governeſs of a 
boarding;-{chool, Her more advanced 
years,, unde... the conduct of that ſame 
mother, ad been ſpent in idleneſs and 
dillipation : Aways uſed to expence, aud 
brought no with the expeRation of a for- 
ture, ſhe found herſelf now by Sir Ed- 
yard's death, whoſe affairy were irre- 
trievably involved, cyt of from all her 
Antering proſpects, and recaced to a 
mortifying dependence on her mother's 
ſmall joiniure. She was not ab li to ſuſ- 
tain this change; and in proportion as 
the had fen intoxicated by vanity, was 
ſhe row 1baſed by deſpontence. 


She told the two Mits Arnolds, that 


Fe was come to take ber leave of them; 
that her mamma and the not being a5;e 
to endure the living in England, after 
the tragic event which had ſo lately hap- 
pear in their family, were determined 
w withdra into France, in order to paſs 
there the remainder of their days. She 
echte Hd herſelf deeply aſſected at the 
müſcries which had hen brought upon 
Mrs. Arnold's houſe by her brother's 


means; acknowledged that he had been 


even more ty blame than Faulkland, and 
in the harry of her ſpirits between con- 
firfron and remorſe, accuſed herfelf bit- 
terty for the part ſhe had acted. 

Mr<. Ail:nam, who was prefent at 
this converſation, ſeeing the. young lady's 
Nut ſo op-n, and (as the hoped) fo pe- 
nitent for her fault, took this opportu- 
nity of telling her, that ſince ſhe had the 
mypinels to be ſenſible of her errors, was 
fo geod as to be ſorry for them, and fo 
generous as ta acknowledge them, that 
me hoped ſhe would (till go fartherz and 
25 the onlv compenſation ine could make, 
us to render all the juſtice in her power 
2 Mr. Faulkland, it would be very ac- 
ec able to the family, to know by what 
means he and Miſs Arnold had hcen led 
rt engagements fo contrary to their 
guty; fo contrary to Miſs Arnold's re- 
ferved and timid diſpoſition; and ſo con- 
wary even to Mr. Faulkland's own incli- 
vat ions. She added, that they had got 
but very imperfcR lights from Miſs Ar- 
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nold; and as it was a ſubject they never 
wiſhed to renew to her, and which in- 
deed the might not be fo well qualified to 
clear up as Miſs Audley herſelf, they 
ſhould think themſelves obliged to that 
lady, if ſhe would gratify them with the 
explanation they deſired. Miſs Audley 
replied—* It will be a very ſhameful 
* confeſſion for me, Mrs. Aſkham; and 
probably, were I to continue here, I 
ſhould not have the courage to make 
it; but fince I am going to leave Eng. 
land, zever, I believe, to return to 
it, I will, bcforc my departure, give 
up ſome letters, which, in a light how- 
ever reproachful they may put me ard 
my brother, will at leaſt in ſome mea- 
ſire juſtify Faulkland : nd this is a 
© duty which I think my ſelf bound to 
« fulh].” 

Miſs Cecilia begged Miſs Audley's 
perwaſſion to introduce Mrs. Spiliman 
to her, as the acknowledged wife of dir 
Edward. 

Miſs Audley received her with great 
crvrliry, and embraced ner. She told 
her pol:tely, how gicatly The was afflicted 
that 16 unfortunate an event had broiight 
her to the knowledge of 2 perion, whom 
in ker brother's life-time ſhe ſhould have 
eſteemed herſelf happy to have called 
ſier. She expreſſed her ſorrow that her 
brotker had nothing to leave her but his 
name; and ſaid, that ſhe and her mamma 
ſhould be extremely pleaſed to ſee her in 
London for the little time they had to 
ſtay there. Mrs. Spillman received her 
carefles with gieat modeſty; ſhe had put 
on deep mourning; hut not weeds, She 
ſaid, with regard to the firſt article, it 
affected her but very little, as by Mrs, 
Arnold's goodneſs ſhe was amply pro- 
vided for; and as for the {ſecond—* You 
© ſer, Madam, ſaid ſhe, pointing to her 
dreſs, * that I meant not to aſſume a title 
© after Sir Edward's deceaſe, of which 
© he did not think we worthy during 
« his life.” 

Miſs Audley took her leave of the two 
ladies with the warmeſt demonſtrations 
of regard, begging of them to attribute 
her imprudent conduct to no worſe a 
motive than the true one, her ſtrong af- 
fection to a brother, hom ſhe had ſut- 
fered to influence her too far. 

My Lord V- and Sir George Bidulph 
came together to Woodberry à few days 
after this. Miſs Cecilia had too much gœod 
ſenſe, and too much acknowledgment 
for ker Uuierv.ng lover, to propole unne- 

* cellary 


EZ + - I MX HY ER. 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH-. 299 


ceſſary delays. She had already yielded 
her conſent; and Sir George Bidulph 
availing himſelf of Mrs. Arnold's lait 
vequeſt, that the marriage ſhould not be 
deterred, he prevailed on his niece to fix 
the time before he left her; and in a 
month afterwards my Lord V— had the 
happineſs to receive the willing hand of 
the molt charming of women from her 
delighted friends. Lady Sarah and Sir 
George came down . ſe to aſſiſt 
at the ceremony; and Mr. Price had the 
ſatisfaction of joining a pair, formed for, 
and worthy of each other. 

My Lord V— ſet out with his lady 
the day atter their marriage for V— Hall 
in Kent, thg antient ſeat of his family; 
the place where Mrs. Arnold's firit ac- 
quaintance had commenced with the ex- 
cellent parents of this worthy lord. Miſs 
Arnold accompanied them, and ſeemed 
to quit with pleaſure a place which ſerved 
only to remind her of her grief. 

My Lord and Lady V—'earneſtly ſo- 
licited Mr. Price to take this journey 
with them, and to continue to them what 
he had been to Mrs. Arnold, the friend, 
companion, and inſtructor; but the good 
old man begged they would diſpenſe with 
him, ſaying he wiſhed to paſs the ſhort 
remains of his life with his beloved and 
only child Mrs. Main; from whom no- 
thing but his gratitude and attachment 
to Mrs. Arnold could have drawn him. 
His noble friends were obliged to ac- 
quieſce, He ttaid but a few days at 
Woodberry after their depai ture, in order 
to regulate ſome of their domeſtic affairs, 
that they had left to his care. He then 
repaired to London to pals the evening 
of his days with a daughter and ſon- in- 
ifaw, who are highly delerving of all his 
tenderneſs. 

Mrs. Spillman, who would never take 
the name of Audley, retired about the 
ſame time to her friends in Bucking- 
hamſhire. 

Mr. Faulkland had during this in- 
terim ttood his trial for the death of Sir 
Edward Audley, and was, on the evi- 
dence of Mr. Bendiſh, acquitted» He 
immediately withdrew privately from 
England withont bidding adieu to one of 
his friends, and, as he had before reſolv- 
ed, joined the army in quality of a vo- 
lunteer, My Lord V— himſelt was 
obliged ſoon to follow him, and to quit 
his amiable lady at a time when he found 
himſelf more than ever paſſionately de- 
voted to her; for the title of huſband had 


but ſerved to make him diſcover that the 
deſerved his triendſhipand his confidence, 
as well as his admiration. 

Lady V—, who determined to remaia 
at her feat in Kent till his lordſhip's re- 
turn, which was at that time uncertain, 
recommended, with a ſweet ingenuouſ- 
neſs, Mr. Favulkland to her lord's care. 
If it be in your power, ſaid the, * ad- 


© yance his fortune, and promote his 


glory: your generofity promiſed me 


this at a time when he poſſeſſed the 
heart that is now wholly your's; I 
hope you will not have leſs attention 
to him, now that I conſider him only 
as a brother,” 
Lord V— returned to England after 
the cloſe of the campaign, in which Mr. 
Faulkland had diſtinguiſhed himtelf o 
as to gain the reputation of - ſingulas 
bravery. An event had alſo happened 
in his own country during his ablence, 
by which he ſaw himſelf very unex- 
pectedly reſtored to the inheritance of his 
anceſtors. 

The perſon who had ſucceeded to the 
greateſt part of his father's eſtate was but 
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a diſtant relation; he was an old man. 


and unmarried, and now dying without 
heirs, he from a principle of juſtice be- 
queathed to young Faulkland the for- 
tune which he had poſſeſſed in conſe- 
uence of his father's misfortunes. 
Miſs Arnold was not as yet perfectly 
fecovered frum her former . lome 
traces of it ſtill remained, wluch her 
friends, however, had hopes that time 
would diſſipate. A gentleman of hi; 
rank and fortune in that country, = 
had caſually ſeen her a few h simes, be- 
came paſſionately in love with her, and 
found means to acquaint Lady V— with 
his ſentiments; who thinking that an 
amiable and deſerving lover would, ſooner 
than auy thing elſe, detach her ſiſter's 
heart from it's former unhappy ties, and 
conſequently reſtore her mind to it's 
right frame, received with ſatisfa&iog 
his declaration, and promiſed at her 
lord's return that he ſhould be permitted 
to viſit Miſs Arnold. She ſpoke of him 


in the mean while to her ſiſter in the mot 


advantageous terms; but found her ut- 
terly averte to the thoughts of a new en- 
gagement. Lady V—, however, was 
not without hopes of overcoming by de- 
grees a repugnance which ſhe conſidered 
only as the reſult of diſappointment; and 
on her lord's arrival ſhe was in haſte ts 
communicate the affair to him, She en- 


larged, 


— 


larged, in her ſiſter's preſence, on the 
merit, the paſſion, and the conſidetĩ able 
propoſals of Miſs Arnold's lover; and 
added, ſmiling, ſhe hoped he would 
have his lordſhip's intereſt to promote 
his ſuit. 

I approve highly of the gentleman,” 

Lid Lord V—, and ſhould think it a 
* happineſs to have a man of his worth 
and conſideration united to our family; 
but betore I engage in his cauſe, I 
mnt acquit myſelf of a commiſſion 
which 1 promiſed Mr. Faulkland I 
would faithfully fulfil.” 
He then informed the two ladies of the 
acquiſition Mr. Faulkland had juſt re- 
ceived to his fortune, It was an eſtate 
of four thouſand pounds a year. Faulk- 
land, ſaid he, though I had made 
it my buſinels to ſeek him out, had al- 
ways avoided me; nor do I believe we 
ſhould ever have had any correſpon- 
dence, had it not been for this event. 
He wrote to me a few days before my 
departure from Germany, and here is 
his letter.” My Lord V— read it 
aloud to both the ladies. 

Mr. Faulkland began with beſceching 
Lord V— to blot from his memory. his 
paſt ill conduct, for which he expreſſed 

he ſincereſt contrition; and acknow- 
ledging with the utmoſt gratitude his 
obligations to Lord V—, owned that 
ſhame would not permit him to do it 
perſonally. He then informs him of the 
large fortune which was 1 fallen to 
him, and proceeds in theſe“ words 
« Were it not for this event, I ſhould 
© with that my very name might be for- 
gotten, and that Miſs Arnold ſhould 
never more call back to her recollection 
the man who deſerves nothing from 
her but contempt and averſion. I ac- 
knowledge, my lord, I deſerve no- 
thing elſe from her, and muſt even ap- 
plaud her juſtice, if the diſtinction with 
which ſhe once honoured me is turned 
into diſdain: but if, on the contrary, 
the ſame fatality which firſt impelled, 
ſhould ſtill perſiſt in attaching her in- 
elinations to ſo unworthy an object, 
tell ker J lay myſelf at her feet, not to 
make her an atonement, (it would be 
a prophanation of the word to uſe ĩt on 
this occaſion) but to deliver myſelf u 
to her juſtice, and to endue her wit 
a power (pardon the boldneſs of the 
expreſſion) like that of Omnipotence, 
either to pardon and reward the re- 


„ „ a % a * a 


SAS SSL SHS SG SS DO GU aS@=&4 S 2 


"2 20S. SS ET e 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


penting ſinger, or to condemn him to 
puniſhment, 

© If ſhe pronounces the latter ſen- 
tence, I may complain, but cannat 
condemn her. If the former, tell her, 
my lord, ſhe ſhall. find that a man 
whoſe heart has been early impreſſed 
by principles of virtue, however he 
may by paſſions have been hurried into 
vice, cannot remain long a ſlave to it; 
and that her mildneſs, her ſweet pa- 
tience, and unexampled tenderneſs, are 
able to kindle an affection ſtronger and 
more laſting, than her beauty, capti- 

vating as it is, could ever inſpire. 

© I have mentioned to you, my lord, 

the fortune of which Iam now pol- 

ſeſſed, not as a circumſtance which can 

give me the leaſt merit with Miſs Ar- 

nold, or that I think can in the ſmalleſt 

degree intitle me to her conſideration; 

but to vbviate the Jightelt ſuſpicion 

which her friends might entertain, that 

intereſt could have any ſhare in the de- 

claration I now make. I confider it 

indeed as the moſt precious advantage 

which I can derive from this unlooked 

for benefit, that it permits me to dif. 

cover thoſe ſecret wiſhes which would 

otherwiſe have remained for ever hid 

within my own hrealſt,” 

Ne concludes with moſt earneſtly con- 

juring Lord V— to acquaint Mis Ar- 

nold with bis ſentiments, and to com- 

municate to him her's on this important 

ſubject, | 

Lord V— having finiſhed reading the 
letter“ It reſts on you, Madam, ſaid 
he to Miſ; Arnold, * to give an anſwer 
* to Mr. Faulkland, I have acquitted 
« mylelf of my duty; but I would have 
© you take a little time to confider,'— 
© Conſult your own heart, my dear, 
ſaid Lady V—; I believe that after all 
© mult determine you.“ 

Miſs Arnold turned towards her ſiſter, 
and addreſſing her with a fober, and even 
commanding air—* No Cecilia, faid 
ſhe, © I will not conſult my heart, that 
© has already betrayed me. I will con- 
© ſult my reaſon, (ſince Heaven has 
< pleaſed to reſtore it to me) I will con- 
© ſult my honour; thole are the guides 
© that ſhall henceforward direct your 
* ſiſter's actions. My lord, the ſubject 
© requires #9 conſideration; you ſhall 
© know my ſentiments this moment. 

© I loved Faulkland from my child- 
© hood; but conſcious that we were never 
© mean; 
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meant for each other, I endeavoured to 
ſtifle a fatal-paſhen, the conſequences 
of which I had ſo much reaſon to dread. 
I could not ſucceed in my attempt, and 
then I had no refource left, but to re- 
ſolve, without divulging it, to die a 
martyr to my own imprudence. I 
was baffled in this deſign too, my ſe- 
cret was unhappily diſcovered, and 
cruelly betrayed, Yet at the ſame 
time was I deceived into a belief that I 
was tenderly beloved. This belief, 
as it mitigated the ſhame I ſuffered 
from my own acknowledged weak. 
neſs, fo did it ſerve to ſtrengthen an 
affection already but too deeply rooted 
in my heart; and when from Faulk- 
land's own lips I received a confirma- 
tion of what I had before been flat. 
tered with from others, 1 had not re- 
ſolutien enough to defend myſelf from 

iving him (however contrary to my 
2 the faith he deſired. I knew 
not at the time I made it, by what 
means I ſhould be enabled to perform 
my promiſe ; but we were both very 
young. He was deſigned for the army. 
was in hopes that time, and his good 
conduct, might influence my uncle 
Bidulph in his favour; and for my 
dear mamma, whoſe natural ſoftneſs, 
joined to her fondneſs for Mr. Faulk- 
land, left her heart as it were open to 
the aſſault, I thought to have engaged 
you, my ſiſter, Nr. Price, and Mrs, 
B—, to have worked upon her tender- 
neſs; and when. vou, my good Lord 
V, firſt propoted to us the honour 
of your alliance, I thought in you too 
to have obtained a powerful advocate, 
Theſe were my hopes, and upon the 
ſtreugth of theſe I ventured to ſwear I 
never would be the wife of any other 
© man—Faullkland, I never will !* cried 
ſhe, ſtretching out her arms as if he 
ſtood before her. Lord and Lady V— 
were ſtartled at her action, and looked 
at each other ;* when ſhe proceeded, as 


if fill addrefling herſelf to Faulkland— 
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. © Yet obſerve, I ds not violate my oath, 


* when I declare I never will be your's. 
©'T here” raiſing up ſolemnly her hands 
and eyes, * devote myſelf in the fight of 
© Heaven and theſe my friends to a 
© {ingle life. How truly I have loved 
you, let my whole conduct witneſs. 
My tenderneſs was proof againſt a 
* thouſand marks of coldneſs and neg- 
ect. Your infidelity, avowed even 


under your own hand, could not ſhake 
« my conſtancy ; nay, even madneſs it- 
, ſelf did nat diſpoſſeſs you of my heart! 
* But the firſt thing that my recovered 
« reaſon dictates to me is, that I ought 
© not to be your wife. I owe this 1a» 
« crifice (for ſuch I acknowledge it) to 
all my friends; but above all to the 
* honoured memory of my mamma. 4 
© cannot atone for my diſobedience; 

© fit] ſhould puniſh myſelf for it. Vet tis 
* a great conſolation to me, that I have 
© it in my power to refuſe that repara- 
© tion which yau now offer to make me.” 
Then recovering from the tranſport in 
den rapes Nee 

n rapt, and a exlelt to 

Lord V=, © You have now, my — 
© heard my final determination, faid 
ſhe; I have only to add, that 1 

« you will let Mr, Faulkland know, what 
© tit | 


However Lord and Lady V— might 


intheir hearts approve her reſolution, they 


nevertheleſs ſaid nothing to ſtrengthen 
her in it, Lord V— thought he owed 
thus much to Mr, Faulk land, who had 
requeſted his interpoſition. 

As the declaration Miſs Arnold had 
made on this occaſion, was the firſt re- 
gular explanation ſhe had ever entered 
into upon the ſubject, ſo was this the 
firit time ſince her own misfortune, that 
ſhe had ever ſhewed herſelf thorough] 
miſtreſs of her faculties; but as the lofs 
of the man ſhe had ſo perfectly loved 
had at firſt deprived her of them, fo it 
ſeemed as if the having him reſtored to 
her (for that he ſhould be ſo, depended 
entirely on-herſelf) had in a great mea- 
{ure recalled to her the full poſſeſſion of 
them; for it was obſerved that from that 
time ſhe every day appeared more and 
more to recover her former judgment and 
tranquillity, and in a little while ſhe was 
perfectly :eſtored, though ſhe ever re- 
tained a ſoft melancholy, which time it- 
ſelf could not ſubdue. She kept her 
word faithfully; for ſhe afterwards re- 
fuſed ſeveral conſiderable matches, pre- 
ſerving in her heart an inviolable attach- 
ment to her firſt ill-fated choice, 

Mr. Faulkland, obliged to ſubmit to 
this ſecond, and more affecting diſap- 
pointment, returned not to England for 
many years. He afterwards roſe to a 
diſtinguiſhed rank in the army; but 
ever terderly regretting the loſs of Mirs 
Arnold, he, in imitation of her, de- 

3 E clared 
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elared his . of continuing ſingle. 
They“ are both to at the time theſe me- 
moirs are written, and will probably 
remain fo to he end of their lives. 
Miſs Audley and her mother made 
choice of a femote province in France 
for their retreat, to Which they withdrew 
ſoon after the death of Mrs. Arnold; 
t, as Miſs Audley had declared, from 
y difinclination to remain in England, 
but becauſethe ſtate of their affairs made 
a ſcheme of frugality abſolutely neceſſary. 
Miſs Audley, before her departure, 
left in the hands of a friend all thoſe 
letters that had paſſed between her and 
her brother that have ap in this 
collection, as well as thoſe which Sir 
Edward had received from Mr. Faulk- 
land; and Mr. Faulkland himſelf had, 
immediately aſter his leaving Wood- 
herry for the laſt time, ſent to Mr. Price 
thoſe which Sir Edward Audley had 
written to him; and it was by this means 
that they have been collected together. 
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Lady Audley died after about three 
years reſidence in France. Her jointure 
reverting to her younger ſon, a youth 
whom ſhe had left in England, Miſs 
Audley found herſelf ſo ſtraitened in 
her circumſtances, that ſhe thought is 
prudent to retire into a convent 3 where 
the religious in leſs than a year prevailed 
on her to turn Roman Catholic, aud 
ſoon after to become one of their com- 
munity. Mrs. Aſkham ſays, the knew 
a gentleman who was preſent when this 
unhappy young lady made her profeſſion 
in a convent of Carthuſian nuns, one 
of the moſt ſeyere orders in the Romifh 
Church. | | 

She concludes her hiſtory with many 
ſerious reflections, which, though ex- 
tremely pious and rational, the Editor 
chuſes to omit, thinking it a compli- 
ment due to the judgment of his readers 


to leave them to make reflections for 
themſelves. 


® Mrs, Aſcham dates her Memoirs in the year 1738. 
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